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WSHOW   FIRST  LÖfE   MAir  T&tERRÜPT'  BREÄKFAST.    /J 

HE  ftme  morniiig  m  thü  füll  London  seäsote,  Mäjot 
,  Arthur  Penderinis  •  j  came  j over  1  tronfe  ' '  his  lodgings, 
ümg  to  fais  qustam;:;to  bflsakfeöt  ait  ä  Certam,'CTab1m 
laily i"of: whidhihe^lsiiaidhdef  orriament.!  As  he^was 
:  the  finesfc  ju«|ge$  löf^wine»  1*1  England,  anda  mah  of 
ndominating,  and  »twquirittg  $pirit,i,h,eihää  beea  very 
djr  duoöeri  to  be^ia  .member;©f  ttoe  Cörrimiltee  of  thfs 
and  indeed  was  älmost  the  fnatiager  öf  the  institütion, 
ie  Stewards  »and i  waiters  b6wed(  'beibte  him  'äs  retei* 
y'.asMb  a.Dube  or  a<  iField4flarÖhal.  '■  -1  '->•'  M  ;' 
a  .quarter  past  iten'the' Major1  im^äirlably  ihää6  hls 'aph 
>ce  ktt'the.  best  b&cked  bQCrts  in  all  London^  wfth  a 
ad.  morning  cravat  rhat  flfcver  was  rumpled  ütibl  dinner- 
&  buff  waistcaätlwhichJjÖJ©  töe  fctföwrrotf  hfe  sovereign 
b  butiaris,  änd>ilihen^o{  spotlfessf -ttlftt  Mir/' Brümthel 
£  asked  thename  flf  =  Ws  <  kuhdreöS,'  Änd'wouM  £>rdb- 
lavc  empkyed  her  hadilfiot  ^is&wttfnes  c&rij&lföd 
reafc  man  to  fly  the '«kiÄteji. !  Fendenni^s  cbat,  >JhÄ 
gloves,  hdö:  whiskers,*  bis  very  came?, :  were  perfeet  of 
lnid<  aVspecimeiisiof  tte  costaime"  'ofa  mflftaiy  man 
wVfcr.  At»a  distancey  ^re  seeiftg  hife  bkfc  TO£*eV^c$\\ 
havte;taJteni:Mrti/to'be  Äöt  ^  «KSK^«  «rtVfiaäi-  &vtt\^  ^«^ 
i  /was  önly  bpwxiidsLtxh  JäspeGtian  &ä\  yöM  sä?«  ^Scife- 
1  a 


2  PENDENNIS. 

factitious  nature  of  his  rieh  brown  hair,  and  that  there 
were  a  few  crows'-feet  round  about  the  somewhat  faded 
eyes  of  his  handsome  mottled  face.  His  nose  was  of  the 
Wellington  pattern.  His  hands  and  wristbands  were  beauti- 
fully  long  and  white.  On  the  latter  he  wore  handsome  gold 
buttons  given  to  him  by  His  Royal  Highness  the  Duke  of 
York,  and  on  the  others  more  than  one  elegant  ring,  the 
chief  and  largest  of  them  being  emblazoned  with  the  famous 
arms  of  Pendennis.   -       : -, -   .  }    .--,    -,       v 

He  always  took' possession- of  fchte  sdme  table  in  the  same 
corner  of  the  room,  from  which  nobody  ever  now  thought 
of  ousting  him.  One  or-~two  -4»adr  wags  and  wild  fellows 
had,  in  former  days,  and  in  freak  or  bravado,  endeavoured 
twice  or  thrice  to  deprjve,,hjm,  of.this  place;  but  there  was 
a  quiet  dignity  in  the  Major's  manner  as  he  took  his  seat  at 
the  next  .table,  and  surye^ed  the  Mterlppers,,  whfth  *en4ered 
it  impössible  for  any  man  to.  sit  and  breakfast  under  his 
eye;,an$  that  table-r-by  !the  firfc,  arädiyetnearjtihje  windpw^ 
becanae  [his :  pwn,  . . His  letters  were  laid ;  otit  ttoere/in  e*pee- 
tatjpn  pf r  his  arrjyali  and :  imariy  was :  ,thei  youirjjg  feljowi  aibout 
tpwn  wh#  lopked  -with  wpnderat  the  jarümberof  those  nötes, 
and  a{  the  seajs  •  and  'irariks  which  they  bore,  i :  *If  there  was 
any.  ojuestion .  abgfut  etiquette^ : soeiety,  who  was  imarried1  to 
whpm,  of  .whatage  such  and  suchra  duke  was^  BefflderHtkwas 
the;  man  to  whpm  eyery.  one  appealed.  :  Marchionesses,'  us'ed 
tpdrive up.tö.th/e.  Clüb;,and  leavenotes  for  hiTTiyorfetdh  him 
out.  He  was  perfectly  affabte  \  TJhe  young  men  liked  tb  walk 
witrvhim,;i^..the  Park  Qf  dotyn/PaHjMaH;  for  he  touched'-his 
hatto eyerybody,  and  ;ever^,  Otter;  man  he  met'was  alord;  - 
,  The  Major  sateidow»  at/ hiß ijaecustomed table  tlieni  arid 
while  the  waiters  w§at  tp  .?  bring .  him.  his  toäst  and:  his  hot 
newspaper,.  foe  s,uryeyed;  m>  lettersjrthrough  his  gold  double 
eyeglass.  He  <  carriedi  >  k  •  so  gaüy>  you  wouid  -  härdly  have 
knpwn  it  was  spectacles  ixt idisiguise*  jahd  exahiined  one'pretty 
npte  after  aftother*  and  laidi  them  by  in  orden  There  were 
large,  splemn  dinner  cards,  suggestive .i  of  three.  <cours.es  änd 
heavy  cpnvejsatipn  \  theie  weret  rteat  ilittle  confideritialnötes, 
conveying  female  entreatiies  j  there  was  anoteon  thick  official 
paper  from  the  .Matqws.'-oC  Steyne,  telläng  him  to  .cotrie  to 
Jt/chptond  tp  ßlittte  partyat  the  Star :atvd  G^itÄX«;  a^d  ^eak 


French,  which  languägfethe  Major  possessed  very1  pef  fectly ; 
and  another  from  the  Bishop  of  Ealing  and  Mrs.  Traillj 
requestihg  the  honour  of  Major  Peridennis's  Company  at 
Ealing  House,— all  of  which  letters  Pendennis  read  grace^ 
fully,  and  wkh:  the  more -satisfectiön,  because  Glowry,  the 
Scotcli  stirgeon,  breakfastihg  öppösite  to  him,  was  looking 
on,  and  hating  him  for  having  so  many  invitations,  whfcn 
nobody  ever  seht  to  Glowry . 

These  perused,  the  Major  took  out  his  pocke^böok  to  see 
ön  whät  rdays  he  was  disengagedi  and  which  of  these  many 
hospitabie  calls  he  could  afford  to  accept  or  decline. 

He  threw  over  Cutler,  the  East  Iridia  Directbr,  in  Baker 
Street,  in  brder  to  dine  with  Lord  Steyrie  and  the  little 
French  party  at  the  Sta*  and!  Gärtet  j  the  Bishop  he 
accepted,  because,  thotigh;  the  dinner /was  slow,  he  iiked 
to  dine  with  bishöps-^and  so  went  throügfr  his  list  and  dis1 
posed  of  thefri  äccördihg  to  his  faricy  ör  interest.  Then  he 
took  his  breakfest'  and  looked  över  the  paper,  the  gazette,  the 
births  and  deaths,  and  the  fashionäble  intelligence,  to  see 
that  his  name  was  down  among  the .  güests  at  my  Lord  So1 
and-so'sy^Ä?,  and  in  the  intervals  of  these  occupations  carfied 
öh  cheerful  eoriversatioh  with  his  acqüäiritances  äbötit  the 
röom.       ' :  ■'  ''■'■■■'   •"  ■  ''•:'•'■  '"  ■■■'■'■[ 

'  Among  the  letters  which  formed  Major  Pendenriis's  budget 
fbr  that  morning  there  Was  önty  öne  unread,  arid  which  Tay 
sölitary  and  apart  From  all  the  fäshiöhable  London  letters, 
with  ä  country  post^mark  arid .  a  homely  seal.  The  super^ 
scription  was  in  a  pretty  delicate  female  hand,  and  fhough 
marked  Mimmedktew  by  the  fair  writer  with  a  strong  dash 
öf  ankiety  urider  the  Iword,  yet  the  Major  *had,  for  reasons 
of  his  own,  neglected  üp  to  the  present  mbment  his  humble 
ruräl  petitiöner^  who  to  besure  could  hardlyhope  to  get 
a  heäring  amorig  so  riiäny  grand  folks  fwho  ättended  -his 
levee.  The  factwas,  thiis  was  a  letter  from  a  female  rela- 
tive of  Pendennis,  and  while  the  grandees  of  her  brother's 
acquaintance  were  received  and  got  their  interview,  and 
drove  off,  as  it  were,  the  patient  country  letter  remäiried 
for  a  long  time  waiting  for  an  audience  in  the  antechamber, 
under  the  slop-basim  .  »- 

At  last  itcäme  tobe  tb\s\ztt&$\snx\^*^ 
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aseal:with,"Fairoaks"  engraved  upoait,  a#d  "Qayei^ng  St, 
Mary's"  for  a  ppst-mark.  ,1t  was  a  double  letter,.and  the 
Major  commenced  perusing,  the  envelope  before  he  attacked 
the  inner  epistle,    ,    ,     .  ••••.-.: 

■  "  Is  it  a  letter  frorn  another^^,?"  gjowied  Mr,  Clpwry 
inwardty.  "  Pendennis  \yould.  not  be  ,lfcaving  .that  to  the  last, 
rmthinking."     ..  ,•  ,  J  .         ;     r      ,        :  •  j. -[ 

"  My  dear  Major  Pendennis,"  the  fetter  ran>  u  I  beg,  and 
implore  you  to  cpm£  ;tp  i^.:iwmediafefy"—"vGfy  Iikely," 
thought  Pefldenn,is,  "and  Stsyflß's  dinner,  tp-day  "~f»"  I  am  in 
the  very  greatest  gtfef  aj*d  perplexjty*  My  dearest  \#>y9  who 
has  been  hitberto  pvßtything  Ae.fondest  mothsr.cpijld  rwishj  is 
grieying: me  drearffplty.  ;,$[$  hag  viorj^ed—fl  cwbardly  write 
it— a.pas$k>n,.an  infatuajior^— th^.Majpr  grinnedTy-"  ipr  ar* 
actress  who  has  been  perfprcniflg  here^,  She  is  at  leäpt  twelve 
years  older  thati :  Arth^r-tTrwho  ^viil  ,nat  be  eight^n  tili ;  pext 
February— and  ithe  wr^eh^,b*Py,ipsists  upon  m.arrymg  her." 

"  Hay !  Wjhat/s  mäking,  >  (Pen,de^nis:  swear  now?  '|  Mr* 
Glowry  asked  •  pf  hims^ik  fpt  arags  ;  and-  wonder  wese  concen* 
trated.in:  the  ^j^r'sopenj  mputh^as,  Jtae  read  this  astpundipg 
ajtfM3unceroent.  : ,.,.,..  ;,  ..,'•. :  ,j.t'.  •■  ■■■>  ,  ; 
. •;* Ik^  my  dear  ftiend,"  tji^  griofstricken:  lady  went.  on, 
"come  to  me  instantly  on  the  receipt  of  this;  and,  as 
Artbur's  g^ardian,  entreat,  \cewna/nd,:  the  wretched  -cfeiUl.  to 
give : jUp;  $his  most  deplorable  resolutiprv"  And, , after  more 
entreaties  tp;the  above  fefle£t,  tl^e  wjite*  eonqluded  by  signing 
herseif  the  Major's  ^whapjpyf  ,a$eQl:ipnate  sjstefr*  :J2elep  Pen,- 
denniSi" ,    .  •".:••;••.•';    ,,,.-.. if-.-S  •/  j   ,  ..'  ,..  .•,-..•. 

"Fairoaks,  Tu^day/firrthe  Major Hconcludedj  reading  the 
last  words  of  thje  lett^— :<*Adr-Trd'pretty  bußtness  at  Fair- 
oaks,  Tuesday..  .Nipwle*  us  säetwbat  the  boy ...haß  to  say]" 
and  he  toqk  the  rpther  letter,  whtcn,  ;was;  written,  in  a  greaf 
flpundering  boy'ß band,  taildi  ßealed  with  the  iargest  signet?  of 
the  Pend^P^ise^f  even  Aarger  tftan.the  Major's  pwn,  and  with 
suppienientarywax  öputtered'iall,; round  thetseal,.in  tojcen  pf 
the  writer's  Ir^mulpusness  and  agitation*  .  -, ,  .• ,  • . 

The^pistle  raa  thus >:^-; .  ,   .  ■-, 

..!:■•!••.:•..  :.'h!    »«     'i ■■" FairoßkstMondayyMidni^ht  , 

"  My  dear  Uncle, — In  informing  you  of  my  engagement 
with  Miss  Cosjigasa,  d^ughit^  pf  J;  »Ghesterfield  Gostigan, 
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J&sq.,  <af  Costij^nstotfn,  brat,  perhaps,  better  known  td  you 
utwter  her  professional  iiame  oft  Miss*  1  Eotberingay,  lof  the 
The&tfes  Royal  Drüryi  Lanfeiand.Grow;  Street/  and  of  the 
Normen,  aod  Welsh-  Cinciii^  I.am  a^rare  that  Ittrake  an 
aniiWUfWönient  whidb  canjDotv'acrioEding  ;tai  the  present  pre- 
judioea öf  society ,at,  leasty  be  toelpame  tp  my  ■  famlly. v  My 
dearest  raothßr,  on  whoiny  God  koowsi  •  <Ii  wauld  wish  to  inflict 
naneedtes  paiiv»  dee^  I  anr  sorty 

tasayvby  theiintelligeiieeiüiich  I  haree  tfois:  night  bonveyed 
to  her«;  Ii  beseöch«  ya^  my^öesä  «Sirj  t&  come  down  and 
reasoa'with,  heir  andxbnsole:  her.  ,  Although  obliged'by 
porerty  to  earn  ani  honoiirablß  naairrteraance..'  f*y  the  exerctse 
of  heb  splendid  fcttentfl^MIss  Gostiganfo  fa,milyÜ8ias  ancierft 
and  noble  ÄS:Ouriown.:  When  our  ancestor,  Ralph  Jtenden- 
nis,  landed  with  Richard  II.  in  Ireland,  my  Emily's  fore- 
fethers  wer&  'kings  of  thab  canntry.  :'  I'have  the  Information 
ftioci  Mr.  Gostigam,  rcrhö,  ldke  yaiar&Mj.  is  a  mititary  man^ 

"  Itj  is i  in  i  irain  1 1 ,  ihave  aitteinpted  to  argue  •  with  my  dear 
motherK  ÄtKiL  pravietb  Ihen  :tbat  a.  yöung  lariy  o(  irreproacbablö 
character  and  limeage^reodowed  with  the  most  splendlid  giftö 
of  beaiaty  aridrgeniiflß,  whQ>  devotes  herielf  to  the  exercise  of 
one  ' of  the  Hoblest  'profesöboos;  ■  fpr  the .  sacired  purpo^e  of 
maiataining  her  fqmiljy,  isla ;  beirag  whom  we' ihould  all  lore 
andreivererioeyrather  thaw  i^id;^my  poon  m^tiher  haa  pre- 
}udice*  tehtöhiirtis  imposstble  foiitny'logipti&meYix^  and 
refuses  to  welcome  ton  her  aorihf  r©ne<  who  &  disposfcd  to  foe 
hev  riioöt  affex^onateidaiighter'tnrbtigh  Hfei; 

M  Although  i  Miss  Gosfcigam;  ia  sobxef  yearä  oider  fchan  myself, 
that  cacurastaiflice  does:tiöto|)erate  as.a  feamerio  lmy  affec- 
tion^änd  Iiam  r$uEe r^ill  anot  imfluemce  itsi i  dunutionv  <  A:  tove 
like  mine,  Si$  1  >feefy  is  [ccmfcraicteri  onoe  and  for'  everv  As?  I 
never  bad  drsamedi o£ tote  ambt  Iisaw  heo^-i  feefonoiw  that  I 
shall  die  without  ever  knowing  anaühet  passion.  Tt  ii  the 
fate  o£.roy:  tife.  .  It\vm!:ftfaa.€;.Vo;wn  delicacy  which  sug- 
gested.  that  tihe  dÄremcö  of  age,  which  I  never  feit;  might 
operate  as  a:  bar  ;td>oair:|ura6ii.  .Biit  haVirig  'löved  once-,  I 
$boubd  despiste  myselfi:  airad  ber!(unwprthy,of  mff  rtaime  as  a 
gentlemaia,.  if  I  heäitatöd  io-äbidis  byfiny  passiön^-if  I  did' 
not  gtvö  ^ll^rhere  Ifekiail^äridlendow  tbii  ^om^ot^aHNs^Vs^'^ 
me  fo»äl/  with  my  wbote  he^jt  :amil  <m^  vi\\o\^  %at»c^. » — 
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"I  .press  for  a  speedy  marriage  with  my  Emily— for  why, 
in ,  truth,  should  it  be  delayed  ?  A  delay  implies  a  doubt, 
which  I  cast  from  me  as  unworthy.  ;  It  is  impossible  that  my 
sentiments  can  change  towards  Emily — that  at  any  age  she 
can  be  anything  but  the  sole  object  of  my  love.  Why,  then, 
wait?  I  entreat  you,  my  dear  Uncle,  to  come  down  and 
reconcile  my  dear  mother  to  our  >union ;  and  I  address  you 
as  a  man  öf  the  world,  qui  mores  hominum  multorum  vidit  et 
urfosyvrho  wüT  not; feel  ariy  bf  the  weak  scruples  and  fears 
which  agitate  a  lady  who  has1  scarcely  ever  left  her  village. 

"Pray,:  come  down  to  us:  immediately.  I  am  quite  con- 
fident  that^-apart  from  considerations  of  fortune^you  will 
adririre  and  -  äpprove  of  my  Emily.  — -Your  affectionate 
nephew,  Arthur  Pendennis,  Jr." 

When  the  Major  had  concluded  the  perusal  of  this  ietter, 
his  countenance  assumed  an  expression ,  of  such  rage  and 
horror  that  Glowry,  the  surgeon-official,  feit  in  his  pocket 
for  his  lancetj  which  he  always  carried  in  his  card^case,  and 
thought  his  respected  friehd  was  going  into  a  fit.  The  in- 
telligence  was  indeed  sufficient  to  agitate  Pendennis.  The 
head  of  the  Pendennises  going  to-  ihanry  an  actress  ten  years 
his  senior— a !  headstrong  boy  going  to  plunge  into  matri- 
mony ! ..;  "  The  mothqr  has  spoiled  the  young  rascal,"  groahed 
the  Major  inwardly,  <M  with  <  her  Icursed  sentimentality  and 
romantic  rubbish.  My  nephieiw  marry  a  trägedy^  queen ! 
Gracious  mercy,  people  will  langh  atme  so  that  Ishali  not 
dare  show  my  head  ! "  And  he  thought  with  an  inexpressible 
pang  that  he  must  give  up  Lord  Steyne's  diriner  at  Rieh- 
mond/  and  must  lose  his  rest  and  pass  the  night  in  an 
abominable  tight  mailrcoach^  instead  of  taking  pleasure,  as 
he  had  promised  himself,  in  some  of  the  most  agreeabie  and 
select  society  in  England.  ,       . 

.  And  he  must  not  only  give  up  this  but  all  other  engage- 
merits  for.  some  time  td  come.  Who  knows  how  long  the. 
business  might  detairi  him.  He  quitted  his  breakfast-table 
for  the  adjoining  writing^*oom,  and  there  ruefuljy  wrote  öS 
refusälsto  the  Marquis,  the  Earl,  the  Bishop,  and  all  hijSj 
entertainers ;  and  he  ordered  his  servant  to  take  places  in 
t/ie  ma/Jrcoach  for  that.  evening,  of  course  charging  the  sun* 
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r      which  he  disbtirsed för  the  seäts  to  the  account  6f  the  widow 
and  the  yoüng  seapegrace  of  whöm  he  was  guardian. 


CHAPTER   Il.r 

A   PEDIGREEAND   OTHER    FAMILY  "MATTERS.         .: 

Early  in  the  fcegeney;  Öf  öeöf gfe  the  Jifägnificent,  there  li ved 
in  a  small  town  iri  the!  West/df'Eriglarid,  called  Clavering,  a 
geiitleniän  whose  iiärhe  wak  Penderinis.  There  were  those 
alive  wfo  remembered  havirig  seen  his  harne  painted  bri  a 
board,  which  was  surmounted  by  a  gilt  pestle  and  mortar 
over  the  döbr  öf  a  vety  humble  little  shop  in  the  city  of 
Bath,  where  Mr.  Pendeririis  exercised;  the  pröfessiön  öf 
apothecary  and  surgeöh;ärid  where  he  not  ürily  attended 
gentlemen  in  their  sick-rooms,  and-  lädies  at  the  möst  in- 
teresting  periods  of  their  lives;  but  wöuld  condescend  to 
seil  a  brown-päper  plaster  to  ä  farmer's  wifö  äcross  the 
coünter,  or  to  vend'tooth-brüsheSj  hair-powder,1  and!  Lon- 
don perfurhery.  Kör  these  facts i  a  few  foiks  at  Olärering 
could  vouch,  wherfe  peopleVmemories  were  more  tenacioüs, 
perhaps,  thari  they  afö  inö  great' bustling  metropölis;       ' 

And  yet  that  little  apothecary  whö  sold  a  stray  customer 
a  penhywörth  öf  salts,:  or  a  rhöre  frägrant  cake  of  Wihdsor 
soap,  was  a  gentlemanof  good  educätion,  and  öf  äs  old  a 
family  as  any  in  the  whole  county  of  Somerset.1  He  had  ä 
Cornish  pedigree  Which  cärried  the  Pendenriisiss  up  to  the 
time  of  the  Druids,^— änd  who  kriows  how  much  further 
back?  They  had  intermarried  with  the  Normans  at  a  yery 
late  period  of  their  family  existence,  and  they  were  related  tp 
all  the  great-  farniltes  of  Wales  and  Brittäny:  Pendenrirs  hat! 
had  a  piece  of  University  educätion  toö,  and  might  have  pur- 
sued  that  career  with  great  honour,  büt  thät,  in  his  second 
year  ät  Oxbridge,  his  fäther  died  insolvent,  and  poor  Pen 
was  obliged'to  betake  hirnseif  tö-  the  pestle  and  apron.  He 
aiways  detested  th&tiaäe;  and!  it  was  örily  necessjty,  and  the 
offer  of  his  mother-s  btföther,  a  Löndori'  apothecary  of  low 
family,  into  which  Pendennis's  father  had  demeaned  hims£.lCb^ 
marrying,  thät  forced  Jöhn  Pendenhis  mVö  s»o  o&cJ\ä%.  ca^cccv^ 


,  £Je  quickly  after  his.appnenticesbflp  parted fcomitheooatöe* 
mihded  practitioner  his ;  relatiyeK  and  set  up  foritbinjöelf  at 
Bath  with  his  modfest  medical  ensign.  He  had  for  some 
time  a  hard  struggle  with  poverty,  and  it  was  all  he  could  do 
to  keep  the  shop  and  its  gilt  Ornaments  in  decent  repair,  and 
his  bedridden  motherih  cöm&rtybirt  Lady  Ribstone,  hap- 
pening  to  be  passing  to  the  Rpqms  with  an  intoxicated  Irish 
chairman  who  bumped  her  Lady ship'  up  ägainst  Pen's  very 
doqrppstji  and  4rpve  tois  -chairTpp}e  througl*  the  haAaJdsomest 
pink-bottle  in  the  surgeon'siwincjpw/,,  alighteid  rscreaffl&fjrig  frorn 
her  vehicl^,  and;  was  axxommodated  with.;a  chatr.inMrv;Pev 
dennis's,  shop,  where  sh$;  was  braugfrt;  msirtd  with  ciänaradn 
and  S4l-volatilp.  ,,    ,;L  :  ^ ;■.,,*,* : . :  •  :     ,.<,...     i:?lnV   ,[,•... ;.••■• 

Miy  Ppndennis's!  manners.,  rjff ere  so,  uncomßionlj*  gentlemanr 
like  and  soothir^g,  t^F^^jL^d)^i^,the/Wife<tfjfiff  Pepin 
k&stpr^,  of  Codiingbury,  in  tfhe,,cpuQty  q£  Soiinerset>  Ifaurt., 
apppintQd  her  presery^r,  a*  slv^icaUed him^  aßothecary  tö  hei 
person  and  family,  which(|w^s:v«ry;large;  Mäste©  Rifcstone 
cpminghom^.fprÄeChrist.mas  holidays  from  Eton,  over-ate 
hini?elj^^nd  had  a  fever,  in.whjch  Mf. 'Pfendennis  treated  him 
with  the  greatest  s,kill  #nd  t£nderness<  {ln  a  word*  ihe  gpt  the 
good  jgr^ces^pfi  tj*e  jCodlingbwy  fam%,  and;  froro  that  day 
began  to  ;prospen  The .goqd Company  of Jfcath;  pafronized 
him,  and  ampngst  the  ladies  esp0qtaHy  he  was,  beWed  and 
admired.  -First  hi£ ,  hurofole  Uttle.  sfepp-  foecame  a  smart  one ; 
th$n  he  dis^ded  .  the  «elUng  pi ,  tpoth-bn*shes  and  per- 
fumeryra$  unwxttthy  Qf  ;a  ^^Üen^iiof  $fä  aneient  Kneage; 
Üjien,  he  ,shut  up  .the.  shopt  a(Uogßtte(it,,fttvd'Oialy  >h^d  ä  iktle 
surgery  attended  .by^a,  gente^l^ypu^g  manche»!  he  had  a 
gig  witha  man  to  driye  hirtv,>  an<^  tefopfö  her.;e»t:  from  this 
World,  his  ppor  pldl  tmotfaer  ha4  the  häjapiness  of  seeihg  froim 
her  bedropm  windowy]to;wtiiq:h.hm''Chair  wa*  xMtäi  her  be- 
loyed  John  step  intp  a>alose.;w;rj^^^^ 

carriage  ijt  jis,  tru§,  ^.witf*  th#  arms.  of^the  femily  cif  Pen* 
dermis  hands.prneiy,;1 enftblazoned  iPiO  *hfe  .  panels.  <  >  ^What 
would  Arthur, say  now?"  shei  a#kedj, tfpe&king  of  &  younger 
son  pf  her,s— "  wfio;  neyervsp;  mucjh  a$  Pmce  ?  caroe  ta  see  my 
dearest  Jorup^y ,  ,thi^ugb  .  all  tb-e,  jtiuaie  >of  his  povierty  aiad 
struggles!"       •  .'..  ;.;,■/•  -;»,.  :'-,i.M#  !..     .      '    •;■• 

u  Captein,  Pendennis  is  with  his:  regimeftt  ia  India,  möthesr^ 
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."Mr.  Pendehnis  remarked;  ;'atxi,i  if  iyou.  piiease,  I  wish  yoü 
would  iiot  call  ;m©  Joknnyr ;  before  the  young  man^-before 
Mr.  Parkins.-?  <  .  •.■:■•.:  -;■•)-•  •■■:>,i--i  ,;  :•..;»!.:-••••:.- 
i  Bresently ,  the  day  came  sehen  «he .  eeased  to  call  her  ison 
bythel  nable  of  Johnny;  >tir  byjanyotherftitie'of  etidearmewt 
or  afFöction ;  and  his ;  house )  was )  <.  very  ilonöly  without  ■  tftiat 
kinditbough  queruloäs  voiee;  <  Hfehaä  bis'  Tugbt-bell  ^tered 
,and  plaoed  in  /the[  room  in  which  rthe -göod  oid  lady  had 
grujnbled  fear  mmy  along  yöar/änd  he=  siept  in  fche  great 
laiige,  bddthere.!  He  was  upwards  ©£  iforty  years  old  When 
these  evemits:  befelb-mbefore  itHe;«^ai  was,oMer;;  before  George 
the  Maghificeat  came  teil  the.  t&rpne;  before  tfois  <hfeto*y, 
jndeed ;  but ;  what > -is-  a ■■. gehtlßman  without : his  pedigree? 
Pendentiis,  by  this:  time,  had  his  >.  handsornely  fittmed  and 
gliaÄed,iamd  hinging,  icp  rri  bis  drawmg-röom  betweew  the 
pietures  of  G©dlirigb<ui;y;  Htouse  in  Soinei»etshire,/  and  Sfc 
Bcwifaee'si  College*  ©xbridgei  whene  He  had  passeti  the  brief 
and  happy  days  of  his  early  manhood.  As  foir.  the'  pedigireei 
he  haid  taken  it  outiof  h  trunkf  as  Stteme's  öfficer  caltedlfor 
bis  sW<oifd,(  h0\v  jthat  hei  was  a  gentlemäh  anöjcöuld  show  itr.  - 
.  Atobut  the ;  time  of '  Mars. :  JPeridennis's ;  dernise,  anöthen  of 
her  Isoois  1  patieriis.  likewise ;  daed  at  iBath ;  that  VBftuotii 
woman,  old  Lady  Pontypool,  daughter  of  Reginald,  twetfth 
EäriofBareacres^  ajidbycörBtequenbe  great-gTand^aiintto^the 
present  Eärf^  and  iwidowl  of  Johri,  second:  '•■  Lord  Pontypool* 
and  likewoise  of  ithe  Reverend  J<xwas.  Wales,  of  the  Armra- 
geddpn iOaapel^  Gliftdn.  ~F6r  tobe  :last  ifive yeats  öf  her  ilife 
her  Ladyship;  Hadi  been  attended  by  Miss  Hekn  Thistlevrobd; 
a  veryrdistant  relative)  of  the  hoble  house  öf  Bareacres,  before 
mentionedj  and  daughter  of  Lieutenant  ;R.rThistlewood,!  R.N., 
kilied:  atithe  rbättle  f6f  Copchhageji^  'j  TJroder*  Lady  Pönty- 
pool'-s  rdofjMisfe'Thistlenrobd  ,ftnind  fancorrtfartotoJe  shelteb,  äs 
ferr  as  bDärdfngand  .ladging  went;  buti  suffered  under  such 
an  infernal  tyirainny  as  only  worden!  can  anfiiet  dn,  or  bear 
froim,  one  andthen-  The>  Döctory  wfod  ipaid  bis  vi^its  t©  imy 
Lady  Pontypool  at  least  twice  a  da$%  could  tiöt '.but!  remark 
the \ angelMtaL  weetness. and rkind^iess  iwith ' which  the  yoüng 
lady?  toe  her  ölderlyLrfelativete  insühs;  and  [\t  :wa!s  aönhey 
w^baogbing  -irii  thefffouirthl  moutni<n§'  co^iVvv^  .^Ö5föö^  ^^ 


IO  .PENDENNIS. 

now  repose,  that  he  looked  at  her  sweet  pale  face  and 
resolved  upon  putting  a  certain  question  to  her,  the  very 
nature  of  which  made  his  pulse  beat  ninety,  at  least. 

He  was  older  than  she  by  more  than  twenty  years,  and  at 
no  time  the  most  ardent  of  men.  Perhaps  he  had  had  a  love 
afiair  in  early  life  which  he  had  to  strangle  :  perhaps  all  early 
love  affairs  ought  to  be  strangled  or-drowned,  like  so  many 
blind  kittens.  Well,  at  three-and-forty  he  was  a  collected, 
quiet  little  gentleman  hr  black  stockings,  with  a  bald  head; 
and  a  fewdays  after  the  ceremqny  he  called  to  see  her,  and, 
as  he  feit  her  pulse,  he  kept  hold  of  her  hand  in  his,  and 
asked  her  where  she  was  going  tö  live  now  that  the  Pontypool 
family  had  come  down  uponrthe  property,  which  was  being 
nailed  into  boxes,  and  packed  into  hampers,  and  swaddled 
up  with  haybands,  and  buried  in  straw,  and  locked  under 
three  keys  in  green  baize  platechests,  and  carted  away  under 
the  eyes  of  poor  Miss  Helen, — he  asked  her  where  she  was 
going  to  live  finally. 

Her  eyes  filled  with  tears,  and  she  said  she  did  not 
know.  .  She  had  a  little  money—  the  dd  lady  had  left 
her  a  thousand  pounds,  indeed;  and  she  would  go  into  a 
boarding-house:  o!r  irito  a  school :  in  fine,  she  did  not  know 
where. 

Then  Pehdennis,  looking  into  her  pale  face,  and  keeping 
hold  of  her  cold  little  hand,  asked  her  if  she  would  come  and  . 
live  with  hirti  ?  .  He  was  old  compared  to-^to  so  bloorriing  a ; 
young  lady  as  Miss  Thistlewood  (Pendennis  was  of  the  gravQ* 
old  complimentary  school  öf  gentlemen  and  apothecaries)^ 
but  he. was  of  good  birthj  and,  he  flattered  htmself,  of  goo<!| 
principles  and  temper.     His  pröspects  were  good,  and  dailj 
mending.     He  was  alone  in  the  world,  and  had  need  of  j 
kind  and  constant  cormpanion,  .whom  it  would  be  the  studr 
of  his  life  to  make  happy:  in  a  wörd,  he  recited  tö  her:* 
little  speech,  which  he  had  composed  that  morning  in  be» 
and  rehearsed  and  perfected  in  his  carriage,  as  he  was  corni? 
to  wait  upön  the  young  lady.  ;  i 

Perhaps  if  he  had  had  an  early  love  passage,  she  too  h 
)ne  day  hoped  for  a  dißerent  lot  than  tö  be  wedded  tc 
'ttle  gentleman  iwhorapped  his  teeth  and  smiled  artifici« 
ho  was  labpriously  polite  to  the  but\er  äs  Vä  *Y\&  \j^ 
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intathei  drawing-roorri,  and  pröfusely  civil  to  the  ladyVmaid 
who  waited  at  the  bedroom  doör— for  whom  her  old  patroness 
used  t©  ring  as  for  a  servänt,  and  who  came  with  even  more 
eagerness^who  got  üp  stories,  a£  he  sent  in  draughts,  for  his 
patienfs  afnuseraerit  and  his:ownipr<>fit ;— pejchaps  she  would 
häve  chosen'  ä  difTerent  ;rrian.  But  ishe  knew,.  ori  the  other 
hahet  höw  worthy  Peridermis  was*:how^  prüdent,  how  honöur- 
able;  how  goöd  hehad  beeri  to  hisrnothör,  and,  constant 
in  his  care  of  her;:  and;  therupshot  of  tbtis.  interview  was, 
that  she,,biushingy>ery  müdvrhade  Pjendennis  an  extremely 
low  curtsy, « and  asked .  leave .  to^— io ,  cönsider  his,  very  kind 
proposal.  . '  r  l 

They  were  married  in  the  .dull  Bäth seasan,  which  was 
the  height  of  the  season.in ^London»!  And  Pendennis  having 
previously,  through  a  professional  friend,  MiRiG.S,,,  secured 
lodgings  in  Holles  Street,  Cavendish  Square,  toök  .his  wife 
thither  in  a  chaisa  arid  pair ;  oonductied  her  to,  the  theatres, 
the  parks, and: the  ChapeT  Royal;  showed  her  the  folks  going 
to  a  Drawing-roöm/ahd^iri:  a  word,  gave  her  all  the  pleasures 
of  the  töwri.  .  He  likewise;  leftl  eards  üpon  Lbrd,  Poritypool, 
upön  the  Right  Honotorable  the;  EarL  öf  Bareäcres,:  and  upon 
Sir  Pepinarid  Lady  Ribstone,  his  barliest  and  kindest  patrons. 
Bareacres:  took  no  notieeof  the  cards.  Pontypool  calied, 
admired  Mrs;  Pendeririis*  arid  said  Lady.  Poritypool  would 
come  and  see  her,  which  her  Ladyship  did,  per  proxy  of  John 
her  footman,  who  brought  her  oard,  and  an  invitatiori  to  a 
concert  five  weeks  off.  Pendennis  was!  back  in  his  little  one- 
horse.  carriage^  dispensirig  draughts  and  pills  at,  thät  time; 
butLthe  Ribstones  asked  him  arid  ,  Mr&  i  Penderinis  to  an 
entertainment,  öfi  which  Mr.  rPende^nnis'bragged  to.  the  last 
day  of  his  life;  .  .,i        ;   ,   . 

The  secret  ambition  ;of  Mr.  Pendennis  had  always  been  to 
be  a.gentlernän.  It  takes.mucrf  timeand  careful  saving  for 
a  provinciäl;  doctör,  whose  gaina  are  not  very  large,  to  lay  by 
enough  money  wherewith,  to  pürchase  a  house  aod  land ;  but 
besides  out  friend's  own  frugality  and  pruderice*  fortune  aided 
him  considerably  in  his  Endeavour,  and  brought  him  to  the 
point  whjch  he  so  panted  to  attain;  .  «;H&  \»5&  av&  ^sssä. 
money  very  advanfcageously  in  ti^e  \pwdnas»fc  c/L^\vo"5öfife  «^ 


srfiäll  estatii  clbse  lipon  the  vttlage  of  Clavering  befbreilneh»- 
tioned.  iWords  cannbt  describe,  nor  diel'  he  hitnsJslf  ever 
care  tö!  Corifeo  to  äny  ö^his  pride  when  he  found  foimself 
a  teallarided  piroprietör,  and  oeuild  walk  over  aicres  <öf  wfotch 
he  was  the  tnaster.  :  Ä  luqky  purchäse  > whicto  he  had  mad© 
öf  shares-1  in  a  copper-rnifce  added  Jvöry-  cönsiderably''to>hi& 
wealthi  and  he ; realiu^d  wiifrgreat  pmderice  white  this  xome 
Was  «tili'  afc  its<  'füll  vögtaiei  »FittaHy,  /he I  sold  i his  business, ' at 
Bath,  to"  Mri  'faritins^  tfofr  a  feandiorhe  sum  öf 'teady-moneyv 
äirad'  'fot  an  «ttinJuÄüyllö  be  ]iaidT  tp  him  during  a  oeriainnuinH 
ber  bf  years  after  he  had  for  ever.  retared  from  the;  handling 
of  the  mortar  and  pestle. 

Arthur  Pefldertms,!  !hisi  söty '  was'  eight  years  old  at'  the i türhe 
öf  this  event^  so  that 'it  is  no  wönder  that  the  lad*  who»  left 
Bath  and  the  sdfgery  s®  young,  should  folget  the  existence 
of  Such  a  place  alraost  entirety*  and  that  his  fäther's  harids 
had  evetf  beendirtied  bf  ihe  oompounding  of  odious  pills»'  or 
the  preparation  of  ifilthy  plasters.  ■'■■'-■  The  old  man  nevetf  spoke 
äboiit  the  shop  hirnself^t-hever  allüded  to  it ; ;  caiied  in  the 
öiedical  practitioner  of  Claverihgl  ifc>  attesödhis  fanaüy  wheft 
occasioi*  arrived  y  sank  the  black  breedaes  arid  stöckings  ako< 
gether;  attended  market  amd  sessionsy  arid  wore  a>bottlejgueesri 
coat  and  brass  buttoris*  witfrdrab  \gaitersj  just  as  if  he  had 
been  an  Engtish  gentlenkän  alllhis  life.  Hb  used  ta  stand 
at  his- lo.dge*gate;  and^pee  the'.  coaches  come  in*  and  bow 
gravely  to  the  guards  arid  ooaehrrien  =  as  they  touched  their 
hats  and  drove  by^  It  was  he  who  founded  the»  Clavering 
Book  Club,  and  set  ••np  the>  Samaritam  Soup  and  Blanket 
Society/  Jitiwas  he: who  brought  itbe  mail,:  whicli  usfed  to 
runi  through'Caddefield.  before,  a^ayifwbm  that  villagö^ahd 
through  Clavering.  At  church  he  was  equally  active  asr  a 
vestryrnan  and  a  worshipper.  At  market,  every  Thursday, 
he  went  frompento  stall;  Iooked  at  satM^ks  of  oatsy  and 
munched  com;  feit beasts;  punched  igfcese  inthe  breast,  and 
weighed  them,  with  a  knowing  air;  arid  did  business  with 
the  farmers  at  the  Clavering  Arms,  as  well  as  the  oktest  fre-. 
Quenter  of  that  houseiof  call,  It  was*  now  his  shame^  a&  it 
formetly  was' his  pride,  to  be  called  Doctor,  and  those  who 
wfehed  to  pleääe  him  always  gaVe  him  the  title  öf  SqüireJ  I 
-   Heaven  knöws  wh&re  they  came  Crom^  b\3X  ä.  ^\»^fc  3»»^ 


of  Pe^efanis  pQctiraitsipr^sehtly  hutig  round' the  Döctor's  oak 
dining-roomi ; :  Lelys  and  Vandykte  lue  Towed :  &\i  the  portraSts 
to;be> ;a*wi  wjien  questioned  as  taitbe  faisfroryiof  the  originale, 
would  vaguety  say >  they  wece .  "«noestars  pf  his." .  You  could 
•  see.  t>y:  his.  :Wife,,s  loöks  that  sfae  disbeüevedan  these  genea- 
Jogie^Megends;  ;foi  jshe  geßeratty J  eft<tovtoufled  to  turn  the 
conyersatifln  whert « hei ;  comnicnced;  theiö.:  But: !  bis  littüe 
boy;believed;ithw  toi  their  füllest  .ektoent,>  and  Roger  Pen- 
dennis of  AginciQttrtj  Artibur  Pendennis  of  Cre^iy,  General  Pen- 
dennisrof  Blenheirti  and  ;Oudenardey  were  las  real  ind  actual 
beijngs  fötf  *his  yöung.gentlernain  ias^whoröfshall:  we  säy  ?• — as 
Robinson.  Crtfaoe,'  er  Peter  WilkärisJ  ort  the  Seven  Champions 
pf  Christe,ndaiin>  whose/hi$tories  wereiin  his  üfbrarj?. 
...  Pencjftnnis's  fortune,  whieh,  at  -the  .. best, '  -was  not  >  above 
eight,  hun-drexiföunds!  a;  year,  didi not,  with  the  best  econ- 
prny  ^ndünnanag^mienV  perinit  of  his.  living  with;the:  great 
fplks  pf  the-county  ;r  but.  .he  had  ia  decent;  comfortabte  society 
of >,-  the  s,eeon<kbe«t  1  spj&  >  U  rtbey  . were !  not  the  röses*  they 
livedtrear.  the  i»ose%  las  t  it  were,  rändhadagodd  :deai  röf  the 
odour  of  gent$elr-Ufe.  '  iTfoey'  had  ;öuti  their  plaJtevand  dined 
eJach.jQther;  round in  tte;  naoonlight  riightk  tmcerä  year, 
«cxaojiing;  a  doziearoilesStO:  these  festitals.  !Aind  besides  the 
gQunty*;  the  Pendennises  had  :the  society  of-the  töwn  of 
Qa\fering>i  as  milch  as,  nÄyi  raore  ihm  they  liked :  for  Mrs. 
Pybus  itoashalwaysipoking  aibodit  :Heleri  :s  cQtaservätorie6,:amd 
interoeptjng  <tfae  Operation  bf  Jier  »soüp - ti^kets « >  and  coail- 
clufes ;  C^ptain  Glanders .  (JLP.^  ^othi  Diagooh  Gfuärds)  was 
for  evier.  gwäggering  .abont  the>  Sqiöir^s  stäbies  »andgafdens, 
arid  endeavouring  to.  enüst  bim  in  hreiquarrqls.  with  the 
Vi<?ar,:#ith  ,the  Posttnastea!^  with.  the.  rRevereqd v^F.  'Wapshot 
öfj  Qayjering;  GramrnÄr  School  for  b\ieilfl©ggingi  his  son, 
Änglesjea  ;  Glanders,— wifcb:  -all  ^he^  röllige,  in  fine.  And 
Pendenniäitfind  htewwife  dftenblessfedthÄniselves;  that  their 
hpusQüiirfiFafeoaks  ;wö$,  neady ^  arrnle  :outf;of  Clavering^  or 
their  Preises  .would  növe"r:have  been  ( free  fröiri  the  prying 
eyes ;  and  parattje  of  otaie  :  or  other !  of  the:  male  !and  female 
inhabkant» ; therei • , • '  ••  ;  ii  ..."•  .•••;  ;-..-'  ..-.-/i  ;•.''!  ..;•'••-;;■-. 
;  Fairoaksi  lawn  comes  down  to  the  lhtle  river  Brawl^  atvd  cva. 
ihe  other  side  were  the  plantationa .  anA\  ^öqää  Vp»  tks^^  ^ 
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Bart.  ;The  park  was  let  öut  in  pasture,  and  fed  down  by 
sheep  and  cattle  when  the  Pendennises  came  first  to  live  at 
Fairpaks.  Shutters  were  up  in  the  house — a  splendid  free- 
stone  palace,  with  great  stairs,  statues,  and  porticos,  whereof 
you  may  see  apicture  in  the  "Beauties  of  England  and1 
Wales."  Sir  Richard  Clavering,  Sir  Francis's  grandfather, 
had  commehced  the  ruin  of  the  family  by  the  building  of  this 
palace ;  his  successor  had  achieved  the  ruin  by  living  in  it. 
The  present  Sir  Francis  was  abroad  somewhere;  nor  could 
anybody  bei  found  rieh  enough  to  rent  that  enorrnous  man- 
sion,  through  the  deserted  rooms,  mouldy  cianking  halls, 
and  dismal  galieries  of  which  Arthur  Pendennis  many  a  time 
walked  trembling  when.  he  was  a  boy.  At  sunset;  from  the 
lawh  of  Fairoaks,  there  was  a  pretty  sight :  it  and  the  oppo- 
site  park  of  Clavering  were  in  the;  habit  of  puttingon  a  rieh 
golden  tinge,  which  became  them  both  wonderfully.  The 
upper  wiridows  of  the  great  house  flamed  so  as  to  make  your 
eyes  wink;  the  little  river  ran  off  noisily  westward,  and  was 
lost  in  a  sornbre  woöd,  behind  which  the  towers  of  the  old 
abbey  church  of  Clavering  (whereby  that  town  is  Called 
Clavering  St.  Mary's  to  the  present  day)  rose  up  in  purple 
splendour.  Liftle  Arthür's  figure  and  his  mother's  cast  long 
blue  shadows  over  the  grass ;  änd  he  would  repeat  in  a  low 
voiee  (for  a  scene  of  great  natural  beauty  alwäys  moved  the 
boy,  who  inherited  this  sensibility  from  his  mother)  certain 
lines  beginning,  "These  are  Thy  glorious  works,  Parent  of 
Good ;  Almighty,  Thine  this  universal  frarhe,"  greatly  to  Mrs. 
Pendennis's  delight  Such  walks  and  conversatiön  generally 
ended  in  a  profusion  bf  filial  and  maternal  embraces  :'  for  to 
love  and  to  pray  were  the  main  occüpations  of  this  dear 
woman's  life ;  and  I  have  often:  heard  Pendennis  say  in  his 
wild  way,  that  he  feit  that  he  was  stire  of  going  to  heaven,  for 
his  mother  never  coüld  be  happy  there  without  him. 

As  for  John  Penderinis,  as  the  father  of  the  family,  änd 
that  sort  of  thihg,  everybody  had  the  greatest  respect  for 
him ;  and  his  orderis  were  obeyed  like  those  of  the  Medes 
and  Persians.  His  hat  was  as  well  brushed,  perhaps,  as  that 
of  any  man  in  this  empire.  His  meals  were  served  at  the 
same  minute  every  dayj  and  wöe  to  those  who  came  läte,  as 
'tue  Pen,  a  disorderly  little  rascal,  sbmetimes  didt     Prayers 
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wfcre  recited,  his  letters  were  read,  bis  büsiness.  dispatched* 
his  stables  and  garden  inspected,  his  hen^houses  and  kennel, 
his  barn  and  pigrsty  visited,  aiwäys  at  regulär  hours.  After 
dinner  he  always  had  a  nap,  with  the  Globe  newspäper  on 
his  knee,  and  his  yellow  bandanna  handkerchief  on  his  face 
(Major  Pendemnis  sent  the  yellow  handkerchiefs  from  India, 
and  his  brother  had  helped  in  the  purchase  of  his  majority, 
so  that  they  were  good  friends  now).  And  so,  as  his  dinner 
took  place  at  six  o'clock  to  a  minute,  and  the  sunset  business 
alluded  to  may  he  supposed  to  have  occurred  at  äbout  half- 
past  seven,  it  is  probable  that  he  did  not  much  care  for  the 
view  in  front  of  his  lawn  Windows,  or  take  any  share  in  the 
poetry  and  caresses  which  were  taklng  place  there. 

They  seldom  occurred  in  his  presence,  However  frisky 
they  Were  before,  mother  and  child  were  hushed  and  quiet 
when  Mr.  Pendennis  walkfed  intö  the  drawing-room,  his  news- 
paper under  his  arm And  herei,  while  little  Pen,  buried 

in  agreat  chair,  read  all  the  books  of  which-  he  could  lay 
hold,  the  Squire  perused  i  his  own  articles  in  the  GardeneSs 
Gazette^  or  took  a  solernnhand  at  piquet  with  Mrs.  Pendennis, 
pr  an  occasiönal  friend  from  the  village.  < 

Pendennis  usually.  took  care  that  at  least  one  of  his  grand 
dinners  should  take  place  when  his  brother,  the  Major,  who, 
on  the  return  of  his  regiment  from  India  and  New  South 
Wales,  had  sold  out  and  gone  upon  half-pay,  came  to  pay 
his  biehnial-.yisit  to  Fairoaks, .  "My  brother,  Major  Pen- 
dennis," was  a  constant  theme  of  the  retired  Doctor's  con- 
versation.  ,  All  the  familyidelighted  in  my  brother  the  Major. 
He  was  the  link  which  bound  them  to  the  great  world  of 
London,  and  the  fashion.  He  always  brought  down  the  last 
news  of  the  nobility,  and  was  in  the  constant  habit  of  dining 
with  lords  and  great  folks.  Hefspokeof  such  with  soldierlike 
respect  and  dec.orum.  He  would  say, .."  My  Lord  Bareacres 
has  been  good,enough  tö  invite-me  tö  Bareacres  for  the 
pheasant  shooting,"  or, "  My  Lord  Steiyne  is  so  kind  as  to 
wish  for  my  presence;  at  Stilibrook  for  the  Easter  holidays ; " 
and  you  may  be  sure  the  whereabout  of  my  brother  the 
Major  was  carefully  made  known;  by  wbrthy  Mr.  Pendenms 
to  his  friends  at  thfe   Claverihg  Reaj&Tv%wsres  *&.  ."Vas&Rfc 
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ibeetihgsjlor  at  th&  eourity  town;  Their  carriages-woüid 
pome  irom  ten  miles  round  to  call  upon  Major  Pen  dermis 
m  his  visits  to >  Fairoaks ;  the  fame  of  'his  fashion  as^  a  man 
about  town  was  estabJished  thrpughout  the  county.  There 
was  a  talk  of  his  rnarrying ;  Miss  Hunkle,  of  Lilybank,  öld 
Hunkle  the  attorney's  daughter,  with  at  ieast  fifteen  hundred 
a  year  to  her  fortune;  but  my  brother  the  Major  refused 
this  negotiation,  advantageous  as  it  might  seem;to  rriost 
persons.  "  As  a  bachelor*"  he  Said,  "  nobody  cares  how  poot 
I  arh.  I  have  the  happiness  to  live  with  people  whci  are  so 
highly  placed  in- the  world,  thata  few  hundreds  or  thöusahds 
a  year  more  or  less  can  make  ho  differerice  in  the  estima- 
tion  in  which  theyare  plöased  to  'hold  rne.  Miss  Hunkle, 
thoüghi  a  most  respectable  lady,  is  not  in  possession  of  either 
the  birth  or  ther  manners  which  would  entitle  her  to  be  re- 
ceived  into  the  spriere  in  which  I  >  naive  the  honour  xb'  rnove.' 
I  shail  live  and  die  an  ald  bachelor,  John  \  and  your  <wort[hy 
friend,  Miss  Hunkle,  I  have  no  doubt,  will  .find  söme  more 
worthy  object  of  her  aflfecfcion,  than  a  worn-öut  öld  sokKer 
oriihalf-pay."  ^Tirn©'  showed  the  dörröGfrness  öf  the  surrhisö 
of  the  old  man  of  the  wprld  :  Miss  Hubkle  rriarried  a  yourig 
French  nobleman,  and  is  now  at  this  moment  living  at  Lily- 
bank, under  the  title  ■  of  Baroh ess  de  Cararhbole,  häving  been 
serjarateä  from  her  wild  yoüng  scapegrace  of  a  Baron  very 
shortly  after  their  unioh.  • '     *  'l 

The  Major  was  a  great  favourite  with  almost  all  the  tfttle 
establishment  of  Fairoaks.  He  was  as  good-natured  as  he 
was  well  bred,  and  had  a  sincere  liking  and  regard  fbt  his 
sisterrin-läw,  whom  he  prbnounced,  and  with  perfect  truth, 
to  be  asrfine  a  lädy  asi>any  in  .England,  and  an  honotir  iö 
the  farnily.  Indeed;  Mrs.  Pendennis's  tranqüil  -beauty,  her 
natural  sweetness  and  kindnessy  and  that  simplicity  and 
digrrity  which  a:  perfect  purity  iand  innocence  are  su-re  to 
bestow  upon  a  hahdsome  woman,  rendered  her  quite  worthy 
of  her  brotherVpraises.  il  think  itis  not  national  prejüdice 
which  naakes  me  believe  thatt  a  high-bred  English  lady  is 
the  most  comptete  of  all  Heaven's  subjects  in  this  world. 
Ini.wbom.^lse  do  you  see  so  much  grace^  and  •  soi  fauch" 
virtue'j  so  much  faith,  and  so  much  tenderness;  withsuch 
a  perfect  tefinement  and- chastity  ?    And  by  high-bred  ladies 


I  don't'inöart  duöhiesses' >atid  cdiantessäs.  iMUhey'ever' so' 
high  iri  Station,  they  cän  be  imt  ladfes,  ;-ari"d:  no  taore.  Büt 
alrnost  eVety  &iäh  whö  frvieS-ih  ithk  'Atoflii  has  the  tiappiness,! 
let  tos  höpej  of  cotinting'  a  few  stieb!  persons  amorigst  bis 
circle  of  -  acquaintance^— wornen  in  'WhoseangeHcftlnätures 
t'here fe'something  awfül,  asiweli  as  beätitifulj  tö  coritemplate ; 
afc  w'hose  '  feet  the  wildest  and  4tetc$dt  öf  us !  naust  fall  down 
and  h^ßible  6urselve^-in«dmimtk!)n  öf  that  adorable  purity 
which  neve!"  «eearas  to  db  or:  t6  thihk'  wöng;  •  -  .  v .  i 

Atfthuti ;  Pendennis  had  the  gcxöd »fötftune to  have  a  ttiöther 
ewdofwed1  with>  the&£  happy  <paalittes;  !  Düring  his'  ehildhöod 
and  youth,  the  boy  thc-ught  öfihe*  as  iittle  less  than  an 
angel-^ais  &  siaipernätijrrali  being,  all  ■  wisdöm,  love»,  andr  beauty. 
When  ter  husband<lrove  her  imo^  the  tSöünty  town,  'or  to 
the  assize  balis  or  coticerts  there,  he^Wöuld  step  into  the 
aiöeööbly  "With  bis  wife  on  bis  arm,  atid^töok1  the  great1  folks 
in  the  face,  as  much  as  to  say,  "  Look  at  that,  my  Lord  j 
can  any  <tä  you  shöw  rne  a  wornäh  hke  that  ?"  -SHe  eriraged 
sotöe  ockmtry  ladies  Witte  thr-eö '  thnes  Her  nioney,  by  <  a  sört 
öf '  desperate  perfettioi*  which  th%  foübd  in  he*;  Mrsv 
Pybus  said  'she  was'  GÖ1&  andhaught^;  Miss  Kerbe?; that 
She  was  too  prbud  fo*  her  Mätk^yMts:Wapähc^f  äsadoc- 
tor  öf  divinity's  lädy*  woüld  «häve  thie  fa$  of  her,  whö  was 
oriiy -the  wife  of  «,  ntedidal  ^äatitiöne^  in  the  meanwhile, 
thfe  lady  n*o?ed  thrcrngh  the  wörfd  qufte;  regardlesS  of  all  the 
coninierits*  tha*  wetfe'  madean  her  praise  ör  disfavburi  She 
did  not  seerri  to  knöw  thät "$be<  wag  admifed ••'<»•  häted  for 
being  so;pörfect';  totft  carried  on  cahfnly  thnot^h  Xiit\  äaywig  ! 
her '  f>rayersv  lö^irtg  hier-  f«i«ily,  Helping  her  heighböurs!  and 
dditig^erdüty.  '         .     ^  r» _  l-  :j   n-..  ,""i  .;   •'•■f!   I'  •  »:  ^  ':^ 

l%at'even-a^womanishöüid  be  faultle&si  however,  is  an 
arrangement  not  permitted  by  tiature^  whicb  assigns  to  us 
mienttil  deifecfej  äs  itrawards"toi'us  headaches,  Ülnesses,  or 
däatUV'witfccmt  which  -the  Sohente'  of-  ^e  world  could  not 
b<i  carried  on— nay,  soöie^of1  the^  bestqualities  ;of  raankind' 
ööüM  rtöt1  be- brötight  intö  ekefdßei7  As  pairi  produces  or 
elidts  förtitude  änd ;  endtiranöe  >  dilflctiUy,.'  parseverance  ; 
poverty,  indüstry  ^hd  ingertiiky  5  danger^  qotJrage  and  *what 
ttoyy'&o  the  vefry!  Virtirös,voft  the  other  ihatvds  ^\V'%^tÄ\^Äte 
söme  vices  r  and,  in  fine,  Mm  iPenäeÄrte  \vä^  a^v  xskä 


18  PENDENNIS, 

which  Mrs.  Pybus  and  Miss   Pierce  discovered  in  her-^z^ 
namely,  that  of,  pride;  which  did  not  vest  itself  so  rauch   J^ 
her  own  person,  äs  in  that  of  her  family.     She  spoke  abov^i 
Mr.  Pendennis  (a  worthy  little  gentlerhan  enough,  but  the^^ 
are  others  as  good  as  he)  with  an  awful  reverence,  as  if  Ir^ 
had  been  the  Pope  of  Rome  on  his  throne,  and  she  a  cardiaaA 
kneeling  at  his  feet,  and  giving  bim  incense.     The  Major  she 
held  to  be  a  sort  of  Bayard  among  Majors.     And  as  for  her  j 
son  Arthur,  she  worshipped  that  youth  with  an  ardour  which 
the  young  scapegraee?  accepted  almost  as  coolly  as  the  statue 
of  the  Saint  in  St.  Peter's  reeeives  the  rapturous  osculations 
which  the  faithful  deliver  on  his  töe, 

This  ünfprtunate  superstition  and  idol-worship  of  this  good   > 
woraan  was  the  cause  of  a  great  deal  of  the  misfortune  which 
befell  the  young  gentleman  who  i«  the  hero  of  this  history, 
and  deserves  therefore  to  be  mentioned  at  the  outset  of  his 
story. 

Arthur  Pendennis's  schoolfellows  at  the  Grey  Friars  School 
State  that,  as  a  boy,  he  was  in  no  ways  remarkable  either  as  a 
dunce  or  as  a  scholar.  Hei  did,  in  fact,  just  as  muchas  was 
required  of  him,  and  rio  more,  If  he  was  distinguished  for 
anything,  it  was  for  verserwriting ;  but  was  his  enthusjasm 
ever  so  great,  it  stopped  when  he  had  cpmposed  the  number 
of  lines  demanded  by  the  regula,tions  (unlike  young  Swetten- 
harn,  for  instance,  who,  with  no  rnore  of  poetry  in  his  cofn- 
position  than  Mr.  Wakely,  yet  would  bring  up  a  :hundred 
dreary  hexameters  to  tha.  master  after  a  halfrholiday ;  or 
young  Flüxmore,  who  not  only  did  his  own  verses,  but  all 
the  üfth  form's  besides).  He  never  read  to  improve  himself 
out  of  school  hours,  but,  on  the  contrary,  devoured  all  the 
novels,  plays,  and  poetry  on  which  he-  could  lay  his  hands. 
He  never  was  flogged,  but  it  was  a  wonder  how  he  escaped 
the  whipping-post.  When  he  had  money,  he  spent  it  Toyaliy 
in  tarts  for  himself  and  his  friends :  he  has  been,  known  to 
disburse  nine  and  sixpence  out  of  ten  Shillings  awarded  to 
him  in  a  single  day.  When  he  had  no  funds,  he  went  on 
tick.  When  he  could  get  no  credit,  he  went  without,  and 
was  almost  as  happy.  He  has  been  known  to  take  a  thrash- 
ing  for  a  crony  without  saying  a  word ;  but  a  blow,  ever  so 
shght,  from  a  friend,  would  make  him  roar,     To  fighting  he 
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was  averse  from  his  earliest  yoüth,  as  indeed  to  physic,  the 
Greek  Grammar,  or  any  other  exertion,  and  would  engage  in 
none  of  them  exoept  ät  the  last  extremity*  He  seldom  if 
ever  töld  lies,  ar*d  never  bullied  little  boys.  These  masters 
or  sehiors  who  werekind  to  htm,  die  löved  with  boyish  ardouf. 
And  though  the  -Doctör,  whenhe  did  notknöw  his  Horace, 
or  couid;  not  constrüfc  his  Greek  play,  said  that  that'  boy 
Pend^nnis  was  a  drsgrace  to  the  school;  a  candidate  for  ruih 
in  this  world  and  perdition  in  the  next— a  profligate  who 
would  rnost  likely  bring  his  venerable^  father  to  ruin  and  his 
mother  to ;  a  dishonoüred  grave,  and ?  the  like— yet  as  the 
Doctor  made  tise  of  these  complirhents  to  möst  öf  the  boys 
in  the  place  (which  has  not/  turaed  out  an  •  unüsual  number 
of  felons  and  pickpocketis),  little  Pen,  at  first  >  uneasy  and 
terrified  by:  these  eharges,  beoarne  gradually  accustomed  to 
hear  them ;  and  he:  has  not,  in  fact,  either  tnurdeted  his 
parents,  OF-cömmitted  ariy  act  worthy  öf  tränsportettion  or 
hänging  up  tö  the  pres'ent  day.    i 

.•  There  were  krhany  of  the  Upper  boys,  among  the  Cistercians 
with  whörri;;Pen(iennis:was  educäfed,  who  assumed  all  the 
Privileges  ofmeh  long  before  they  quitted  that  semiriary. 
Many  of  them,:  for  examplfey  sraoked  cigars;  and  some  had 
already  begun  the;  practke;  of  iriebriätion,  One  had  fought 
a  duelwith  an  Ensign  in  ä  mkröhing  regiment  in  conse- 
quence  of  a  row  ät  the  theatrejanothfer  actually  kept  a 
buggy  andhorse  at  a  livery  stabtein  Cpvent  Garden,  and 
rriignt  be  seen  diciving,  any  Srniday  in  Hyde  Park  with  a 
groom  with  -  squäred  arms  amsd  armorial  buttons  by  his  side. 
Many  ofithe^senaoirs.  were  in  love,  and  showed  each  other  in 
confidence  poems  addressed  to,  or  letters  and  locks  of  hair 
received  fxorä,  yourig  ladaesj  but  Pen^  a  modest  and  tirmd 
youth,  rather  envied  these'  than  imitated  them  as  yet.  He 
had  riot  got  beyorid  the  theöryäs«  yet-^thfc  practice  of  life 
was  all  to  come<  And  bythe  way,  yö  terider  mothers  and 
sober  fethers  of  Christian  femilies^a  prodigious  thing  that 
theory  of  life  is  as  orally  learned  at  a  great  public  school. 
Why,  if  youicouk}  hear;  those  .boys  pf  fourteen  who  blush 
before  mothers,  and  sneak  off  in  silence^  in  the  nreset^QÄ.  <c& 
their  daughters,  talking  amöng'  eacfe  cfl&vet — :\\.  ^*o\&&  ^  ^ä- 
women's  turn  to  blush  theiw    Betone  \ä">w«&  \w*Sw  ^^ 


old,  4nd  while  his  mothei'  fancied  !hioi  ari  angel  of  candour, 
Jitüe  Pen  had  heard  tedk  enough  tonnake  him  qurte  awfully 
■  wise  iupon  certairi  pointe;,and  so,:Madam,'has  yoiin?  pretty 
little  rosyncheeked  sdn/wifoOiW  Coming  boine<frorri  scbool  for 
the  ens*Xing  Christmas. hcdidays;'  I  idcnft say  1>hat  ^riie  boy  is 
lost*  CHf  thät  the!  innotoähce  l  has  I  tefti  him  ivhich  he  had  frörn 
"Heaven  which.is  .out:  hörne,*  bufc  that  the  shadeä'  of  the 
prison-hoüse  ar«  fclösiog^vearjr  4ast  oyerihim,  arwlirthiat  we 
af$  helpirtg  as  muchas  pdssible  to  cörrwpfrhim; )  ^     '     ' :  :  t  n ' 

Well— tPen  had'  jüst:rhade  his  public  äppearancenin!a;c©at 
With  a  tail,  or  €audö-v(iii&,fand  wäiS-lookirig  most'anxibusly 
,  in  his  ( ;little  «tudy-glass  to  see  if  his  "whiskcrs  leerer  growing, 
Hke  thofce  of  mQre;fortUöate!yDuths  his*  cömpanions;  and, 
instead  of  the:  fcreble.  voäce  with  which  he  used ) ito  speaki  and 
sing  (for  his  singing  •  voke  was^ a  very  sweet  one,r  and  !he;  nsed 
when  little ,  to  be  made:  to  iperforra  •. P  Home,!  sweet,  flome^' 
'•  My  .pretty  Page,"  aridoa  French  sbng  or  rtwoHwhicb  bis 
mother  had  taught  him,  and  othelr  ballad$  fort  the/fdeledtation 
of  the  senior ; boys),;had  suddenly  plünged  into  adeepi  bass 
diyetsified'by  a  sqbeak,  wbichf  when  ihe>wfas')tallediupoh  to 
construe  in  schock  set  the  masfcer  md -'  schdarö  •  laughihg— 
:  he  was  abottt  sixt^eia  i  yearsn  old,  in  a r  >  word,'  "when  he  ?  was 
suddeniy  called  awayi  frarri  his  academi©  studaes;  •(  i  -. 

It  was  at  the  close  dfntbie  forehoosn  scliool;  aridVPealiad 
been  unriöticed  all  the  previouts/part  öf  the  mornifig  titt'now, 
when:  the  Doctor  put.  ihink  oft;  toi  oonstrue  in  *  a ■  Greek  play. 
He  did  not  knoW  awordoMt,  though  .  ilifctle  Timrriins^hiss 
förnvfellow,  was  'prömptiug1  hmst  wkb  all -/his  miight.  ;  Pen 
,had  rftade  a  sad  blander,  ox  two*  <  when  the  awful»  Chief  broke 
ottf  upon.  him«  ■  .•:«  .üof  -->  ,<*)  ':'»••:•  ■''.'■•■.  ::  •-•  -■■■<-  -^'ü  " 
',." Pendennis,  sir,"  he/said>'  f  ymlr  !idlenessris  incfomigibie 
and  your  stupidrty  beyohdiexarbplei  Yöuiare  a  disgrafcer  to 
yöur  school,  and  to  your:  family^;  and  ••  I  have:  nö  ddubt  will 
prove  so  in  afterrHfe  to  yom  odunt^  'If  thatTißey'si^  which 
is  described  tb  ;  ius :  as ;  the?  \  voafc  of  i  aß  evili  be  reälly  •  what 
moralists  have  represented  ^and  Ii  have  no  doübt  of  the 
correctnessof  theiir  öpinion),  lor  what  ä  prodigiöus  quantity 
of  future  crime  arid  wickednessaräyoia,  iinijhappy  :boy,  laying 
the  seed  !;.  •  Miiserable  tcifler ! :  A  iboy.  whö  constnaes  &  €  änU9 
instead  ■0fBl  e  fa/,  at  sbcteett  yeacrsiiaC  «feßfia  ^Ut^-t^^to»«^ 


oF'foÜy,  arid'  ign^^  büt  öf 

crime,  of  deadly  crime,  of  filial  ingtef ktodeV  whicti  *  tremble' 
to1  coriterfipläte.  Ä'boy,  sir,  who/dc^snöt  l'earn  his  Greek 
pfey  eheats tKe  pAtehi  who  fcperidsi  mohey:förhis  education. 
Anböy  whoclieätä  hisj  rjarönt'/is?  riötiVery  fat  fmm  r^bbi»g 
or  Vorging  tipoftliis:höighfedoif.  '  A  5märi  who;  forges  ön  Ms; 
neighbour  pays  the  penalty  pf  his  crime  at  the  gallows.  Änd 
it'fc  rrö^s^fr'a-oitö  that  Ü  pity  ^(fbrfte  will  be  deservedly  eut 
off),  jbuf!  his  'mäd<ieriedi  arid  •hfeart-birdkerv  patent«,  Whö  äre 
driVert  to  ä  pfeÄratiirö  grawe  by  tiis  criines,  or,  lf '  they  live* 
drag  on.a  wretehetf  and'disteHiöürfcd  tM  ;age. ,  Go  ön^  shy 
änd  I  Warft  3M1  {tftät ;  the  VerV'iiext  mi^take  thät1  you  make 
shaWsubjet*  yotfito  the  portisÄmeBt'öf^he'rod.  '  Who'stha* 
laughing?  What  ill-conditiqned  boy  is  there  that  dares  *ö 
la^h?u^h(^ted;thte-;DöCtör^  ^  <">!  vl:^:Jj        ■   !i;..;  t::S\ 

Indeed,f  wtoilfe  the  Raster  Was  'makfrig  this  öratiön,  there 
Was  a  general'titteY  behihd  tim-  in  !the  sfchoolroomf  The 
orätör  had  his ;bäcik -ta  th^dbör  ot*.  this  a^creritapartrrierit,' 
vRfiich  Wa!s  öpen, and" ä  geritlelnäft  wriö wäs^quke  familiär with 
the  place^ferj  botfr  Major  'Arthti* ;  änd-  Mr.  John  Pendennis 
häd  teh:ätJt^^^  boy! who 

sat  by  the:  döör  Tö)r jPehdehriis:  :  The  lad  jgrirming  pörnted 
t<>  the  cülprit  'agaifnst  whotri  thi  Doctor  was  pourihg  out  the 
thüridersöf^isjtfet  wrath.  »Major  Pendenhis  could  not  help 
laughittg.     Herr^erriböredhä^  linder  that  Vety* 

pillar  wfretfe  Pieri  the  younger  riow  stööd,  and  having  beeriäs- 
saüfted'Bythe'Dbct^  predecessöf  years  änd  yeärs  ago.  Ttoe 
intelligence  was  "  passed '  rOürid!  "{ that  iFwaa'  Pehdenni&V 
üti£fe  'irh  an- ' iristanty  artd  | a  hundred  "yourig ! faces,  'wöndermg 
arid  giggKh^,  ;fcetweön  terf  ot»  and  laughfer,- tümed  nOw  to  the 
new-comer  ar¥d  tfc£h  tptheäwfül  Doctor.  ;  i    ;  • 

#he  M'ajof'asfced1  t*re 'fifth-fdrrri  bby  tfo  carry  his;  eäTÖ  up 
to.the  Doctor,  which  the  lad  did  with'  an  arch  loök;  Major 
Pendetiftis  'hää  wtfcten  onMhe  card^  u  I  -must  täke;  Ä.  P. 
homej  his  father  is  very  ill?r     ':> ■'■'■'>'>  •  '■''  ni     '  "■  ■■>*> ••'>     ;-  '■''     '  < 

'iAs  th^  Übctbt  iecttieA  theeard,äiid;^efpped  his  harängue 
w^rth  räthef  öiscätöd  löbk/thei  laüghtfcr^f'the  boys.  half  cörJ- 
stmine^  ühtil  ^en»  tiuföt'öutiri  ä-gierleral  shoiit. '  ^Siience  \ " 
roared  out  the  Doctor,  stampins  with  h\sfoo\..     ^^cvVs^s^ 
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him  gravely  with  one  of  his  white  gloves,  and  tumbling  down 
his  books,  Pen  went  across. 

The  Doctor  took  out  his  watch.  It  was  two  minutes  to> 
one.  "We  will  take  the  Juvenal  at  afternoon  schpol,"  he 
said,  nodding  to  the  Captain,  and  all  the  boys  understanding 
the  signal  gathered  up  their  books  and  poured  out  of  the 
hall. 

Young  Pen  saw  by  his  uncte's  face  (hat  something  had 
happened  at  hpme.  "Is  there  .anything  the  matter  with— 
my  motber  ?  "he  sai^K  He  could  hardly  speak,  though,  for 
emotion,  and  the  tears  which  were  ready  to, stark 

"No,"  said  the;Majpr,;  "but  your  fathej's  very  ill.  Go 
and  pack  your  trunk  directly  $  I  have  got  ajppstehaise  at  the 
gate."   ......    ...   ,       ,,    ■   _•  .    :   ....  • 

Pen  went  off  quickly  to  his  bparding-rhouse  to  do  as  his 
uncle  bade,  ;hir#;,  and  the  Dpcfor,  now  left  aione  in  the 
schoolrppm,  catße .put  to  sl>ake  bandswith  his  pld  school- 
fellow*  You  would  not  have  thought  it  was  the  same  man. 
As  Cinderella  at  a  particular  hour  became,  from  a  blazing 
and  magn^ficent  princess,  quite,  an  ordinary  little  maid  in  a 
grey  petticpat,  so,  as  the dock  Struck  one,  all  the  fhundering 
majesty;  and  awful  wrath  of  the  schoolmaster  disappearedi. 

ff  There  is  nothing  serious,  I  hope,"  said  the  Doctor,  "  It 
is  apity  to  take  the  boy  away  unless  there. is,  He  is  a  very 
gopd  boy,  rather  idle  and  unenergetic,  but  he,  is  a  very  honest 
gentlemanlike  little  fellow,  thpugh  I.can't  ge.{  him  to  construe 
asl  wish.  Won't  you  pome  in  and  have  sope  luncheon  ? 
My  wife  will  be  very  happy  to  ^ee,  you." 

Bu$  Major  Pendennis  declined  the«  lunchepn.. ;  He  said 
his  brotber  was  very  ill,  had  had  a,  fit  the  day  befpre,  and  it 
was  a  great  question  if  they  should  see(  him  alive, 

"There's  no  other  son;  is  there?"  ßaid  the  Doctor.  The 
Major answered,  "No.";.  ,, 

"  And  there's  a  good  eh— a  gpod  eh— property,  I  believe  ?  " 
asked  the  other  in  an  off-hand  way. 

"  H'm— sp  so,"  said  the  Major.  ,  Whereupon  this  colloquy 
came  to  an  end.  And  Arthur  Pendennis  got  into  the  post- 
chaise  with  his  uncle,  neyer  to  come  back  to  school  any 
roore. 

As  the  chaise  drpve  tlpough  Qkye*\tv&\b&  h£fc$k~t  Standing 


whistling  under  the  archway  of  the  Clavering  Arms  winked 
to  the  postilion  ominously,  aö  mubh  as  to  say  all  was  over. 
The  gardener's  wife  catne  and  öpened  the  lodge  gates,  and 
let  the  travellers  through  with  ä  silent  shake  of  the  head.  AU 
the  blinds  were  down  ät  Fairoaks.  The  face  of  the  old  föot- 
man  was  as  blank  when  <he  let  them  in.  Arthurs  face  was 
white  too,  with  terfor  rriore  than  with  grief.  Whatever  of 
warmth  arid  love  the  deceased  man  might  have  had — and  he 
adöred  his  wifd  and  loved  andadrtrired  bis  son  with  all  his 
heait— he  had  shut  them  up  within  himself ;  nor  had  the  boy 
been  ever  able  to  penetrate  that  Mgid  outward  barrier.  But 
Arthur  had  been  his  father's  pride  aind  glöry  through  life,  and 
his  name  the  last  which  John  Pendennis  had  tried  to  ärticulate 
whilst  he  lay  with  his  wifeVhand  cläspifig  his  own  cold  änd 
ckmmy  palm,  as  the  ftickering  spirit  went  out  into  the  dark- 
ness  of  death,  and  life  änd  the  World  passed  away  from  him. 
The  little  girl,  whose  face  had  peered  for  a  moment  under 
the  blinds  as  the  chaise  came  up,  öpened  the  door  from  the 
stairs  irito  the  hall,  and  taking  Arthur's  hahd  silently  as  he 
stooped  down  to  kiss  her,  led  him  upstairs  to  his  mother. 
Old  John  öpened  the  dining^room  door  for  the  Major.  The 
room  was  darkeried  with'  the  blinds  down,  and  surröunded 
by  all  the  gloomy  pictures  of  the  Pendennises.  He  drank  a 
glass  of  wirte.  The'böttle  had  been  öpened  for  the  Squire 
four  days  before.  His  hat  was  brushed,  and  laid  on  the  hall 
table;  his  newspapers,  and  his  letter  bag,  with  John  Pen- 
dennisj  Esquire,  Fairoaks,  engraved  upbn  the  brass  plate, 
were  there  in  wäiting.  The  doctör  and  the  lawyer  from 
Claveririg,  who  had  seen  the  chaise  pass  through,  came  up  in 
a  gig  half  an  hour  after  the  Major's  arrival,  and  entered  by 
the  back  door.  The  former  gave  a  detailed  account  of  the 
seizure  and  demise  of  Mr.  Pendennis  erilarged  on  his  virtues 
and  the  estimatiön  in  which  the  neighbourhood  held  him; 
on  what  a  löss  he  would l  be  to  the  magistrates'  bench,  the 
County  Hospital*  etc.  Mrs.  Pendennis1  bore  üp  wonderfully, 
he  said,  especially  since  Master  Arthur's  arrival.  The  lawyer 
stayed  and  dined  with  Major  Pendennis,  and  they  talked 
business  all  the  evening.  Thie  Major' was  his  brother's 
executor,  and  Joint  guardian  tö  thfe  bty$  ^VÄv^\^^pv^3«s^^ 
Everything  was  ieft  unreservedly  to  Wc,  ©ssä^.  m-  *»**•  ^ 
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a  second  märrkge— ran  oöcasiofi  which  might  offer  iteelf  in 
the  case  of  so  young  arrtlhandsorne  a  woman,  Mr.  Tathani 
gallantly  said,  wheri :  diffejent  provisions  were  enacted  by  Che 
deceasedi  The  Major  rwoiuld  öC/cpurse  teke^ejtfire  sUper- 
intenüence  of  everything  uponi  this  most»  impressive  arid 
melaneholy  otaasion* ;  AwAre  of  tbäs-  authorityj  old  John,  the 
footwan,  wfaen  he  brefiaght  Mftjor  Pendennfe  thexandle  to.  go 
tö  bedT  foüowed  aföerwards  :With  !;the  p&te-bßskfet ;  ahd;  the 
riext  morrong  bro^hl&wft^thei  key  of  thehali  dock— the 
Sqüire  älw&ys  tased  tOiwirrcMt;  «p  of  a  Thursday*:  John  said 
M*s.  Penekrfitiiste  maidi:  brought  him  messagea  feom  her 
jnistress.  . She  co^firmed  thie; dpqtor's^ report,  of  theicomfofrt 
which  Master  Arthur's? arrival  had  ieaused  to  his  «äother, 

What  passed  berjt.ween*  ihai  lädy  and  the  boy.l  ia \  not  of 
iiDfjporti  A;  veil  shouldvbet  ifh^own  oyer  those  saened  ^notions 
of  kxve amdgrieiL  Theirfraternal  Passion  is  a  sacred  mystery 
to  me.  What  onerQees  syrnbolized  in  thfev  Romain  Churdhes 
iö  the  image-of  the  Virgki.  Mother  wähl  a  boson*  bteeding 
with  Jovey  I  think  one  mäy  witness  (andadmite-th©  Alrnighty 
boiüntyfor)  everyday,  Isaw  a  Jewish.  lädy^  only  yesterday, 
with  aiohitd  atiherknee*  and  from  ;^hoöe  face-  towaörds  i  the 
child  there  shone.  a  sweetmsss  so  angelieal^that  it  seemed  to 
form  a.  sort  of  gfoary  rourid  both. ,  I  protest  I  could  ihave 
krielt  befere  her  tocy  and  iadored'inrterr  the  Divinfc  bene- 
ficenct)  in  endövring  üs  with  tr^  inMarniäliXÄ?^,  which  besgan 
with  our  race  andsahctifieö  the  history: of rmankind* 
,  So  it  was  with;ithis,  In  awoirfvtha^'MTSv.PienidteilnisßQrö- 
forted  bersdf  on  tfae  .death  öf  her  hu^bainidy  whbm^  höwerer, 
she  always  reverericed  as  Ah&[  best»  the,  taost  uprighl,  wise, 
high-minded*  accompjishe^  -  ,anid  awf&L  of  men.;  If  ithe 
women  did  not  mäkejidQlSiiaf.us,  and  if  theysaw*  Us.ag  we 
see  each  bthef,  wotrid  lifebe  bearaWei  or  ßould:  Society  go 
on?  JLet  ainan  pray  .tbat.^one  ofhis  wo^mkind  shqtdd 
foryrqia  just  e^titimtkm  ofi'hitn.  :Ifryour  wüfe  knew  yfcm  -as 
yöU  are,  neigbbour,  she;w0wWriot  grieve  rnüüh  •abiout ;  being 
your  widow,  abd  woüld  Jöt  your  gra^e-lamp  go  outvery  &oon^ 
Or  perhapi,  not  eyen.itake.ljhe  tröUble  to  ,ligbft>iti  Whe^eaa 
Helen  Pendienni»  put  Up  Ihiei  handsome§t  of:  mumwißl&M 
hex  hmbstnii  Midi  constairrtljr  renewed  it-  with1'  ^  most  p»e^ 
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.:•:  As:for  Arthur  Penddnnis*  aftex  thajt  awrjil  sfoöck  ertlich  the 
aghioftois  dead  fathe*  mußt  ;have  jDroduced  on  hink,  and  the 
pity  and  feeUng  wihiid»  such  an  evteintnodoubt  occasioneoV  I 
am  nOt  swe  that  in:tfoe  ivery  moment  of  the  griefyahd  as  he 
ernbraced  his  motfoec,  and  itendcrly  xtönsoied'  her,  aaad  prom- 
iged  to  loverher  for.eyer^there^was  not  springing  up  in  his 
breast  a  Jefeling  of  seeret  triumphlaöd  e^ultation.  He  was 
the  chjef  mm  a©d  Iord.1  Herwas*  Pendennis,  and  all  round 
abput  hirni  wert©  ;hi&  «emTto;äxid  haridrriaids.  "Youtti  never 
send  ,MQ  iaway,"  HiÜe  I^irra/Isaid,)  ttipping 'by  him,  and 
halding  his  tob4»  *  "  Yott  )Ston,tl  send  i  ine  :to  school,  will  you,  i 

Arthur?'?/       .ri  ,nr;;  ,  ■    |:      '  :     ■■     ,      ^  ': 

^Arthur  kissed  herrandpattediber  head;    Na,  sheshoulcWt 
go  |o  schooh    Aa-.fe*  going,  himseili:  that  w,as  quite  out  of  the 
quss&cftv  He  had;  deteraiineld  thafrthat  part  of  his  life  ähould 
not  .be.  fceittewedi  '  In  the  midsfeiDfithe  generälgrief^  and  the 
cörpse  still  lywrtg  aboYe,  hef  häd  leisnre;  to  conchade  that  he 
would  have  it  all  holidays  for  the  future,  that  he  wöoaldn'tget 
up  tili  he  liked,  or  stand  the  buliying  of  the  Doctor  any  more, 
and  had  made  a  hundred,  pf  such  day-dreams  and  resolves  for 
the  future.    How  one's  thoughts*  will  travel !  and  how  quickly 
our  wishes,  beget  th^na  l    When  he  w,  ith ,  Laura  in ;  his,  hand 
went  into  the  kitchen  on  his  way  to  the  dog-kennel,  the  fowl- 
houses^iimi'OtheTjMafavöüritehauiits;^!!  the  servätits  there 
assemblfid/ia  gräat  silence  wilhithdnfrandsvand  tbe  läbour- 
ing  tnehi  and;  fcfoeir  iwives,  and  Sälly  Potter  wh&  went  with 
the  jpost-bägtoöavtoirig^' arid  th&fcalterY  man' fromi  Claver- 
ing— all  there:  asseriablßd  and  .dainkang  beer  >on  the  rrielan-- 
choljr  oecasion^roa©  tip  01a  his  enfcrartee  and  boweid  or  curt- 
siedvto  hwn.i    Thßydnever  iased  to'^k)  90  last?'  holidays^  he 
fej,t;  at  once  arid  with  irid/escribable  pleasura!   Tfee  codk  <5rled 
out,. : "  öl  Lord ! " .  arid :  htf  riisperfedi,  *'  How  '■  Mästen  Arthu*  dv : 
gx ow  ;1 ,?     Thoniias*  ,tfoe  <  gröten^  iri  the  i  act  »of  drinking,  put 
down  the  jüg  alartoed)  befoie  his-  mäster;    Thomas's  '  rhaster 
feit  the:  honour  keemiy.     He  went  ithfough  »and  looked  at  the ! 
pointerSfc  >  .'As . Flora* » put  her  nose  1  up  to  his  waisteoat,  iand 
Ponte,   yeiling  with   pleasüre,' hortledi  at'  hte  chain,    Pen  ; 
patnonized  the  dogs,'  apd  «aid,  "Pob  Portto;  pbo  Jlöra^-ixv- 
his  niost  cxMidcscendamg  mdhuer«'}  ätv^l  >\\et\  \sa  ^^^  «^ 
lookedatLaum'shens^and  a^ttee  ^^  «^^  ^x^e<Ä^^^ 
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and  at  the  dairy:  perhaps  he  blushed  to  think  that  it  was 
only  last  holidays  he  had  in  a  manner  robbed  the  great 
apple-tree,  and  been  scolded  by  tbe  dairy  maid  for  taking  cream. 
They  buried  John  Pendennis,  Esquire,  "'formerly  an 
eminent  medical  practitioner  at  Bath,  and  subseqüently  an 
able  magistrate,  a  benevolent  landlord,  and  a  benefactor  to 
many  charities  and  public  iristituüons  in  this  neighbourhood 
and  county,"  with  one  of  the  most  handsome  funerals  that 
bad  been  seen  since  Sir  Roger  Clavering  was  buried  here,  the 
slerk  said;  in  the  abbey  church  of  Claverihg  St.  Mary's.  A 
fair  märble  slab,  from  which  the  abovednscription  is  eopied, 
was  erected  over  the  Fairoaks  pew  in  the  church.  On  it  you 
may  see  the  Pendennis  coat-of-arrns  andcrest-^aneagle  löok- 
ing  towards  the  sun,  with  the  mottb  ^nec  tenui 'perwtf' '—to  the 
present  däy.  Doctor;  Portman  alluded  to  the  deceased  most 
handsomely  and  afFectingly,  as  "our  dear  departed  friend," 
in  his  sermon  next  Sunday;  and  Arthur  Pendennis  reigned 
in.his.stead.,  ■  '.  ■  :••■•• 


'  CHAPTER  III. 

IN  WHICH  PfeKDENNIS  APPEÄRS  AS  A  VERY  YOütfG  MAN  INDEED. 

Arthur  was  aboüt  sixteen  years  old,  we  hiave  said,  when  he 
begari  to  reägn.  In  person,  he  ;had  what  his  friends  "woiilä  call 
a  dumpy,  but  his  mamma  styled  a  neat  little  figure. •■■  Hishair 
was.of  a  healthy  birown  colbur^  which  löoks  like  gold  in  ;the 
sunshine;,  his  face  was  round,  irosyy 1  freekied,  and  göod-hu- 
mouredj  his  whiskers  (wnen  those  facial  Ornaments  for  which 
he  sighed  so  ardently  were  awarded  to  hinxby  nature)  were 
decidedly  of  a  reddish  hüe:  infact,  without  being  a  beauty, 
be  had  such  a  frank,  good-jiatured  kind  face1,  and  läüghed 
so  merrily  at  you  out  of  his  honest  blue  eyes,  that  nö  wonder 
Mrs.  Pendennis  thought  him  the  pride  of  the  whole  county. 
Between  the  ages,  of  sixteen  and  eighteen  he  rose  from  five 
feet  six  to  fiye  feet  eight  inches  in  height,  at  which  altitüde 
ne  pauseid.  But  his  mother  wondered  at  it.  He  was  three 
inches  taller  than  his  father.  Was  it  possible  that  any  man 
:puld  grow  to  be  three  inches  taller  than  Mn  Pendennis  ? 
You  may  be  certain  he  never  went  back  to  school;  the 
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discipline  of  the  establishment  djd  not  suit  him,  and  he 
liked  being  at .  hörne  mueh  better.  The  question  of  his 
return  was  debated,  and  his  uncle  was  for  his  going  back. 
The  Doctor  wrote  bis  ppihipn  that  it  was  most  important  for 
Arthur^  success  in  after-lifo  that  he  shouid  know  a  Greek 
play  thoroughly,  Btit  Pfcn -adjcoitly  managed  to  hinfc  to  his 
mpther  what  a  dangerous  pl&ce?  G*ey  Friars  was,  and  what 
sad  wild  fellows  some  of  the  chaps  there  were;  and  the 
timid  soul,  taking  alarm  at  once,,  aiccedcd  to  his  desire  to 
stay  at  home.,  .»•..•  ;    ■        : 

Then;Pen?s  uncle  pffered  ,tp  use  his  influence,  with  His 
Royal  Highness  the  Cornnftander,-in-Chiefb  who  was  pleased 
to  be:  very  kind  to  him,  and  proposed,  to  get  Pen  a  com- 
missipn  in  the  Foot  Guards.  Pen/s  heart  leaped  at  this.  He 
had  been  to  hear  the  band  at  St.  James's,  pl&y  on  a  Sunday, 
when^iewent  out  to  bis  uncle;  He  had  $een  Tom  Ricketts, 
of  the  fourth  form,  who  used  to i#ear  a  jacket  and  trousers  so 
ludicrously  tight,  that;  the  eider  bpys  could  not  forbear  using 
him  in  the  quality  of  a  butt  or  "  coekshy '  Whe  had  seen  this 
very  Ricketts  arrayed  in  crijnson  $nd  gpld^with  an  immense 
bearskin  cap.on  bis  head,  sta^ering  unde*  the;colours  of  the 
regiment.  Tom  had  recognized  him,  arid  gave  him  a  patron- 
izing  nod ;— Tom,  a  little;  wretch  whom  he  frad  cut  over  the 
back  with  a  hockey-stick  last ;  quarter— and  there  he  was  in 
the  centre  of  the  square*  rallyingr  round  the  flag:  of  his 
country,  surrounded  by  baypriets,  qross^bel^  and  scarlet, 
the  band  blowing  trumpets  ;and  banging:  cymbals — talking 
familiarly  jto  immense  warriprs  with  tufts  to  tfyeir  chins  and 
Waterlpo  medals.  What,  would  npt  Pen  have  given  to  wear 
such  epaulettes  and  enter  auch  a  -seryice  ? 

But  Helen  Pendennis,  when  this  ppint  was  proposed  to 
her  by  her  son,  put  on  a  face  füll  of  terror  and  alarm.  She 
said  "  she,  did  not  quarrel  with  pthers  who  thought  differently, 
but  that  in  her  opiniona  Christian  had  np  right  tomake  the 
army  a  profession.  Mt.  Peridennjs,  never,  never  would  have 
pörmitted  his  son  to  be  a  soldien  ;Finally,  she  shouid  be 
very  unhappy  if  he  thought  of  it;.'?;  Now  Pen  would  have  as 
soon  cut  off  hfc  nose  and  ears  as  deliberately,  and  pf  a£<Äftr 
thought  malice,  ma^e  his:  mpthex  ^Wp^  \  ?ccAY^*  V^.^^& 
of  such  agmerpvs-dkpQsition  t\\aV\*e  nso>x\&  %\n^  0^^  >^~ 
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thingrta  any  orie,  he  instantlymade  a  present  ofhis  Visiionary 
red  eoät  arid  epaulettes  arid  his  ardourfor  military  glory  tö 
hismother.  - 

1  She  thought  himthe  höblöst  creature  in  the  World.  But 
Major  Pendennisj l  when;  tfoe  [  ofifer  öf  the  commissiori! '  was 
äcknowledged  and  refüseli;  wröte  back  a  cuift  aad  sottiewhat 
arigry  tetter  to  the  Widöw;  and  thought  his  mephew  was  rauhet 
aspooney.  \''iy  -\Li'  ■   '-,il'    "        '"  -    ■         •>■    '     • 

He  was  conterited,  howeVer;  Mien  he  saw  the  boy'&  Per- 
formances out  hunting  at  Christmas,  when  the  Major  :cä«*e 
down  as  usualto  Fairoaks.  Feh  hid  a  very  good  mare,  and 
rode !  her  with  uncomrhon  pfaick'  and  grace.  Ke '  iook:  his 
fenceö  wfah  great  coolness,  ähd  yet  with  jüdgment,  and  with- 
out  bravado.  He  wrote-tot'he  chaps  at  school  äböut  his 
top-bööts,  and  hte  feätS'aiross  country. '  He  begäiV  to  thiwk 
seriously  of  a  scäPtet  coat,  and  hte'mother  must  Own  that  she 
thought  it  wöuld-böcorÄte'hini  fcemarkäbly  well; thöugb,  of 
course*  shepas^ed'höuts;Ol!anguish  during  his  äböence,  and 
daily  expected  tb  see  him»'  bröugh t ;  home:  oh  a  shu tter.  ! ;  '■ 

Wft&  thöse  ärtiusements^  in  rather  too  gteät  pierrty,  r<  fönst 
not  be  assurned  that  Pen' fte^eteted  his  stüdies  altögether. 
Hehad  ä  natural  täätö  for  reädirig  every  pössible;  kihd  .of 
book  whieh  dld  not  fa&iritö  his  school  cöurse.'  Itwas  only 
when  they  förced  his  head  frxto  rtfee  wäterä  of  knowledge  that 
he  refused  tö  drink:  He'  devöured  att  the  böoks  at  hörne, 
frörri  Inchbald's  Ifheatre  to  White'si  iFairriery ;  h^  rahsacked 
the  neighbouririg  boök<ias|esV';!Hö  Courid  ät;  OaVerihg  ah  old 
cargo  öf  French  höveüs,  which'he  read  wi'fh  all*  hfe  mightj 
and  he  would  Sit  forhours1  peröhed-üp  on  the'  topmöst  bar 
of  Doctor  Portman's  Iffitery  step&  wkh  ä  foiio  oh  Ms  kriees, 
whether,  it  were  Hakluyt%  TraVefej  Höbbes-s  Leviathan, 
Augustim  Opera,  ör  €haucer*s  Poems.  He  änd!  the  Vicär 
were  very  gpod  friends,  arid  from  his  Reverehce  Pen 
learried  that  höhest  taste  r'%r  pört  wirie  wMch  distiriguished 
him  through.Hfe.  And  äs  Tor  that  dear  good  worrian  Mrs. 
Portmari,  whb  was  not  in  the  ibäst  jealous,  thoughhfer  Doctör 
avowed  Wmself  in  löye  with^Mrs.  Pendennis,1  whorri  he  pro- 
nöuhced  tö  be  by  fäi*  the  fihest  lady  in  the  couhty-^-äll  lier 
*rief  was,  a!s  she  looked1  up!itohdly  at  Pen  petched  oti  the 
ook-lädder,  that  her  daüghtet  Mwtöty'-'^ÄS'Vbo  ^^  tot  V\W 
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— as  indeed  <sh& !  wasj  >•  Miss-  Mira1  Pdrtroan :  beiflg:  &*  that 
period  only '  two  years  younger  than:  Rhn's  mötheir, "  and 
weighing,  ks  irouch  las  Pen  and  Mrs.  Pendenrtis  togtether. 

Are  thWe  deüaik^insiplidi?'  i'Look  back,  good  friend*  at 
youc*  owni  yoütb,  iand  Ask  ho^  was  that?  :I  like *  to  think  öf 
a  wellmuitiured  bbyv*  brave  'arid  ^eilide/  \^m4*earted>rä?k§ 
loving,«nd  lobkihgi  the  twsrld  tns-ther:fftce  with  kind  hortest 
eyes. .  What  brightcolbuiis  ibwore theh, andhoit you  enjoyed 
it  I  iA-makO)  ha&iK&t  «nany  yeafcstofcßuchitome/  • » He^dö&S'  no£ 
know  jtfrem  iwbilst  tbey  arq  with  him.  ;  Jt  is*  önly  when  they 
are  Ipassed  long^awajr  diät  he  rem&ribers  how  deat  and  häppy 
theywere.  .  ;••.•        •  .•  •.  ••        ••."'*•  i!  •''  v>  '    ''■     "■]'■ 

In  orderitakeepMi,  Pen/from>indülgi«g  in  that  töleness 
of  which  bis  fraendi  the  Doctoi? -oft  tYie  Cisterciätt«  had  pro- 
pbesiedauch  avrftil  eonicqnencBSj  Mn  Smirk«,  Dr.  Pörtman,& 
curate*  wa*  engaged,  ata;  liberal -salary,:  towäik  or  rrde  över 
from  Glatering  and,  pass,  seweral  hours  dailV  »with  the  young 
genttemaru  i  *  Smirke  was  ä  man  peifectly  faultless  at  a  tea- 
teble,  wortena (purl rcah  hisfair  forehead,  and  tiöd  his  neck-1 
elothrwithi  a  melandaRDfy  t^ac^  ■  Heiims^'deoent  scholai- 
and  mathematician,  and  taugfatrPbn  asj«taöh  as  «he  lad  was 
evtir  Üisposedl  to  leana, vwhiah  wa&  not  ttuaieh.  FW  Pen  had 
sooni  takeA. the  meaJsore  of  bis  ttitor,  who;  when  he-  cariie1 
riding.  infcov/tbe  fcomrtyard ' at  'Fawoaks  oh '  his< pony^  tutned 
out  bis  tdes  so  »bsurcüy,  and  lieft  such  ä  gap  between  hte 
knees  land.the  saddie,  that  dt  wtesi  impossible  für  any  lad 
enddwed  with  ä  serise  of  huiBowr  tö  iiespect  such  an  equesJ 
trian.  *He  neariy  kröed  Smirke  mt\i  tefrör  by  putttng  hittir 
on  hb  mare;  andj  takiog  him  a  tfide  oyer  a  corttnon, 
\rtoere  tbe  connty  foxhcmnds  (then  htihted  by  that  stanclv 
old  sjxntfsman*.  Mr,  Hardhead,  of  Duiriphngbeate)  häpperied 
to  meet.  ,Mr.  Sriiwke,  •••o»  tfWs  taare,  Rebecca1  (she'' #as 
named.  afte*  Penis,  favorärite  heröine^ihfe  dau^hter  of  Isaäc  of ' 
Yor^.aatöunded  the  :hoiinds  ai  «fluch  as  he  disgflöted  the 
hunltsman,  lämirig , one  of  i  the  ?  fortrier  b^r  persisf ing  in  riding 
amo'ngpt'ithe  pack,  änd::rebeiü^ia  s^ieech  ftom  the  feftiet^ 
more  remarkable  for  önergy<  ©H  langöageUhan  f  any  önitiort  he 
had  eveir.  heard  since  he  left  die  ^argerneh }  ön  the  banks 

0f.lsisfc--      •  ,•       -•'•»;;••:     "::    I  rsr.   i»n--.     -.-..'V        :>^-',v    ..ax"^ 

-•: Snsririoe  cohäded ; fcor  his ■  pupl  ^his -ipoetsvft  \ys^ \>&x*  ^^ 
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English;  and  presented  to  Mrs.  Pendennis  ä  vdlurtie  of  the 
latter,  printed  atClapham,  his  native  place.  The  two  read 
the  ancient  poeits  together,  and  rattled  through  thqm  at  a 
pieasant  rate,  very  different  from  that  steady  grubbing  pace 
with  which  the  Cistercians  used  to  go  over  the  classic  ground, 
Renting  out  each-  word  as  they  went^  and  digging  up  every 
root  in  the  wäy*  Pen  never  iliked  to  halt,  but  made  his 
tutor  construe  when  he  was  at  fault,  and  thus  gälloped 
through  .the  Iliad  and  the  Odyssey,  the  tragic  play-writers, 
and:  the  chärming  wicked  Aristophanes  (whom  ihe  vowed 
to  be  the  greatest  poet  ©f.  all).  =  But  he  went  at  such  a 
pace  that,  though  he  certainly  gälloped  through  a  consider- 
able  extest  öf  the  ancient  country,  he  clean  forgot  it  in  after- 
life,  and  had  only  such  a  vague  reraembrance  of  his  early 
classic  course  as  a  man  has  in  the  House  öf  Cömmons,  let 
us  say,  who  still  keeps  üp  two  or  three  quotations;-  or  a  re- 
viewer who,  just  for  decenttyfs  sake,  hints  at  a  little  Greek. 
Our  people  are  the  most-prosaic  in  the  world,  butthe  rnost 
faithful ;  and  with  curiousi  reverence  wie  keep  up  and;  trangmit, 
frpm  generatiön  ;to  generation,  the  superstition  of  what  we> 
call  the  education.pf  a/gentlemän.  .;  .   <•       ,!  -\ ..... 

Besides  ithe  ajftcient  poets,  you  may.besure  Pen  read  the 
English  with  great  gustcv  Srmrke  sighed  and  shook  his  head 
sadly  both  about  Byron  and ;  Moore.  But  Pen  twasi  ä  sworn 
fire-worshipper.  and  ä  Corsair;  he  had  them  by  heart,  and 
used  to  take  little  Laura  into  the.window  and  say,  "Zuleika, 
I  am  not  thy  brother,"  in  tones  so  tragic  that  they  caüsed  the 
splemn  little  maid  to  open  hergreat  eyes  still  wider.  She 
sat,  until  the  proper  höur  for  retirement,  sewing  at  Mrs.  Pen- 
dennis's  knee,  and  listening  to  Pen  feading  out  to  her  of 
nights  without  cömprehending  one  word  öf  what  he  read. 

He  read  Shakespeare  to  bis  -mother  (which  she  said  she 
liked,  but  didn't),  and  Byron,  and  Pope,  and  his  favourite 
Lalla  Rookh,  which  pleased  her  indifferently.  But  as  for 
Bishop  Heber,  and  Mrs.  iHemans  aböve  all,  this  lady  used  to 
melt  right  away,  and  be  absorbed  into  her  pockefc-händker- 
chief,  when  Pen ;  read  those  authors  to  her  in  his  kind  boyish 
voice. *  The  "Christian  Year"  was  a  book  which  appeared 
about  that  time.  The  son  and  the  mother  whispered  it  to: 
euch  othev  with  äwe.     Faiht,  vpcy  faint,  and  seldom  in  after- 
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life  Pendennis  heard  that  solemn  church  music;  but  he 
always  .loved  the  rejnembrance^of  it,  and  of  the  times  wbefi 
it  Struck  on  bis  heart,  and  he  walked  over  the  fields  füll  of 
hope:  and  void  of  doubt,  as  the  £hurch-bells  rang,  on  Sunday 
morning,  •    ;     ;  ;      : 

It  was  at  this  period  of .  his  existjence,  that  Pen  broke  out 
in  the  Poets'  Corner  of*  the  County  Chronide^  with  some 
verses  with  which  he  was*  perfectly  well  satisfied.  His'  are 
the  verses  signed,  " NEP./'  addressed  "To  a  Tear;"  MOn 
the  Anruversary  of  the  Battle  of  Waterloo ;  • '  "  To  Madame 
Caradori  singjrjg  at.'the  Assize;  Meetings;"  "On  Saint  Bar- 
tholomew's  Dayf^a^tremendousidenunciation  of  Popery,  and 
a  solemn  warning  to  the  people  of  England  to  rally  against 
emancipafcing  the'  Romart  Catholics);  etc.,  etc.~all  which 
masterpieces  Mrs.i  Pendennis  no  idöübt  keeps  to  this  day, 
along  withhäs  .first  socks,  the  first  cutting  of  his  hiair,  his 
bottle^and  otherinteresting  relres  of  his  infancy.  He  used 
to  gallop  Rebecca,  over  the  neighbouring'  DumipKng  Downs, 
or  into  the  cöünty  töwn,  whfch,  if  ybu  pleiase,  we  shälL  call 
Chatteris*  spoutirigvhisi  own  poems,  and  filled  with  quite  a 
Byrotiic  afflatusi as  he  thought.  >.■■■ 

His-geriiusi  at'this  time  was  of  a  decidedly' gldomy  casi 
He  brought  his  mothör  a  tragedyy  in  which,  though  he  killed 
sixteen  people  befone  tlie*  seeönd  act,  it  mäde  her  laugh  so, 
that  he  thrust  »the  masterpiece  into  the  fire  in  a  pet ;  He  ■pro* 
jected  an  epie  poenji  in1  blapk  ver^."Cbrte!2,  o«  the  Con* 
queror  of  Mexico;  änd  the  Inca's  DatighterJ"  He  wrote  pärt 
of  "Senefca,  or  the  Fatal  iBäth,^  .and  "Ariadne  in. Naxos;'" 
ckssical  pieces^with  chöruses  and  istrophes  and  antistrophesi 
which  saudly  püzzled  poör  Mrs;  Pendöinis;,  and/'began  a 
"  History  of  the  Jesuits," !  in; ;  which  he  riashed  that  Order 
with  tremendous.  severity,  and  vtertoed  his.  Protestant  fellow- 
countrymen  of;  their  ,  maehin^tionsi.  *  His  loyaity  did  his 
mother's  heart  .good'  to  withesst  He  was  a  stanch,  utoflincht 
ing  Church-andrKing-man  in  thosie  days;  and  at  the  elec* 
tion,  when  gif.  Gil^s  Beanfield  s  ötood  iiii  the  Blue  >  interesty 
against  Lord  Trehalwk,  Lord  Jtyriä's  sbn,  a-Whigj  and'  a 
friend  of  Popery,  Arthur  Feridennis^with;an  inimense  bow 
for  himseUi  which  his  mother;  made,  and  w\t\v  &\&u^r&^^ 
for  Rebecca  rode  alongßife  pf  the  RieverenÄ  ItocXcfc  ^oxV 
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iriany  ön  his  grey  marerDowdy,  a*id  at^the  head:  of  the 
OäveFÜig  voters,  whonr  the  Dodtfo*  bröught  up •  tö  plump 
ibr! the  Protestaht  Champion.     '•  =•  ;  • 

On  that  day  Pen  made  his  first  spefeefr  at  tbe;  Blüe  Hotel ; 
and  also,  it  appears,  for  the  first  time  in  his  life — toofe  ä'llttie 
fiaore  wwie  than  was  good  fbr;  hin.  !  Mercy  !  what  a  scene  it 
was  atuFairoaks,  wheh  he  rode  back -at  eVer  soirmch  o'dock 
at  night.  .  What  motong(  äboite :  of-  knterns  in<  the  couttyard 
an)d  Stahles;  though  fcfoe-  rridon  was  shining  out;  what  a 
gafche&ing  of l  ser vantsr '  as  •  Pfcrfr :  dame  hbihe,  etettering  -  öVfcr 
th&  briidge:and  upthe-  stM)te*yat>d,  with!ha$fa  score  of;  the 
Clavering  vfcfcet«  yeltäwgt  öfter  hina  tfie  Bitte  *sörig  of  the 
election,;!'!  •  o'  f-r..;  •'■" ".   '!<•    ■'••/.;    .  ?■•         v;--;v.v  . 

DHLe  vWanted  ihem  j  aU 'tö'  come  in  and  have  wmeiwine-- 
some  vöry  igooid  -  Maiiewa-^Boa»"  cäpitial  -  Madeiras  Johfy 
gri  aridtget  some  Madelreuj  arid  there  is  irio  khowJttg what 
Öieüfaihiiersiroitld  ^havfedorie,:  had  not'  Madärn  fPenderinis 
made1  herialppearan^eiw^ä:  white  >wrapper,wkhia  tändle,  and 
scared'those  zeafoqs  iBtyeö  so  "foy  the sight  of ^  her  pale1  feiand- 
somejfac^thät  they  toucfaed  tfyetr  hate:andröde;ofßn'>    •••'•' 

Besides  these  amusements  arid1  occupatio»* !&i  ^hiöh'Mr. 
Pen>  indnl^ed,  there  wasrohe  which;  förms- thte  malitt  biföiriess 
ändi  ^ieäsure  of  j  yduth,  /if iibe  pQets  teil iksjaright,  tirböm  '■  Pen 
was/  *  always  stadying:; .  and  l  this»  Rötung  fellow's  rjea*  t  was'  'So 
ardenö,;  and  his  irerägiwationt'so  egger^ '■  that  :it i is ?ri©t 'tö  be 
expecteä  he  ^hoiddlor^  >esckp^  th«  p&ssjprrto  whiih'ifee 
ailudfi,:  aadwhich,  lixjnes,!  yaonhavfe  rightly  gro&säd  tö  be 
thai  of .  Lov&i  »Pcri.  sighed  Faihiti  first  in  sebrefy  andylifce  the 
lov^sick  swaihinOnd^iariened  his'  breast  and  saidJ'-Atufc, 
venL"  What  geaeröüsyöutäiife  there  ithat'has  libtcöüriid 
sottne-' süchj wirady  inistress^ in  his itirhe?  '  '>  ' '  !  y  : '  ' l 
/  Yeä,  Pen  begän  tö  ffeebthenecessity  of  afirsK^iov^^-of  ä 
cohsbmingt passion^of  amobject'  ow  which 'hö'  couid  Göttcen- 
trateäilfrthoserague  ftoatibg  iancifes  urider1  whibh  He^  swfeetiy 
smifered^— of  a  young  iady  tö  whom  be  eb#df  reaftty  malte 
VJersed^  i  and  whoin  he  i  coütd  1  set  <  < up  and  •  iädote^  i«i  place' ;  <if 
thdse:  urisubstantial^  I'anthös  and  Ävrteafcas'  tb  Whdnt'i  he 
addres8edi  the  outpoiiringsnoMti^i  gushing  mn$e. »  Me  Pöad 
/rzst^rauiüia  poem s  «sveS»  and  r-oVei?  againi;  he«Ga4kd^füpön 
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Anacreon's  ödes;  and  picked  out  passagies  suitable  tö  his 
t  complaint  from  Waller,  Dryden,  Prior,  and  the  Hke.  Smirke 
I  and  he  were  never  weary,  in  their  Interviews,  ©f  diseoursing 
'  about  love.  The  faithless  tutör  entertaihed  him  with  senti- 
I  mental  conversations  in  place  öf  lectures'  on  algebra  and 
Greek ;  for  Smirke  was  in  love  too<  Who  coukl;  help  it, 
being  in  daily  intercoui^  with  such  a  woman?  Smirke  waä 
madly  in  love  (as  far  as  such  a  mild  fläme  as  Mr.  Smirke's 
may  be  called  madnessi)  with  Mnv  Peiniemnis.  That  honest 
i  lady,  sitting  down  belowstaits  teachiiig 'IMe  Laura  to  <play 
the  piano,  or  devising  flannel  petticoats  for  the  poor  round 
about  her,  or  otherwise  büsifed  with  ther  icälm!  röutme  >of  her 
modest  and  spottess  Christian  life,  was  little  aware  what  storms 
were  brewing  in  two  bosönts  upstairs  in  the  study— in  Pen's 
as  he  säte  in  his  shooting-jacket,  with  his  elbows  on  the  greeit 
study-table,  and  his  hands  chitchidg  hiä!  curly  brown  häir, 
Homer  under  his  nose — and  in  worthy  Mr.  Sinirke's*  with 
whom  he  was  reading.  Here  they  would  talk  about  Helen 
and  Andromäche,  M  Andrbmache's  like  tny  ftiother,"  Pen 
used  to  avouch  y  "  but  I  say,  Smirke,  by  Jove  Fd  ctft  off  my 
nose  to  seb  Helen;"  and  he  would  spiotft  Certairi  favoüriteJ 
lines  which  -  the  reader  will  find  in  their  proper  place  in  the 
third  book.  He  drew  portraits  of  her— they  are  extänt  still 
— with  straight  nosefc  And  enona&öus  eyes,  and  "  Arthur  Pen- 
dennis delineavit  et  pinxit "  gallantly  written  undemeath. 

As  for  Mr.  Smirke,  he  naturafly  preferred  Andrtmteche. 
And  m  consequence  he  was  uneommonly  kind  to  Pew  He 
gave  him  his  Elzevir  HoraCe,  of  which  the  boy  was  fand,  and 
his  little  Greek  Testament,  which  his  öw*i>mammä  äl  Clap^ 
ham  had  purchased  and  presented  to  him.  He  bought  him 
a  silver  pencil-case;  and  in  the  matter  of  leaming' tet  him  do 
just  as  müch  or  as  little  as  ever  he  pleasdd.  He  always 
seemed  to  be  on:  the  point  öf  unbosoming  himself  to  Pen ; 
nay,  he  confessed  to  the  lafcter  that  he  had  a-^-an  attach- 
ment, an  ardently  cherished  attachment*  about  which  Pen- 
dennis longed  tö  hear,  and  said,  "Teil  us,  öld  chap,  is  she 
handsome  ?  has  she  got  blue  eyes  or  black  ?  M  But  Doctor 
Portman's  curate,  heaving  a  gentje  sigh,  cast  tip  his  eyes 
;  to  the  ceilingr  and  begged  Pen  faihtty  toxfoajwgfc  >öb&  ^ocy 
versation.    Poor  Smirke  I     He  invited  Bexv  Xö  &n& ^aX^ 
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lodgings  over  Madame  Fribsby's,  the  milliner's,  in  Glavering; 
an<j  once  when  it  was  raining,  and  Mrs.  Pendennis,  who  had 
driven  in  her  pony-chaise  into  Glavering  with  respect.to  some 
arrangements,  about  leaving  off  mourning  probably,  was 
preyaüed  upon  to  enter  the  curate's ;  apärtments,  he  sent 
out  for  pound-cakes  instantly.  •  The  sofa  on  which  she  säte 
becarne  sacred  to  him  from  that  day ;  and  he  kept  flowers 
in  the  glass,  which  $he  drank  fr0rn,  eyer  after,      ..  •  .  •  ,  , 

,  As  Mr&  Pendennis  was.  never  tired  of  Hearing  the  praises 
of  her  son*  we  may^be  cetfain  that  this  rogue  of  a  tutof 
negleeted  no  opportunity  of  conversing  with  her  ,upon  that 
subJQGt. .  . It  might  be  a,  little ,  tedious  to  him  to  ;  hear  the 
stories  about  JPen's  generosity,  aböut  his  brayery  in  .fighting 
the.lng  naüghty  hoy*  about  hisi  fun  and  jokesj  about  bis 
prodigipius .  skül  ,in  Latin,  nausic,  ridingj  etc.;  but:  what 
price  would  he  not  pay  -to  be  in  her  Company?:  and  the 
widow,  adft^r  these  conversations,  thought  Mä  Smirkea  very 
pleasing  and  well-informed  man.  As  for  her  son,  she  had 
not  settled  in  her  mind  whether  he  was  to  be.  Senior 
Wrangler  andi  Ajcjibishop;  of  Canterbury,1  or:  Double'  First 
Ctess  at  Oxford  arid  Lbtd  Ghancellor. :  /That;  all  England 
did  not  possesSjhis  peer^was  a  fact  about  which  there  was 
in  her  mind  no  mariner  ofquestion. 

A  siaüple  pqrson,  of  inexpensive  habits,  she  began  forth- 
with  tQ  save, ,  and,  perhaps,  to  be  a  little  parsirriönioüs,  in 
favour  of  her  boy.  There  weie  no  eiUertaihments,  of  course, 
at  Fairoaksj  during  Üie  year  of  her  weeds;  Nor,  indeed,  did 
the  Dqctar^  silvör  dish-covers,  of  which  he  wasso  iproud^ 
and  which  were  flourißhed  all  over  with , the  lärms  of  the  Pen- 
dennis^s,,  and  surmeiunted  with  their-cfcest,  corne  ott  of 
the  piate-chest  agaift .  for  long,  long  years.  The  bousehold 
was  dimindshed,.  and  its  expenses  curtailed,  There  was  a 
very  blank  anchorite  repast  when  Pen  dined  from  hörne; 
and  he  himself  headed  the  remönstrance  from  the  kitchen 
regarding  the  deteriprated  quality  of  the  Fairoaks  beer.  She 
was  becoming  miserly  for  Pen,  Indeed,  who  ever  accused 
women  of  being  just  ?  They  are  atways  sacrificirig  themselves 
6r  somebody  for  sopaebody  eise's  sake.      ,    . 

There*  foppened  to  be  no  young  Vornan,  in  the  small 
drcle  of  friends  who  were  in  the.  >w\doVs  intimacy  whom' 
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^endennis- could  by   any  possibihty  jp-atify   by  endowing 

her  with  the  inestimable  treasure  of  aheart  which  he  was 

longing   to  give  away.     Some  young  fellows  in   this  pre- 

dicament   bestow  their   young   affections  upon   Dolly,  the 

dairymaid,  or  c&st  the  eyes  of  tepdernes»  upon  Molly,  the 

blacksmith's  daughter.      Pen  thpught  a  Pendennis  much 

too  grand  a  perspnage  to  stopp  SP  low.    He  was  too  high- 

minded  for  a  vulgär  intrigue ;  and  at  theidea  of  a  seductionj 

had  he  ever  entertajned  it,  his  heart  ;Would  have  reyolted 

as  from  the  notion  of  any,  aCt  of  baseness  or  dighonoun 

Miss  Mira  Portman was  ifcoo  old* :  top la*ge,  and  top  fPnd 

of  reading  "  Rollin's  Ancient  History!' .  The  Miss :  Board- 

hacks,  Admiral  Bpardbacfc's  daughters  (of  St  Vineent's,  or 

fourth  of  June  Hojise,  ,$s  it  was  ealled),  disgusted  Pen  with 

ihe  London  airs  whieb  they  brpught  into  the  counfry,  from 

Gloucester  Place,  where  they  passed  the  se&son,  and:  looked 

down  upon  Pen  as  a;  ctnV  'Qiptain  Glftnder^Sf(H*Pp,:  SQth 

Dragoon  Guards)  tbree,  girls  were  in; bfowii-JioUand  pinafores 

as  yet,   with  the  ends  of  thw  !hairTpJait*  tied:  up.  in  dirty 

pink  ribbon.    Not  haying  acquired  the/,#rt  ofdan^ing,  ;thö 

youth  ayoided  such  ^hanicesas  hemight  tay^  had. öf  nieet? 

ing  with  the  fair  sex  at  the ,  Ostens  jÄs$!$nibUed;  in  fi^i 

he  was  not  in  love,  because  there  was  nobody  at  hand  to 

fiül  in  love  with.    An4  the  young  monkey  used  tp  ride:  Put, 

day  after  day,  in  quest   of  Dulcineaj   and  ;poepVinto;  the 

ppny-chaises  and  gentlefoiks'  cairia»ges^  astheyidroye  ajong 

the  broad  ttirnpike  rpads,  with  a  heatf  beding  within  htak 

and  a  secret;  tremör  and  hope  that  :skeimg\ti be.insthat 

yellow  post-chaise  Coming  swinging  up!>  the :  hfll,  o%  pne  of 

those  thjnee  girls  in  beaver  bonnet?  in  the  bftsfese&t  of  the 

double  gig*  which  the  fat  old  gentleman  iint ;  blacjc  was  drivr 

ing,  at  four  miles  an,  hour;     The ^  post-chai$e;Cpptained  :£ 

.  snuffy  old  dowager  of  seventy,  with  a.  majd»  h#,Cont©mporary. 

3 1  The  three  girls ;in  the  beaver  bonnets  were  rtp;handsProe* 

;  F  than  the  turnips  that  skirted  therpad^ide.'   Do  a$  he  might, 

'  and. ride  where .<he  would^:theTairy:princess  thatihe  was  .to 

|  rescue  and  winh&d  not ;  |yet  appeaiied  tP;  honest  Pen»     i         ; 

1      Upon  these  points  he  did  not  di§<aou5S^;  tö  hrs,  mother. 

ft  He  had  a  wprld  of  his  own.     What  gen^vioM^  a^^yvö^ 

y  aginative  soul  hast  not  a  seefet  plea,sur^-p\ae^  vdl  ^\»öcl  Sx 
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dispörts?  Let  rid  durnsy  prying  or  düll  meddling  of  ours  / 
try  to  disturb  it  in  our  children.  Actaeon  was  a  brüte  for  jf 
wanting  to  push  in  where  Diana  was  bathing.  Leave  him  y 
occasionally  alorie,  my  good  madam,  if  you  have  a  pöet  for  |^ 
a  chilA  Even  yoür  admirable  ädvice  may  be  a  bore  some-  H 
times.  Yöu  are  faultless;  but  it  does  not  follow  that  every-  i  ^ 
body  inyour  family  is  to  think  exactly  Hke  yourself  Yonder  ) ) 
little  child  mäy  have  thoughts  too  deep  even  for  your  great  ^ 
mind,  and  fäncies  so  coy  and  timid  that  they  will  not  bare 
themselves  when  your  ladyship  sits  by. 

Helen  Pendennis  by  the  force  of  sheef  love  diviried  a  great 
number  of  her  son's  secrets.     But  she  kept  these  things  in    & 
her  heart  (if  we  mäy  so  speak),  and  did  not  speak  of  them.    m 
Besides,  she  had  made  up  her  mind  that  he  was  to  marry   °* 
little  Lamra,  who  would  be  eighteen  when  Pen  was  six-and-  j 
twenty ;  and  had  finished  his  College  career ;  and  had  made  1  & 
his  grand  tour ;  and  was  settled  either  in  London,  astonishing  < 
all  the  metropolis  by  his  learning  and  eloquence  ät  the  bar*  i 
or,  better  still,  in  ä  sweet  couritry  parsönage  surröurided  with  |  ^ 
hollyhocks  arid  roses,   close  to  a  delightful  romantic  ivy-  .   1 
covered  churchi  from  the  pulpit  of  which  Pen  would  utter 
the  möst  beautiful  sermons  ever  preached.  '   \\ 

While  these  natural  seritiments  were  waging   war  arid  \  1 

trouble  in  honeist  Pen's  bosom,  it  chanced  one  day  that  he  ;  i 

rode  into  Chatteris  for  the  purpöse  of  carrying  to  the  County  l 

Chronich  ä  tremendous  and  thrüling  poem  for  the  next  I " 

week's  paper;  and  putting  up  his  horse,  according  to  cus-  9 

tom,  at  the  stables  of  the  George  Hotel  there,  he  feil  in  with  .  j 

an  old  acquaintarice.     A  grand  black  tandem,  with  scarlet  y 

wheels,  came  rattling  into  the  ihn-yardj  äs  Pen  stood  there  *a 
in  converse  with  the  hostler  about  Rebecca ;  and  the  voice  of 

the  driver  called  out,  "  Hallo,  Pendennis,  is  that  yöu  ?  "  in  a  a 
loud  patronizing  manner.     Pen  had  some  difficulty  in  recog- 

nizing,  tinder  the  broad-brimmed  hat  and  the  vast  greatcoats  j 

and  neckcloths  with  which  the  new-comer  was  habited,  the  j^ 

person  and  figure  of  his  quondam  schoolfellow,  Mr.  Foker.  |d* 

A  year's  absence  had  made  no  small  difference  in  that  .m 

gentleman.     A  yoüth  who  had  been  deservediy  whipped  a  * 
few  months  previou&ly,  and  who  sperrt.  Yv\s  po^^-xtÄarc^  <A  vj 
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Starts  and  hardbake,  now  appeared  before  Pen  in  one  of  those 
costumes  to  which  the  public  consent — that  I  take  to  be 
quite  as  influential  in  this  respect  as  Johnson's  Dictionary— 
.  has  awarded  the  title  of  "  SwelL"  He  had  a  bulldog  between 
hiß  legs,  and  in  his  scarlet  shawl  neckcloth  was  a  pin  repre- 
senting  another  bulldog  in  gold.  He  wore  a  für  waUtcoat 
laced  over  with  gold  chains;  a  green  cut-away  coat  with 
basket  buttons,  and  a  white  upper-coat  ornamented  with 
cheese-plate  buttons,  on  each  of  which  was  engraved  some 
stirring  incident  of  the  road  or  the  ehase,— -all  of  which  Orna- 
ments set  off  this  young  fellow's  figure  tc  such  advantage, 
that  you  would  hesitate  to  say  which  character  in  life  he 
most  resembled,  and  whether  he  was  a  boxer  en  goguette% 
or  a  coachman  in  his  gala  suit 

"Left  that  place  for  good,  Pendennis  ?"  Mr.  Foker  said, 
descending  from  his  Landau,  and  giving  Pendennis  a  finger. 

"  Yes,  this  year  or  more,,?  Pen  said. 

"Beastly  old  hole,"  Mr.  Foker  remarked.  "Hate.  it. 
Hate  the  Doctor;  hate  Towzer,  the  s»econd  mästen  hate 
everybody  tfcere.     Nota  fit  place .for  a  gentleman." 

"Not  at  all,"  said  Pen,  with  an, air  of  the  utmosfc  conse- 
quence. 

"By,gad,  sir,  I  sometimes  dream,  now,  that  the  Doctor's 
Walking  into  me,"  Foker  continued  (and  Pen  stmied  as  he 
thought  that  he  himself  had  likewi$e  fearful  dreams  of  this 
nature).  "  When  I  think  of  the  diet  there,  by  gad,  sir,  I 
wonder  how  I  stood  it  Mangy  mutton,  brutal  beefi  pudding 
on  Thursdays  and  Sundays,  and  that  fit  to  poison  you.  Just 
look  at  my  leader — did  you  ever  see  a  prettißr  animal? 
Drove  over  from  .Baymouth.  Game  the  näne  mile  in  two- 
andrforty  minutes.    Not  bad  going,  sir»" 

"Are  you  stopping  at  Baymouth,  Foker?"  Pendennis 
asked. 

"  Fm  Coaching  there,"  said  the  other,  with  a  nod, 

<f  JflXa/ ?"  asked  Pen,  apd  m  a  tone  of  such  wonder  that 
Foker  burst  out  laughing,  and  said*  "He  was  blowed  if  he 
didn't  think  Pen  was  such  a  flat  as  not  to  know  what  Coach- 
ing meant" 

l    uFm  come  down  with  a  coach  from  Oitonäg^v    ^  Nütov 
Kpn't  you  see,  old  boy  ?    He's  Coaching  me,  axÄ  ^oksa  o^ösx. 
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men,  for  the  Little-go.    Me  and  Spavin  have  the  drag  betweeri \ 
üs.     And  I  thought  Fd  just  tool  over,  and  go  to  the  play. 
Did  ybu  ever  see  Rowkins  do  the  hornpipe  ?  "  and  Mr.  Föker  J 
began  to  perform  some  Steps  of  that  populär  dance  in  the« 
inn-yard,  looking  round  for  the  sympäthy  of  his  groom  and 
the  stählernen; 

Pen  thought  he  would  like  tö  go  to  the  play  too,  and  couid  k 
ride  hörne  afterwärds,  as  there  was  a  moonlight.  So  he  : 
äccepted  Foker's  invitation  to  diriner,  and  the  young  men 
entered  the  inn  together,  where  Mr.  Foker  stopped  ät  the 
bar,  and  called  upon  Miss  Rummer,  the  landlad/s  faif 
däughterj  who  presided  there,  to  give  him  a  glass  öf  "his 
mixtuTei" 

Pen  and  his  family  had  been  known  at  the  George  ever 
since  they  came  into  the  cöuntry ;  and  Mr.  Peridennis's  car- 
riage  and  horses  always  put  up  there  when  he  paid  a  visit  - 
to  the  county  town.  The  landlady  dropped  the  heir  of 
Fairöaks  a  very  respectful  curtsy,  and  complimented  him 
upon  his  growth  änd  marily  appearance,  änd  asked  news  of 
the  family  ät  Fairöaks,  and  of  Doctor  Portmän  and  the 
Clävefing  peöple,  to  all  of  which  qüestions  the  young  geritle- 
man  answered  with  much  affability.  But  he  spoke  to  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Runimer  with  that  soft  of  good  nature  with  which 
a  yoürig  Prince  addresses  his  fatherts  subjects,  never  dreäm- ' 
ing  that  those \  bönnes  gens  were  his  equals  in  life. 
:  Mr.  Fokef*s  behaviöur  was  quite  different.  He  inquired 
for  Rummer  and  the  cold  m  his  nose,  told  Mrs.  Rummfef 
a  riddle,  asked  Miss  Rummer  when  she  would  be  ready  to 
marry  him,  and  paid  his  compliments  to  Miss  Brett,  the 
other  young  lady  in  the  bar,  all  in  a  minute  öf  titne,  and 
with  a  liveliness  and  facedousness  which  set  all  these  ladies 
in  ä  giggle;  and  he  gave  a  cluck,  expressive  of  £reat  satis- 
faction,  as  he  tossed  off  his  mixture,  which  Miss  Rummer  ] 
prepared  and  handed  to  him.  !   .  ' 

"Have  a  drop,"  said  he  tö  Peh;  "it's  reeommended  to  } 
me  by  the  faculty  as  ä  what-do-yöu-caÖ-'em— -a  stomätic,  old  \ 
boy.     Give  the  young  one  ä  glass,  R.,  and  score  it  up  to  £ 
^ours  truly." 
Poor  Pen  took  a  glass,  änd  everybody  laughed  at  the'  face 
vrhich  he  made  as  he  put  it  down.     Gm,  \>y\Xät^  rö&  %<StA 
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•  othef  cordial,  Was  the  Compound  with  which  Mr.  Foker  was 
so  delighted  as  tö  call  it  by  the  harne  öf  Fokef's  own.  As 
Pen  choked,  sputtered,  and  made  faces,  the  öfher  took 
öccasion  to  remark  to  Mr.  Rumtner  thät  the  young  fellow 

i  was  green,  Very  green,  but  thät  he  wöuld  öööri  form  hittij 
and  then  they  proceeded  to  order  diriner,  which  Mir.  Foker 
deterinined  should  consist  of  turtle  and  veniseü,  cäutiori- 
ing  the  landlady  to  be  very  particular  about  icing  the 
wirie.  ' 

Then  Messrs.  Foker  and  Pen  strölted  down  the  High 
Street  togethei"— thie  formet1  havirig  a  cigar  in  his  mouth, 
which  he  had  drawn  out  of  a!  case  almost  as  big  as  a  port- 
manteau.  He  went  in!tö  re'plemsh it  at  Mri  Lewis's,  and 
talked  to  thätgentlemari  för  a  white,  sitting  döwrt  on  the 

I  counter.  He  theri  looked  in  at  the  früiterer^s,  tö  see  the 
pretty  girl  thete^tb  whom  he  päid  cömpliments  siiriilar  to 
thöse  betöre  addressed  to  thebar  at  the  George,  JThen  they 
passed  the  Cvurity  Chroriicfc  office,  for  which  Pen  ihad  his 
packet  ready,  in  the  shape  of  "Lines  tö  Thyrza;*  but  j>oör 
Pen  did  hot  like  to  put  the  letter  irito  the  efditör's  box  while 
Walking  in  Company  with  such  a  fine  gentlemän  äs  Mr.  Foker. 

i  They  met  heävy  dragoons  of  the'  regiment  alwäys  quartefed 
at  ChatteriSj  and  stopped  arid  talked  about  ttie  Bayiriouth 
bälls,  and  what  a  pretty  girl  was  Miss  Brown,  and  what  a 
dem  fine  wpman  Mrs.  Jones  was.  It  was  in  vain  that  Pen 
recalled  to  his  öwn  mind  what  a  ötupid  ass  rFoker .  used  to 
be  ät  school— höw  he  could  scarcely  read,  how  he  Was  not 
cleanly  in  his  person,  and  notoripus  for  his  bhmders  and 
dullness.  Mr.  Fakef  was  nö  more  like  ä  gentlemän  now 
than  in  his  school-days ;  änd' yet  Pen  feit  ä  secret  pride  in 
strutting  down  High  Street  with  a'yöühg  fellÖW'who  owhed 
tandems,  talked  tö  ofiicers,  arid  ordered  turtle  arid  Cham- 
pagne for  dinne*.  He  iistened,  arid,  with  respöct'tpo,  to  Mr. 
Föker's  accourits  of  what  the  then  did  ät  the  ünftfersity  of 

^-W&Lch  Mr.  F.  was  an  Ornament,  and  encöuntered  a  lorig  Series 
of  stöftm  about  böat-racirig,  bümping,  College  grass-plats,  and 

!  milk-punch  ;  and  began  to  wi$h  tö  go  up  hltriself  Jö  College, 
to  a  place  where  there  were  stich  mähly  pleafcures  and  enjöy- 

^vnents.  Farmer  Gurnett,  who  lives  close  by  ^iixiXxää^x>3&RsQ^ 

Kit  this  minbte,  and  touching  hishatto^etv^e\aXX^  sX-^W^ 


40  FENDENNIS; 

him,  and  $ent  a  ijnessage  to  his  mother  to  say  that  he  had  met 
with  an  old  schoolfellow,  and  should  dine  in  Chatteris. 

The  two  young  gentlemen  continued  their  walk,  and  were 
passing  round  the  Cathedral  Yard,  where  they  cpuid  hear 
the,  music  of  the  afternoon  service  (a  music  which  always  ex- 
ceedingly  impressed  and  »affected  Pen),  but  wbither  Mr.  Foker 
carne  for  the  purpose  of  inspecting  the  nursery-maids  who 
frequent  the  Eims,  Walk  there,  and  who  are  uncommonly 
pretty  at  Chatteris ;  and  here  they  strolled  until,  with  a  final 
burst  of  music,  the  small  cpngregation  was  played  out 

Old  Doctpr.  Portman  was  one  of  the  few  who  canae  from, 
the  venerable  gatel  Spying  Pen,  he  came  and  shopk  him 
by  the  hand,  and  eye(J;  with  wcwnder  Pen^  friend^  from  whose 
mquth  and  cigar  clouds  pf  fragrance  issued,  which  curled 
rpund  the  Doctor's  hpnest  face  anjd  shovel  haf. 

"An  old  schoolfellow  of  mine— -  Mr..  Foker,"  said  Pen.  The 
Doctor  s^fid  "H'pi!"  and  scpwled  at  the  cigar.  He  did  not 
njind.  a  pjpe  in  his  study»  but  £h$  cigar  was  an  abpmination 
to  the  worthy  gentleman,  ..•',. 

"I  came  upon  Bishop's  business,"  the  Doctor  said.    "  We'li 
ride  hpnae,  Arthur,  if  you  like  ?  "      . 
,    "  I— rFm  engaged  to  my  friend  here,"  Pen  answered. 
.-• ,"  You  nad  feetter  come  uome  with  me,"  said  the  Doctor. 

"His  rapther  knows  he's  out,  sir/VMr.  Fpker  remarkedj 
"dpn'tshe,  Pendennis?" 

,  "But  that  does  not  prove  that  he  had  not  better  come 
home  with  me,"  the  Doctor  growled,  and  he  walked  off  with 
great  dignity. 

"  Old  boy  don't  like  the  weed,  I  suppose,"  Foker  said. 
"  Ha  i  whp's  here  ? — here's  the  Generat  and  Bingley,  the 
managen     How  do,  Cos?    How  do,  Bingley  ?  " 

"How  does  my  worthy  and  gallant  young  Foker?"  said 
the  gentleman  addressed  as  the  General,  and  who  wore  a 
sjjabby  military  cape  with  a  mangy  collar,  and  a  hat  cocked 
very  much  over  one  eye. 

"  Trust  you  are  very  well,  my  very  dear  sir,"  said  the  other 
gentleman^   "and;  that  the  Theatre  Royal  will  have  tbe 
honour   of  ypur  patronage   to-night      We    perform,  'The 
Strapger,'  in  which  your  humble  servant  will  - — " 

"Can't  stand  yoxx  in  rights  and  H^wu^^\&^?j?  ^<sm% 
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Mr.  Foker  said.  On.  which  the  General,  with  the  Irish 
accent,  said,  "But  I  think  ye'll  like  Miss  Fotheringay  in 
Mrs.  Haller,  or  me  name's  not  Jack  Costigan." 

Pen  looked  at  these  individuals  with  the  greatest  interest, 
He  had  never  seen  an  actor  before;  and  he  saw  Doctor 
Portman's  red  face  looking  over  the  Doctor's  Shoulder,  as  he 
retreated  from  the  Cathedral  Yard,  evidently  quite  dissatisfied 
with  the  acquaintanceSiinto  whoise  händs  Pen  had  fällen. 

Perhaps  it  would  have  been  much  better  for  him  had  he 
taken  the  parson's  advice  and  corripany  home.  But  which 
of  us  knows  his  fate  ? 


CHAPTER    IV. 

MRS.    HALLER.         ' 

Having  returned  to  the  George*  Mr.  Foker  and  his  guest 
säte  down  tp  a  handsome  repast  in  the  coffee-room ;  where 
Mr.  Rummer  brought  in  the  first  dish,  and  bowed  as  gravely 
as  if  he  was  waiting  upon  the  Lord-Lieutenant  of  the  county. 
Mr.  Foker  attacked  the  turtle  and  venison  with  as  much 
gusto  as  he  had  shown  the  year  before,  when  he  used  to 
make  feasts  off  ginger-beer  and  smuggled  polonies.  Pen 
could  not  but  respect  his  connoisseurship  as  he  pronounced 
the  Champagne  to  be  condemned  gooseberry,  and  winked 
at  the  port  with  one  eye. :  The  latter  he  declared  to  be  of 
the  right  sort,  and  told  the  waiters  there  was:  no  way  of 
humbugging  him.  All  these  attendants  he  knew  by  their 
Christian  names,  and  showed  a  great  interest  in  their  families; 
and  as  the  London  coaches  drove  up,  which  inthose  early 
days  used  to  set  off  from  the  George,  Mr.  Foker  flung  the 
coffee-room  window  open,  and  called  the  guards  and  coach- 
men  by  their  Christian  names,  too,  asking  about  their  re- 
spective  families,  and  imitajing  with  great  liyeliness  and 
acCUracy  the  tooting  of  the  horns  as  Jem  the  höstler  whipped 
the  hoTSes'  cloths  off,  and  the  carriages  drove  gaily  away. 

"  A  bottle  of  sherry,  a  bottle  of  sham,  a  bottle  of  port,  and 
a  shass  cafTy,  it  ain't  so  bad,  hay,  Pen?"  Foker  «ai<L>  *acA. 
pronounced,  after  all  these  deUcacks  ax\&  a.  q^m\<\\.^  <&  xvx&s» 
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and  fruit  had  been  dispatched,  that  it  was  time  to  "toddle." 
Pen  sprang  up  with  very  bright  eyes  and  a  flüshed  face,  änd 
they  moved  off  towards  the  theatre,  where  they  paid  their 
money  to  the  wheezy  old  lady  slumbering  in  the  money- 
takef  'Si  box.  "  Mrs,  Dropsicum,  Bingtey's  mother-hvlaw,  great 
in;  Lady :  Macbeth/'  Foker  said  to  his  companiön.  Foker 
knew  her,  too, 

They  had  almöst  their  choice  öf  places  fo  the  bofces  of 
the  theatre,  which  was  no  better  filled  thab  country  theatres 
usually  are,  in  spite.  of  the  "universal  btfrst  of  attraction 
and  galvanic  thrills  of  delight "  advertised  by  Bingley  in  the 
playbills.  A  score  or  so  of  peqple  dotted  the  pit-benches ;  a 
few  more  kept  a-kicking  and  whistling  in  the  galleries ;  and  a 
dozen  others,  who  came  in  with  free  admissions,  were  in  the 
boxes  where  our  young  gentlemen  säte.  Lieutenants  Rodgers 
and  Podgers,  and  young  Gornet  Tidmus,  of  the  dragoons, 
occupied  a  private  box.  The  performers  acted  to  them,  and 
these  gentlemen  seenied  tö  hold  conversatibns  with  the  players 
when  not  engaged  in  the1  diälögue,  änd  äpplauded  them  by 
nanie  loudlv/ 

Bingley,  the  nianager,  who  assumed  all  the  chief  tragic  and 
comic  parts,  except  wfren  he  modelstty  retreäted  to  make  way 
for  the  London  stars,  wno  earhe  down  octasionälly  to  Chät- 
teris,  was  great'  in the  character  of  the  Stränger  j  He  was 
attived  in  the  tight  pantälöons  and  Hessian  boots  which  the 
stage  legend  has  given  to  that  injüred  man,  with  a  large  cloak 
and  beaver,  an4  ä  hearse-feather  in  it  drooping  over  his 
raddled  dld<  face,  änd  only  pärtially  coricealing  his  great 
buckled  brown  wig.  He  had  the  stage  jeweilery  on,  too, 
of  which  he  selected  the  largest  änd  mösfc  shiny  rings  for 
himself,  andällowed  his  Hute  finger  to  quiver  oüt  of  his  cloak, 
with  ä  shäm  diamond  ring  covering  the  first  Joint  öf  the 
finger  and  twiddling  in  the  faces  of  the  piU!  Bingley  made 
it  a  fävöur  to  the  young  men  of  his*  Company  tb  go  on  in  light 
comedy  parts  wi%h'  that  ring.  They  flattered  hi*n  by  •  asking 
its  history.  The  stöge  has  its  traditiorial  jewels,  as  the  Cröwn 
and  all  great  families  have.  This  had  bdonged  to  "George 
Frederick  Cook«,  who  had  had  it  front  Mr.  Quin,  who  may 
have  bought  it  for  ä  Shilling.  Bingley  fahcied  the  world  was 
fasoinäted  with  its  glitter. 
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He  was  reading  out  ©f  the  stage-hook— that  wonderful 
stage-book,  which  is  not  bound  like  any  other  book  in  the 
world,  büt  is  rottged  and  tawdry!  like  the  hero  or  Tierpine  who 
holds.it ;  and  whioiioldsit  as  people  never  do  hold  books, 
and  poiratsfwithiiiis  Finger  to  apfcssage,  and  wags  his- head 
ominously  at  the  audience,  and  then  lifts  up  eyes  and  finger 
to  the  ceiling,  professmg  tö  xierive  sorne.  mtense  consolation 
from  the  work  between:  whieh  and  heaveri  ihere  is  a  strong 
affinity.  Antybrody  wfoo  haseverseeri  one'of  our  great  ilight 
comedians,  X:,-  in  ai  chifitz  dressingigown,  isiach  as  nobody 
eyer  wore,  änd.Teprcsetatmg  himöelf  tolhe  public  as  a  young 
noblenaam:  in  shis  .apartments,  »  and  <  whüiaag  away  the  t\me 
with  Uglit/Ülearatiure!  until  his  friendSir:  Harry  shall  arrive, 
or  his  ifather  shall  corae  down,  tö  breakfast — anybody,  I 
sayj  wiro  iras  seeir  the  great;  X.  -over  a  sham  (book  has 
indeßd  -had-a  great   pleasure  and  an  abrdimg   matter  Tor 

thOUJght.    •:     •.  .'       '  ,iii."  ,;: 

Directly:  ti»e  Sttanjger  saw  die  yotmg  meny  he  acted  at 
rliem  ;  eyetng  them :  solemnly  over  Jris  gilt  vohimeas  he  lay 
on  the  stagei-bank,  showing  his  händ,  his;ring,  and  his  Hes- 
sians.  He  cäkulated  thejeffecfcthat  every  one  of  these Orna- 
ments wbüld  produce  npön  Ws  victims :  he  was  detemiined 
to  fascinate  them,  for  he  knew  they  had  paid  their  money ; 
and  he  saw  thek  fanrrlies  Coming  in.ifroni  the  country  and 
flÄag thecanectoajrs  rrt  his  bpxes.    .-.'•'. 

As  he  lay  ori:  theibank  ireadihg,  "his  iervaint^  Francis,  jnade 
remarks  upoin  Ms  master. 

"  Again  reading,"  said  Francis  :  "  thus  it  is,  from  mom  cto 
night-  To -hiDfi  «latare  has  no  beauty-r+liffe  nö  charm.  For 
thiee  years  I  have.  newcr  seen  lifira  srnile  "  (the  glootn  of.  Bing- 
ley's/acel  was  fdarful  tawitness  duringithesecanMnients  of  the 
[faithfiü  -domestie).  'ANoflhing  divects  hita.  Oh,  if  he  woiiild 
nt  attach  himself  ttoanyiliwingdhing,  were  it  an  ahimäl — for 
something  man  must  love." 

[Enter  Tobias i<talf)  frdlm.^..f»utJ]itl^.tne39u<)hi.how 
fresbing,  after  seilen ;  long;  weekfc,  to  fedl  Aese  warm  sun- 
eaxns  once  again.  TJaariks,  bowhteoüs  Heaven,  for  the  joy 
J;  taste!"  He  presses  rhis  «ap,  between  his  händsj  loolts  uq 
pd '  prays.  The  Stränger  eye$  him  attexvtwd^ 
\JRremcis  fa  die  Stmnger..  u  This  o\&  ttwxte  tautet  ^cä^ 
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happiness  can  be  trat  little.     Yet  mark  how  gratefui  he  is  for 
his  portion  of  it." 

Bingley.  "Because,  though  old,  he  is  but  a  child  in  the 
leading-string  of  Hope."  (He  looks  steadily  at  Foker,  who, 
however*  continues  to  suck  the  top  of  his  stick  in  an  uncon- 
cerned  mannen)    r  .     !i 

Francis.  "  Hope  is  the  nurse  of  life/7 

Bingley.  "And  her  cradle-t-is  the  grave." 

The  Stranger  uttered<  this  with  the  moan  of  a  bassoon  in 
agony,  and  fixed  his  eyes  on  Pendennis  so  steadily  that  the 
poor  lad  was.  quite  put  out  of  coimtenance.  He  thought 
the  whole  house  must  be  looking  at  him,  and  cast  his  eyes 
down.  As  soon  as  eVer  he  raised;  thera  Bingleyte  were  at 
him  again.  All  throügh  the  scenethe  manager  played  at 
him.  When  he  was  about  to  do  a  good  action,  and  sent 
off  Francis  with  hisibooky  so  that  that  dome&tic  should 
not  witness  the  deed  of  benevolence  which  he  meditated, 
Bingley  marked  the  page  cärefully,  so  that  hei  might  con- 
tinue  the  perusal  of  the  volume  off  the  stage  if  he  liked. 
But  all  was  done  in  the  direct  face  of  Pendennis,  whom  the 
manager  was  bent  upon  subjugating.  How  relieved  the  lad 
was  when  the  scene  ended,  and  Foker,  tapping  with  his  cane, 
cried  out,  "  Bravo,  Bingley  l " 

"  Give  him  ä  hand,  Pendennis-;  you ;  know  every  chap 
likes  a  hand,"  Mr.  Foker  said,  and  the  good-natured  young 
gentleman,  and  Pendennis,  laughingj  and  the  dragoons  in 
the  opposite  box,  began  clapping  hands  to  the  best  of  their 
powen  :•"•■•  •  i ;  i  • 

A  Chamber  in  Wintersen  Cast! er  closed  over  Tobias's  hut 
and  the  Stranger  and  his  bootsj  and '  servänts  .  appeared 
bustltng  about  with  diairs  and  tables.  "That-s  Hicks  and 
Miss  Thackthwaite/?  whispered  Foker.  'VPretty  girl,  ain't 
she,  Pendennis?  But,  stop^-hurray — bravo  !' here's  the 
Fotheringay." 

'  The  pit  thrilled  arjd  thumped  its  umbrellas;  a  volley  of 
applause  was  fired  from  -the  gallery ;  the  dragoon  officers 
and  Foker  clapped  their  hands  furioüsly  i  you  would  have 
thought  the  house  was  füll,  so  loud  were  their  plaudits". 
The  red  face  and  ragged  whiskers  of  Mr.  Costigan  were 
seenpeering  /rom  the  •  side«-sderie.  <  Pen's  eyes  opened  wide 
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and  bright,  as  Mrs.  Haller  entered  with  a  down'cast  look; 
then  rallying  at  the  sound  of  the  applause,  swept  the  house 
with  a  grateful  glance,  and,  folding  her  hands  across  her 
breast,  sank  down  in  a  magnifieent  curtsy.  More  applause, 
more  umbrellas;  Pen  this  time*  flaming  with  wine  and 
enthusiasm,  clapped  hands  and  sang  "Bravo"  louder  than 
all.  Mrs.  Haller  saw  him*  and  everybody  eise ;  and  old  Mr. 
Bows,  the  little  first  fiddler  of  the  orchestra  (which  was  this 
night  increased  by  a  detachment  of  the  band  of  the  dra- 
goons,  by  the  kind  permission  of  Colonel  Swallowtail),  looked 
up  from  the  desk  where  he  was  perched,  with  his  crutch 
beside  him,  and  stniled  at  the  enthusiasm  of  the  lad. 

Those  who  haveionly  seen  Miss  Fotheringay  in  later  days, 
since  her  manriage  and  intsroduction  into  London  life,  have 
little  idea  how  beautiful  a  creature  she  was  at  the  time  when 
our  friend  Pen  first  set  eyeson  her.  She  was  of  the  tallest 
of  women,  and  at  her  then  age  of  six-and-twenty — for  sjxrand- 
twenty  she  was,  thotigh  she  yows  she  was  only  nineteen — in 
the  prime  and  fullness  of  her  beauty.  Her  forehead  was  vast, 
and  her  black  hair  waved  overit  with  a.  natural  ripple  (that 
beauties  of  late  days  have,  tried  to  ;imitate  with  the  help  of  the 
crimping-irons),  and  was  confined  in  shining  and  voluminous 
braids  at  the  back  of-a  neck  such  as  you  see  ort  the  Shoulders 
of  the  Louvre  Venus^-that  delight  of  gods  and  men.  Her 
eyes,  when  she  lifted  them  up  to  gaze  on  you,  and  ere  she 
dropped  their  purple  deep*fringed  Üds,  shone  with  tenderness 
and  mystery  unfathomable.  Love  and  Genius  seeraed  to  look 
out  from  them,  and  then  retire  coyly,  as  if  ashamed  to  have 
been  seen  at  the  lattice.  Who  coüld  bave  had  such  a  com- 
manding  brow  but  a  woman  of  high  intellect?  She  never 
laughed  (indeed  her  teeth  were  not  good),  but  >a  smile  of 
endless  tenderness  and  sweetness  played  round  her  beautiful 
lipSj  and  in  the  dimples  of  her  cheeks  and  her  lovely  chin. 
Her  nose  defied  description  in  those  days.  Her  ears  were 
Ijke  two.  little  pearl  Shells,  which,  the  earrings  she  wore 
(though  the  handsomest  properties  ,  in  the  theatre)  only 
insulted.  She  waSi  dressed  in  long -flowing  robes  of  black, 
which  she  managed  and  swept  tö  and  fro  with  wonderful 
grace,  and  out  of  the  folcjs  of  which  you  only  saw  Vax.  säs\&s2s§» 
occasionally ;    they  were  of  rather  a  \ax%fc  &iä\  ^vX  ^^ 
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thought  thefft  as  ravishing  as  the  Slippers-  of  Cinderella.  But 
it  was  her  hand  and  arm  that  this  magnifkent  creature  most 
excelled  in,  and  somehow  yoü  could  never  see  her  but 
through  them.  They  sürrounded  her.  Wfien  she  folded 
them  over  her  boscsöa  in,  resignation  j  iwhen  shfe  dropped 
therh  in  rriüte  ägoriy,  or  raised  them;  in  süperb  com mand; 
when  in  sportive  gafety  her  hahds  flüttered- and  waved  before 
her,  like^-what  shall  wesay? — -like  the  snöwy  dbves  before 
the  chariot  of  Venus^it  was  with ;  these  arms  and  hands  that 
she  beckoned,  repelledj  entreated,  embraced  her adrnirers — 
no  single  one^  for  she!  was  armeü  with<  her  owr*  virtue,  and 
with  her  father's  vafetir,  whose  sword  wöuld  have  leapt  from 
its  scäbbard' afc  any >  insült  ofiered  to-his  child— but  the  whole 
house,  whieh  rose  to^her,  as  the  phirase  wa$  ais  she  curtsied, 
and  bowed,  a*idchartned  it.       -"■«-' 

Thus  she  stood  För  ai'  niinute^-Gömpltet^  and  beautiful — 
as  Pen  stared  at  herv '  '  .     ;     ■>.'.    ; 

"I  say,  Pen,  isn't  she  a  sttinner  ?  "  -  äsked  Mr.  Foker. 

"Musht"  Pen  said.    ^•Sfee's  speakirtg," 

Shei  began  her  '■■  büsittess?  in  &  deep  sweet  voice.  Those 
who'  know  theplay  of  "The  Stranger"  are  aware  that  the 
remairkstoadeby  the  various  characters  ar«  not  valuable  in 
themsetves',  eil  her  fof  their  sound  sense,  •••  their  novdty  of 
Observation,  or' their  poetic '  foncy.  '■■■•■  In  fa&ty  if  a  man  were  to 
say  it'was  a  stupid  playy  he  would  not  bb  fer'  wrong. 

Nobody  ever  talk^d  so.  If  we  meet  idipts;  in  life,  as<  will 
happen,  it  is  a  great ;  rrtetcy  that  they  do  not  use  ;  such 
absurdly  ftne  woTds.  -The  Strarigerte  tälk  is  sham,  like  the 
boök  he  readsyand  tihe'  hair  he  wears,  älnd  the  bank  he  sits 
on,  and  the  diamond'  ring  he  makesplay'with ;  but;  in  the 
midst  of  the  halderdash,  there  runs  thatreality  of  love> 
children,  and  förgiiveness  of  »wrong,  which  will  be:  listened 
to  wherever  it'iisf^eached,  and  sets  all  the  worid ;  syrapa- 
thizing.  •  •; '■"■  :>  ■■■■    •■<  '  •  > 

With  what  ^sMothered  sorrow,  with  what  gushing1  pathös, 
Mrs.  Haller  delivered  her  part'!  At  rlrst,  when  as:  Gönnt 
Winterserfs  höUsekeeper;:  and  preparklj»  for  his-  Excellency's 
arrival;  she  has  to  give  Orders  abouti  the  beds  -".'and  furniture, 
and  the  dirmer,  etc.,  to.  fee  gotreädyi  she  did  so  with  the 
caJ/n  agony  oi  despak.  '  Bat  wiien  stos  co\il4  %e,t"tid-  cd  the 
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stupid  servants,  and.  give  vent  to  her  feeüngs  to  thepit  and 
the  house,  she  overflowed  to  each  individual  as  if  he  were 
her  particvlar;  confidant,  and  she  :was  crying  out ,  her ,  griefs 
on  his  Shoulder.  The  little  flddler  in  the  orchestra  (whpm  she 
did  not  seiem  tp;  iwatchi,  though  hi^  followed .;  her  ceasetessly) 
twitched,  twUted,  jj*ödded*  pointed  about;  and;  when  she 
came  to  the  favQürite  passage,  "  I  have.  a  William,  top*  if  he 
be  still  alive— :aji,.  yes,;  if  ?he .  be^  still  alive.  ;  His  little  sisters, 
töo !  Why,  iFancy,  dostHthou  raek  me  so  ?  Why  dost  thou 
image  my  poor  children  fainting.in  sickne§s,  and  crying 
to-^to — :theirrnurri-um-<3!/^r,,,-T-when  she  carne  /to  this  pas- 
sage  Utüe .  Bows-buried  bis  face  in  his  blue.  oofton  handker- 
chief,  after crying  out;" Bravo."  ,     ,   ;  ; 

.  All  thfeihou^e  was  affectecL,  .  Joker, :  fpr  his  part,  taking 
out  a  Jarge  .yellow  .bandanna*  we$>t}  pit#ously.  Aß  for  Pen, 
he  was  gone  j  too '{a^ ;  for  that  He  follpwed  the  wpman 
about  and  about, ,  Whtn  she  wasioff  theiStage,;  it  and  the 
hause  \  ;we$e  blanko  :the  Bghts  4nd  the  fßdj  ogicers  reeled 
wildly  before  his  sight.  He  watched  her  at  the  side-scene — 
where  s^hestöodiw^iting  to  come  on  the  stage,  an,d  widere  her 
father  jtook  oif/'herishawL  'When  the  reconciliatipn  a**ived, 
and  shß;  flung  ih-etseJC  down  pn  Mr.  -Bingley's.  Shoulders, 
whilst  the  djtildfen  ,c}i|ng<  to  jtheir  kneevand  the  Countess 
{Mrs.  Bingley)  and;  Bai'qn  Steinfprth  (perforrnpd  with  great 
HveHness  ajad  spirit  by  Garbetts)— whilß  the  rest  pf  •  the  char- 
aoters  focmed  a  group  round  them,  Pen's  hot  eyes  only  saw 
Fotheringay,  Fothejingay. ,  The  c.Tjutain  jfell  npon  him  like  a 
pall.  He  did  <not  hea*;  a  word  of  what  iBingley  said,  who 
came  forwardiftoannounce  the  play  .fort  the  next  evening, 
andiwho  tpok  the;turnultupus,applause,as  usual,  for  himself. 
Pen  wasnotevendistinctlyÄwarethat  the  house  was  calling 
for  Miss.Fotherfoigay,  npr  -did  the  manage  seßrn,  tp  com- 
prehend  rthat  anybody;  eise  but,  himself;  had  caused  the 
jsucoess ofj,the,play*  _>&t  last  he  understpod  ifc— rstepped  back 
with  a  grin,  and  presently  appearediwiith .  Mrs.  ;Hafler?  pn  his 
arm.  How  beautiful  she  looked !  Her  hair  had  fallen 
down  5  fchie  officersthrewherflowers»  ,  She  clitfched  them  to 
her  heart;  She  put.  back  her  hair,,» and ^srniled.  all  was\«^ 
Her  ,eyes*  met  Psn's* ...  Dovm  wetvt  $^,^K\a&£t  ^ssx^  ^2^ 
she  was.gcme.   J^pt  pne  noto  c^xvÄÄ  \\fc  ito.  ^  $*».  v$asaö*»^ 
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which  the  brass  band  of  the  dragoons  blew  by  kind  per- 
mission  of  Colonel  Swallowtail. 

"  She  is  a  crusher,  ain't  she  now  ? "  Mr.  Foker  asked  of 
his  companion. 

Pen  did  not  know  exactly  what  Foker  said,  and  answered 
vaguely.  He  could  not  teil  the  other  what  he  feit ;  he  could 
not  have  spoken,  just  then,  to  any  mortal.  Besides,  Pen- 
dennis did  not  quite  know  what  he  feit  yet;  it  was  some- 
thing  overwhelming,  maddening,  delicious—a  fever  of  wild 
joy  and  undefined  longing. 

And  now  Rowkins  and  Miss  Thackthwaite  came  on  to 
dance  the  favourite  double  hornpipe,  and  Foker  abandoned 
himself  to  the  delights  of  this  ballet,  just  as  he  had  to  the 
tears  of  the  tragedy  a  few  minutes  before.  Pen  did  riot  care 
for  it,  or  indeed  think  aböüt  the  dande,  except  to  reniember 
that  that  worrtari  was  acting  wkh  her  in  the  scene  where  she 
first  came  in.  It  was  a  mist  beföre  his  eyes.  At  the  end  of 
the  dance  he  looked  at  his  watch  and  Said  it  was  time  fof 
him  to  go.  i  . 

''Hang  it,  stay  to  see  *  The  Bravo  of  the  BaUle-AKe,' " 
Foker  said;  " Bingley 's  splendid  in  it.  He  wears  red  tights, 
and  has  to  carry  Mrs>  B.  over  the  Pine-bridge  of  the  Cata- 
räet ;  on'ly  she*s  too  heavy.     It's  great  fun,  do  stop.,, 

Pen  looked  at  the  bill  with  one  lingerihg  fond  hope  that 
Miss  Fotheringay's  name  might  be  hidden,  somewhere,  in 
the  list  of  the  actors  of  the  äfter-piece ;  but  there  was  no 
such  name.  Go  hemust.  He  had  a  long  ride  hörne.  He 
sqüeezed  Foker's  hand.  'He  was  choking  to  speak,  but  he 
couldri't.  He  qüitted  the  theatre,  and  walked  frantically 
about  the  town,  he  knew  not  ho w  long.  Then  he  mounted  at 
the  George  and  '■  rode  homewards,  and  Claveririg  dock  sang 
out  öne  as  he  came  intö  the  yard  ät  Fairoaks.  The  lady  of 
the  house  might  have  been  awake,  büt  she  only  heard  him 
from  the  passage  outside  his  room  ashe  dashed  into bed and 
pulled  the  clothes  over  his  head. 

Pen  had  not  been  in  the  habit  of  passing  wakefui  nights, 

so  he  at  once  feil  off  into  ä  soünd  sleep.     Even  in  läter  days, 

,  and  whh  a  great  deal --of  care  and  other  thoughtful  matter  to 

keöp  him  awake,  a.  man  from  long  pi&ctice  o\  iaX\%w^.  «b\  \^- 
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Solution  begins  by  going  to  sleep  as  usual ;  and  gets  a  nap  in 
advance  of  Anxiety.  But  she  soon  comes  up  with  him  and 
jogs  bis  Shoulder,  and  says,  "Come,  my  man,  no  more  of 
this  laziness,  ;  you  must  wake  up  and  have  a  talk  with  me." 
Then  they  fall  to  tpgetfoer  in  the  midnight.  Well,  whatever 
might  afterwards  happen  to  him,  poor  little  Pen  was  not 
come  to  this  State  yet.;.  He  tumbledinto  a  sound  sleep.;  did 
not  wake  untfl  an  early  hour  in  the  morning,  when  the  rooks 
began  to  caw  from  the  little  wood  beybnd  his  bedroom  Win- 
dows ;  and— at  that  very  instant,  and  as  his  eyes  started  open, 
the  beloved  im,age  was  in  his  mjnd.  "My  dear  boy,"  he 
heard  her.say,  "you  wer#  in  a  sound  sleep,  and  I  wotild  not 
disturb  you ;  but  j  have.  been  close  by  your  pillow  all  this 
while,  and  I  don't  intend  that  you  shall  leave  me.  I  am 
Love !  I  .bring  with  me  fever  and  passion— wild  longing, 
maddening  desire — restless  craving  and  seeking.  Many  a 
long  day  ere.  this  I.heard  you  Calling  out  forme;  and  behold 
now  I  am  come^"     : . 

Was  Pen  frightened  at  the.  summons?.  Not  he.  He  did 
not  know  what  was  Coming;  it  was  aU  ,wikL pleasure  and 
delight  as  yet.  And  as,  when  three  yeatys  ßreviously,  and  on 
entering  the  fifth  form  at  the  Cistercians,  his  father  had 
made  him  a  present  of  a  gold /watchr-which  the  boy  took 
from  under  his  pillow  and  examined  on  the  instant  of 
waking  ;  for  ever  rubbing  and  poljshiftg  it  up'in  private,  and 
retiring  into  cprners  to  listen  to  its  ticking — soti&e  yaung  man 
exulted  over  his  new  delight;  feit  in  his  waistcoat  pöcket  to 
see  that  it  was  safe;  wound  it  up  at  nichts,  and  at  the  very 
first  mpment  pf  walcing  hugged  it  and  loeked  at  it. — By  the 
way,  that  first  watch  pf  Pen's  was  a  showy,  ill-manufactured 
piece:  it  never  wentweii  from  the  beginning,  and  was 
always  getting  out  of  order.  And  after  putting  it  asiide  into 
a  drawer,  and  forgetting  it  for  some  time,  he  swopped  it 
finally  away  for  a  more  useful  tjmekeeper, 

Pen  feit  himself  tp  be  ever  so  many  years  older  since 
yesterday.  There  was  no  mistake  about  it  nöw.  He  was  as 
much  in  love  as  the  best  hero  in  the  best  rpmance  he  ever 
read.  He  told  John  to  bring  his  shaving  water  with  the 
ütmost  confidence.  He  dressed  friTOseAS  \x\  ^ovxä  <&  \xä 
finest  dothes  that  moming,  and  cam<s  s^tvöa^  ^sywcv  "vs* 

2  a 
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brepkfast,  patronizitig  his  tnofher  and  Me  Laura,  wbo  had 
beenstrucaming  her  music  lesson  for  hours  before,  and  »who^ 
after  he  had  read  theprayers  (of  which  he  did  <not  heöd  «ane 
smgie  Byll&ble),  wondered  iafc  >his  grand  s  appeatence,'  and 
asked  hiru  to' teil  her what  the  piky  was  a&outJ    ! 

Pen  laughed,  and  •  declined  to  teil  Laura  What  ttoe;  play  was 
äbout;  In  i  facti J  **  w^8  ^üite  äs •>  well- -  tfrat ;  ßhe  shoufld  not 
know.  Then '^heaskedröm  why -hehäd  göt  önhisfine  pin 
and  beautifuli  new  waistcoÄt         '    :i    ..:.!    -'  "'*■ 

Pen  blusfeed,  and'  told  his  mother  tha-t  the  otä-  achool- 
fellow  with  whom  he  had  dmed/ät-Oiatteris  was"  reäding 
with  la  tutor  at  .Bayinouthv  a  very  iearned  man :;  änd  as  he 
was  himself'to  go  to  College,  and  as  the*e  wetfe  seVeräl  young 
men  pursuing  their:  studies  at  Bäymou^th— he  was  ankioüs  to 
rixle  over-— and~~änd  just  seev  what  t-he'  Course  •  of  their 
reading  was.  '       •-■      ■••  ■■■:'■  •'■    ;  ■••-•  :i''-;>     :  :':ii  ,:  '•'' 

Laura  unade  a  long  fe.ce.  Helen  Penäerrrii&  Idöked  hard 
at  her  son,  troubled  more  than  ever  with  the  vagüe  doubt 
änd  letror.  Whioh-  had  bteen  -haotitirig  feer  ever  sihee"  the  last 
night,  whmFatriier  Gurttett  foroü^ht  hack  the  n<*wsthat  Pen 
woüM  not  ueträn«!  to»»©  £q  <Bnner.  ArthTüff's  eyes  defied  her. 
ShetrdedDo  cdnsode 'herseif,  arid  $rive  off  hör  feäräl ^  The 
boy  ihad  inever  toid  her  ia-n  =unt*uth.; :  Pen  conducted  himself 
draring  toreakfast  m  a;  very  foaughty  änd  supercitious  männer ; 
änd,  täking:  leia^e  of  the  eldef  atid  yoiinger  lady,  was  pres- 
ently  iieard  ridiing  out  *  of  the !  stäb'te-coürt.  He  went :  gently 
at  first,  biat -gaUoped  Kke  sa-  rnädman1  as  soöh  as  Tie  thoügTit 
t/hat/ he  was  »out  of  &aring;,';      •'•        •    :  /  ';  ;    ! 

Smirke,  thlnking  <öf  his  'own  aßkitfs,  ärtd  sofcty  rkiing  with 
histoes  out,  togive  Pen  his  three  hourt^  reading  ät  Fäirbaks, 
inet  his  pupii^who  shofe  by  him:  likeJ!thö  wmdi  Smirke's 
pöny  shied^as  the  öther  thundered1  past  him;1  -the  gentle 
ouräte  wmt  over.iiis  head  arifiorig  the  stinglng-nettlesiri  the 
hedge.  Pen  laughed  as  they  rhe%,;  peirtfced  towards  the  Baly- 
monöi  rokd,  and  was  ■  •  gone  ha^f  a  mfle' !  tn  that'  direction 
before'poar  Srairkeihäd  fyitködhimselftip'. 

P«n  :had  resolved  in  his  atoind  #iat  he![musf-  ^ei:Fökei- 
Üiat  morning-^-he -müst  hear  -.about  Tier,  'know' :abo\it  her, 
be  with  söföebödy  who  kriew  her;  and  honest  Srrfirlce,!Fof 
Jus part,  skting  upi-among  the  sdrigirtg^\ettks,  afe  hfe  pon^ 


cropped  quietly  in  tbe  hedge,  thaugh*  dismfcHy  tQohiö&seiMj, 
ought  he  to  go  to  Fairoaks  now  that  his  pupil  was  evidfcntly 
*  gone  away  for  th&i  day  ft.  ;  Yie%-  he  . thought  :he  -migtlt  gp,  too. 
He  migbt  g»  and  ask  Mts.  :Fendeimis  whe^iAr^t^  woiijd  be 
batk ;  aatlheaihMrf»s  Liwftrajh^r  Watüsfs  Galerist**.:  He  got 
^ujrioi»  the.  littfei pöny^fcoth  were  tased  to>  fais/slipping  &ff-^~ 
andfadTH3iwredl!upoar>il:he  fbovraeiirom  :whifohi  bis  ischola* : had 
juwt  rmhedjavay  jn>äiwiiirl\rind. :  /.  J  v<" 

iThmcjbY^jrriakexiooIsfof  äH  of  m)  big  jandi  ilittkr;  oäaaid  *he 
cazate  had  teraibted  «aver  <h«ati;#*Hi  -  heetsr  in  pur  suit  efr  it>.  aad 
Bar  lad  söotedom  thefirat  heat  «f  Jtheaiiad.tacei.i  •>  i 


;V;;/;H;;!;f;',;,f:\!  /^^c^äpt'ER^;  ,;'::fi:;!;.,;i;  ;;;'.  ;.;,': 

Wfcfwote  (SbrißejaiR^il^jpftoe^.BlebeQea  tbto  HraFfr.galloped 
oi^<toviB^ww.th^^  thfe  inn,  s*aUe$, 

and  ran.  -  staäightway,  to.  mM».->  jFni>feer*s  l«>d§ing& -whi£hi->he 
kriewffrom  tbi&/ direottörrf  gitenv-tor  him  by  ithat  .g^Bitleftian 
oftr-tte  ftftvkms.dep)  »,  Qn;  ireaching  feheae;-apaf^m«ntSj  wbich 
wäie.oiier.ä^^faräi^^bQp/iwhose  stach  oflicigara  and  södar 
wateir»eirt'''dff:mpiilyrl^i(tb©-hindr  patiftaage  of  ki$  fcoung 
ijmatea^  Jtenf  ortty'i  fojindr  Mr^.  SpaarinV  Fofee^si  frieftd,  and 
parf  owneüfof the  ftjahdÄmy>iy|hich<;tbßi  latter  häid  .-eWvea  into 
Chatteras$  riwhteriinras  «mofei^land./teftcbingjia/  lft-tte  da&  a 
!fiiehdof{Ws,  tricks  Witfeäfbit  of  bigctüL;»-^  ;>;  j  ;  "  ••»' 
r'IW^hea^ysred  &be,,frßsbr  ftora  itb!e>  galto^  eompai$d 
odtägr  ^ith'-therwäxj?vdobaöchöd)  Uttte  «•.feafewre^v-oC  Foker's 
chnm.  Thec  latter  ^emaWoed  ih'  "-Whrf»  that  uaan?"  ,he 
thoughfcjc  'Vhe  looks  asoftesh  a&Jajböarh  «...jR>  band  <dw^t 
shak^?öf(a;iiap!iriing^  Ffchbtfc  ifivß  Itb  jfor>aV.:«  •■•■•uii  i.vi 

•: ' «Fakerhad.nqtf combtoraoÄKiidl. ;  Hefcg><was  a >disappqint- 
-Boen4:Jj  M*.  •SpäMitiacötttö  ntot;;.«äj  wfoer*.  hjsifiiend.wauld 
return.  Sometimes  he  stopped  a  day,  somctitnefr.  a ;  Wöek*. 
Of  what  College  was  Pen?  Would-  hie i  have ;  arly tbmg ? 
überec  waarf  <a>  very  tair{*apjr©f.  atei.  ■  Mt jSpayi»  was  ^ttabled 
txx  knoiv  Pendenra&;ff'Bam^[  otuthöf^card  ,^hifc\v  l^k^^ex a.^^ 
out  a^d  laid  dö#n  (pecba^a  fie^*\tVv^^^, äjk^!»»^'.-^8#». 
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proud  of  having  a  card) — and  so  the  young  men  took 
leave. 

Then  Pen  went  down  the  rock  and  walked  about  on  the 
sarid,  biting  his  nails  by  the  shore  of  the  much-sounding  sea. 
It  stretched  before  him  bright  and  immeasurable.  «The 
blue  waters  came  rolling  into  the  bay,  foaming  and  roaring 
hoarsely.  Pen  looked  them  in  the  face  with  blank  eyes, 
hardly  regarding  them.  What  a  tide  there  was  pouring  into 
the  lad's  own  mind  at  the  time,  and  what  a  little  power  had 
he  to  check  it  t  Pen  flung  stones  into  the  sea,  but  it  still 
kept  Coming  on.  He  was  in  a  rage  at  not  seeing  Foker. 
He  wanted  to  see  Foker.  He  must  see  Foker.  "  Suppose 
I  go  on — on  the  Chatteris  road,  jüst  to  see  if  I  can  meet 
him,"  Pen  thought  Rebecca  was  saddled  in  another  half- 
hour,  and  galloping  on  the  grass  by  the  Chatteris  road 
About  four  miles  from  Baymouth,  the  Clavering  road 
branches  off,  as  everybody  knows,  and  the  mare  naturally 
was  for  taking  thät  turn;  but,  cutting  her  ovet  tihe  Shoulder, 
Pen  passed  the  turning,  and  rode  on  tothe  tümpike  'without 
seeing  any  sign  of  the  Black  tandem  and  redwheels.  — 

As  he  was  at  the  turnpike  he  might  as  well  gö  on :  that 
was  quite  clear.  So  Pen  rode  to  the  George,  and  the  hostler 
told  him  that  Mr.  Foker  was  there  siire  enough,  •  and  that 
"he'd  been  a-makin'  ä  tremendous  row  the  night  afore*  a- 
drinkin'  and  a-singinV  and  wanting  to  fight  Tom  the  post- 
boy — which  Tm  thinking  he'd  have  had  the  worst  of  it,"  the 
man  added  with  a  grin.  "Have  you  carried  up  your  mäs- 
ter's  'ot  water  to  shave  with?"  he  added,  in  a  verysatirical 
rnanher,  to  Mr.  FokeVs  dörnestic,  who  here  came  dowri  the 
yard  bearing  his  mastef's  clothes,  most  beautifully  brushed 
and  arranged.  "Show  Mr.  Pendennis  up  to  'un."  And 
Pen  followed  the  man  at  last  to  the  apartment,  wnere*  in  the 
midst  of  an  immense  bed,  Mr.  Harry  Foker  lay  reposing. 

The  feather  bed  and  bolsters  swelled  up  all  round  Mr. 
Foker,  so  that  you  could  hardly  see  his  little  sallow  face  and 
red  silk  nightcap.  ;     v, 

» Hallo!"  said  Pen.  . 

"Who  goes  there?  brother,  quickly  teil !"  sang  out  the 

ice  from  the  bed.     "What!   Pendennis  agäin?     Is  your 

lmma  acqualnted  mth  your  absence?     Did  you  sup  with 
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us  last  night  ?  No — stop— who  supped  with  us  last  night, 
Stoopid?"  i 

"There  was  the  three  officers,  sir,  and  Mr.  Bingley,  sir, 
,and  Mr.  Costigan,  sir,"  the  man  answered,  who  received  all 
Mr*  Foker^s  remarks  with  perfect  gravity. 

"Ah  yes;  the  cup  and  merry  jest  went  round.  We 
chanted ;  and  I  >  remember  I  wantepl  to  fight  a  post^boy. 
Did  I  thrash  him,  Stoopid?" 

"No,  sir,  Fight  didn't  come  off,  sir,"  said  Stoopid,  still 
with  perfect.  gravity.  He  was  arrangmg  Mr.  Foker's  dressing- 
cäse — a  trank,  the  gift  of  a  fond  mother,  without  which  the 
young  fellow  never  travelled*  It  contained  a  prodigious 
apparatus  in  platei— a  silver  dish,  a  silver  mug,  silver  boxes 
and  bottles  for  all  sorts  öf  essences — and  a  choice  of  razors 
ready  against  the  titne  when  Mr.  Foker's  beard  should  come. 

"Do  it  some  other  day,"said  the  young  fellow,  yawning 
and  throwing  up  his  little  lean  arms  over  his  head.  "No, 
there  *was  nö  fight  >  but  there  was  chanting.  Bingley  chanted, 
I  chanted,  the  General  chanted — Costigan,  I  mean. — Did  you 
ever  hear  him  sing  'The  Little  Pig  under  the  Bed,'  Pen?" 

"The  man  we  met  yesterday?"  said  Pen,  all  in  a  trernor, 
"thefatherof " 

"Of  the  Fötheringay, — the  very  man.  Ain't  she  a  Venus, 
Pen?"  ■ 

"Please,  sir,  Mr.  Costigan 's  in  the  sittin'  -room,  'sir*  and 
says,  sir,  you  asked  hhn  to  breakfast,  sir.  Called  five  times, 
sir;  but  wouldn't  wake  you  on  no  account;  and  has  been 
year  since  eleven  ö'clock,  sir " 

"How  much  isitaow?'' 

"One,  sir." 

"What  would  the !  best  of  mothers  say,"  cried  the  little 
sluggard,  "if  she  saw  nie  in  bed  at  this  hour?  She  sent  me 
down  here  with  a  grinder*  She  wants  me  to  cultiväte  my 
neglected  genius— he,  he!  I  say,  Pen,  this  isn't  qikite  like 
seven  o'clock  schdoi,-Ms  it,  old  boy?" — and  the  young  fellow 
burst  out  into  a  boytsh  laugh  of  enjoyrhent.  Then  he  added, 
"  Go  in  and  talk  to  the  General  whilst  I  dress.  And  I  say, 
Pendennis,  ask  him  to  sing  you  'The  Little  Pig  under  the 
Bed;'  it's  capital."  Pen  went  off  itv  ^teafc.  ^^^vs^^ 
meet  Mr.  Costigan*  and  Mt.  Foket  comtafct^&\v\^^*~ 
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Qf<  Mr,:  Foke^s  tlvo  ^gmndfetbeßS)  tfae  föne  frotfnwh©nl  he 
inherited  a  fortune  was  a  brewer;  the  other  was  an  earl,  who 
eiulowed  rhdm  with  the  «löst  »döting  rwiother  in  the  'wörld. 
Ulhe  Foki&s  vhfcd  been/at  fche.Cretearcian  schooj  körn  üatohefc  to 
son;  at  which  place,  'Qur/fnei^.'Whös©  aarne  oould  ;be  sefch 
over  tbie  jpiayground  wall,  on  arpübrlic-bowßemgnj  ander  whdch 
" Foker's  Entire;"  owaä  painted,  hadrfoeßni  dreadifeiliy:>biiUied 
on  accoünt  of  his  trade,  his  uricoiJ^ly)!COuntdninQe,jhis  m- 
apkttfde  fetf  lfeamirig  an,d  xleimlrnesfl^his^iittony^Äod/Dther 
weafc  pOiate. :  But  tfhoae  who  tonow  jtöw  3»  isuseeptiWe*  yoüth, 
Moder)  fthe  tyranny  crf.rhis^QWdfdrow^iibecxjlmei'sHentai^^a 
sne$kj  may  lundeirstand. .  htiw,  in*  alvery!  few  tnonfckJ  afbearrhis 
überäthon  frQmfbQndage*  te  deydoped  ünafself-  as  ;hß:;fead 
dojaeu  and  beeäme  jthe  h*ira<w>ßuß,  ithej^ardistiqiitfee.ferillliant 
Foker  withtehom.^  ^-Attiwn^ö«^ 

always  w#s,,  it  is  ftrae-rfor  *  learfij^g ,  CÄUftot  fee  ,acqut«dd  by 
leaving  sjehortl^demeringtit  College ;äs  4  feHow^wwwi^err*- 
biat  :he:was  :nowi(in  hi&iewft'  pec^&riirmnner^iasigtöat^/dÄndy 
as  bß  before  had;  beer*  a  slattesnj/aftd  wh«en,  ihe  enfceried  his 
sittingruoofa  itQ.  jota  -bis  two  guestsi  .arriwfcd  recjenytöd  -and 
arrayed  infimie  Ün£ä,  land  perfeotiy^lendid  i»  afnpeasajfice. 

General,  or  Captain  Costigan — for  the  latter  was; the ttjarrk 
which.  he ,  p* efetir^d  ]to  assttme-rwas  vseafed  in  i  the  1  wamdow 
with  the  newspaper  held  before  him  at  arm's  length.  s  The 
Capt^m^'ley4es•tirere.:s<9kltewkat^m.^-amd-lle  was  sjjaeüihg'the 
paperc,  wittiXhß  help  -Of  his  %$  «äsweü  äs>of:thQ$a/bkl©dshot 
eyes  of  his^  Äs:yqu  .se©  gentWnen/do  bo :whöm;  reeidiDg  is;a 
rare  and  difficult  occupation.  Hie  hj&waSQocked  **ery  *nnch 
on  one  ear ;  and  as  one  of  his  feet  iayottpiSQthe.window-seat, 
the  observer  of  such  matters  might  remark,  by  tfeesiae  and 
shafobiness  öf  >the  boote  whrah  .öie -Gfeptain!  nföttej  thalt  titnes 
<iid  -not  gtf  very;weU  with  him»'  Poyerty  seerös  *$■  if  it  were 
disposed^before  ,ifc  takes,  p0$sessjßn:rof  a;  töta*  eitfirely,,  *o 
attacklhis  i^remWeft  ßrstrr-4hje  qQ^rjf^s  -afhis!  headjJfipfiäi, 
and  hands  areJts  &st  pre>\  >  j  AU,  thes^tatsicrf  the' Captaio's 
j&e*sön  wene  $)artiqularlytr4kfch  and  ^hfcbby*;  *  Ainsoon  asihe 
sm  Pen  he  desceaidad  froh*  the  w}ndo^9eat!and>8duted:i3he 
oewrcomeri  ifirst  in  a  Bariljtary  raanner,  ^y-tJQnvtyar\g  -ascbnple 
->f  bis  fiögejsX^0*^^  with.*  torokeii  Wack.'glQy.e)  to  Hisihät, 
ad  then  aremovingrtbftt  crrn^mentaltogetiber.    TheGapöam 
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was  mcimed  to  be:  bald,  but;  he.  brought  a  quantity  ö€  larik 
iron-gmyr  hasr<ovev  his  pate,  änxthad  acowple  of wisps  öirthe 
same  falling  down  on  each  side  of  his  face.  Much  wtoiiky 
had  spoifed  whafc  e<nnptexiori  Mr.  Gostigaro  may  teve-  pos- 
sessed  in  his  youth.  His  once  handsome  face  had  now  a 
copper-  tinged  üe  rabre; a  vje'riy  high  stock;  sckar ed  amd  stained 
in  <  inany:  plaßes  p .  änd.  ;a<  »  dress-coat  inghtly.  bwttohed  tp  m 
thdseipartswhKBB'thd buttanssrhad  not  pärtcfid. Company  frorä 
thegfflrli*cnt>  <  1  :);  ..••'•>d  •    -.>••;  i-:.  r  <    •    v.i  i!  ;;i >7      .n;.  ,•!  . 

^The  yoimg.  ^nttemän'jtrj  irnorn  il  faad  the  hononi-  to.  be 
1  introjiriced  yiestciday  in  tthö  JCathadral  Yard,"  ßaid  Hhie  Gap- 

5  takv wklß  a  sptendid« rborar/äand  wäve:  of  his  hat:;  l "  I  ho pe .  I 

'  I  see  you .  weit,  sin;  I ;  niäriced  fei  in  fcfte  lhayater  4ast  night 
l  I  during  me  daughter7^  perfaswvftnai»ce  ;  and  missed  ye  onroy 
e  1  returni  I  did;  biif  conohact  her  homey  sjiy  fori  JaJck  Costigan, 
y  j  thougb  poöry vis  •  a  geratleiwaa  ;<  antbtfheii  I  »eintered1  the<  höuse 
"~  I  *>•  P®y :|m(^  B«specte .  to  mfe  joyotis;  ^oiaiig  niend,  <  Mir.  Fqfcer, 
[y  I  yei  wem !  gone;=  -  i  Wer  had;  a:  joiiy  night  of  ufc,  >sir?^MT.  .■  Foker. 
®  the«  three;gaüain±  yduh^  dEagöbns^aMymiJ  ;«mbl^  servamt: 
l<*  Gad;  tito,  < it  pot  mei  in!  mirid  of  i  orte ;  of  cur  okbnights  wtoew  I 
bore  His > Majesty 's( icommissiob  iulhe  -Jbightmg  Htanditherd 

*  and  Thnid/'  .  iAild: he  ffluled  oiitt  aacMsiwiff<b©ijg  whichhe 
^  preseahted'withiäsiateljr'anr'li©  hrsnfcw-abqroaintandd)  0  .. 
e  Arthur  was  a  great  deal  too  much  fttirriedtö  is^eak.  This 
e         shabbyftookmg  fcrack  iiras^-^fctats  hßi  Fathßr^    -Ehe  ?Gaptain  was 

*  perfomed  iwiththd  recoilecitiians  of  the  last  nightfs  cigKsy  and 
j*  palLecb  and  twfeteditiaetuft  on  his  ehari  a$i  jatntil^  as.  any 
™  youn^datodyt/  ;-.:.  ;i;:«-;  :'.•"•;  i  !•  .•  >'■••••'  «■»>■:..•  f  t  i : :  -  ^  ,  r '  r :  q.. 
I  "  l^hope ^^  Mite'F-^-^-^MissGostjfean  k  welly,  siij^Peri  saidy 
■*  flushing  dpi  ^£4ie«^she  ^ave  nie  grea*ec :  pieasürey'  than— 
^          thaui  lM-+t*-«I  evercrrjüyjed  otiia  püayl    lldnra^sir^Iiriaiißk 

sSrt'st^he» Antet lacfafes© in: jtÄe  woildy^  hergaäped: but;    i!? 

^  Yöfliu;  hand,  yraciig ;  -niaji.  t  :fbr  ye  s peak!  frdm  ?  yoay  heärti " 
erfed  ;the-  Gapteinv,'  .^^bain^n rye; .  sk  y.  ani  oid ^s^Mier  änd ' a 
fond  father  thanks  ye./rÄliea'ither  finffsfcactrdsff  in  the  wtJitöv 
IVeiee^trier8iddia^'teiP4^ 

but  Trhat  were,  tbey>  compated1  to*  Miss.  Fotfoaringaiy  ?  I  'dQ 
not  wish  sbeishoaMeashwkne  het  ■omti  narbe  wliile  -xsm  tfee' 
stagff:  uMe  dfeiniily,  siri  are  prdtard  pco^e  v •^^d^^^^aflgDofi 
of  Costiganstorcn  thiaicfehat  an  hoo^t^.iimhvH^A^\^^^ 
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His  Majesty's  coiours  in  the  Hundtherd  and  Third,  would 
demean  himself  by  permitting  his  daughter  to  earn  her  old 
father's  bread." 

"There  cannot  be  a  more  honourable  duty,  surely,"  Pen 
said. 

"Honourable!  ,  Bedad,  sir;  Fd  like  to  see  the  man  who 
said  JackCostigan  would' consent  to  ariything  dishonourable. 
I  have  a  heart,  sir,  though  I  am  poor;  I  like  a  man  who  has 
a  heart.  You  havb ;  I  read  it  in  your  honest  face  and  steady 
eye.  And  would  you  faelieve  it,"  he  added,  after  a  pause, 
and  with  a  päthetic  whisper,  "  that  that  Bingley,  who  has 
made  his  fortune  by  me  child,  gives  her  but  two  güineas  a 
week ;  out  of  which  she  finds  herseif  in  dresses,  and  which, 
added  to  me  own  small  means,  makes  our  all  ?" 

Now  the  Captain's  means  were  so  small  as  to  be,  it  may 
be  said,  quite  invisible-  But  nobody  knows  how  the;  wind  is 
tempered  to  shorn  Irish  lambs,  and  in  what  marvellous  places 
they  find  pasture.  If  Captain  Costigän,  whom  I  had  the 
honour  to  know,  would  but  have  told  his  histbry,  it  would 
have  been  a  great  moral  story.  But  he  neither  would  have 
told  it  if  he  could,  nor  could  if  he  would;  for  the  Captain 
was  not  only  unaccustomed  to  teil  the  trüth,  he  was  unable 
even  to  think  it,  and  fact  and  üction  reeled  together  m  his 
muzzy,  whiskified  brain.  o 

He  began  life  rather  brilliantly  with  a  pair  of  coloürs,  a 
fine  person  and  legs,  and  one  ofthe  most  beautiful  voices  in 
the  world.  To  his  latest  däy  he  sang,  with  admirable  pathos 
and  humour,  those  wonderful  Irish  ballads  which  are  so 
mirthful  and  so  melancholy;  and  was  always  the  first  himself 
to  cry  at  their  pathos.  Poor  Cos  J  he  was  at  once  brave  and 
maudlin,  humörous  and  an  idiot;  always  good-natured,  and 
sometimes  almost  trustworthy.  Up  to  the  last  day  of  his 
life  he  would  drink  with  any  man,  and  back  any  man's  bill ; 
and  his  end  was  in  a  spunging-house,  where  the  sherifFs 
officer,  who  took  him,  was  fond  of  him. 

In  his  brief  morning  of  lifej  Cos:  formed  the  delight  of 
regi  mental  messes,  and  had  the  honour  of  singing  his  songs, 
bacchanalian  and  sentimental,  atthe  tables  of  the  most  illus- 
trious  generals  and  Commanders- in -chief,  in  the  course  of 
which  period  he  drank  three  timesasmuc\\  elaxetas  was  good 
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fqr  tum*  flwi  ßpmt  bis,  ^oflbtfolpatjjrapny,  What  became  pf 
him  |)ife^quently  jto  his^rstireroent  firpm  the  aj?my  jenp  ajlfeir 
qfpijrp,  Ltakeit, r^fpreigijeijund^rstaiids  the  üfepf  anjjrish 
gentlf^naa  .i^tbout ,  Vß0&eyn  ths ,  way  fin  ;Whiqh  ;he ,  panag^  to 
k§^  afloaJ^thSiiw^^  <^n^acie?;;i^)1,whiph  hie  en- 
gage$i  yritfe  »b^roe^>  asi  Hnfartwatexas/b^  means  by 

wbi«?^:he  wntäv^faring.ftxm  days  of  Jhfcwseki  to get  his 
pQrtio^.^^hiskj^öd-^a^^s  <*$<  tb^s^)a^  wiypten^s  to  us 
wqQq^yajWte.-^but  s^lgee  it  jft^  ^ft  <tb**f  Jhro^gfe  all,  the 
stprms.of  Uf$  Jack  jhad  floate! rSQj»$bp#,  and  tf*e  lamp;of 
hisnpse/hadiPeRr^  gpne  pvtf« -....,  -..\  iv; :;    r.,,  ; 

1  £k)^;J)^ll^.fie9..)pi^.biä  a  batf-How's. qpnv^rpatipn,  the 
Captain  ;managfli  $0  ^xtRap^a  «poi^pte;  of  sQyej§jgBß  from  the 
you,ng  gptile$mhfati  ticket*:  fpr,  hi«  dauerte?'*  bepefit, ;  whieh 
was,  t#  tafcfl  >ftlac$  «peg^y.;  janrf  wa^jnot  a bwfrfifo  traflsap-l 
tipn  euch^Svthat  pf,^la^j^afrwh^i  pppr,  Wfes,Fptb^ringay( 
ha4  lp&ft  fjftpen  Shillings  by;  h$r  fVHttifö  ibfttj  w^  an,  arra»g& 
m^nt  w^^tfl^anagecjj^y  wbfetertta  Jfflft<W**\  to  ibays  jtju* 
saje ^^  pfia,f^rtaifli^>^9b^r^pf  feli^^pm&fw  bereif  a  large 
po^ioAoftbpWP  fef  wbjeh  Jbey,  wej#  spldf :  „:.   .}i  .\ 

Pen.  ba4j  feWitKOtpojii^  ^5,  hjs  pu*s#  sw4  ^  hanplqd  them 
over .to  *he  G^tai**  jbrj.-^-flj^t^jf^l^^w^uJid  ba-ye  b$&\ 
afraid,  to;  pjQfer  n^pr^l^s^be.shpujd  ofFend  the  lafcter's delicacy,, 
Costigan  scrawled  bim  an  order  for  a  box,  lightly  slipped  the 
sovs^igns  into  bf?  wfflfäWh  -WO  slappedf  bis  band-  pver  the 
place  iwbsre  tbpy'Mfo    Thßy ;  seem^d  tp  warm,  bis ,  old  sides.   , 

/^aitb>4ri";?ai<Jbe,  "the  b^ljipn^! &ca*qer  jwith  me  than 
it  ugfd  to^^-fe  tb^rca^  witb/maffiy^gopd  fellpw» .  I  won 
sj*  hnndth^d  pT^  jn.  ? .f^fa^fa^,]  wJten  wie  kind 
fitiend,  His*.Rj^^(^igliö^gs  «th^.DutoerPf :^nt,  wasiji.Gib-: 
rauhet  ,4tä'te-ftiP9ShfaW  po#*ed  jpyt/tp .  JJer* a^gritfs  of 
Stoßes,  r#gardi|n&  tfoe  H^a^et  ^rwkyjtb^  bete,  inadeT}ibe*ace» 
rid4en  by  ^ga^pp^tbe^M^b  ,^be  young 

g^Btteman,  a^^sec},  unjil,  t^,  «r?ftyai  of  ^b^r^ßt  and  his 
breakfast.'  .,•..,-  ,wj  «•;  :>j;i,r  :, ;  j    ,.<:i.. 

T$W  iir^a^;  gpp4  jp  ßßß  tb^Gapj^flfr  b^b^yiour  befere 
tb^  4fiW$£d  to*Hey  *P&:i $&, ■•W&9&l4h?jpihj  fHis  tffpries 
p^uied .-for^  uBf^ij^r.a$$  bisusp^its;*pB^  as  b^  ^batted 
tathe  youog-  wem    Wfren:h^;gpt  a  bit  pi  «35^\ä^^ 
old  la«5afpn^-bft«ked  iq  it.;     ti&^pta^rfto^-;^ 

a  i 
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affairs  and  past  splendöur,1  and  all  the 'lohte,  generale,  rand 
Lord-Lieutenants  hb  had  ever  known.  He  deseribed  the 
death  of  his  äariing  Bessie,  the  late  Mrs.  Costigän,  and  the 
chalterige  he  had  sent  to  Captain  Shanty  Clancy*  öf  the 
Slashers;  for ;  loöking  rüde  ät  Miss-  Fotheringay  äs  she'was 
on  her  kyarfn  tne  Phäynix ;  aridthefl  he  descrityedhow'  the 
Captain  apolögized,  gave  a  cünfter  at'  the  Kildare  Street, 
where  six  öf 'thenV  drani  tWntyMDne  böttles  'Öf ;  cferet,  etc. 
He  announced  thät'to  sitwith  twö  sticht  nbbleand  genetoüs 
yöung  fellöws'wäs  £h'erhäippinessl'and  priÜe  öf  an  öld'söldier's 
existence ;  and  having  had  a  seceWd  gläss1  öf  Curäcöa/was  sd 
happy  that  he  began  tö  ery. "  Altögether  we  shoulid  slay-that 
thö  Captain  was  not  a  mäh  öf  much  ströngth  öf  thirid,  ör  ä 
very  eli^ible  dörnpahiöh  for  yöüth :  j'  but  there  are i  wöröe  *nen? 
holding  müNch  fetter  plafce<S  in iife,  arid  More  iiishöhes*,1  whö 
häve  neve^cöninifcteä  'half 'so  mahy  Vo^eries  iats  hd'  They 
walked  out,'  the  GäptaihJttoldihg  an  arrri  of  eäch  bf  Ms'dear 
yöung  frierid^änd m  ä  thaudlih  State  ö£J cont^rrieht  He 
winked  ät  one  ör  twö  tradesmen's  shöps,  whefreV  pössibly, he 
owed  a  bill,  as  müch  as  to  say,  "See  the  cotnpanyTrti  in ; 
sure  111  j)ay  yoii,  ttfy ',boft"^hd'th£y'ßäited  fi^äily  with  Mr. 
Foker  ät  a  bttRäfd-roora,  yhere  the  lattfer'häd  a  particular 
engägerrierit  with  söme ;  gentlernen  bfr  Cplönel  Swällbwtail's 
regiment  '••  <:":\    ,-'<'-:      '•       -'",(;  f!!>  •,iil!  •;  !'<m-m  ir-.  .■..<>  > 

Pen  andthe  shabby  Captäiri'  still  Wääkefd  the  streettogethet'; 
the  Captain,'  in  his  sly  *yäy,  rriäking  inqüiries  äbout  Mr. 
FökerV:foftuneTärid  Station  in  life;  Pen  told  himhow  Foker's 
father1  was  a  (ielebrated-brewer,  arid  his  motfoer  was1  Lady 
Agnes  Miltöri, '  Lotd '  köshervilfe'^  daifghtef.  The  Captain 
broke  öut  intö  a^Sträin  öf  exäggerated  ^omphttient  and  pan^ 
egyric  aböut  Mr.  F6ke!r,:whöse  Ujriätivj6äristÖcrade,"  ne  saiid, 
'<coüld  be  seeh  with  the*  twihkling1  öf  an  öi-^nd  öriljj  served 
to  adäwrun  other  qüäiitieswhichhepössfesse<l, a  föirc  intellect; 
and  a  generöüs  heärt,^in  not  one*  wörd  ofwhicffr  Speech  did 
the  Captain  accurately  beiieve.  •'        ' 

Perf  walked  on,  listening  tö  his  companlöii's  ^)räte,  Wöneler- 

in'g,  ämused,  and  puzfcled.    It  hädnot  äs  yet  entered  ihto  the 

böy's  head  to  disbelieve  any  Statement  that  was rhade  tö 

htm,  änä  bfeihg  öf  a  candid  riätufe  fcimself;  he  tööfc  naturalis 

for  truth  what  other  peöple  to\d  V\vm.    <2oit\%a.tv  had  never 
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had  a  bester  listein^r,  aKjdflwas,  highly  flatteijed  by^hq  atten- 
tivenessandjpöpckät  beanng  of  the  young  niaaa.  -,,••, 
,  So  ntuchr  pleased  ,waö  he  with  tfce  young  gentieinaiv  so 
artl€»s,,hpßest,  ftndhcbeerful  <$id  Pen.  seeiji  to  be,,  tfiat  the 
Captain  finally  madethimiän  inyitation,  wbich  :he  yery  seldoin 
aceörded  ito  tymfig  iflen*  &nd  »sied „Pen  if  he  w-pyld  do/ljim 
tbei  fevpr  to(  enter  im Jwtfttyfe  abode,  ybich  was«  nea*  at band, 
whereiitkeffGaj).t«isö;WP«W  ihave  the  hpnQur^otintbppjuicing 
hisyovüdg  friend  to>hisidaughter,  Miss  ^pthsringay,  ... 
..;  Pebftwas  fodelight&illy  s&pc^tid'at.this  inyit*tio% .^ind  was 
spiitjrkkßn-idown  byHhe  hftppin^spthw^  su^enly  pffered  tp 
hinvthat  tifethQught  he  shoiuld.hftvedrQppcdfrom.the  ,Cap- 
tadn's  anniat/fittt*'  ändtreoibled  J^stthßQther  shpujd  discover 
his  emotion. riH&gßtiped oüfc  4)few  wphki»t  wo^Jß,  indica- 
tite  of  thfek^gratifieÄÖQlii  &e should  have  in.being  presqnted 
to  the  Ja^rJo^iW^erT-rfor  whose  Stents  he,ihad!Conceived 
such  aa  .^dawation— ?svchi  -an  |e*tre*rie  adifliira.fton ;  and  fol- 
lowed  the  Captain,  scarcely  knowing/whithef  Jjh^t,  ,gent)eman 
ied  hiitf-  •;,„• He; was  going  ta.see  herl  H§  wegging  to  see 
her !  In jhieivwas; {the.lcejfitte:  ofr  tfje  jun;iv$rse.:  =  She ?wa^;  the 
kerne)  jof  the  wmH  fön?  iBeti.  Ifesterday,  belobe,  -he'  kne;w  her, 
peemed  arpferiod(ever,8ö,l0ng>agOn-a  revojutipn  wasibetween 
him  and  that  tin>e,  snd.aaxew<woi:ld  abou;t  tpbegin.; ,   ,,  ;.., 

.  The  Gapfcain feondfi^teAhisiyoiingfriend •tPi^.quietiittle 
stteet  in;  Q^terig,,  Wihichji3,eälled  ^ripr's>l-anß,  whicji  lies  in 
tjhe^epclefria^tiical^  ejosö  by  yDean/s  Green 

and  the^alionsn  li&uses,  tftnd  is ^overlppked  by  ,the ,  enprnious 
towem .  of  the »  catbedral , !  Thej  e,  jthe  Captain  dwelt  mqdesüy 
irt;  the  firet  flw»t  ofa  »lQvngabled  ,house,on  rttfie  (jLoor,  of  which 
was  thöfbr^ss  platejoftfCröed*  .Taijor  }pl^di>Robe-nlaker.,' 
G*eedwas  dead*  hflweWr,  ,Bis  widow  was  <a  »pew-opener  in 
the;  cathedaal  .  hard.  by ;  i  bis ;  eldest ,  son.  was  a  little  scaipp  of 
a  ehoir-boy*  who,  $>lajredi  tQffe-häijfpenpy,,  J^d  hisiittjft  bpQthers 
mtommU^f,  .and. ^j^h^xw^i^-sm^mt'.ß^iB^gslj  A 
couple  öfjt4ieJaUtrr,Wöre{si^i|igiQfi  'tim  dopr^tep,  down  which 
]tpü  i  wtKit ;  iotoi  löie  f)toSÄg|S  p,f »iite;  fhQj|$e  rj  i  twad^hey  |vmped  up 
with  igxeftl  ,ti^^to-j09ioe^'-ftheir.>)€dg$iri  and  frtunged.wildly* 
awd  rathec  ;to  Pen'^i  'sitirprise,!:  at  the1  «NalV^RA^^v^  ^a. 
Gaptain's  dressicwt;  ffor  the^t^  t^.i^.^-^^c^^^^ 
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gentTemäh,  wh£n  fte  was  m  casrh,  gönemöy  brwight  hott*^ 
an  apple,  or  &  pi«ce  of  girtgefcbreadv  fc*  '1teefe^<4«ldt«ft. 
"Whenetiy  tfce  fcftkfy  ^nfcvet  pressed'Hie  för  irintlwhen  ;tiot 
convamient,*  'as  he  Tenwke«!  «Iterwarife  «o   I^w^wittkiftg 
knowin^y,  and fe^ittg  ä  ftngef  örili^'ttös^ ^    »f    i  ;-r:  i.\  -j  .: 

Pen  tambled  ddwn  thestiep,  and  ä&  he  foliotyed  Ihife  «om^- 
^ariiöri  uf>  the<*eäJdng  öbi^aarj  hie  knees  trembled/tmcter 
hww.  iHe  cfotildbäwöy  g©ä  when  b^«mtei^'«fölte^ng  the 
Captain,  atad  stoöd  irr  tbe  room^4n  her*  *oöm.  He  saw 
sota&Mng  bl&ik  before  •  hhtt-  arid  waving1  os-if  malririg  a 
curtsy,  and  iH&irdj-  but  q«trte  wdiistfiiettyj  Costigen>  making 
ä  speech'  over  hlftl,  in  which  the-  Gaptfeifi»-'  #ith-  hißi :  usual 
magnilo(füfen<ife5  e^^essfed  to  Mtne  ehikitf  his  wish  to  make 
her  fchöWr*  to  ^his <*fear  arid>ädmU^a^yriing  ifniööd^  Mn 
Aweher  Pkwä&rils,  a  yöüng-  gmtle^n  öf^properiy  m  the 
heighbötithöod,  ä  persbn  öf  reföiried  xmtidt  ianäfemiabk 
männers,  ä  isiridätfe  lowt  öf  pö^hryyand'  auniiajft  gössest  of 
a  feelihg änd  äff^ctioiiäte^hearr.,?!    .' ••    v*  -'•  o.I:     ■■■■<•  ■ 

4ili  k*ery  fine  weakherV,JM»s  Fööüeftngay  said* -in  an 
Irish  äticfcnf i  arkf  Itilh  ä  dfeep  rieh  'füelaöitihöly  voüe;  • ! 

*  Veryi"  säid!  (M*i  Peadefrmis.  IriUMs  bömantic  wa^their 
eonv^rsation  began;  and  hevfdiffi&hfonself  seatedwi  a  chair, 
and  having  Msüf^  ^  loofc'ät  th«^yOttngfed|vn    ^  i 

She  looked  still  handsomer  off  the  stage  than  before  the 
larfl^s.    All  hier  ät&^  aiid  jftiäjestfcal. 

If  she  wetit  and  sköod  tip  againstithe  iaantelpkcb, •  her  i©be 
dtftped  itseif  :classicaliy  *ötmd  toter «  her  chm  söj^KMrt^d  itself 
ort  h&  hand  j  the  <kher  Hnes'of  her  fonttJattaflged  thettisetves 
in  füll  ftarmonidiis  iiindtilatiöns^-she  loüfed* like  a-Muse^in 
contemplationi  lEf'she  säte  döim  on  a^ri^bottöitaeä  chair, 
her  atrii  röühdid^tselF  dvetf  the  back' of  the  «öaty  he*  hand 
seerftöd  ftsfMt  otfght  to  have  a!scep«fe»  ptrt  mtoity  the>fblds 
of  her  dresV'fell  natm&Hy  roünd'her  m  Order,  iföke ladiesof 
honour :  föttoid  a  thron^^ttd'^ie  lboked!  lüde  an  ^mpr^ss. 
All  her ^^  ilitof etaetat^trere  ^  'felhetnott^ 

ing  yöü  cotild  see  her  hak  ^i^  bJae-Wöok^^er  coiftpleidqn  of 
däzfeöttg  fairnöss,  with  therfeiiitöst  p0^bie  Musfeflic^ering, 
äs  it  were,  itt  "rier^heök .  »Her  «ye^iw»e>grey?fwitli  procjdgidras 
}6ag^äshe&>  änd  as  for- her  möüth^Mn  PeAdeftni&ha^ given 
me y  stibaeqü&i&fy  tö  dnderst&nü,  that  \\  im  of ■*  staring  red 
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eolQVtf,  idAt  wbich  thfi<affH)si  briüdanigeTaniüm,  seäKng^wax, 
or  Guardsman's  coat  could  not  vie.  •'     ' 

"A^'VöryiWarmi'^contaiuedthisi  emprtess  and  Queen  of 

ÄCr.  ;Ptn  agakk  ap«nted,  and  tih£  Konversation  roikd  on 
in  this  manner.  She  asked  Costigan  whether  he  had  had  a 
pleaöartfj  lovenihg  at  ^l*e  George  iandi  Ihe  recbunted  •  tjfoe-  supper 
and  the.  twroblerfi  ofvptffcdhj  I>heh  theärthef  asksd  her  how 
§feeil«^[  beeil  emplqytogjthejnorriiiig.  -«     : 

^3o^sca«ntv;?«aidißhfiv  ^i^tien,  4ind,»e  stludied  Öphalia. 
{f^-foi'i^l^iti^^uElih^affam  J  feapß,  ßir^  we  shati  havie  the 
lioöput^f'SöeijJgjye.^T  i  <;.-  uk^.»  i;v,;.'i'  •<  \i  r.\  ,-  ■ 
,.  ;flndeed^in^e^,iy«3!u« »Äl^IMcjrJ^jieiinis  ctied;  'wobdeT- 
ir^  tltot  she^<xiuld!fsa^:*'<3^haliH^"  and  «peak  Wh  an  Irish 
iti^&kmitäv^  Hibemiah 

"IN^atciixe&toni  foiJ3^uriMEaieiit,Jdear,^5aidihe  Gaptairi, 
tapping  his  waistcoat  pocket,  wherein  lay  Beate  söveteigfts, 
a«d»^nkingi atj  Ren  witbfcmei dye, .at wbich  tfee  boy  btashed. 

"Mr.  the  gentleman's  very ^ojbleeging,^  said •■  Mrs. 

HaUet,!;:    /.-     .;•  --v.  ..  ■'■«'<>     ••  '-         'i    >i-    ■ 

i  "My n«Bö  kiPendeiin»>"  s«id<Pen,  bluptobgw  *I~~L~ 
bope  J^u!lVr^-y0Mj?ll  xemßinber  k.^  '  Hb.  beart  thimped  so  as 
he  made  this  audacious  declaration,  that  he  almost  chöked 

,  .^PöndejTOis."*^  slosdy,  .and  looking  litök  Ml 

i«  Ih^itye^ilrit^ Avance  BO^OTg^v. sodeattv-  «o^lbr^it^>sk>r 
küfcagi  iiäth:,airoißeiSDsifeefit,  sjd  rouiiijy  so  ioW;  thai  tfeie»  word 
3föd  thfrglaräee  shofr  Pe^  and  pertectly 

t;^^fixed;hisi;5vfeh't)lßa$urä.M..i  ',.;::  i.  -',  .>..;,:!-  '.•;!.  :•     > 

■  r  "  I  ne¥er  kne$r  tthe .namß  was jbo  qmtcüty  befove^  £ett  Said.1 ! 
'ITis -a>  vetyipretty  aiaaae^'  Gjjheüa  sadd.  "S\mtweagle?s 
r*0t)  apsetty  nam& ^  s  Bemember^ ;ipaipayiwhen%d,wefe  on  the 
Momieh  C&ojilv  ydmng^,  Bqntwtea2le,  'wto  need  to  p&y  second 
oid  .raen*  and;  mtaaed  Miasi  Rancyv  thecolumbinc;  fhey're 
botb  ^agägöd  iri  LondbhcnoBryiatiithe-Queeij^ afcd  get  feve 
pouoda  a  week.  Fimtwtxaile  wasrx't  his  ireal  name.  ^was! 
J#dkin;  jg&ve -it  ihimpiidoiVt  khown/whyw  i  His  narhe  Wäs[ 
Harriiagtoni—  th«t  b,  f,hi$r  real  name  ^ä&  ^<sw«&\  \^ÄoRst  ^ 
otei^i»aÄyYjBr}?ijflsp®BtaMe.   Hamr«^xvi«^m\Ä^^^>^^ 
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gpt , in » rdebt. >  Ye irememberj  he  came !  out  in  Falkland,  tö 
Mrs.  Bunce's  Julia."  >..-■>        >      ■   •  -.* 

"Anda;pretty  Julia  «he  was,  ??  the  Gaptain  intetpos^d;  "a  ;  \ 
woman  of  fifty,  and  a  mother  of  ten  children !  Tis  yöü  ^ 
who  oüght  törhaveofceen  Julia, !  ot>  my  nam^'s  not  'Jack  " 

Cpstigan."  -..i  ..fi  •..;••'  «f:,v!'.-:-'  »  j  .-i-n    -  -.       •  '^mti  ,-•...•  rr      r* 
■    "Idid&;t<takeithedeadihgb^  ;" 

said  modestly ;$  V I  wasn't  fit  för't  tiüiBöws  taugtit  me."  •  '         f^ 

"True  for  you,  my  dear^  said  the  Captain  j  afid»  bending  ^ 
to  Bendetois,  he-^  I    ^  ^ 

was  for.sorae ^  timpafendmg-nKosterih  Dublin  (therfeV  only  ^ 
three  men  in  the  empire  could  touch  me  withuhe  feil  ©nee,  \^* 
but .Jack, Costigan's  gettihg  old; änd'sriffinowjsijf)1?  äfid  my  ^^ 
daughter  had  ahei^atgementiat^e  thayatferf*here  j  and^twas  ^~\. 
timxp  that;  my  frierid,»  <Mr*  Böws,  who  isawj  ber  capatökties,  and  '. 
is  an  uncommon  'cute  man,  gave  her  lessc^s  m  thedräniatic  ^_ 
art,  and  mäde>  i  her ,  whät  ye  se6. :  i j  What  have  ye  done  sirice  ^f 
Bows.went,  Ea»ilyiW    ...   ..--.•  ,»-».-i  ^-;-  -.'••:-::'•■?;.,•    ^ 

..." S\&Gy  Ifre  made a pie,"  said  Emily,' with  peffect silnpücity.  ^^ 
She  präonpuhjeedit ^jpoyi"  '   ;    :  n    '  <-;  -'H'  "        c^ 

"  If  ye'll  try  it  at  four  o'clock,  sir,  say  the  word,?  isaid  *" 
Co$tigan  gallantly^  •  "Thathgirl,  siiymakes  th*  be&veäl-and-  Z 
ham  pie  in  England,  and  I  think  Ican:  prömise  yei[arfgfei$s  of  1 
puniehof th&ihght^fiammJ^        :     ^    -/i'  '  ji      ij  -Ay.-^i  •;'■':        ~; 

Pen  had  promised  to  be  at  home  to  dinner  at  sfato'rfbck,  but        j 
the  rasqal  tbought  he  could  aecommodate  pleasute  and  düty        2 
in  thi$,  ipoänt,  and  was  ojily  too  eager  to  aeeept  i this-  iimtaflüon. 
He  lookfedron  with  delight?  and  wonder  whilst  Ophülk  busied        ~ 
herseif  about  the  a?<aön^nandi  prepared^fotf  the  dirihefc  (  She        j 
arranged  the  glasses,  and  laid  and  israoothed  'theiltttte'doth,1 
all  whjch  duties  she  performed  with  <a  qutet  gnaoe  and « goöd- 
humour,  iwhiich  enchaxited  her  guest  imöre  <and  more«  -  The 
"poy  "i  arrivedi  irorni  the ,  irakerte  in  -the'  hands  of  öhe  of  the 
little  choiirboy's  brothiers  at  ■■  »die  proper  •  hpur  5  »and  at  four 
o'clocki  Pen  found  hkaself  at  dinnei^^-acmaily  a't>  dinner  with 
the  greatest  tragic  actress'  in :  the  worldj  and  heri  fethei^—with 
täeJ&ndsomest  woman  in  all  creation— ^witih  his  first  and  oialy 
loye,   whom  he»  had  j  adored  ever  AkÄiita^^^sbce      „j 
estwfoy,  evos  ifiirtce :  for  ever/ .  üb  axe  a  .<otoä  <ä  Vqx  XcaöÄtv^    \ 
9  poured  her  out  a  glass  of  bfeet,  \üe  sww  >ßfct  öxvcökl  ^  'S&s^ 
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of  punch-^-just  one  wine-gkssful-— out  of  the  tumbler which 
she  mixe/d  Jqx  hei  papa.  .,  She  was  ,perfectlyrgoodrnatured, 
and  offered  to  mix  one  for  Penclennis  too.  It  was  prodi- 
#ously,  streng*  Pen  had  never  in„his  life- drunk  so.;,  nrnch 
spiqts-arid-rwater.  .  W^s  it  the  pqnch,  *  or  ;the,  punch-maker 
whaintaxicatjed  hini?  r  :  ,         ; 

During  ■■  ■  dinner,. ,  ,when  the,  Captain,  whöm  ,  his  daughter 
treated  most  respectfully,  ceased  prattling  about  himself  and 
his  adveatures^Per*.  trifft  to  eng^gs  the  I^otheringay  in  con- 
versatiqn  a,bpu,t  ippetry,  and  ^bout  her  professipn.  He  asked 
her  whatsjbe  thought  of  Ophelia's  .madness,  and  whether  she 
was  in  k>ye  wjth ,  IJanilet;  or,  not?;  "Jn.  lqve  with  such  a 
littleoj<pys,iW^etcbastl>at;  stunted  managgr  pf  a  Bingley?" 
She  bristled  with  Indignation  at  the  thought.  i  Pen  explained 
it  was  not  of  herh^ispQke|!butfpf1PpheHa,(Qf  tjhe  play*.  "Oh, 
iadee&jifnq;  offene^  ^^  as  for 

Bingley, ;  indeed,,;  she  did  not  Lyalue,  him?r-nQt  .that  glass  pf 
punch-" ...  PeijL.nexjt  (tpied  her  qn  Kotzebue.?;  "JCotzebue,? 
who  ^^as.he?"  "T]he,  authpr  pf  the  play  jn^which  she  had 
been  perfornijng.sp  .admirably*!'  ;<;<S$e,didi)pot  knpw  that; 
the  maax's,  naoie  at  the  -beginning  pf  the  bopk  was.  Thpnipspn," 
she  said, ;  5  Pe,fl .  kugbed:  ßt  j  k&  adprable  siinplipity.; : ,  He  told 
heir  of  the  rjQelancfeoly  fate»oC  the  aiuthpr  oftbe  play,  and  how 
Sand  ha4,  käied,  hirn.  •  It  was  fpr  the ..  first  time  in  ;her  life  that 
Miss  {post^an<  had  everheard  pf ,  Mr,  Kptzßbue's  existence* 
hitf  sb$  Ipplced  as  if  she>was  yery  mueh  interqsted,  and  her 
sympa^  sqfficecl  fqv  hobest;  Pen.   ^         ;    ,    !(  * 

And  ijpL^e.puidstpf  tbis  simple  Gpnyers^itipr^  the  hpur  and 
a  qiiarter  j  whicJv  000*  Fei*  couUi  ^ffqrdi  tpi^Jpw  himself  .passed 
away  qnly ;  tpo, , quiekt  ;> iftn^i  ihe  h^d  taken  leave*  he,  was  gone, 
and  ^ay,  pn  his,  rapidr  rpad  homewards;  on  the  »back  of 
Rebeepa.  She. was  <?$öed  upoip^  tps  shpw her  mettle  in  the 
three  joui3^ys  w^ich  ^ff  mftde  Üsiat,  day.  ,f      ; 

"  What :  was  that  he.  was  -  italkjng,  abput,  the  madness  of 
Harajelt,  s^nd  the  theory  ofithiö  gjieat  .Cer^nan  critic  ion  the 
subjeet?"  Ernilyi  asked  of  her  ftther«  ,  ;        '    ..-*        r 

"'Deed,  then,  |  don'tij  knowy  Milly;  dear,":  aqswered  the 
Captain.     "Wßfißßk Bows  whenhecomes"  . 
■f'Aaybfiw,  Ae'sv#  .flioe,  fair^spoken^  pre\ty^o&T^  tkzä^  "^ 
kdy  sßid     "Howmany  tickets,  4^.he  taV^  ol  ^^VV 
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1   "Faith,  thdn,he  töok  six,  andgev  me  twd  guiheas,  Milly,"  ^ 

the  Cajitäiri  saial     "I  stfppose  fihem  yöüng  chä^s  fe'hbt  too  >yd 

n^shofcöirii"    -^;   '-•"    -:'<!-    •"■   •''<••  <'"'    ■<  -■•■■■,!-)  •-;■  « 

;  ■'«HW  tüll  df  bööi-leärhihöt,!,, !  Misfe;    tdtheririgay    Cöh-  ^ 

tinüed.     "Kotzebüe !  '• ; Hey  h'e^  jwhat  a' idroll  naffley'ißdeed,  Z  , 

now;  and  the  poor  fellow  killed  by  Sand,  tdo !    Wd  ye  -* 

ever  hear  such*  a  thitig?"   i'lliaskf  Böws •  äboüf  .'it,!  papa  *± 

diar!<--",,:i'i  .,JC,,J-'-/;:ai'i  ••"•;  ^:  :-',:-  ^!:-'t    ''';-:'  "J>-'  :'<'  !"  sc 

'•A'qüeef  deäthj  stire  ehdü^,*bjäcülatfcd  the  Gaptälri,  and  ^ 

changed  the^tnftil  theme.  j r^,Tiä  ä'n  elegant  toäfe  the  yoüng  i 

gentlemän  ndes,^  Costigärt  werit  ■ 'dn  to  säy  5 :  "  atid '  a  grärid  ^ 

breakfast,  intif fljf,  that  youtig'  Mister  Foker  gätf e  i&'*  /  ^ 

^'He'sgodd  föfc  two  pmäte^  bjdxes,  arid  at  le^&t'twenty  r 

tidkets,  I  ähoüld  feiy/'  cried  the  däüghter,  ä  pnidentläss,  who  - 
alwäys  kept  her  fine  eyes  orithe  main1  Chance. 

"  I  '11  j^o  ball  df  thät,n  aWsWöred'  the  papä ;  and  so  thelr  con- 
versätiön  cöhtmüed  äWhile; !  tintil  the  tumbler  of '  ßundi  was 
nriished,  and  theit  höur  of  depatfture  söoti  canie;  too ;  för  ät 
hälf-past  six  M&s  FdtTietihgf&y  was  to  äppear  at  the  theatre 
again,  Whither  het"'  father  alwayä  aecömpanfedher,!  ähd  stöod, 

as  we  have  seert,  In  the  side-ööehe,  Watching  her,  and  Kranit  ] 
spirits-and-Wätersih  the  green-röoinwith'the  Company  there. 

"  Ööw  beautfnil 'sM  k  \ "  thoüght  Veti,  '  <&Mering  home^  ± 

wärds. '  f<  Öow*iftipie  ärtd  Iiöw  tender !    HbW  dhirmitigit  is  % 

to  see  ä  wottiatt  of  hei»  donrniänding  göniüs  büsying  hetself  1 

with  thedelightftll  thoügh huittbie  öffiöes  oPdoMestic  fife,  ¥ 

cooking  dishes  to  make  her  öld  ßither « töttlföttalÄe,:  arid  btew-  ^£ 

hig  dfihk  fot  Mm  with ^ter  dfeUtfate  finget!1  HoW  rode  it  was  ^ 

jof  meto  begin  tö-tälk  äbout  professiohai  matfers, and  höw  well  g 

she  tumed '  the '  fconVerfeation  !    Bythe  Wäy;  she'  tälked  about  ^ 

professiortal  riiättets  herseif;  :büt  thert  with  Whatfbh  and  ^ 
humöur  !ähe  told  thö  stoty  of  het  coirträdey  Perihfea^le,  äs  he 

was  called !     There  is  no  huittöti*  Hke  liisli  htiiÄöür?    Her  ^ 

father  ts!  rather  tedioös,  büt  thörtHighly  äfniabie";  ätid  how  ^ 

fine  of  hitti;  giving^  leslsons  in  fenctng  afterhe  <iuiÄet3  the  ^ 

army,  where  he  was  the  pet  bf  the1  Duke  of  Keht  j    Feneing  1  ^ 
lähould  lik*  to  icontittüe  my  fehcihg,,  or  I  shaft'  forget  what 

Angelo  taught  me.     Uncle  AttV«rt  ^fe^löiÄ^  tcä  \s$  fettce  g 
— he  s&yrs  .jgr-Mr  Mi«  exei-cfee  of  a  gfeti^t^a^-    ^fe^¥A  \^ 


—Tip  the  1^,  old  lädy.  !  Fende«^^^^  she 

spoke the! Word!  !  Em^,JEririly  1  hdwgöod,  hownoble^how 
beaütiful,  lYöiirpdfeCt'shefe!^  f  ^  .<  v  ;  ,  -  i:  j  ,.  ... 
Nchtfthe^n^der;  whö  has  had  the  bfateftt  offoverhearing 
the  entire  ctoversatiöft  which  teh  had  with  Miss  Fothewrigay», 
can  jtidge  Tor  Wihsl^  about  ttoepöwer*  0f  her  atind,  and  may 
perhaps  be  disposed  to  think  that  she  Jhias  not  said  anythriig 
astorrishingly  hiimorötis  bt  intdlecttid  in  the  oourse  of  the 
aböve  intÖrvfeW.'  j  She  hä^' ittarriöd,  and  taken  hier  position 
in  the  %örki  a8ijtfce  mos*  spotless  and^iwepiroachablel^äy 
sinee  '•}  ahd;  1  haive  tiad  the  ple&Bllre"  of  makirig  hlet*  aicquainti- 
ancey  arid;  inüst  certathly  tfWti,  agäinst  tny  6riehd<  Pen's 
opmion,  that  his  ad&fed  Entiiy%ttoti  ä  clever  wbiriaxn  The 
trath  fe,:shie  hadaöt  öriy  neVfcr  >hear&  crf  Köteebue,  butf  she 
häd  never  hearclöf  Fattjuhar,  dr  Cöhgrövej  or  amf  diamatist 
ia  whose  pläys  stle  *iäd  not  a  part ;  and  äf  •  these  dramas  she 
otily  knew that1  pa&  whfeh  cohceimed'  herself;  A^wag  once 
ttild  her  thät  i  Däftte  wa*  • born  at  Ariers  j  and  itsked  her, 
which  Df J  jbhhsW  v^rote  törst*  - "  Jterie/>  *»i  *  Every  Man  in 
Ms  Humötir.^  Bot-  fehe  had;  the  best  of  the  jokey  Jför  She  had 
never  heard  of  Irene  or  Every  Man  in  his  Hunidur^  qr  Dante, 
or  perhaps  Algfer»;'  It  was  all  ome  tö  her.  '  Sheacibed  what 
little  Bows  töld -he**— where  he  told  her  to*ob,8he  sobbed — 
where  he  told  her  tolaughy  she^kiighedu  She  gäve;  thetirade 
or  the  repartee  withoctithe  slightest  notion  öf  its  meäning. 
She  went  tö  churcH  and  goes  every  Sunday,f  Jtritii  ä  rejitftation 
perfectly  intact,  and  was  (and  is)  as  guiltless  of  sense  asof 

any  öther -crime.    >-r  ';••>  "  r  ">':i:  '.vp  .:  'u  ■  •'•: 

Büt  what/  did  <9ur  f*en  know  ef  these  things  ?  He  saw  a 
pak  *>f  brighi-eysd,  and  he  befieved  in  them-+-a ibeautiful 
image,and  h^  feil  döwn  Bnd  worshippäd  it.  He4  «applied 
the  «aeaning!  which' »  her  words  wanted,  i  and  cceated  the 
divinity  which  hie  lov&cL  Was  Tdtania  the  first  who  Jell  in 
love  with  an  ass,  or  Pygmalion  the  ohly  artist whöhas  gone 
crtäy  about  a  stöne?  He  lmdiMiiad  herr-rhe  had  foünd 
what  his  soul  thirsted  after.  He  il«ng  hiihself  into  the 
stream  and  drank  with  all  his  mightv  Ijet  ttesö  «q^  .^W 
b&ve  Mn  thuty  Öhee  how  dclicious  thatitok.  ässwö^ä.^ 
'As  he  rode  döwnithe  avende ^itOwai<Ü\  UoTftß* OSfttv  ^wc^^ 
with  laughter  as  he  saw  the   Reverend  W*--%tsoaa»v<^ 
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©atorecömingr'ctemnrely  away  from  Kairqaks  im  his  pony. 
Smirke<had  d&wdled ;#r*4.ßtayed<Ät  the  cpttages  on;  the.way, 
and  then  dawdled  with  Laura  over  hßx  lessons,  and  then 
lookedlat  Mf&  Pendenniafe  gafldens  and  improyernents  until 
J*e.had  petfectly  bfäßü  Qnt, that:  jady ;  ,and  he:ha4; tak^n 
his.leatfe.at ithe  verj?  last/.rnirujite  wijthput  that  invitation  to 
cÜnner^whkbhje^  ,j  i  ..       ,  ,  .  i    ..  ,; 

iPcn  wasiftill  ofkindness  and  triumpb*r  ."  What,  ^feed.  up 
and  sound?"  hfe.ctied  out,; laughing. ;.  i^Corns  dqng  baejc, 
oldi  fellow;  and,  eat  jrny  dinnert-T-I  have  thad  rminq ;  ;but  we,  will 
have  a  bottte  of  the  old*  wine  and  drinfe  her  h^itb,r§rnirke." 

Poor  Smirke  .tuuned  the  pon/s;  head  rqun&  and  jogged 
*ldng  with' Arthur*;  His»<flijQther  -was;  charmed  to$e§  hjrn  in 
such  high. spißts;  andiwelcoroed  Mr>  gn^ii;ke;fQp.hi^  .sake, 
when  Arthur  saijävhe  ?  had  forced;  I  the  iciwjats  back,  ,to  <  dine. 
He  gare  ärnostludiGTOMS;  accpunjt  of ,  tbie  pjay/pf,  th§,inigbt 
before»  and  of  therlactingof  Bingley  the  { q*guiagerf  Jn.'his 
rickeüy.  iHessians,  arid  the  enorrnous  Mrs>  ^Bingjey  ,fas:  th^ 
Countess;  in ;  rumpfed  gteen  satin  and  a  fPpiish  ( cap :  be 
;mhnicked>itbenv  arid  deligtated  his  mpther  and  |ittle,  Laura, 
who  clapped  her  harids iwith  pleasure.  , :  } \  '..-.. , 
»    "  And  Mrs,  Hallet  ?  "  said  Mrs,  Pendennis,       . •-, •.(•.    .  ,. 

"She'sAiStunnetyraatejn,"  Pen  said,  laughing,  and;  using 
the '  woräs:;of  his!  *evened  'friend»  Mr.  Foker.    .   '        . ,  •  .     r 
f  MiAwkat,  ArtrmrPr'Vasked-the'lady.-,'!'     -  j-i,.-,n-n  •  -.,;}   •  . 
f   "What  is ti istunnfer,  Arthur  ?"  cried  Laura,  in  the  sanie 
ivoice.    ■■■■  .:  '•»  ;•:••   :>.'in^  ■  ■'■•}<  ••••?   '•*■■■  -  ,:  •  <  ^'  '•! :     ■ :  ••  . 

So  he  gave  them  a  queer  account  of  Mr.  Fokeav  and»  bow 
h&  used  tö-  be  <  cälled  Vats  and  Grains,  and  i  by  other  con- 
tumelious  nameä,  at  school;  and  how  he  was  now  exceed- 
ingly  riclvänd  ä  felk^toininoner  at  St.  Bönifece^.  But  gay 
and }  comnuini€ativre  as  he  was,/.  Mr^ ;  Pen  did  not .  say  one 
syllable  about  ihis  ride  tXD?Chatterislthat  däy^  or  aboüt  the 
new  friends  Whonr:h^'  had  inade  there:i  v  n,  ; 
;•  When  ihe  two  ladies  ireitiifed^  Pen,  withsflashing  eyes,  filled 
up  two,great  burnpers  of  Madeira,;  and  looking  Smirk-6  füll  in 
the  face  said, ^Here's^ifaerL?    '     r»^.- 

"Her^s  töherjy  said  Üie  curate  with  ,a  sigh,  lifting  the 
gläss,  and  empyting  it,  so  that  his  face  i^asia  HttLefrink  when 
he putitdöwn.  *     -••«•  -     s  ! 
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Pen  had  even  less  sleep  that  night  than  on  the  night 
before.  In  the  moming,  and  ahnost  before  dawn*  he  went 
out  and  saddled  that!  unfprtünate  Rebecca  himselfi  and  rode 
her  ön  the  downs  like  mad.  M  Again  iLove  had  rousedihim^- 
andisaidy  "  Awake,=  Pendehnis,  I^am  hereJV'  Th&t  chartaing 
fever— that  delicioiis  longing-^and  fire?  and-  uqcertaihty ;  he 
hugged  them  to  iihri— 4ieä»woükL  not>  have  löst  themfor  all 
the  world.     '  ••'•."    <l<  .■■■\  f.*    •  ;,■:  .i--1     ••'    Mf..-.--   -\    '  ••    .•• 
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Cicero  atid;  Euripides  did  hotroccupy M*.>  «Pen  rauch!  fo* 
some  time  after  thi^  a«d  honest  Mx,  Sthirkei  ;had  a  very  easy 
time  wit<h  hiä  pupil. '•  Rebecca  was'  the  animal  wh©'  <suffered 
most  in  the'present  statö  öf;  Pen's  mind;  for,  besides  those 
days  when  he  coiiid  {wblidy  änaounce' his  intention  of<  going 
to  Chatteris  to  !take  aifencrng4esson,:  andwent  thftherwith 
the  knoWledge  öf.his'mothepy  whenever  he  saw  three'  houra 
clear  before  him;  the  young  rascail  made  a  fushi  for  the-  icity, 
and  (aatiäi  his  wAy  t&  Priori  Lahej  He •  was  »as«  frantic  with 
vexation  when  Rebecca  went  lame,  as  Richard  »at  Bosworth 
when  hkhorse  was  killed  linder  nim;  andgctdeepty  into 
the  bobks  €>f  the  man  who  kept  the  huntting  Stables'  an 
Chatteris  for  the  doctöring  of 'bis  owny  and  the  hire^of 
another  anfnläl.     >        •-.        ;'.-.-         !  ;  r  ^    ••• ,.    ,  . 

Then,  and  perbäps'  önce  ini'a  rweek/  ürider  pretehce  of; 
going  tö  read  a  Gtfeek  piay  with  Srnirke,  thisyoumg  reprobate 
set  off  so  as  to  be in  tirüe  for1  the' Oömpetitor  down -coachj 
stayed  a  cöupte  öf  hoürs-  in  Chätteris,  änd  retärned  on L*h& 
Rival,  which  left  for:  London  at  ten  ät  n%fet.  .  Once  hi» 
secret  was  neärly  lost  by  Smii'ke's !  sirhplicity  *  of  whom  Mrsu 
Pendenriis  asked  whether:  they  häd:  read  är  great  deaV  the 
night  before,  or  a  question  to  that  effect.  Smirke  was  abotit 
to  teil  the  tftfth;that  he  had  ftevef  seen'Mr:  feriiafc  all;  when 
the  lattef's  boot-heel  came  grinding  down  oh-  Mr.  Smirke's 
toe  undef  the  table,  änd  waitaed  the  curate/  not  to  betray 
him.  "•)  ,■-■,■      ■    ■'■•"!;■•-:'  i»--^:.v.^.. '.»■•■       '•    ■■' 

They  had  had>  con versatioris  •  on  tVv!^  A.endßt  wafe^W  ^ 
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eduvse.  .  Itis  good  spprt  (if  you  axe  not  yoursälf  engaged 
in  the  Konversation)  to  heat  two  men  in  love  talk.  There 
nhist  be  a  confidant  arid  depositazy  somewhere.  When  in* 
formed,  under  the  most  solemn  vows  of!  secrecy,  öf  *  Pen's 
candition  of  inind,  the  curäte  said^  with,  riovsfnäH  tremor, 
M  that  he  :  hoped1  ■>  it  was  ho i  urtworthy  efoject-4no ,  imlawful 
attachment,  which  Pen  had  formed  "-r^fcä:  if  so, 'the  poor 
fellow  feit  it  would  be  his  duty  to  break  his  vow  and  in-i 
form  Pen's  mother ;  and  then  there  would  be  a  quarrel,  he 
feit,  with  sickening  apprehejnsj^n,  and  he  would  never  again 
have  a  chance  of  seeing  what  he  most  liked  in  the  world. 

"Unlawful!  unworthy !  "Pen  bpunced.  put,  at  the  curate's 
question.  "  She  is  as  pure  as  she  is  beautiful ;  I  would  give 
my  hearttono  otherwoman.  I  keep  the  mäitefc*  secrettn 
my  family,  becausek?rbe^üae-M^ere  ajre  reasong  xaf  <a  weighty 
nature  whfch  I  am  not  at  üfoeEty.io  disclose^  But  .toy  man 
who  breathesia  word  against  her  purky  insuiteboth  her/honora 
and  mine,  and^rand^; damroyvl  wton't  stand ; it/ ;;    f 

Smirke,  with a  faint  laugh,oaly,sftid>i" Well,  weH, doa?t  catt 
meautj  Arthur,  fcr-yout  khow  Jijcajöt't.  fight;"  btit  hyithis 
comprx>mise  the  wretchedctarate was  ptrt  mom thaj*« evdr  -inte 
the .  power  of  his  pupü,  and  Ihe  Gf^ek  ajnd  mathtapäatics 
süffered  corcesporldingly.         '  ;<  •.-„      ■  •.,         ^        i» 

1  If  the  revereod  gentleman  had  h*d '  miioh  disctajrimejn^  and 
looked  into  the  Poets'  ;CQrnet  of ;  the  Cmnfy  CkroQÜfc,  as^it 
acrived  in  theiWedpeaday-äbag,  he  might  haw-iseen^'f  Mr$sl 
Haller,"  "Passion  and  Genius,"  "  Lines  to  Mm  .Fotherin* 
gay^  of  theTheWre  Royal,"  awjearing  evprjhweek;  and  <äther 
verses  pf  tb&  most ;  gioofay*  thrijlin&:  anävpassiwate  ;cast 
But  asYthese  <pöem8j;were no Joqger  ^ign^d  NSP.  byt  their 
artful:  cömpo$er,  but  subsoribed,  BROS,  i  neither  the  tutor 
not  Helen,  th&jgiooä  spul,  whQeutall  he»  s<pm*3  Verses  outqf 
the  paperj ,  kaew,  that  Nep  waft;  «e  ofihe*  than  that  flaming: 
Eros,;  who  s*ng  so  vehejflenttyi  tfee/i tqbajaciejrr  of  the,  new 
aotiess.  >.,  ,:!•■;■:  .;•,:-;  ;:.,:.,  .,:  ?..;  ...,..•:.•  ••  -u,  ■„.,:,.  ••;  y;. 
;v.P  Whö;  is  the  Jadyi";*!  last  aske*d  Mr4.  <Pen<Jeanis>  "wfcom 
youi-  rivalite  ajwa^  .singng  j^  He 

writeÄ:sQmeäiingilike  yo%  &m:tten*rfat--$&m>&  m&h  the 
best     Have  you  seen  Miss  Fotherin&ay  ?  " 
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.Strarfger,"  sheacted  Mrs<  Halles  Bythe  way,dhe7toas  going 
to  haveiäbenefit,  and  was  to<appear  in  Ophßlia^suppose  we 
were  ttogo-^Shakefcpearey  you  I  know, ;  raOther-^-we;  ican  get 
boraes  fric^ ;&^  JÜitle  Laura ; Sprang  aj> 

wkhdtiäght-  ^Sto^loogjed  f<k  a/p&yi ;  i  kI;  ;  i  j  •  y  >  >  - 
.Peniinttodwsed  J^SbakeSpeare^  <  ypu.  know/'  bäcause  the 
deceasöd  B^denlnis,  ias  became  a  man  ti£  hiß  csharacter, 
professed  :än  uc«x)miriön;  r^apect .  fot  ;the;  bardof  Avon,  in 
whöseworksrhe  safely^saidithririe  was-  Biw^ipoetiy  thannin 
«ik ."  Johnstofs  Poet$;,?,fput.:tQg^h&rj;.;  And  r&oüghiMtv  Pen- 
dßnnisr  did  notkisn^hjfe^j  dm  works  in ^queition,  yet  he 
enjomfedi  f te»;to .perfuöe  thertv  arid  Ofteft  saSd  rtvhat  pleasure 
&e.sh(^dih*t£,^rtidn  the  boyi  tfafcof  ajiropiet  ägejiin  taking 
hba  :and. ranotfa^if •,  ito ,  eee  •  some  gpod  i  pta/yä  >  bf  thfc •  immortal 

r Uhe  iready  tears  wdled  wp  in  the  kind>itoothöifs:eyes;at 
she  reiüembeFedi  tbese  apeeehe&of  ,tt*e,  naan  ;whäwai;,igQfle\ 
Shekissed  bjer><so»dfo«dly*  and  qaid  ahsulvauld  go,K  -Laura  \ 
.jurpped  foi!  joy-  -Was. Pen  J>*ppy  ?^was  toei  astomed  ?.  As 
he  held  hi«  mottet  to,feUn,he  ,tonged.  to  itelluher  all»  büt  he 
ksptthfc  counseii :  Sis  wuld  geö  hoWihisi  roOthettlik^d  heril; 
thcii>toy»ÄhQul^ibeJ:he  thingy^nd  he.woUld<ta{y  his  imothör 
like  Hamlet's.  ....  um 

Holen,:  inilrörgood-humour,  aeked  Mi,  SmUke  to,  h&iof  (the 
party« ,,  WbatieocjtesiiLaUc  hadbee»  brted  upxbyia  fond  paretit 
at  <Qapharoi>  whotihfeinanüObjeßtioti  to  drarsatie  ent^rtaia- 
isient«*  »and  hehad  nefvei-  yet,$een  a^lay^t  ;  But  Shakespsarfc I 
^buft.to^-röthr^  ^arRJageyandsit  a 

whole  night  by  her  siele ! — he  could  not  resist  the  ideaof  so 
taui&  ipteasutfe,  &nd  made  a  feebte  «peecb,  in  wWch.ne Spöke 
0(  lieni^tÄtio»  ;$nd  gratitude,  aüd  finally;  aoeepted  Mrs.  Pen- 
deiai&^tew^Ä  gay#  hema  loolf 

whi^/rnata  her;ie*Q$edingly  Uncotoförtable-j  She  had  seew 
that  lopk  riwre.  titßn  .önCö^pr tote^  purswsfg  här*  fite  bäfcätne 
more  posit|iveiy(0dipu«b^yery  dajjnithe  Fi*tow'&,eye9.  c 

.  ;Wö  ftl«  QOtigoi^g  to  saj^  &T$&A  dqa,Lab0ut  Pen»«;  courtsW^ 
of  Mi«fi,F'«)itbwn^5fe  iw  th^  ri^ader  ha^  .«fk^&f  A*ä& •.».  ^f^c 
men  olher  cew^r^iOr^nau^i^ .Nr^&v^s^-.wa^-^^^. 
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forth  all  his  honest  boyish  soul  to  her.  Everything  he  knew, 
or  hoped,  or  feit,  ör  had  read,;  or  fancied,  he  told  tö  her.  He 
never  tired  of  talking,  and  ilonging.  One«  after  arjother,  as 
bis  thoughts  rose  irr  his  hot  eager  brain,  be  clothed  them  in 
words,  and  told  them  to  her.  Her  part'of  the  ttte-fcttte  was 
not  to  talk^  bat  to  appear  äs  if  she  undexstclod '  what  Pen 
talked  (a  difflcult  matter,  forthe  young.fell©^  folürtödout  no 
small  quafttity  of  nonsense),  and  to  look  exceedingly  hand- 
some  and  sympathking.'  The  fact  is,  whilst  he  was  makihg 
one'  of  his.tirades-^-^änd  delighted,  perhäps,  and  wonderkig 
at  bis  own  eloquence,  the  lad  Svduidgo  on  fort  twehty  minutes 
at  a .  time— ^the  lovely  Emily,  who  could  not  iöörchprehend  a 
tenth  part  pf  his  talk,  had  leisure  to  think  about:  berown 
affairs,  and  would  arrange  in  her  own  mitid  how  they  ishould 
dress  the  cold  mutton,  or  how  she  would  turn  the  black 
satin,  or  rnakei  herseif  out  of  her  'scarfa  bohnetlikef  'Miss 
Thackthwaite's  new  one,  and  so  forth.  Pen  spoüted  Byron 
and  Moore— *^assion  "and:  poetry :  her«  business  was  to^hröw 
up  her  eyesi  or  fixing  themfdr  a  moment  <3ni  his  face^to 
Gry,  '"Oh,  'tis  beautifül  1  Ah,  how  exquisite t  > Repeati  those 
lines  agäih."  »And  off  the  böy  -wentj  ahd  she  returned^to  her 
owti  >simple  thoughts '  aböut  the  turned  •  gown,  or  t!he(  hiashed 
mutton.  ;i  -j  '  [     f! 

'•■  In  fact,-  Pen- s  passion  wa^ not  long  a!  secret  fromi  the  lovely 
Emily  or  her  father. ;  Upon  His  secottd  viiit,'  his  äfimiration 
was  quite  evidfcnt to  both'of  themj '  arid  <bn  his  departuie'the 
old  gentlemän  said  to  bis  daughter^  äs  tie>  winked  at-her  over 
his  glass  of  grog,  *  Faith,  Milly  darlmg,  I  trank  yefare  höoked 
that  chäp."  '•  '•■'-••:  •.-.=..' »i   ,.i     :>■■'■■      ■■  >  ■■  ,  i-y,   •(  . 

"Pooh^  *tis  onlyi  a  boy«,  päpa  deatv"  Milly  reiriarfced* 
"Sure  be's  büt  a  cbild/?:f  Pen  would  have ; been  very  much 
pleased  if  he  had  heaM  tthaü^phtase-^he  was  gaiHopirig  home 
wild  with  pleäsure»  ahdishoiltihg^out  her  name  astoe  rode»    • 

<rYeVe  hoökcid%«3i  "anyhowi"!  said  the  Gaptainij^arid  let 
me  teil  ye  he's  tm  ä  bad  fisbi '  •  I'asked  Tom  .atthe  George, 
and  Flint  the  grocer,  where  his  mother  dales — fine  fortune — 
drives  in  her chariot^splerididpark  and  groundfr—Fairöäks 
Park^-orilyl  son- -^property  all  his  own  at  twer*ty*)ne~ye 
mightJgö  further  a-nd  n<Dt  fare  so  well,  Miss  Fotheringay." 
"Them r  boys  are  mostly  felk;n  Said  VlSbi  «inr\ov^ .    iVH* 


PÜNDEÜNIS:  ?f 

know  at  Dublin1  hbwye  went  oh  about  yoüftg  PoMbödy,  änd 
IVe  a  whole  desk  füll  of  Verses  he  wröte  me  whehihe  was1  in 
Triflity  College ;  tut  he  went  abroad,  arid  his  rhother  märried 
him'töah  EngTishWönian.',     <'  ■   '         j '•••'•      p        [i 

1  "Lord  Pöldoödy  was  a  young1  nbblemän ;  andln  theiri  it's1 
natural ;  aöd  ye  Wef eh't  in  the  pbsition  in  whichye  are  nbw, 
Milly  dfear.  Buf  ye  musth't  örrcöurage  thi^s  ydürig  chap  tob 
much,  fdr,  bedatf, '  Tack  Cöstigan  wbn't  häve  ähy  triflirtg  with 
his  datrghter."  'V'"  '•  -•    ■'  ',:'J  '    *•     '  '  i'"1  ,?-   ••""^     '     ;•:  ; 

"*No  lrnote  will  his  dktt£hter,  papa;  you1  mayä  be 'stire  öf 
tkät?  Milly  Said  ''^Ä'Kttle  sip  more  pf  the  püh£h,^-si!ire, 
'tis  beatirifui.'r  Ye  needn*t  be  äfraid  äbbüt  the  ybüfig  chap— 
I  think  Pm  dld '  erioüfch  tö  take  cäre j  of '  rnyself,1  Captain 
Costigafc*  '  '•    .  ;  "':  ''•'•' ;';  i'"  ^*'*\  "!l'-  '"/>  ,,!  \'A;  "'■      ' 

So  Pen*  üsed  to  corne  äajr  aftetdäyi'rtishinjgiri  änd  gallop- 
ing  äwäjy, ,  änd;  gröwirig  trlore  wild  äböut  the  :jäfl.wtth  every 
yisit.  •  iSörnetimes- tKe  Cäptäin  was1  jriesent  ät  trieif  meetings ; 
büt  häviiig  a  perfekt  cbnfidence'  in  his  daughterj  he  yks  more' 
often  mclihed  to  leaviö1  the  yoühg  couple '  to  theinsierVe$i  ähd1 
cocked  his  hat  över  his  eye,  and1  sthitted  öflf  ph  sprhe  erfafid 
when  Peneritefed;1  How  deltghtfür thbäö ^  Interviews' were!' 
The  Captain's  dtäwihg-röom  was  a  Ibw^wäihscoted  robm^ 
witfh-'a  liatge  wiridbw  Ibokirtg  irito  the  Deän*$  gärdeh.  friere 
Peh  säte  and  Ulke^ahd1  talked'  tö  Emilyi  löbkirig '  bfeaütrrul 
als'  sh'e  salte  at  her  work,  lbökirig  beäutifül  ärfd  calrri,  and  the 
sünshine1  darne  streämirig  in  a£  the  great  wiridbW,  arid  lightetf 
up-  her  süperb  fefce  iiitd.  form.  In  the  midst  öt  öie  con^ersä- 
tioit,  the  great  bell  wdulxl  begin  to  boom,  arid' he  wbiild  {jause, 
smiling,*  arici  be  sileht  until  the  spund  of  the  vastj  ttiiisic'  died 
awäy— or  the'  rboks  in  the  cäthedral  eliris  wbülti  rnäke  ä  greät 
nbise  towärds  ^unset^or  the  scitöid ;  bf  the  brgah  and  the 
chorister*'  wbüld  cbme  over  the  qüiiet  air,  änd  gently  hush 
Pen's  Wiking.        •'"-'*  '■;"'  ."•■''"  •'  "  !l  ,:' ,;'  ":n  -■     '"•••  ■"'- 

By1  the  way,:  it.  .rhust  hie  kaid  that  Mfe  FÖtherih^y,  in  ;ä 
piain  shawl  rand  a  clbse  bbnnet  änd  voll,  ^eht  tb  chureh 
every  Süriday  6f  herlife;  äccömpanied'  by  hier  indefatigable 
father,  ^rhö  gave  the  refcporises  in  ä  Very  Hth  ahd  firie  brbgue, 
joihed'  in  the  psalms' ahd  chanting,  arid  behaveld  vtc^^a  "xsSr^ 
exemptery  manner.  '■'  ':  •  ^  •  •  -.'•'•  - 
Linie  Bows,  the  house-friend  o?  t\\e  ^xo^,  ^ä&  «kr^ 
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ingly  wroth .  at  the  ,aotion  of  Miss  Fotheringayfs  roarriage 
witti  ä  stripling.  seven.  or  eight  years  her  junior.,  fipws,  wj>q 
was,  a  crippLe,  andowned  t;hat  h£  was  a.  littJe  i^or^.  fi^fo^np^d 
even  than  Bingley  the  manager,  so  thai  heßould  npjt  appeap 
qn  the  «tage,  wa^a  ^ingular  wild  majvo£  np  $mali  talents 
and  huraour.  ÄlfracteoL  firs$  by  Miss  Fot^ringay's  ;beautyl; 
h,e  began  to  teacb,  her  how.  to  act  He  shriefced  qujbin  hw 
qrpcked  yoipe  the  .partSj,  and  bis  pupü  tearped  them  ftom  his 
lips  by  roite,  änd  repeated  them  in  her  füll  rieh  ttorjes,  H# 
indicated  the  attitudes,  and  set  and  nicxved,  those  boautiful 
arms  of  hers,  ThpSß  whp  remember  this  grand  getress  on 
the  sfage  caivrecall  Jvow  she  used  alwaysi  pr^ciseljr^h^  sfirae 
gestures,  lpoks,  and  tones ;  ,hpw  she  stood.  on.the  $sme  plaiik 
of  the  stage  in  the  same  position,  rolled  her  eyes  at<t^e  s^rne 
instant  apd  to  thp  ^medegpee^a^d  wer^wifh^eqjseiy  the 
same  h^artrending  patho?,  and"  pyer  ;  thj^.  same  patheüc 
syllaJble-  And  a&ejcshe.  had  come.out  .^erAblhag.^Jih  ernpr 
tion  befpre.,  the :  au^ierice,  and  loöking  so  e^hausted  and 
tearful  t^atyou  fanqied,  ßhewould  faint  wjth  sen^bi^^she 
wou]4  gather .  up-,  -her,  hair  the  instant  $he.  wa#  jb^Wnd  jthe 
curtayi,  anfigo j^on>e;(t*>  a.mMttpn  chqp  and  a. glass.pf  brpwn. 
sty)ut:{  arid  the.harrpwing  ^bburs  of  the vö^y;  over,  she, went 
tJp,  bejl  andsnpred^s  resoiut^y  and  a^  ^gi^l^Jy  as  a  pqrt^r. 
»,  Bows  then.  /was  indignant  at  tl^  not^ 
shpuld-  thrbw  her  qhances  away  in  life  by  bes£pwing;her  Jbjand 
upon  a  Hjtle  country  squire. ,  As  soon  as  a  .I^ndpn.  majpsger 
s^tw  ber  he,prqphesie4  that  sfre  would  ,get  a,  ^r^cj^engfige- 
ment,,  and  a  grqat  succesf  ;  The ;  n^jfprtiine  was  tha^  the 
London  managers  ha$  seqn  her,,  She  h#fl  pjayed  in,  London  . 
three  years  befpre,vand  failedifaam vtter  stupidity,  .  Since 
then  itf  was  that  ,Boj$3  had  tsikßn  frer  in  , Ja^nd;  ajnd.jtaught 
her  part  after  part,  Hpw  ^  wprked.tand  screamed^  and 
twisted,  and  repeated  lines  over  and  over  again,.  and  with 
wha,t  ir^omitable  pati^nce  and  dullne§3  ?he  foJJ^wed  r^im ! 
^he  fene^:  tri^t  >e  niade  her,  and.  let  herseif  be  niade.  $he] 
was  not  graiie&ii,  ox  ijngrateful,  or  unikind,  p^;  Ijl-^propur-ed., 
Site  wa$  pnly^tupid;  ^d  Pen  was,  madfly  in  Ipve  with  herr  , 
The  ppst  horses  from  ^be  Clavering  Arms  arrired  ia  due 
time,  and  cairieä  the  party  to  the  theatre  at  Chatteris,  where 
Pen  w^s  gratiüed  in  pereeiving  that  a  to\etÄ>\^  \ax^  ^äwä 
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was  assembled.  The  young  gentlemen  from  Baymouth  had 
a  bc^  in  the  frönt  of  which  säte  Mr.  Foker  and  his  friend 
Mr.  Spavin,  splendidly  attired  in  the  most  full-blown  evening 
costume.  They  saiuted  fen  in  a  cordial  manner,  arid  ex- 
amined  His  party,  öf  which  they  approved ;  for  little-  Laura 
was  a  pretty  little  red-cheeked  girl  with  a  q[uaritity  of  shining 
brown  ringlets,  and  Mrs.  Pendennis,  dressed  in  black  velvet 
with  the  diamond  cross  which  she  spörted  on  great  occasions, 
looked  uncomrrionly  handsome  and  majestic.  Behind  these 
säte  Mr.  Arthur,  and  the  gentle  Smirke,  with  the  curl 
reposing  bn  his  fair  fof  ehead,  and  his  white  tie  in  perfect 
order.  He  blushed  tö  find  himself  in  such  a  place — but 
how  happy  was  he  tö  be  there !  He  arid  Mrs.  Pendennis 
bröught  boöks  of  "  Hamlet "  with  therri  to  follow  the  tragedy, 
as  is  the  custom  öf  honest  country-folks  who  go  to  ä  play 
in  State.  Samuel,  coachman,  groom,  and  gardener  to  ( Mrs. 
Pendennis,  took  his  place  in  the  pit,  where  Mr.  Foker's  man 
was  also  Visiblö.!;  It  was  !dötted  with  nön-commissioned 
officers  of  the  dragoons,  whose  band,  by  kind  permissiöh  of 
Colone!  Swallowtail,  were,  as  usuäl,  in  the  örehestra;  and 
that  corpulent  and  distinguished  warriör  hirnseif,  with  his 
Waterloo  medal  and  a  number  of  his  young  men,  made  a 
handsome  show  in  the  boxes.  : 

"Whö  is  that  odd-löoking  person  bowing  to  you,  Arthur?" 
Mrs.  Pendennis  asked  of  her  son. 

Pen:  blushed  a  great  deäl.  "  His  harne  is  Captain 
Costigan,  ma'ärri,"  he  Said— "a  PenirisuW  öfficer.'*  In  fact 
it  was  the  Captäiri  Ina  new  shoot  of  clothes,  as  he  called 
them,  arid  with  a  large  pair  of  white  kid  glöves,  öne  of  which 
he  waved  tö  Pehdenhis,  whilst  he  läid  the  other  sprawling 
over  his  heärt  and  coat  buttonsl  Pen  did  not  say  any  möre. 
And  how  was  Mrs.  Pendennis  to  knöw  that  Mr.  Costigan 
was  the  father  of  Miss  Fotheringay? 

Mi*.  Hornbull*  from  London,  was' the  Hamlet  of  the  riight, 
Mr.  Bingiey  modestly  contenting  hitnself  with  the  part  of 
Horatio,  arid  reserving  his  chief  strength  for  William  in 
M  Black-Eyed  Susan*  which  was  the  äecond  pfece. 

We  have  nothing  tö  do  with  the  play,  !ey^^^  \-0  \^  ^®^ 

Ophelia  looked  lovely,  and '  perfötmed  m&v  &&m\T?£&fc  ^^ 

pathos— -laughing,  weeping,  gazing  m\d\yv^^^^^^<^^v 
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ful  white  arras,  and  Einging  abput  her  snatphes  o£  fiowetrs 
and;  jsongs:  >vith  ;the  roost  :  chaEfning;  »madnessv  Whafc '  an 
qpportunity  her  splendid ;  black  bak  had ;  öi ;  tp^irjg  over  hör 
shouliders-.L  Shp  rrjade  the  ropsfc  cbarnaing  cprpse  ever  seen ; 
and  whiilje  Hjamlet  apd  Laertes  were  hattlipg,  in;  her  grave, 
sh$  was  jlQoking  put  frpmtjve. back  sq0n^wfth^b]nn)e.!e}iriosity 
towacds  Pem's,  bpx,  a**d  the>  fan^ly  :pa*fly  a^ernblefd  in  it  ,-• 

,  fhere,  wa&  bitf,  one  vpke  in  h$r  psaise  tbere*;^  MrsL  Peur 
dennis.was m  eestasie&  wrth  h$r  b$auty.  kittle  l»aüm  was 
bewildeied,  by  the  pieee,  a»d  fehe  Ghpsfc^and  ifoeLpla-?  Nvithin 
the  play;  (during  wfojch,,  (asf  Hamlet  layf  at  Ophelia'»  kp<eey  Pen 
feil  that.  he  wouldhave  Hkedtq  prangte;  M*.  Ho$i&bull)r  but 
eried  out  great  puaises  o|  that  beftutiflul  y  oung  epeatur^ :  Pen 
wa&  xlwmed,  with,  t^  effect  which,  £he  produeeid  pn  hrs 
mother ;, ;  and  the*  cieargynaan,,  fos  h\*  part,  wa#  esxeeqdwngly 

, ,  Whetv  the  ^yirtain;  fett  u§x>n -that;  gröuip-.  of^  s&ugfrfcered 
personagies, .  whp  Are  dispeißhed  so  sugdenly .  .at;  the.  end  ©f 
f'Harrvlet,"  and  whose  ;de™s£;iafrtorus^d  ppOTlifitle,: Laura 
not;  a  little,  ther$;wa«;  an  inanaense  sjipufcifög  'ftnxi  alppküuse 
frarrvall  qnarter?.  of  ,the  h^use-  The-inttepid  Siwkei;Yiplerrtl|y 
excjted,  ctapped  hi$v  ha^ds^  a*u}  •■  sriedf.,  oiufe  ":Byawp,  Btayo  V? 
as  loud  as  the  dragoon  officers-  themselye&< riThsse^jwerö 
gmearUp  movedWÄ,.?'«^«/*»/  f»^  .&#**  fantSi  tQ\  bqrrow  a 
phrase  from  öur  neighbours*  ,,They>,  wiese;  led.eh^Emg  intö 
actipn  by  ..the  pwtly  ^wallowtaH,  whp«  w$ved  feis« '  - capr^-the 
non-cpmmissi<med, ;  officers  ii*  thq  jpitr ,  pf  ,pours§,  ,galfenfcty 
follo^ing.;  their;  chiefe.:  There  rwas  Kai;roati(iof  brayo&iang 
thro^gh  the  hou^^ ;  Pfpi  bdlipwing ^ith,  the}  totfttosti  "fpfcher- 
ingay !.  £ptl^ri«gay SP  aftcf  MpsßifS,  %>airn>:and  Pok^r  giying  the 
view  haßpo  fr^m  their  box^  £yen  Mr6k.(  Pen4ennia  begfra  to 
wave  ^Erput  ter-f^k^tTharv^cetehfef,  arid  .Uttfe  I^ara  daneed^ 
laughed,  ciapped,  and  loo^ej4-^^.P&^^^h):Wim{}et-:ri:  . 
.  Hprnbull  k4  tl|e  b$n%ß&aire  ,  £orwar<^,  i  amidst;.  tnirsHsr  of 
ent^u^iasm ;  aB<d  sh^lppke^iso-  hai^so|i>e:aiid  radfenti  with 
her  .haipr  ;^till  tOVBr.rher.sköyide^;  thait  Psa  hardly  could 
contain  hirrv$elf  fpr  :ra£fcu*e»j  %nd  hQifearred  OT^r1  bis  jrnother's 
ehgir  andrshputed,?,and  hwrrai^dt  ,am}  waiYfcd  hi&  ,hat  /  It 
jü»$,  ^2/  Ä^  ecMi/d  da  te.  keep-,  tos  ise^et,  iwsiy  \H^ktt  %itd<  fnol 
W5y.  "Look !  t  That's -, ; tfe$  wonvan V  :kft  TA*i\^ftWR\e»*-.' :\ 


teH^yortt  I  iove  her.*  Butiie  (Ks^uised ^thdse  fecifegs  arider 
an.  erKHsraöus belbaxwing &t*d  ;hürraying. 

:  AsfoT  Mss^  Fötfceringa^  Land  her  ibehaviouf,  thei  röader  is 
ü®ferred  *o  a  iforOTer£ä^^  "Sh6  went 

dMKMigJa  pBetiselyntffae -  saimei  xbusm&&  ■  :  She  sarveyed  She 
honse-AlLaraund  wfafci  glae«^  ^f  ig^it^e ;  arwä  *rern%lfedi  a^ 
ärmqst sank; wiöh Bitiotiqft, ;over  her ifiavouirketrap^döör.  She 
sebqdth^»flaMr£r&f(Fekör  dis<f^Wtfgedk  ^wd%wüs  baüqüet  at 
hör,  iauwä)  eteh  SmirkeiiiwadeiialcfedMe  $rry '  Wirk  a  *öse,  arid 
•bbshed .  drearifiJfyowhö'a  fitifefl  imo  «he  pit^she  s^köd  the 
flowersjaiaad  pr«ssed  *hem  ttp  «het^  sweilihg  hfeart-^ietc.,  fefe.-— ^in 
a.  wotdi"  we  pefar-llheJ  ttgade»  t©  pag^!47^  «T^kikfeg  in  her 
breast  poorl^d  Jteiris&'W  ä  blockier  tohk&'tefoäd ;bowglft  cff  Mt. 
Motten ;  an  High  g  trag* >  •  witfh i  itfhe  last  i  öhitiing  he  was  ^oflfo, 
aMdrasovei^gbiboi^^  .'  .  ;  ,   m: 

...Kf^BlBckKEjsd'JSusMuif^:  foBiöw^d,'  at 'Whlel*  -Sweet  störy •>  oiar 
geritlß  -hearted  foferfctei  ?  Wem  «Jööeediingfy ' < dh&rmed  •  ^nd 
affecle<i7:'arj<iy^  igöwn  änd  a  pirik 

ribbon  in  her  cap,  looked  to.4fa&ifiA-4tö\wtytte--0$täiaL 
Bangley  waSrgreatiin^WÜte^  ödlly  -äs  ther>  Adhtoiral,  loolced 
Wob  the*  ügliäe-head ;of  -&'  sfeM6nty-4Sö^r  ^  «nd  ;  Garbetfcs;  as 
Gaptiki  iBöhdoeather,'  4  raiscr&fflt  whd  ftafts  ä  pflan  for 
oärrynig  M\^tBdkrEyod  Susan^  iand'  waving  -an  immense 
occked  >hatrwsayß,  ^Cgoae  what  imay,  4ifc  w*//  be  tbe'Twfe*:öf 
hen^aH  /tbese;  perfeartäed theii^pafts  %kfo  fcheir  accüstomed 
talent^.kndTt'  waswith  <a  jsifioere  reöröt-thät  all  ^r  friends 
sa#  (ttoe  .tluJrta^niödaiQp  -down  arifl  *md  that  pretfty  'aftd  tendet 
story.  ./■   ';■]-•>"./  •      ■"   !'..-  •  -:j^m-.     •. 

If  BeiaVhadiTieeajahMiQ  with  te  möthrir  m  the  'Cairriaige  as 
t^©yswer#;hiitoe^höa  night;  fcut 

he; £atb  ORrthfe.bsaxdii  the .mooit9htwe*ttibkittgi a  dgiat'by  the 
side  of : iSniickje^  «ftiowa«w^d|iiiaiiölf  M^iti  äff*ötnfort?er.-  'Mi'. 
Fokeu&  triodem  iahödarripst  wh'i$edrby> <the  ^äöber >ö\d-  Ckver- 
ing  ;posti3i$,  iasihey^ ^ttö*erwcbiiplk r^  «föad 

iacwne,  anH  Mrj^Spamn^«flut»tt/ Mm!  FeAdferinfe*s  ear^kge 
with  some;ooQ^eiable:<vi^iafck>tei'^^RüW  Britianiük  ^  the 
lceynt^ike*)  •-   .;••.:'..•■:  .•••.••(.V'.,>«-:c.{j  i.n...  f)r:;.i  ;,r;  <:•    !?> 

It  happeriedtWo  day^iaftertheiAt^ 
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at  his  Deanery  House.  That  they  drank  uncommönly  gööd 
port  wine,  and  abused  the  Bishop  over  their  dessert*  are  very 
likely  matters;  büt  with  such  we  have  nothing  at  present  to 
do.  Our  friend  Doctor  Portman,  of  Ciavering,  was  one  of 
the  Dean's  guests,  and  being  a  gallant  man,  and  seeing,  from 
his  place  at  the  mahogany,  the  Dean's  lady  Walking  up  and 
down  the  grass,  with  her  children  sporting  around  her,  and 
her  pink  parasol  over  her  lovely  head: — the  Doctor  stepped 
put  of  the  French  Windows  of  the  dining-roominto  theiawn, 
which  skirts  that  apartment,  and  left  the  other  white  neck- 
cloths  tp  gird  at  my  Lord  Bishop,  Theh  the  Doctor  went 
up  and  offered  Mrs.  Dean  his  arm,  and  they  sauntered  over 
the  ancient  velvet  lawn,  which  häd  been  mowed  and  rolled 
for  immemorial  deans,  in  that  easy,  quiet,:  comfortable 
manner,  in  which  people  of  middle  age  and  good  temper 
walk  after  a  gooddinner,,  in  a  calm  golden  summer  evening, 
when  the  sun  has  but  just  sunk  behind  the  ehormoüs  cathe- 
dral  towers,  and  the-  sickle-shaped  moon,  is  growing  every 
instant  brighter  in  the  heavens. 

Now  at  the  end  of,the  Dean's  garderi,  there  is,  as  we  have 
stated,  Mrs.  Creed's  house,  and  the  Windows  of  the  first-floor 
room  were  opeii  to  admit  the  pleasant  summer  iair.  A 
young  lady  of  six^and-twenty,  whose  eyes  were  perfectly  wide 
open,  and  a  luckless  boy  of  eighteen,  blind  with  love  and 
infatuation,  were  in  that  Chamber  together;  in  which  per- 
sons,  as  we  have  before  seen  them  in  the  same  place,  the 
reader  will  have  no  diffieulty  in  recqgnizing  Mr.  Arthur 
Pendennis  and  Miss  Costigan. 

The  poor  boy  had  taken  the  plurige.  Trembling  with 
passionate  emotion,  his  heart  beating  and  throbbing  fiercely, 
tears  rushing  forth  m  spite  of  him,  his  voice  almost  choking 
with  feeling,  pooi;.  Pein  had  said  those  words  which  he  could 
withhold  no  more,  and  flung  himself  and  his  whole  störe  of 
love,  arid  admiration,  and  ardour,  at  the  feet  of  this  mature 
beauty.  Is  he  the  first  who.  has  done  so?  Have  none 
before  pr  after  him  staked  äü- their  treasure  of  iife,  as  a 
savage  does  his  land  and  possessions  against  a  dräught  of 
the  fair-skins7  fire-water,  or  a  couple  of  bauble  eyes  ? 

"Does  your  mother  know  of  this,  Artkur?"  said  Miss 
Fotheringay  slowly.     He  seized  her  Yvand  maö\^  ^  &?&>£&&&& 
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it  a  thousand  times.  She  did  not  withdraw  it.  "  Does  the 
old  lady  know  it?"  Miss  Costigan  thought  to  herseif;  "well, 
perhaps  she  rriay,"  and  then  she  remembered  what  a  hand- 
some  diamond  cross  Mr&  Pendennis  had  on  the  night  of  the 
play,  and  thought,  "  Sure  'twill  gö  in  the  family." 

"  Calm  yourself,  dear  Arthur,"  she  said,  in  her  low  rieh 
voiee,  and  smiied  sweetly  and  gravely  upön  him.  Then, 
with  her  disengaged  hand,  she  put  the  hair  lightly  off  his 
throbbingforehead.  He  was  in  such  arapture  and  whirl  of 
happiness  that  he  couid  hardly  speak.  At  last  He  gasped 
out,  "My  mother  häs  seeri i  you,  and  admires  you  beyond 
measure.  She  will  learn  to  love  yöu  soon;  who  can  do 
otherwise?     She  will  love  you  because  I  do." 

*f,Deed,  then,  I  think  you  dö,"*  said  Miss  Costigan,  per- 
haps with  a  sört  of  pity  for  Peni      ■•!.••• 

Think  he  did  !  Of  course  herei  Mr.  Pen  went  off  into  a 
rhapsody,  through  which,  as  we  have  perfect  command  over 
our  own  feelingsi  we  havenö  reäsoh  to  fdllow  the  lad.  Of 
course,  love,  trath,  and  eternity  were  produced;  and  words 
were  tried  but  föund  impossible  to  plurnb  the  tremendous 
depth  of  his'  affection.  This  speech>  we  say,  is  no  business 
öf  ©ursv  It  was  most  likely  not  very  wise,  but  what  right 
have  we  to  overhear?  Let  the  poor  boy  fling  out  his  simple 
heart  ät  tfre  womanV  febt,  and  deai  gentty  with  him.  v  It  is 
best  to  löve  .wisely,  no  doubt ;  but  to  love  foolishly  is  better 
than  not  tiö  be  able  tö  love  at  all.  Someöf  us  can't— and 
are  proud  of  our impotehee  tob.  > : 

At  the  end  of  his  speeeh,  Pen  again  kissed  the  imperial 
hand  with  rapture ;  and  I  believe  it  was  at  this  very  morhent, 
and  while  Mrsi  Dean  and  Doctor  Portman  were  engaged  in 
conversation,  that  young;  Mäster  Ridtey  Roset,  her  son, 
pulled  his  motber  by  the  back  of  her  capacious  dress,  and 
said, — 

"I  say,  mal  lobk  up  therei!"~änd  he^  waggled  his  inno- 
cent  head.     •  ■   k"'~-  •    ■>;  '-'• 

That  was,  indeed,  a^view  fröm'  the  Dean'sgarden  such  as 
seldom  is  seen  by  Deans— or  is  written  in  Chapters.     There 
was  poor  Pen  performing  a  salute  u'pon  the>  rosy  fingers  of 
his  charmer>  who  reeeived  the  'embtace  vr&  ^pe^sx  caö«s!««s& 
and  good-humout    Master'  Ridley  \ootaÄ'>wp:'ttN^ •^gpccBosÄ.^ 
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liöie  Miss  Rosa  loakäd  »t  her  brother-,,  and  <apenjed  the^  njoatjj 
of  astonbhment..  Mas,  Dean's  couateäanca  defied-  expih®^. 
siorc;;  andas  for  Dbcton  Poctraan^whto  hebe^ldthejaeeiißr 
and  sai^  Ws  primefa^ouinite'ÄrKi  deai  puptl  Pen*  .hifc  sfeaoa  , 
mute  with  rage  and  wöndeit,.;  ;;:•..••:  1  ;oJ>  .ü-  v.u  ; ;-;,-.  ,•,;!_;•;] 
Mrs*  Haller,  spiedthe  päjibyr  helowr  afc  tb!e;same  (rrioriient, 
anxii gave.a  statt  andia  laj^gfew. -  "Sim* therä'irsoinebQdy  io 
the  Eteanfs  gäjrdenr^  she  orrpd.rout,!  andl  wi^wit^witb  perfeiet 
calmriess*  whiiet  Penr  dänfced äway  witfe  hiß,  faxte:  tgjlQwi'ßgi  Iüöj 
coalsi,;.  The  gartei  partyrhad.ire^nibejjed  tfce  hotise  when  he 
yestoiedi  t&  kmh,\^mt  agaia;  Tte  sieklfe  rmtionrrwafer  blazing 
bright  in-  fihe  heaivens/sthenj,  ther.$tar&  weire  glittering,.  fche.-beH 
of  the  cathedral  toBiiig:  räiwe^  itbufr  Deaiaf s  guester  ;(att  sajveroinßj 
who  Irad  cailed  for/  hisi  bors#  Dwmplmg, :  ahü  ,ri<ä<terj  »off.  early) 
were  partaking  of  tea  and  tmttfcitfd  ,cäkes  inv.Mrs.:  Dean's 
drawihgTro©m^^wh^n/PÄn«jtßw>k  leajwr>of(MiäsrCostigan;i:; 

Pen,airrivi3d,ati;h©me  febduc  time> afterwards, äöeTiwas; goiug 
tö>  slip  off  to  :bedr— tfipr fcfoe  prior  lad  was.greatl^wbm  :and 
agitated*;  and .  bis :  biigferstnin§ ;  aeaväa  i  hjadi  Seen«  iaU  aümoefc  a 
rnaddening  p£tch-*-wfoeiii  a>  sun>Mins  came  I'Qr  bis*  Tby  Jqhh 
theold  ifootman>  whose-ccmnteiliajftce;  boce ;  a  -vefty.  oflainoias 
look, thäti  hiß- mother Baust *ee> iim;ftelöw.  ;  f   •/(-.  >t  IV, 

On  this  he:  tiedl  an :YAsf  mefckclatiM againj;a5id;»¥fenrtr ^downf 
staicsjter  the.  dra>wir*g^rcrara.  Ttosre/satemot  Ghtyi  Uta  motfeer, 
bufeher  friend,  itheiRevereild  ßoeiot  Por4marH,M  Hetenterfacc 
looked  very  pale  by  the  lighä  <rf,theJmnpr^ 
was  fltjshed;  ob,  the  «eoratra*^  and  qv^woxxtig  with;. aaagjen And 
emotion  .••     ••"•.:;;•..•,•       •■••"'  •,.  .;.;>  r;',/  f   •  .:: 

:  Pemsaw,  at  onee. that 'tihere  wals  a.crisiapandthÄt'thepe  had 
been  a  disqorcety.   ,  " N#w  fop  i$*  r^tfroughfc ;      =  i  ,  •-■ 

t^Where  h&vej.yo»  beeh^ Arthur £":  Heleörisaid,  amai  trämt 
bling  voice. 

"Borir  can  you  took;fchat^thafc  ideajr  ladyl  aada  Christian 
clergyman  in  the  face,  sir?"  bounced  out  the  Docto^  in 
spite:  of  Helen'*:  -pale*  appealing' lö^ks.r:  »^WrHere/  ha$  he 
been ?  Where:  his  motfeeHs'/  som  should;  have  been  ashaöafed 
to  goi  Ftzarc  your  oaother's  an  angel,  str^-an  aflgeL  How 
daoerjraa  brmg  ptMutimtintQ^m^  thatispotf 
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c*ßiir  1  ^  said:  Pen;  :  <  ;  ';!;-  ;-'-:> 

■"iDoiik  iftenyit,  sk,""  uöared  »the  Doctor.  >'"  Dbfi'tädd  lies, 
sir,  to  jam  other  ikriamy*  ,  >I « s&w  lyoü :  töyseif,  «tr.  i  1  säw  y<i>u> 
from  the /Desao'is  igarden.  Isawi^pukössing^he  Tiandiöf-^thät- 
unfeDoal  paibtöd*— i^-^  ':  ':■:[<;<:  \i-..  '.-■'<  \  ."■  ■•;;.•'."  ; 
t,  ^Stopir^Peir  eai4  cläpping  his  fist  öniffche  <taibk;>itHl<tihe 
n  lamp  flickered  up  andßhook^  "Lainva  *ery  yourig  man,  tout 
*  ycra  (»611  pl^ser;tb'/remeiuber^'lhat'ijl  a*»^a  gehrätetträn^Iwill 
e      hear'jiacsflöHSß  oftbktiadyv^'  •.;  va  -r *■■      ■'''  /  '  :  "    ' 

e  :  "  Lady^i w II "  icried  rthe ' IDoctötf— '"  that  a<  claidy  >.t~- ytiu^you 
»  —yDU  stand  in  yxMJi<r  rnctber 'i  preßeace  und  -  call'  :tHat^hat 
woman  a  lady  !°.,f-  ..••••"  ■->■'■■  "■■•'■  br-'>z  .u:  .'•.      ^tü:'  :=         .;••;;• 

"3n'.  atriybdd^s  presenc^'  iöhoutedi^cWit  Pen.  wStoe  is 
wortiay  of  ianyjplaöe.  •  Bhö  ifcas  puraas  any  wamän.  Sheis 
as  goiwbL  as  *fys  3s;  faeäutiful  If t -imy.  >rhan>  fecrt  you  itisulted 
her,  X  would  itefljtoim/'What  I  thaught;  «bati-as .«ybu'ate'Jmy 
eldest  fiäeod,  1 1  stUpposö  you  kave  tehe  pari wiege  to  databt  *)f 
my  honour."  //vi.:.-*  ;-;;on..  <  ;  •  ,n  •. "»!  ir/.  •.•.•.«'••  : ..>  /.v,. 
"No,  rio,  Pen;  dearest  Pen!"  cried  out  Helen  in  an 
excess  of  joy.  "  I  told— I  told  you,  Doctor,  he  was  not — 
not  what  you  thought^",  and  ttue  tender  creature,  Coming 
trembling  forward,  flutijf  herseif  ort  Perr's  Shoulder. 

Pen  feit  toas^-a  man^  &xy$A  «matqla  foc-allit^Ci  Doctors  in 
Doctordom.  He  was  glad  this  explanation  had  come.  ''You 
ssar  how  beacutiftil  sbte  was,*"  he  rsaid"  xbr  bk  »SGtiheif,  i*i€h  a; 
socrthingy  protectmg  aif^ikie'  Hamlet  with  öerttüde  4n  *he 
play;  ■■Ml tett  you^dear  oxother,  ehe  üs  asgoodi  Wken^you 
know  her)  ytocwül^say^so."  Sbe  &  ©f  all^exfctept  yoü^the' 
simple^  Ihe  fcindest;  the  raöÄ->5^ctüw  Why 

should  ^He  not  ;be  i©a  thei -stäge  ?-~She  malnteihs  her'fÄther 
by:her4afcoiatt-.H;'!       ••   '  '•-  '  '■■■  ■  '■'■'■    '      ■■  -";; 

*'  Dmnken  *M  Teprofeate  t*  fepow^ed  th©  Doctor  i  but  Pen 
didimöt  hear  ©r;fefcbd.;  :  •'••'  '■-"■■  <••■     •"'  "i  ••:;  '; '',,: 

?*  If  you  xcould  see,  ias  I  'lia^a  liow  tit&eily  her  life^  is,  il*6w 
pure  andtipkwisi  her^ ^  whote  con^Juct,  'yöu  wöuld-^as  i  4o^ 
yes,  as;  I  <db  P-^j(wkh  d  ■  sayage  r\cKk  Ät  the  Doctor)^**  sporn 
tin^;  slaioideper  *whp ^dafedto  .dofeör  wwwig,  H<er  "fejthetf  was' 
an  /offibe^^iand '^isttM^iiiished.  irimself^n^S^äin:*  '»Me  •waeü'Ä' 
friewd  dfilHSs-ll^aliHtghnto'Üiel^^h^^K.  *a^'^3ö^^%xw5x^ 
mittel?  known  to  ^h^Diike  <it  We\V\tvgtoTvVv^^  '«s®&  ^  ^^ 
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first  officers  of  our  army.  He  has  met  my  uncle  Arthur  at 
Lord  Hjll's,  he  thinks.  His  own  family  is  one  of  the  most 
ancient  and  respektable  in  Ireland,  and  indeed  is  as  good  as 
our  own.     The^-the  Costigans  were  kings  of  Ireland. " 

"Why,  God  bless  my  soul!"  shrieked  out  the  Doctor, 
hardly  knowing  whether  to  bürst  with  rage  or  laughter,  "you 
don't  mean  to  say  you  want  to  marry  her?"  •■>. 

Pen  put  on  his  most  princely  air.  "What  eise,  Doctor 
Portman,"  he  said,  "do  you  suppose  would  be  my  desire?" 

Utterly  foiled  in  his  attack,  and  knocked  down  bythis 
sudden  lunge  of  Pen's^.  the  Doctor  could  only  gasp  out, 
"Mrs.  Pendennis,  ma'am,  send  for  the  Major."  \v 

"Send  for  the  Major?  with  all  my  heart !"  said  Arthur, 
Prinee  of  Pendennis  and  Grand  Duke  of  Fairoaks,  with  a 
most  süperb  wave  of  the  hand.  And  the  colloquy  terminated 
by  the  writing  of  those  two  letters  which  weire  laid  on  Major 
Pendennis's  breakfast-table,  in  London,  M  the:  commience- 
ment  of  Prinee  Arthur's  most  veracious  history.      ;,<         ' 


,     CHAPTER  VII. 

IN   WHICH   THE   MAJOR   MAKES   HIS  ÄPPEARAtiCE. 

Our  acquaintance,  Major  Arthur  Pendennis,;  arrived  in  due 
time  at  Fairoaks,  after  a  dreary  night  passed  in  the  maii- 
coach,  where  a  stout  fellow-passenger,  swelling  preternaturally 
with  greatcoats,  had  crowded  him  into  a  corner,  and  kept 
him  awake  by  snoring  indecently;  where  a  widow  lady, 
opposite,  had  not  only  shut  out  the  fresh  air  by  closing  all 
the  Windows  of  the  vehicle,  but  had  filled  the  interior  with 
fumes  of  Jamaica  rum  and  water,  whieh.she  sücked  perpetu- 
ally  from  a  bottle  in  her  reticule ;  where,.  whenever  he  caught 
a  brief  möment  of  sleep,  the  twanging  of  the  hörn  at  the 
turnpike  gates,  or  the  seuffling  of  his  huge  neighböur  wedging 
him  closer  and  closer^  or  the  play  of  the  widow^  feet  on  his 
own  tender  toes,  speeiüly  woke  up  the  poor  gentleman  to  the 
horrors  and  realities  öf  life — a  life  which  has  passed  away 
now,  and  become  impossible,  and  only  lives  in  fond  mem- 
aries.      Eight  miles  an  hour,  for  tvjetvty  ox  ^i^«cÄr\»^xC~"- 
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hours,  a  tight  mail-coach,  a  hard  seat,  a  gouty  tendency,  a 
perpetual  change  of  coachmen  grumbling  because  you  did 
not  fee  them  enough,  a  fellow-passenger  partial  to  spirits-and- 
water — who  has  not  borne  with  these  evils  in  the  jolly  old 
times  ?  and  how  could  people  travel  under  such  difficulties  ? 
And  yet  they  did,  and  were  merry  too.  Next  the  widow,  and 
by  the  side  of  the  Major'«  servant  bn  the  roof,  were  a  couple 
of  schoolboys  going  home  for  the  midsummer  holidays ;  and 
Major  Pendennis  wondered  to  see  them  sup  at  the  inn  at 
Bagshot,  where  they  took  in  a  carg©  of  ham,  eggs,;pie,  pickles, 
tea,  cbffee,  and  boiled  beef,  which  surprised  the  poor  Major, 
sipping  a  cup  of  very  feeble  teay  and  thinking  with  a  tender 
dejection  that  Lord  Steyne's  ditiner  was  Coming  off  at  that 
very  moment.  The  ingenuous  ardöur  of  the  boys,  however, 
amused  the  Major,  who  was  very  good-natured,  and  he  be- 
carne  the  more  interested  when  he  found  that  the  one  who 
travelled  inside  with  him  was  alord's  son,  whose  noble  father 
Pendennis,  of  course,  häd  xnet  in  the  world  of  fashion  which 
he  frequented.  The  little  lord  slept  all  night  ithrough,  in 
spite  öf  the  squeezing,  and  the  horn-blowing>  and  the  widow; 
and  he  looked  as  fresh  as  paint  (and,  indeedj  pronoünced 
himself  to  be  so)  when  the  Major,  with  a  yellow  face,  a 
bristly  beard,  a  wig  out  of  curt,  and  strong  rheumatic  griefe 
shooting  through  various  limbs  of  bis  uneasy  body,  de- 
scended  at  the  little  lodge^gate;  at  Fairoaks,  where  the  por- 
teress  and  gardener'swife  teVerentially  greeted  him— and,  still 
more  respectfully,  Mfr  Morgan,  bis!  man;  i 

Helen  was  on  the  look-out  for  this  expected  guest,  and 
säw  him  fram  herwiridoWi  Bot  9he  did  not  comeförward 
immediately  to  greet  him.  She  knew  the  Major  did  not  like 
to  be  seen  at  a  surprise,  and  required  a  little  preparätion 
before  he  cared  to  be  visible.  Pen,  wheni  a  boy,  had  in- 
curred  sad  disgrace  by  carry ing  offfrom  the  Major's  dressing- 
table  a  little  morocco  box,  which  it ,  must  be  confessed 
contained  the  Major's  back  teeth,  which  he  naturally  would 
leave  out  öf  his-  jaws  in  ai  joking  riiäilHCoach,  and  without 
which  he  would  not  *  choose  >  toj  appear*  Morgan,  his  man, 
made  a  mystery  of  mystery  of  his  m^— oäV\tv^  ^^^  ^ 
private  pteces,  /ntrodticing  them  mystesnou^  xä^nä-teääsä^ 
room ;  not  without  his  head  of  hak  v*o\x\<i  üä  ^»ssck  «»»  ^ 
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show  himself  to  any  member  of  bis  family,  or  any  acquaint- 
änce.  He  went  to  his  apartment,  then,  and  supplied  these 
deficiencies ;  he  groaned,  and  moaned,  and  wheezed,  and 
cursed  Morgan  through  his  toilet,  .asan  old  bück  will  who  has 
been  up  all  night  with.a  rlaeiiraatismj,  and  has  a  long  duty  to 
perform.  And  finally  .being  .berted,  cürled,  and  set  straight, 
he  descended  lipon  the  drawingyroom mith  ä  grave,  majestic 
air  such  aS  bentted  one  who  was  at  once  a  man  of  business 
and  2l  man  of  fashion. 

Pen  was  j  not  there,  however;  only  Helen,  and  little  Laura 
sewing  at  her  kriees*  and  to  whom  he  inever  presented  more 
than  a  forefinger,as'he  did  on  this  ioccasion  aftex  saiuting  his 
sister-in-law.  Laura  took  the  finger  trembling,  and  dropped 
it^-and  then  fled  out  oflthe  room.  Major  Pendennis  did 
not  want  to  keep  her,  >op  indeed  to  have  her  in  the  house  at 
all,  and  had,  his  private  reason  för  disapproving  of  herrr-which 
we  may;mention  on  some  :future  oecasion.  '.  Meanwhile> Laura 
*  disappeared,  r. and  wandered  äbout  the  ,premises  Peking  for 
Peny  whom  shepresently  foiind  in  the  öirchärd,  paeing  up 
and  down  a  walk  there :mi  earnest  conyersationiwith  Mr. 
Snohrke.  He  was  so  loccupied  that  he  did  not  hear  Läura's 
clear  ;voice  singing  out,  «antü  ^Smirke  puMed  him  by i  the,;CQät, 
and.pointed  towards  heras  s^he  came.minmng.  _ ;., 

She  ran  up  and  put  her  hand  into  his.  "Gome  in,  Pen," 
she  said;  "there's  somebody  come-^Uncle,  Arthur 's  cöme." 

" He  is,  is  he ? "  said  Pjer^and  ahe  feit  him  grasp  her  iittle 
hand.  He  looked  round  at  .Smtrke  with  uiticommon  fierce- 
ness,  as  much  as  to  say,  "I  am  ready  for  him  or  any  i  man." 
Mr.  Srairke  cast  up  his  ;eyes  las  usuäl,;a«d  heaved  a/gentle 

sigh.      •     :  .•"■.■!••••     .1   :.•.;•'.       ..:   ;..    i ..   •  •■'••.     .,' 

*•  Lead  on,  Laura,"  Pen  said*  with  a  half  fierce,  half  cömic 
air ;  "  lead  on,  and  say  il  wait  .upoh  my  uncle."  But  he  was 
laughing  in  order  *o  hide  iägreät  anxiety,  and  was  screwing 
his  oourage  inwardly  to  face  the  oirdeal  which  he  !knew  was 
now  before  him.  •  i  :•     :  .     i  ;      . 

Pen  häd  taken  Smirke  into  his  confidence  iri  the  last  two 

days>  and  after  the  outbreak  attendant  on  the  discovery  of 

Doctor  Portman ;  arid  during  every  one;  of  those  forty-eight 

hours  which  he  had  passed.  in  Mr.  Stmtk^  socvety,  had  done 

nothing  but  talk  to  his  tutor  abbat  ltis&  ^,ot\v^w\^^--^I\^ 
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Emil y  Föthermgay— Emily,  etc. ;  to  all  which  talk  Smirke 
listened  wkhout  difficultyj  for  he  was  in  love  himself,  most 
anxious  in  aü  thirigs  to  propitiäte  Pen,  and  indeed  verymuch 
himself  enraptured  by  'the  *  personal  charms  of  his  göddess, 
whosä  Üke11— never  having*  been  befbre  äfr"a  theatrical  repre^ 
sentatron — he  had  not  beheldJ  until  now.  PerVs  fire  and 
volubility,  his '•  hot  eloquenee .  ärtd'  rieh  poetical  tropes  and 
figures,  his  manly  heärt— kindj  ardentj  and  hopeful — refusing 
to  säe  any  defects  !iri  the  persoh ~>  he  lö  ved;  any  difficülties  in 
thefr  posityon  that  he  might  not  övercome,  had  half  convirteed 
Mr.  Smirke  that  the'  arrangement  proposed  "by  Mr.  Pen  was 
a  very  feasible  and  prudent  öfie,  äüd  that  it  would  be  a'grbat 
comfört  to  have  Emity  settled  at  Fairöaks^  Gaptain  Costigari 
in  the  yellow"  roöm,  estäblished  for  life  thereyand  Pen  married 
at  eighteen.  - 

And  it  is  a  fäct  that  in  these  two  days  the  böy  had  almost 
talked  over  his  mother;  top;  had  pärried  äll!  her  objections 
orte  afler1  another  with  that  indignant  good  sense  which  is 
often  the1  per feetion  bf  absurdity -j  arid  had  broüght  her 
almost  to1  aequiesce  in  the  belief  that  if  the  marriage  was 
doomed;  in  heaven,  why  doomed  it  wäs^—that  if  the  young 
womart  was  ä  good  person,  it  was  all  that  sne  for  her  part 
had  to  ask ;  and  rathet  tö  dread  the  arrival  öf  the  guardian 
uncle,  who,;sheforesäw,  woulä  fegärd  Mr.,  Pen's  marriage  in 
a  manner  very  differerit  from  that  simple,  romantic,  honest,  and 
utterly  absurd  way; in  which  the  wraow  was,  alröady  disposed 
tolook  at  questions  of  flhis  sort.'        :  ' ''     ' 

For  as;  in  the  eild  äl  Jegbry ;  öf  ttoe  •  gold  and  silver  shield} 
about  which' the  two  knights-  quarrelled,:  each:  is  rrgbt  according 
to  the;  pomt  from  Which  he  löoks ;  so  äböut  marriage :  the 
question  whether  i V  is  fool  ish  or  >  goody  wise  or  otherwise, 
depends  upon  the  point  of  viewi  from;  which  you  regard  it. 
If  it  means  a  snüg'  höuse ' irt  Belgravia;  andi  pretty  little 
dinner-partles*  and  a  pretty  tittle  ibrdugham  tö  drive  in  the 
Park,  and  'a-  decent  provisiön  notfohfy  for  the  young:  people, 
but  for  the  little  Belgravians  to  cof«e>and  if  these  arethe 
necessaries  öf  life;  (änd  they  are' with  tnocnf  honest  people),  to 
talk  of  any'  öther  arrahgement -i^  aW  absurdk^'i  ol  \sss^  \xv 
lodgings— a  babyish  folly  of  affection-.  t^at.c^X^T«^^ 
A/re  or  äffbrd  a  debent  milli'ner^--as  mete  mcVed^^A^^^^ 
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and  childish  romance.  If,  on  the  other  hand,  your  opinion 
is  that  people  not  with  an  assured  subsistence,  but  with  a 
fair  chance  to  obtain  it,  and  with  the  Stimulus  of  hope,  health, 
and  strong  affection,,  may  take  the  chance  of  Fortune  for 
better  or  worse,  and  share  its  good  or  its  evil  together,  the 
polite  theory  then.  becomes  an  absurdity  in  its  turn — worse 
than  an  absurdity,  a  blasphemy  almost,  and  doubt  of  Provi- 
dence;  and  a  man  who  waijs  to  make  his  chosen  wornan 
happy,  until  he  can  drive  her  to  church  in  a  neat  little  carriage 
with  a  pair  of  horses,  is  no  better  than  a  coward  or  a  trifler, 
who  i$  neither  worthy  of  love  nor  of  fortune. 

I  don't  Säy  that  the  town  folks  are  not  right,  but  Helen 
Pendennis  was  a  coüntry-bred  woman,  and  the  book  of  life, 
as  she  interpreted  it,  told  her  a  different  story  to  that  page 
which  is  read  in  cities.  Like  most  soft  and  sentimental 
women,  match-making,  in  general,  forrned  a  great  part  of  her 
thoughts,  and  I;  daresay  she  had  begun  to  speculate  about 
her  son's  falling  in  love  and  marrying  long  before  the  subject 
had  eyer  entered  into  the  brains  of  the  young  gentleman. 
It  pleased  her  (with  that  dism&l  pleasure  which  the  idea  of 
sacrificing  themselves  gives  to  certain  women)  to  think  of 
the  day  when  she  would  giye  up.all  to  Pen,  and  he  should 
bring  his  wife  home,  and  she  would  surrender  the  keys  and 
the  best  bedroom,  and  go  and  sit  at/the  side  of  the  table, 
and  see  him  happy.  What  did  she  want  in  life,  but  to 
see  the  lad  prosper?  As  an  empress  certainly  was  not  too 
good  for  him,  and  would  be  honoured  by  becoming  Mrs. 
Pen>  so  if  he  selected  hlimble  Esther  instead  of  Queen 
Vashü,  she  would  be  content  with  his  lordship's  choice. 
Never  mind  how  lowly  or  poor  the  perspn  might  be  who  was 
to  enjoy  that  prodigious  honour,  Mrs.  Pendeunis  was  willing 
to  bow  before  her  and  welcome  her,  and  yield  her  up  the 
first  place.  But  an  iactress^-a  mature  woman,  who  had  long 
ceased  blushing  except  with  röuge,  as  she  stood  under  the 
eager  glances  of  thousands,  of  eyes— an  illiterate  and  ill-bred 
person,  very  likely,  who  must  have  lived  with  light  associates, 
and  have  heard  doubtfulconyersation— oh  !  it  was  hard  that 
such  aone  should  be  chosen,  and  that  the  matron  should  be 
deposed  to  give  place  to  such  a  Suitana. 
All  these  doubts  the  widow  lavd  befoxe  /Sexv  torÄv%"t-- 
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two  days  which  had  of  necessity  to  elapse  ere  the  uncle  came 
down ;  but  he  met  them  with  that  happy  frankness  and  ease 
which  a  young  gentleman  exhibits  at  his  time  of  life,  and 
routed  his  mother's  objections  wkh  infinite  satisfaction  to 
himself.  Miss  Costigan  was  a  paragon  of  virtue  and  deli- 
cacy ;  she  was  as  sensitive  as  the  inost  timid  maiden;  she 
was  as  pure  as  the  unsullied  snow!;  she  had  the  finest 
manners,  the  most  graceflil  wit  and  genius,  the  most  charming 
refinement,  and  justness  of  appredation  in  all  matters  of 
taste;  she  had  the  most  admiratye  temper  and  devotion  to 
her  fatheT,  ä  good  old  gentleman  öf  high  family  and  fallen 
fortuneSj  who  had  lived,  however,  with  the  best  society  in 
Europe.  He  was  in  no  hurry,  änd  could  afford  to  waifany 
time— tili  he  was  one-and-twenty.  -  But  he  feit  (and  here  his 
face  assumed  an  awful  and  harrowing*  solemnity)  that  he  was 
engaged  in  the  one  only  passion  of  his  UFe,  and  that  DEATH 
alone  could  close  it.  '  ( 

Helen  told  him,  with  a  sad  smile  and  a  shake  of  the  head, 
that  people  sürvived  these  passions ;  and  as  for  long  engage- 
ments  contracted  between  very  young  men  and  old  women, 
she  knew  an  instänce  in  her  own  family— LauraJs  poor 
father  was  an  instänce — how  fetal  they  were. 

Mr.  Pen,  howevier,  was  resolved  that  death  =must  bei  his 
doom  in  case  of  disappöintjment ;  and  rather  than  this — 
rather  thanbalk  hltn,  in  fact— this  lady  would  have  sub- 
mitted  to  any  sacrifice  or  personal  pain,  and  would  have  gone 
down  on  her  knees  and  have  kissed  the  feet  of  a  Hotten  tot 
daughter-in-law.       >     i  • 

Arthur  knew  his  power  over  •  the  widow,  and  the  young 
tyrant  was  touched  whilst  he  exercised  it  In  thöse  two  days 
he  brought  her  almpst  into  Submission,  and  patronized  her 
very  kiridly  ;  andhe  passed  one  evenittg  with  the  lovely  pie- 
maker  at  Chatterts',  in  which  he  btfaggedof  his  influence  over 
his  motber;  and  he  spentthe  other  night  in  cömposing  a 
most  flaming  and  conceited  copy  ofverses  to  his  divinity,  in 
which  he  vöwed,  like  Montrose,  that  he  would  make  her 
famous  with  his  sword  and  glorious 'by  his  pen,  and  that  he 
would  Iove  her  as  no  mortal  woman  had  been  atdored  since 
the  creation  of  womankind.        *<'  v 

lt  was  on  fhat  night^  long  aftet  ^m\dTC\^.v  ^^  ^^^^ 


) 
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Helen,  passing  stealthily  by  her.  son'sdoor,  saw  a.light 
Streaming  through  the;:chink  of  the  door  into  the  dark 
passage,  and  heard  Pen.  tossing  and  tuinbling,  and  rnumbUng 
verses,  in  his  bed.  She!  ,waiteä  öutsiide  for  ,$  while,;  änxiously 
listening  to  him.  In  infantile  fev^rs;  and  ejarly  bqyish  .ill- 
xiesses,  many  ä  night  ,before,  thei.kind  soul  bad  so  kept 
watch.  She  turned  the  lock;  vetysoftlynow,. andient  in  so 
gently  that  Ren  for. a  naoment  did  not  see  he&  His  face 
was  turned  ifiromher-  His  papers  on  his  desk  were:  scattered 
about»  and  morej  were  lyingi.oin  the  jbed  round  »hifru  ■  He  was 
biting  a  pericil  and  thinkimg  of :  rhymes  and  all  s.orts  of  fol- 
lies  and  passions..  He  was /Hamlet  jumping  artto  Qphelia's 
grave ;  he  was  the  Strangjer  taktßg  Mrs.  .Haller  tos  his  arms — 
ibeautiful  Mrs.  Haller,' with  jtheraven;ringlets  fallitig  over  her 
Shoulders,  pespair  and  Byron,  lEmoinas  Moorland  all  the 
Loves  of  the  Angela,  Waller  aind  Herrick,  Ber&nger  and  all 
the  love-songs  he  had  ever  read,  were  working  and  seething 
in;  this  young  gentleraan's  naiad,  .and  he  was  &t  rthe  very 
height  and  paroxysm  of  the ;  imaginative  fren^y»  when:  his 
mott.er  foundihim.  ,.  ,,  a  ... 

u  Arthur*"  said  the  *  ?naother?s  ..  soft  silver  voice*  and  he 
started  up  and .  turned  round  iHe  clutched  ßpme.  of  the 
fparjers  and  pushed  theiai  ;under  the  pillc-w.    .    . 

"  Why  don't  you  go  tosleep,  rnydear  ?."  she  said,  with  a 
-siweettendersmile^ jand; säte  döwn  on.the  bed  and  tjook  one 
of  his  hot  hands. 

Pen  lboked  jat.  her  wjldly  for.  an  instant  "I  couldn't 
sleep,"  he  said ;  "  I — I  was — I  was  writing."  -And  hereupon 
he  &ung;his -arnas  roiir«!  her  -neck  and  said,  "Q  raother  !  I 
loveher,  Ilove  her  jj"  .  How  couldsuch  a  kind;ßoul.as  that 
shelp  soothing  and  pitying  ;him  ?  Thegeritle  creaftüre did her 
best;  and  thought,  witha  stränge  wandermejit,  ahd^tender- 
•ness,  that  it  was,  only  yesterday.that.he  was  a;  child.  irx  that 
bed*  and  how  she  used  to,  come  and  say '  her  „prayers  over 
it  before  he  Woke  upon  holiday  momings. 
-  i  They  were  yiery  grarid  verses*  irio  doubt,  although  Miss 
Fotheringay  did  riöt  undesstand  them ;  but  cid  Gos,  with 
a  wink  and  a  knöwing  ifinger- oa  .hia  nose,,saids,  "Put  thexn 
up  with  th'  other  letthers,  Milly  dariing.  .••:  ■  Poldoody's  pomes 
nns nothing  to  this"  :; So  Milly  \qcV^  u^  ^fe m?^>M^^. 


I 

t  When  then  the  Major,  being  dressed  and  presen  table, 
i  presented  himself  to  Mrs.  Pendennis,  he  found,  in  the  course 
l  of  ten  minutes'  colloquy,  that  the  poor  widow  was  not  merely 
v  distressed  at  the  idea  of  the  marriage  cöflterriplated  by  Pen, 
i-  but  actually  more  distressed  at  thinking  that  the  boy  himself 
i  was  unhäppy  about  itj  and  that  bis  üncle  and  he  should  have 
o '  any  violent  alterc&tion1  oft  the  sübject.  Sbe;  besought  Major 
e  Pendennis  to  be  very  gentle  with  Arthur.  "He  has  a  very 
i  high  spirit,  and  will  not  brook  unkin d  words*"  she  hinted. 
?  "  Doctör  Portman  spoke  töhim  rather  roughly,  and  I  m'ur.t 
|  own  unjustfy,  the  other  night — Qot  my  dtearest  boy*«  homour 
s !  is  as  high  a§'  äny  mother  cata  desbe-^but  Pen's  answer  quite 
frightened  tue,  it  was  so  indignAnt.  Recoltect  he  is  a  man 
r  now  ;  and  be  very — very  cautious,"  säid  the  widow;  \aying  a 
:    fair  long  harid  on the  Mäjöf's  steeve; 

He  took  it  üp,  Missed  it  gallantly,  <  and  looked  in  her 
alarmed  face  with  wonder,  and  ä  scorn  which  he  was  to© 
pclite  to  show.  "  Bon  Dieu!^  thought  the  ol<ä  negotiator, 
"  the  boy  has  äetüalty  tälked  the  wöman  round,  and  she'd 
get  him  a^  wife  as  shö  woüld  atoyif  Master  cried  for  it. 
Why  are  there  rio  such  things  as  tettres*de-cacfiet—^m&  a 
Bastiltej  for  yöung  feHöws  of  famJly  ?  M  The  Major  lived  in 
,    such  godd  Company :  that  h&  might  be^  exeüsed  for  feeling<  like 

(an  ßarl.  He  kissed  the  wid&w?s'  thöid  handf  pressed  it  in 
both  hfe,  and  läid  it  dowrion  the  täblö with  öne  of  his  owti 
over  it,  as  he  smiled  and  löok^dherin  the  face, 
"  Confess,"  said  he;  "  now,!  that  yoü  'are  thinking  how  you 
possibly  can  make  it  üp  tö;ybtfr  conscience  td  let  t/he  boy 
have  his  own  way.^ 

She  bhished,  and  was  moved  in  the  usual  manner  of 
females.     *1  am  thinking  that :  he  üs  very  unhappy— and  I 

i    am  too -"  ■■■    '"■■• 

"  Tb  cönträdict  him,  öt  tö  let  him  have  hi&owrc  wisb?  " 
asked  the  other ;  and  added,  witH  great  comfort  to  bis  inward 
>  seif,  «rmd— difheshail.^  ■ 

"  To  think  that  he  •  shöuld  '  have :  formed;  so  faolish  and 
,  cruel  and  fatal  an  attachment,"  the  widöw  said;  "which  can 
but  end  in  pain  whatever  be  the1  issüe;  <' . ! 
"The  issue  shan't  be  mäfriage,  my  deat  stetex  "  \.Vv^\^%ä 
)  said  resölutely.     "  We're  not  going-  tö  häre  a.  ^^tv^ecsxv\^  ^eä. 
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head  of  the  house,  marry  a  strolling  moüntebank  from  z 
booth.  No,  no,  we  won't  marry  into  Greenwich  Fair, 
ma'am." 

"  If  the  match  is  broken  suddenly  off,"  the  wjdow  inter 
posed,  "I  don't  know  what  may  be  the  consequence.  I 
know  Arthur's  ardent  temper,  the  intensity  of  his  affections, 
the  agony  of  his  pleasur.es  and  disappointments,  and  I  tremble 
at  this  one  if  it  must  be.  Indeed,  indeed,  it  must  not  come 
on  him  toö  suddenly."  , 

.  "My  dear  madam,"  the  Major  said,  with  an  air  of  the 
deepest  commiseration,  "  I've  np  doubt  Arthur  will  have  to 
suffer  confoundedly  before  he  gets  over  the  little  disappoint- 
ment.  But  is  he,  think  you,  the  only  person  who  has  been 
so  rendered  miserable  ?  "  ; 

"  No,  indeed,"  said  Helen,  holding  down  her  eyes,  She 
was  thinking  of  her  own  case,  and  was  at  that  moment  seven- 
teen  again,  and  most  ^miserable. 

"  I  myself,"  whjspered  her  brpther-in-law,  "have  undergoric 
a  disappointment  in  early  life.  A  young  woman  with  fifteen 
thousand  pounds,  niece  ;to,  an  Earl— most  accpmplished 
creature — a  third  of  her  money  would  have  run  up  my  pro- 
motion  in  no  time,  and  I  should  have  been  a  lieutenant- 
colonel  at  thirty ;  but  it  might  not  be.  I  was  but  a  pennikss 
lieutenant ;  her  parents  interfered ;  and  I  embarked  for 
India*  where  I  had  the  honour  of  being  secret^ry  to  Lord 
Buckley,  when  Commänder?in-Chief — without  her.  What 
happened?  We  returned  our  letters,  sent  back  pur  locks  of 
hair "  (the  Major  here  passed  his  fingers  tjhrough  his  w;g\ 
"we  suffered — but  we  recovered.  She  is  now  a  baron^ 
wife,  with  thirteen  grown-up  children ;  altered,  it  is  true,  in 
person ;  but  her  daughters  remind  me  of  wha,t  she, was,  and 
the  third  is  to  be  presented  early  next  week." 

Helen  did  not  answer.  She  was  still  thinking  of  otd 
times.  I  suppose  if  one  livesto  be  a  hundred,  there  are 
certain  passages  of  one's  early  life  whereof  the  recollection 
will  always  carry  us  back  toyouth  again,  and  that  Helen  was 
thinking  of  one  of  these* 

"  Look  at  my  own  brother,  my  dear  creature,"  the  Major 

continued  gallantly.     "  He  himself,  you  know,  had  a  littl  \ 

disappointment  when  he  staxted  uv  tW-xYve.  meSvoak  ^tofes* 
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-r*n>  eligible  opportiHMty  presented  ittself.  Miss  Balls, 
nember  the  name,  was  daughterof  an;  apoth— a  practi- 
>r  in  very  iärge  practice;  my  brother  had  very  nearly 
deded  in  his»suit:  ^Burdiffi^uitiies  arose,j;  disappöint- 
Is  supervened,  andi^-and  I  vam  sure  toe  had  no  reäsbn  fco 
>i  the  disappöiritmentr  whiehi  I  gavei '  hirn  this  band/*  said 
Vlajor,  and  he  once  möre  politetypifessed  Betatfs  tönjgers^ 
Those  marriages  between !  peopüe  ;of  such  different  rank« 
age,"  said  Hetev"are  sad.fthings*  I  have  known  them 
uce  a  greafci  dekl  of  unhappiness.  Laura's  father,  my 
in,  wh<Aiwho  *  was  ^'brought  up  with  nie,  '*  stie*  added;  in 
9  voice,  "was andnstawce  of  that1* •  ; j  f i  . f i  •         i 

Most  injudieious,"  cut  in  the  Major. . ' ''  •"  I  dori't  kaow 
hing  morepainful  thar*  ibr  *a  man.  to  ioarry  hi»  superior 
re  or  his  inferior  in  Station. .  Faricy  marcymg  äwoman 

low  rank  of  life,  aqd  having.yomr  house[fiüed  with  her 
aunded  tag^ragrarwi-Dobtail;  of  relations1 !  Fahcy  yoikr  \  wife 
hed  to  a.lmother"  who  drbppedihcari!h,s^or  cälled:  Maria 
fe  l  Howiare  yoü  to  introduee  heriritO)society?  >  My: 
Mrs.  Pendennisf ,  I  will  naiheon©  hamesv  -foult  m  tfee  very- 
ciTcles  of  London- society- 1  have  seeh  *nen  suffering  the 
;  excf  ueiating  agony,- I  have.  known  ttyem  to  foe:Gut>t6  t*e! 
utterly,  from  ithecvulgarity  rof  their>  wives*  cönnectioiiis.; 
t  did  Lady  ßnaprjertoh  do  last  year  at  her <)d^euner 
ant  after  the  Bohemian  Ball  ?  She  told  Lord  Brounciker 
he  might  bring  his  daughters,~orsend  them  with  a  proper 
»eron,  but  that  she  woulcl  notf  receiye  Lady  Brouncker — 
was  a  druggist's  daughter,  or  some  such  thing,  and  as 

Wagg  remarked ,  o(  t  her,r .  n$v§r  ,  wanted  medicine;  cer- 
y,  forshe.ne^er  had,  ar^yfc  ,jn,  her  life,M  Goojd  Ged,  what 
d  have  been  the  trifling  pang  of  a  Separation  in  the  first 
nee  to  the  endurmg  inflictidn  <of  &  comstant  misalliänce 
in  rercourae  ^with  low;  peopte  ?  "  \  ••••'  '  r  ,,-r.  J  :•--  ;!  : ; 
What,  indeed ! "  said  Hekm,  'dimly  disposed  töwards 
iter,  but  :yet:  cbecking;  ilhei  ihclmation,  becaüse  ishe 
mbered  in -  what  JDrodägiQus  :respeet  her  deceased  hus^ 

held  1  Major  Pendennis  .and  his '  stoHes  JDf  *  •:  th^  -  great 

1     .        .    r;;    ;:!•/;  -;i  .'••       ••     ii  -.(.ei'     •.    y\.  .'•;  I  i   cc\  ■  i    <  •'  "■'■■    ■  • 

Fhen  thisTätalWorharv  is  teh  yeats  older X\iw 'öwaSL  i^s[ 
g  scapqgzm^rf?an'-Arth^  w^ 
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caäesi  ray  deär  ßireaJbure  ? :■■.-,  I  dfenfo -oijfld  telfing  ymh  now 
we .  are  alone^  tfeafc  in  .thej ;  highesfe ; .  State;  o£  society,  miseryi 
undeviatang  riiböryv  ts: tbce  r,esutL  Laofc  atiLbrd  Glodwcsrthy 
eome \  intQ  a.- room  mtix  bsä> mfWt-why,:  good  Ged,  ishte  looks 
Uke;  i  - Clod worthy?s  jaiother.f ;  i  ,<  Whajtfs  tiie i j.c$&e :  ibetween  Lord 
arid- I4dy  Wülowtehk,  ^hutee  .lovesoDsatöhd  wasi  nßtoriotis? 
Me/has  äkready  cut  )her/!dDtaar  twice  j®hea  sheih^s -hMäged 
hterself . ;  out  of  jeaioüsy ,  ügrc .  Made  wiDiseU# .  ;dci,  Saiote»  -  Cune- 
gonde* rthe  da&oer  ;[  andr;maißk]  my  jwofds>::gib<Ml  iGßd,  oise  day 
hfc'll  .twrf  cufe  therköld  .womqq;  downi.  >  No^  raiyjtjeajc  madam, 
you, iarb  not  m.  f höf wcnrld^  W jliaiih ■•.  '  Yäoan/arffia/ liüta'  uomämbic 
and  sentimental  (you  teoMHy^Laiw^-wbrnea.with.Jihasc  large 
beautiftfV.^eä  älwagn* ä£e)<;:;jy©iuL  miist\4ßai®Ith(isi  matter  to 
my  experierice.üi  Marfyrthts  warnaa.;}'*'  Marä^atueighlÄeh  an; 
actressvcaf  tbirty^-^bah,  hMi !  .iilwmild:  ao/ssxad  äd  senfc  j*itai 
tfa£;k5teheh;d^  marra^  <  v(  >.-  ;[;-.-;t  v.->;  ,.  V 

;}  *J.-I.  fc»e>w  thei  eviferof j  ^renöätfäffe  'erigagßi^ßHte^'  Isi^berL  oat 
Hefen ;]  and  .ascsbe;  has<  {niadp  ithb  allwstcm  ünoilessc thän;  tbrice 
ini  the;coüise^Qfirtheaboyß;C©iiMeraäitififl^  andseems  Höbe  so 
oppressbdr  wbk  itb&  awötioa  io£-  <  kaogi  leagkgenifinitHi  atiidc  uMequad 
röärrJÄges^Laaid  »as  /tfeft  circdi±stanoer;\fff)äiayd  to^rölaite  rmll 
explaini^hadi  perhaps  .saara  pecsbihs/ar^  awiausitoy  kmowr 
nawaeJyy  wibo  iittle.',  Läwfa  4s,  wfoajlhas  appeared  .ttocei  tban 
once  J^efone?  its;  it  will/  bß  als  wfellr  toanoteqLEi  ,tip  vtfaeäe  « points  .  in 
andtteit^ehapteri  !>bi  ^^     c.  ili,tt  n,.;.,  ■;•'•-[  -.^j  tj;;«,  -..•., ••.•«^. 

ONCSiinpon  lajikpn^  thör^  rtbeareilTfäa,aiybnng)^erodeinan.<)!§ 
Cambridge  University  who"c^raiiLei  fcoi  pas^  dto/loHgi  vacsütmöri  at- 
äfftjvitoge .wbcre! .yoüngi ^dfito ITHiättewbiQicL ^a$s  lhririg witbi 
befc  mötheryvthQrwidowi:^^  Gdperdiafeco.- 

rEbirf  gei^erMn/.whofcftafKmeRwa^ii^  FranciaiBeüy 

WÄ^tiepÜöe^jtOR'Mjte  IhistteBOöd^aiidi  Jbty  copserqüebce,iowxi' 
cousin  to  Miss  Helen,  so  that  it  was  very  right  that  he  shöuk! 
taltia  kadgingsl.inobiß)  auuafs  rhouae^nwdnio  Wed'iniäjmuyi  trüall 
b^Fs;  OTC^^ip:rfia/p6teed;ithb-itengiW§(catM^ 
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ihree  dar  fpur' pupüs  >who  aGcoBapanied  (fainairlo,  the  Viliage- 
Mr.  Bell  was  f«Iioiv;ofia«ö)llege,Äridvfair)Ou$  in  the -Urtiversity 
ibr> ihas  leanaing  and skiH  a»  a  tutor.  .-,  ,  :     ..'. .-:  ,'d    •  >,:•• 

[His;  ;two  kinswrtmen  jundörstood ,  prötty  early  that'  *he;  fev- 
eren&r'.getttiernan/wafe  fing^cjvt^'te  «narried,  alnd  ;was  ;.only 
wakingfbraicolkgßiliYiingifco  «nable  hiirt  >to  fulfitJhis.engage- 
ment  '  His  .ihteiwted bridei was .  th«,  daugfeteCiOf  anotber 
parson^/whö*  faad  Jact^dNagj.M?^  Beute  pwn  ppivate.  tutor  in 
BeU'sear^life^^md  ii^wasf  whüßt  under  iMc^  Coacfae*!«  Hopf, 
.indee^aad  iwhön,cml^  aiboy.ofirßeveattjept  i>rleighteenyöarß 
of  age,  lüiat!  the  >rniRfttuoiis ^QungJtell  <had :  flwi^uhtmöelf  at 
the  feet  of  Miss  Martha  Coacher,  whorn  be  Was  >  hßjpiitg  !t0 
piok  pea^.  m'lhe/g^nlfinl  ;I  Omihi$  rbnees,i)elbre;t^osö  peas 
arndter,  h«  plßdged  toimself  jta>  arijendless  affeclijonu  >j  (  > 
••'■.  Mbs  GoaJcher  wä&by.jnsmyyeasis  the yo^giföUow's  tfenior,; 
and  hßX)X>im  iioärt  baß  rhäen  lafcerated .  foy  mariy  (prevjßus ;  dis- 
afgjöiatmerits«  i»  tfhe  i  maitrinipniäi ,  iiiae.  No  less /th^ji  Jthcee 
piapils  of ,heii  fathasr/  thad  »tarfted* with ;  sthosb  yfoungs  .äflfectijona. 
Th€.»apGdiecary  'bfftiitt  vijWagq  hadidcspicably  jdttediher^  ^The 
aitagiDflni tofifteer, ■> tohh  whpm  ,»he qhald^alnßßd  jS®  oaanyj,fn^y 
times  during  that  happy  seasonnwhJchshe  pässed  at  Bath 
.With/Tier .gjouriy rgrandmarnmöi,  onß  /day »g^ily  rshciok;  his ;  hcidle- 
.remiarjd'galloped  raway^itöVei?  *o;  retiwn.;  YWouncteidl  föyUhe 
shäftsfofneiftfa^imi^ti^  ithal;  the 

heart  «f  ^  Martha  (Coaqher;  sbdufcl  r$tanti  iio  fiwl  riestnäoraß- 
iwheirer^  /Sh«ilistfiiiedL*(D(  tfoe  propqsalsiof  the  gawjsyj  gaiten*, 
.honest,  beyiwüth  giteadt  irihdrtdss  ariäig^Gdfhumour*;  ,.Ait  the 
ienidof  Ws  s^ebch  §hefsaid,  ?:La<w,  jBelVI'mfsure  jpou  are  too 
yoong  <to  think)  of  .safeh>  thingsj; "!  hut- intirnated;  that: ehe;  too 
w^uÄfTeValBeLßtheni/Iin.hö:  rown  yirgin.tlQSOm/  She  could 
not  irfcfer  <M£ ..fleil rtdx riucr  ahniaifafltta,  fe.Mu..  Qoaoheir  was  a 
v%idowBr,  änäi>bqng;iftrraersed^  in  bis  feooksi  Iwa^  ofncourse 
unable  to  take  the  directtontiof  $ö.fraiL,äftd  fWondi?ou*  an 
aüticlejöi-ai  lady?SihöarVwhioh!(MisSf. Martha  had-  te>,  manage 
/br  hwäeifv:  ..   i!  ■!;''••/  ni  ir:iu:  r,(u..)I,:  'j\>;k,';;  oi  j  r:'i>rr!..'i''   j    .•:•;• 

ÄL>lo<fck: ofirheriliattvrtied)Ut):Iinfa pie^ofcbl^fribbo«,  cpn- 
v^exi(tö)the^hai^'BßlLthe  Eemllt  df;  thfe  yestäl's  conferemce 
wkh  ihe«iscj£  !  /Bhnce  JbefoDej.h«di''she  ^nipt  icNfi.  ooö,  ©fuhet 
ajbajra  irih^ets  and  gtTian  rthdtrc  fe|SRajj^  ^Y^d  ^«^^^ö^1^»^ 
fdth&ess,  fbnt  llhä  Mr;hM,7g^o^^amv^^ ,  ^^)eö^ >>fi^ 
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indeed  occasion  tö  say  that  men  were  deceivers,  wben  sh 
handed  over  this  töken  öf  love  to  the  sirnple  boy. 

Number  6,  however,  was  an  exceptibn'  to  former  passion 
—Francis  Bell  was;  the  most  faithful « of  lovers.  When  hi 
time  arrived  to  go  to  College,  and;  it  became  ?  rieeessary  t 
acquaint  <Mr.  Coacher  of  the  arrangehients  that  ha,d  bee 
made,  the  latte*  cried,  "!Göd  bless  mysdirt,  I  hadri'it  the  lea$ 
idea  what 'wa<sr  going  en;^  as  was^indeed  rery  likfety,  for  h 
had  beert  taken  in  three  tim^s' before  in*fpi:ecisel^  a  simila 
manner.  Ami 'Francis  went  to  the  University  iresoived  t 
cöhqtier  hon<wits,  so  as'to  beable  toilay  them  at 'the  feet  c 
his- belöved>Martha>;    ! -    •:-•••:•■•>")  «; .;-  -j-  '      ■ 

>This  prize*  in  View  idade  hfe  laboür  prodigioiisly.  New 
came,  term  afteritermjof  the  horioars' fre  wjpn*  \  He,  seht  th 
prizejbobfcs'ifor ;  hisv  College;  essays'  toöldvGoaditef,'  and  hi 
silver'declÄmation  cujj  ta-Mi&nMairiihaJ  :  In  due  season  h 
wad  high'  ämohg  the  Wrahglers,  and  ai  Feflow  o£  his  College 
and'  ewK ng r  all ;  the  'ti  me  of  thesei  transactibns  -  ia  i  constar 
tenÜer  corres^ondönce  waä^kept  üpv  withl  Miss  Goaqher^  t 
wftose  jhfluenee j  and  perhalps i witto  justice; /he  attributed  th 
suceessei- which  he  had  Won;  .* •  •" ■■■  y«  j . ; 1 1 :    ••■'-;  ■>.-  '-vi [.  : 

'%  thieitibej'lioweyerpiwhen  *he  fRev;  Francis  Bell,  M.A 
and  FeUriw  and  Tutor  öf'  hte  College^  was  twenty-*sjx  years  c 
age,  4t  happenedthat  Miss  Coache*  was Mrty-foor ; ';  nor  ha 
her  charms,!  her  männers,  bv'her.  tem^rimprbved'  since  thi 
sünriy  day  in  the  springet jmq  ©f  Ufei  whefn  he;  foünd  he 
pifcking  peasunithe  ^rdera.  z  Hävihg  ächievexi  his  honoun 
he  relaxed  in  the  iardoür ,  of  hfe .  btudies*  and  his .  judgiiier 
and  kstes  also  ipei^p» '  becgöme  >  cooler.  \<  Tfee;$unshine  < 
the  peargärden  faded  wky  from  Miss: "Martha,. ahdpo<t>iJ:Be 
found  himselP  enfeaged-^a-nd;  hos  hahd  ipledged  lö  tshafrbon 
in  ä  thöusand  Iettei3-Htö  ai  coarse,  ill-ternpered, .ill-favouirec 
ili-mannered,  ntiddle^äged  womari;  /:  :»     ?     •■-•! j  >' 

It  wa§:  iiv  conseqihenceiof  tone  of.  mäny  alfercations:  (i 
which  Martha's  eloquence  shone,  and  in  which  therefore  sh 
was  frequeiitly'plfeaseditpi4ndiijge)'that:  Franöfo  •  refused  t 
take  his  pupiis  tö  Bearleädetfs  -Glreeny'whjere'Mnt  Coacher5 
liviiig  was,  änd  where  Bell  was  in  the  häbit?  of  SJDending  th 
sumrtier;  and  he  ibethoughü  jhirh-  that  he:  woüid  pass  th 
wtibatidft  &£  hisamtis/^  Vidd  -.tvot  t«enlTtfr 
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many  years— rnot  sihce< 'little  <  Helen  was  <  a  girl,  and  used  to 
sit  on  his  knee.  Down  then  he.cameand'lived  with  them. 
Helen  was  grown  a  itbeautifal  young  womän  iiow.'  The 
cousins  were  nearly  foür.  moraths;  together,  from  June  to 
October.  Tbey  walfced  inf  the  summerlevenings;  they  met 
in  the  early  morn<;  They  read  out  of  the  same.ibook  when 
the  old  lady  dozed!  at  night  ;over  the  cändles.  .Wtiat  little 
Helen  knew,  EVank>itaught!herv:  She  sang:tö.him ;  she  gave 
her  artless  heart  to  him.  She  was  aware  of  all  his  story. 
Had  he  made  anysecret?— thad  he  not  shoiwh  the  pictüre 
of  the  womfen  to'whonv  he  ^äs  engaged;  and,  with  ä  blush, 
her  letteirsr  hard,  Jeager,  and  cruel?!  The  days  wenton 
and  on,  Happier  and/ closer,  with  more  kindness,  more 
confidence^  fand  more  pity;  ? '  Afrlast  one.moitning  in  Qetöber 
came  when  Francis  weioit  -back  ito  colkge,  and;  thejpoor  girl 
feit  that  her  tendör  heart» wasfgöne  with  hittiü         :i  /,.\. 

Frank,  tod,  wäkened  up>  from  ;the  delightful  mrdsummert 
dream  to  the  honüble'  reälity  of  his  öwh  pain.  He?  gnashed 
and  tore  at  the  chain  which  bound  him.  '  He  was  frantic'to 
break  <it  and  be  free/  Shbuld  he  törifess?— £ivc  hk  savings 
tothe  woman  to  whömhe  was  bound^and  beg  his  Release? 
There  was  time  yet ;  he-  tempdrized.  •  No  living  might  fall 
in  for  yearä  to  come.  The  cousins  wend  on  corresjtonding 
sadly  andifendiy;  the.betrothed  woraaih,  hardpjealous,  and 
dissatisßed,^complaiw^ng(  bittärty;  aM  with]  reason,-  of  her 
Francis'» altered  tonej "  !'•   1  .-.■■■  r 

Ablast  things  <came  te  a  crasisi  and/ Ithe  new  attachment 
vtas  discoverdd. ' :  Francis  owned  it,  cared !  not j  to  disguise1  iti 
rcbuked^  Martha  with  i  her  violent  teinper  fand  atigry  im- 
periousness,  arid;  worst  of  aty  with •  her inferiority  and, her  age. 
Her  reply  was,  that'df'  he  did  not  keep  his:  prbrhise!  she 
would  carry:  his  letters  irito  every  court  in  the  kingdbm-— 
letters  in  which  hisnlove*  was*  pledged  toijher  ten  thoüsand 
times;  andy  aftenekriösin^  hinii  to:  thd  world  äs  the  perjurer 
and  traitor  he  was,'  she  would  kill  herselft    !    »         I  i   i 
Frank'  had  bne  more  interview with  Helen, whose  rhpther 
's|  was  dead  then,. and who  was '  liiving  eornpaniöri  with  old  Lady 
ie  Pontypooly^rone ^rhore;  interview,  wheire.it  was  resolved  that 
,e!he  was  tö  do  his  duty  jith&t  js,  ta redee&v  \\\s \o^j  % Sfeafc.  \^> 
*)to: pay  a  debt  cözeiled  &&m:  him  by  u  .  fcY\ax\>ötY,  ^VSäv^0- 
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makfe  twoihönöstpeoplevnnasieria^       'So  the  tiwo-judged  tfeeir 
dutytojbe^/ änd  tHeyiparted.. .-  :•   :  ••'  ■'■',.  :   '    .,     <' 

The  Irving  feit ;  in/ onlyifcao  ;söon,?  but  yerfe  Franks  Bett  was 
qtrite>a;  grey:and  .wöfn^guit  matewhen  hü  was  inducted  mfo  it 
Helen  wfote.  hiriL  a.  letter  on  hrsi  iinaiiriagej.vbegiinjiing^  *My 
deat  ■  Cousin/'  and  eriding'  f* Ahaeays ?  Mify  yoursi"  / !  :Sbe  :$ent 
him  i  bade  the  othieü  letters;  ambthe  lock  -  off  his;  haiin-aü ,  b\it 
a  smali) piepeu ; r I She; had  k ' m  her ; des^: ,wheoi ishe fwa» .ta-lking 
to  the  MaljöT..  ')•>  :>:-.,••  r.i.v  ••.•]'••      .'i/:--'  oi  .}<-••  ;  *.• 

Bdlcflive'd  föR^tfhrtoiOP.Joair  yeaxscinJai^diving^at  the  end 
of  which  time,,tfae:  (Dhapiainshipr  ofl  (Caventry  Mand-feilim 
vacarit;  -  Frank  '.applied  for  it;  prhatelypand  ,haiv;tngr:  prcwjurec 
itp  annoanceid  tue  appoinüiiabnt  Jo-tois)  vifen  ßh£ ;objeffted,i « * 
srhedid  tor^eveiythd«^.i  Hatblkiher{bftte*ryTthat  ;he:  diänc. 
waqt  Jxrqto.  dorne;;  so  ihe>  wönti:  ''Bdijvent  out  ;inr:G^werm>r 
Crawley's  time,  andi  was  ivery.intian»te  .with  tHafr  gemtf  enaän  i\ 
hislater  'fyearä  '  And  it  was  cm.  Coverituy!  Bland, yeafa.aft^ 
1Ü9  :exm>  mätriagev  andv  five: '^eiary  älfter  hfe:  badi  beardt  of,  ..tk 
birth;öf  Helena  boy,  that  bis  awivdaughter'was.bQtgfu  '  .    ; 

She  was  hotthedaaghter  of!  the  ftrst  Mal  Bell,; rwh®  >dkc 
of'  istand  cfeVqr  iety  >Bobni » afler? Hslenn  ( Ptendermis  « and :  (bei 
hiisbaöxiyrrtO'.whDm/HeLEafivi  badi  told!  eveiytfomg,  wrote«  to 
inföhn  Bell  06  the  birth  ofMihßir ckM.  .'? rli  was)io\d^  was  I  ? '' 
said  Mrsi : BeÄn the .dkst  :?v-"  I  was:  »olÖ,: ahd;  heu  iiaferior,  m* 
l  ?  büt>  I  macrred  yöw,  Mn  $eity  arid  ;ferip(ti  .you;  fem>  rnarryin . 
her;"  and  hereupon  she  died.  Bell  married  ä.  eolbniali  lad; 
wfaam  he  Lovedfondl)!;-'  Baitihffi  wasJnotridoomed'jtacprojspc . 
iri.  love ;,  aha^:  thisi  lädyj  dyin^in:  cbild^bkthi  Bettgave)«^  too, 
semding his  f Üttlei  gjrli  .shomef-tcv  IMenlrPenidfennte  alndi  b*  r 
husband,  withra  partiiigipnajter/tbiajt  thejy  would .  befEiened  ?  her. 
■  The  Htde  thing  <;amle  tor Fäinoaks  fionö.  Aistal^  which  isi  not 
very  för ..ofl?  ckeßsed  ioiWack^  anct  hi  compar^iröf  a,  sotdäers 
wife,.  heb  nurse,  at^pärtitifufrom/  whom^'shei  weptnbifetejcly. 
But  she;  soön  dried'iap  hat  griefiun^ear^Hplöryssmotherly  care. 

Round  her  neck  shie^had  älcteket-wifch  \iaiir,  whkh  Hekn 
had'  given-y  ah-  how) Many  years  agtoi !  ta  poon '  Ftaiicisr,:  dead 
and.  buriedl j  i  Thia :  chjhk  was«  äüj  'that/  was»  leib  off dairin ;'  and  she 
eher isbed,  -as  so  teDiideu'a:  erreature'  weiuldf  theLtegacyi  which* he 
hadbequeuLthed  tonhen  ;Thegid/s!harae,-as^:hisf%unig:  letter 
stätedrwais  :Me\&a  Lau^al  )  BtiU "Jokvi \Scxiäec«^\\iöx^.\« 
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b  -£cqepfl)ed.  ^  hei  tnisfcj;  was  ai ways  raiheii  jealotiä  of  the : oqihan, 

and  >gioömil|y)Qrdöie4'  that  1,she  shoulcb  be  calledby  her  own 

«    mofher>s  nannißi  and  ßotrby  tfeat  ürst  tine  wtyidh  her  father 

>     häd  givßn .'.her.-.  Sfoe  toas  afraM  <b£f  !Mr^Peo^nira4Q  ^tat 

3    j rriomöni  >of .  fa\ä » üfe  ;•  »arid  it  was  önly  ?when;  hier  hasbanrd  wais 

»     gonc  (that  Helen  i  dared r lopebfyi  tcx  dindtdge  t*  Ihe  tenderness 

i    :which;^e^fcf^Dr:!b!blelittkjgH^.•,       /;-:   -;  '  :  »>i  l.viK" 

•üiias  vit  wafr  that  jLäu|-ä)'iBeliibecaaQne '..ÄfraV-  Pendeniriefe 

daughter.      Neither    her    husband,    nor    that    gentteman's 

r     btotiher,  \  the ;  Majof}  jviewedi  i  her' :  w,it$  toery  i&vourabte  eyes. 

1     !She  iremrnded  Ithe  .fast  of :  dmoumqtances?  imh  hftwifefei.  :Qfe 

!     wÄidb .  he  -was  rfonted v  to.  abcept,  >baat '  rw<kriä'  1  «havfc  Jfbtgotten 

mjich  .faüiu  iWÄBglyt; .  and !  im  (far  *)toe>  aeaond,  how  oomld^he 

regäfrd  fltehfV - Shbiwasi; neither  rrclated  otb : -hisi  lown^rfaroily *of 

PendteEmis  hör  ito  any  üofcdemani  in»  ttolis  terhpire*  &nd  Öhe  had 

but  a  couplö'jofjtfoottsanid»^^^  i      » 

j    Asxä,  ndw/letü MiL üEfenvodtae :!«$  wbo  Jiais  beeä  waiitfrig'  all 

ithis  whife.  *  ;..•;(>  v  r.'l«  ,nv,.-f>  -lifo-»  }'(:':.:'   )    *i  *'      .n>^.",:..  • 

^iHavirig  strpngai^ihis  herviesi  andiprepared  bümdell^  without 

at  the  door,  for  the  meeting,  he  came  to  it,  äötterwilned1  >tö 

iaJcä  Jhe  :a>wfirii j  utoclp.  i  r:  He:  had;  setiied  an f  hi&  oni nd*  that  the 

ien©ou?rterf nwäs  fto;;  bei  iä  <fteree  one,  i&md  wia*  i  resolwedi  on 

bearing  it  through  with  all  the  rcttoralge' and  idigriity  fof  the 

feriiötis  fakiily'whbhlhe.repireseritedi}  MAndjheiÄuhguo.pen  the 

door  and  en^iädifwtth;rtfoe<vniDät  ^  severe  iand(\warl*ke  i<ete 

preseibiv  atrnedja^-ri^w  as  to  were*  iwitit  tiaoeer  f  taücrred  >and 

I     -ptemes  äisplö>j«d/iafllB^iglatocing^at)nis  adverteiry,/äsüf  rtot  sa.y, 

'      "Comie  oityiFrh  aread?.'?'!  n<.;:i(Vr/ -uu  iinw-  -  '.-;!  1      .;:     ü:.;: 

1 1.?  The  j  olrf- j-mari  Js£ :  ithe  t  worlbV  tas'-foe  i  survpyed  the  fyoy's 

demeanbtiiV )  o©ukL  rhardly  help  >.iä  grin    at >  i  ihis  adcniraDle 

pompöus  .rimpinirityi'     Major  'PendiönnllHiJtoeiKid  «xamined 

ins  igif6undr;-  and-^  ffiriddngl  ttoft  thfe  fwidaw?;wa^  «keaidy:  )hälf 

wdn  kxtbt  to  tih^enerny^är^  :riawhig  läi/slaa-ewdclnotion  that 

threats jarod  tragre  f «xhoiJtatioiis  iwpQld  fokim  mo  refiect i  i  TTport 

ihe  boy,f'whiöl  was  fihclin6dotb  \te  perfectly  stubbwxpn;  and 

awfurly  sofion^)  thb  Majori  lai'Q'Asride  itbe  ««thoritati^e/maiiner 

at  once,  and  with  the  most  godäihtuwoutledirrialiüräl  snniifevin 

tue  rwörld  i  held^out?  >his  hari <to  rto  iPen^  feftoxttki  the :  lad's  passive 

fingerst  gaily,.a7Td'/said):  (iMlt! ^  "ßfe^  at^a^ä^Xv^v  >^  ^v 
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Helen  was  delighted  with  tne  generosity  öf  the  M«ajo>*-», 
good-humoür;  On  :  thei « cönträry,  it  quit© » took  aback  a*^  " 
disappoirited  poor  Pen,.whose  nerves  were  stircmg  üp  Fon  _  _ 
trägedy^)iahd  wfhtD  feit  that  hfc  grand  eritrie.wäs  altqgeth*^' 
baiked  and  :  ludicrous;,  ;  He  bliished  ähd  winced1  \  ■  wit^ 
mortified  vanity  and ^  bewildermen t  •  He  » felti  bn  mense^r  / 
inclined  to  begin  to  cry.  "1^-1^1;  cßdn't  khowifchat  you 
were  corne-  tili  jüst  now,":  he  säid  ;  lUs-rris^iown  very  füll  I 
SUppoäe?"      •■/'■■     ■-.<:•■     .;.  :;ü,.'-;:\     y.,<\     -'^'^    '.  '    '      •. 

If  Pen  could  hardl^:  gulp.fhife  .tears  down*:  it  Was  all  the 
Major  could  d©  to  keep^foom  laughter.  He  türried  .round 
and  shöt  a/  comical  glaade  at  Mars.  Pendenhis,  who !  tob  I  feit 
that  the  scerie.iwas.at  Qnjceiridieulöus,and.sefitknentai.  And 
so,'  havihgmothirig  tolsay,  she  went;up,and  JHssed  Mr,  Pen  : 
as  ihe  ithöught  of  her  itendemess  lakid:  soft  obedience  to  his 
wishes,  it  is  very  pössible;  fioel  >the :  böy  wasi  nfoelted.  : 

! :  ^  What  a  couple  ;  «If-/  foöls  theynarfe  .hfö  thöughtr  the  old 
guardian.  "If  I  hadn't  come  down,  she  would  havedrivdn 
over/in  State  toi  jDayavisit.an&grve  her  Messing  .to  the  yoting 
lady's ffamily.f >  ..:  '  .  .<   .    ;m  .,:'■  ■■•.'«  ,■•••■ 

"jCöaiiey  i  comd," ; said  \  he,:  still  grinningj  at '  ttoe  coupler,  "  let 
us  haj^e  asrlittle  äentiment  as  possibie,  and,  Pen,  my  good 
fellows,  teil: us  the  whole «tory."  i i  .      :  i   :'■■ 

.  Fun  got  back  at !  once  tö;  his  tragic  and  heröical  air:  -  "  The 
story  is,isip,"  isaid  he,  "as  sLhave  Writtenatitoyou  before*  I 
have;  madß  th«)aciquäintance  of  &  rhost  bealutifuL  and -most 
virtuous  lady— of  a /  high . family,  alttioiighoiri  rsdüced  eircuni- 
stances.  I  have  found  the  woman  in  whom  I  Tcnow  that'the 
happiness  öf  my  life  is  centred  ;  I  feel  that  Laever,  nevercan 
think.about  anyworrian  but  her.  !I.am  aware  ofi  the  differ- 
encerof  ©ur  ages,  and  other>dimculties  in'my  iway.  But  my 
affectiön  was  so  great  that  i  I  feit  •  I  coiuld  sürmouht  all  these 
—that  i  we  i  bbfrh  <  cöuld ;  >  and; ;  she<  has  consent  ed  to-  unite  her 
lot  :with  rnine,  and  itö  äCcept  my  heart  and  my  fortune.-5 1 •.•/.• 

"  How  much  is  thajt,  my  boy???  isaid  the  Major, '  <*F  Has 
anybody rieft  you- some?  mbhey  ?  II  doit!t  khow;  that  yöu  are 
wortha  Shilling  irithß'woridl"        '       .      '  •   r.  .•  • 

"  Ypu-  knbw  what  I  haye  ishis,"  criediotit  Mis.  Pendennis. 

"  Goöd ••  heavens^  madam^  hold  your  töngue ! '?  was  "whät 
the  guardian  was  disposed  to  say  *,  but  Vie  Vfi^\.  Y^vteTw^s^ 
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not  without  a  struggle.  "  No  doubt,  no  doubt,"  he  said. 
"  You  would  sacrifice  anything  for  him.  Everybody  knows 
that  But  it  is,  after  all  then,  your  fortune  which  Pen  is 
offering  to  the  young  lady,  and  of  which  he  wishes  to  take 
possessioo  at  eighteen."  ' 

"I  know  niy.mother  will  give  me  anything,"  Pen  said, 
looking  rather  disturbed.  •     . 

"Yes,  my  good  fellow;  but  there  is  reason  in  all  things. 
If  your  mother  keeps  the  house,iit  is  but  fair  that  she  shöuld 
select  her  Company.  Wheh  you  give  her  house  over  her 
head,  and  transfer  her  banker's  accouht  to  yourself  for  the 
benefit  of  Miss  What-d'-you-call-'emr— Miss  Costigan^-dön't 
you  think  you  shouid  at  least ;  h&ve  consulted1  my  sister  as 
one  of  the  prinzipal  partes  in  the  tralnsaction  ?  I  am  speak- 
ing  to  you,  you  see,  without  the  least  anger  or  assumptiori  of 
authority,  such  as  the  law  and  your  father's  will  give  me  over 
you  for  ithree  years  -to  come — but  äs  one  man  .of  the  world 
to  another— and  Läsk  yöu,  if  you  think  that,  beeause  you 
can  do  what  you  like  with  your  mother,  therefore  you  have  a 
right  to  do  so?  As  you  are  her  dependant,  would  it  not 
have  been  more  generou&  toiwaitibefore  you  took  this  step, 
and  at  least  to  have  paid  her  the  courtesy  to  ask  her  leave  ?" 

Pen  held  down  his  head,  and;  began  dimly  to  perceive  that 
the  action  on  which  he  had  prided  himself  as  a  most  romantic, 
generous  instance  of  disinterested  affectionj  was  perhaps  a 
very  selftsh  andheadstrohg  pieceof  folly.    i-  , 

"  I  did  it  in  a  moment  of  passion*"  said  Pen,  floundering  ; 
"I  was.nöt . aware. what  I  was  going  to  say.  or  to  do"  (and  in 
this  he  spioke  ivith  .perfect  sincerity).  "  But  now  it  is  said, 
and  Ii  stand  toit  Nö  ;  I  neithier  can  nor  will  recall-it.  Pll 
die  rather  thän  do.  so.  And  I— rl  don't  want  to  bürden  my 
mothen,"  he  continued.  "Pll  work  for  myself.  PH  go  on 
the  stage,  and  act  i with;  her.  -  Stoe-r-she,  says  I  shouid  i  do  well 
there."'     v<:o   ../.  ,/i;,  •,      .'.»fi-.    ,.  •  ■    v    i 

"  But  will  she  take  you  on.$hös&  terms?  "the  Major  inter- 
posed.  'fMind,  I  do;  not  say.  that  Miss  Gostigan  is  not  the 
most  disinterested  ;of  women;  but  don't  you  süppose  now, 
fairly,  that  your  position  as  a  young  gentleman  of  ancient 
birth  and  decent  expectations,  fotms  a.  \äx\.  o\  ^öbä.  <»»» 
why  she  finds  your  addresses  welcome  "r " 
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"Ftö  die,  I  say,  rather  than  forfeit  my  pledge  to  her,"  said 
Pen,  doubling  his  fists  and  turning  red. 

"  Who  asks  you,  my  dear  friend  ?"  answered  ths  imper- 
turbable  guardian.  "  No<  gentleraan  breaks  his  wond,  of 
course,  when  it  has  been  given  freely.  But^  after  all,  you 
can  waiü  You'  owe  sometiiing;  to  your  mottoer*  something 
to  your  family — something  to  me  as^yöur  father's'represient- 
'    atiye.!"  '      .-  '         •.■:•'  ..-■:  .       :...r  ■  -  •;    ;  ■-•••..   -;      ,  ' 

."  Oh,  Of  course,"  Pen  saüd,  feßlihg rather  iletieved, 

"WeH,  as  yiou  havei  ptedged-ydür  word  to  her*  give  u$ 
another,  will  you,  Arthur?"  •  ;  J.:  .*  v-  !     ; 

Vf'What  is  it  ?";-  Arthur  askecb  ><<.,,   L;      <  ; 

"That  you  will  make  no private maraiage^that  yoü  iwon't 
ble  taking  a  trip  fco  Scotkiid,  you  understand  ?  ?'   ; 

"That  woukLbe  a  falsehoüd  Pön  nevsr  told  his  mother 
a  ialaehood^"  Helen  säid.  i ; 

Pen  htimg  ^own  his  ihead  againi,  and  his  eyes  filled  with 
tears  of  shame.  Had  not  tliis .  whoie  intrigue  beew  a ;  fialse- 
hood  to  that  temder .  and  confkkbig  icreataare  who  was  ready  to 
give  up  all  for  his  sake?;.  He  gave  his  uücle  hk  haiicL 

"Nö,  sir — on  my;  word  of  hönour,  as  a  gentleman,"  he 
saidr  "J  will  never  marcy  withouitmy;  mothetfs*  consent  \" 
and  giving  fielen,  a  brighV  paiting  look  of  confideikce  and 
aflection  unohangeable,  thö  boyweht  but  of  the/ drawirig-roöta 
into  his  own  study;  i         •  ,»     .     ;- 

"  He's  an  angel — he's  an  angel  l"  th«  möther  cried  out  in 
one  of  her  usuai  raptures»   -■  >        :i  I 

w.He  eomes,  of  a  gotid.  stoqk,  m&Tam>?,!.  said  her  brother-In- 
law~' of  &  goodi  stock,*)»  both  sides.".  The  Major  was 
greatly  f pleased  with,  the . resuk  of  hüs  diptomaey^-so  much  so, 
that  h£  once  more.  saluted  the  itips  £>f  Mrs.  Pendennis*s  glave, 
and  dropping  the  curi,  imanlft  iänd  .straightforward  tooö  in 
which  he  had  !  Gonducted  the  conrersation  with  the  lad, 
assumed  a  certain  drawl,  which  he  always  adopted  when 
he  was  most  cönceited  and  firie.  : <\     ■.."'•:•«•  v  j  : 

."  My  dear  creatür«;"  said { he,  in.  that  his  politest  torie,  "| 

think  it  certainly .  as  welL  that :  I  «Dame!  down,  and  I  >  flattei 

myself  that  «last  totä  was  a  successful  öhe.     I  teil  ^oiic  how  I 

eazne  to  think  of  it.     Three  years.  ago  mykind  friend  liad^. 

J^hrrybridge  sent  for  ftie  in  the  great^at  staXe  ol  aN^m*fc»\^ 
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her  so»  Gretnä,  whose  affaür  you  remember>  and  imptored  me 
ta  use  my  influenae'  with  the  young  gentleman,  who  was 
engaged  in «  an  aßair*  de  csmr  *wit&  a  Sfcotch  ctergy  man's 
äaughtery  Miss  MacToddy.  I  imploredr  I  entreated  gentle 
mea&iires;  •  But  Lord-  ■  Betfrybridge  i  was  ♦  fürious,  and  tried  the 
high  ttaütfd-.  Gretnia  wa&  sutky;  and  silento,  and  his  parents 
thought  tfeey  had  coaiqtiered.  ■  But- nahat  was^  the  fact,  my 
dear  preatüre?  The  young  people  häd  been  aiawied  for 
three  «öointhÄ  beforeLOTd'Ferrybfidge'krtew  anything  about  it. 
Aad  tha*  wa&why  I  esrttaded  the  promise  feonv  Master  Pen." 

"Arthur  wouläifleter  have  done  £0,*^ Mrsv  Pendennis-  said. 

"  He  frasn't^-that  i$  one  komfort,*  answered  «he  brother- 
in-lair;  ■•  ^  :'-'- '  ^  •••  ••-...: 

Like  a  watfy  and  patient  man  of  Ehe .wcrld,  Major  Peh- 
<dertni$  did'not  press- poor  Feri  ariy  ftfrther>  fort  the  ünoment, 
but  hojbed  •  ttoi'  best  frötfl -  tüne;  and  that  ttie1  yowig  fettow's 
eye«  Wöüjd!  be  fOpenedfc  -ihekrie  k)Äg;Jto  see^the'  absurdity  of 
whicfo  he  was  guilty. ;  -  Andihaving  foand  out  how  keen  the 
b&fs<  pohvt  of  hotiKarr  was,  he  wtwfced  fcftidiy  upo»  that  kimdly 
feelirigrwith;gpeÄt  skill>  diseöürsing'  hin*  ötaer  their  wine  after 
äirirteri;  and  poiintihg (  otit  to  Pen J  the  vnecessity;  of  ar  perfect 
uprightness^  andj  openness  tri  all  his  dealittgs,'  and  entreating 
that  hte  döifimoniGätiiOris  w*tb>  bis  iwt^estirigi  ya»ng  friend 
(as  the  Majö^'pölitöly  cälted  Miss-  Fotheringay) ;  shottk}  be 
catrried  oh  wkh  the  kriow4edge,;il  not>  aüpprobation,  of  Mrs. 
Pendermis;>  ■*  After  >aM>  Pen," the  4tfa$G#  käid,  with a ^  cof> 
•venienttenkness  JKhat  did  not  displease'  die  fcoy»,'  whiist  it 
fldvaiacedi  the'  mterestS'1  of  the  negbtiator, 'fyöu  mustbear  in 
minor  that  you*  atfe:  fhröwin£  yöürself  awray.  Yöur  mother 
öiay  submtt  to  yö&t 'ttterrkge,  ü&  sfce  wötrid'  tö  anything  eise 
yom>  dlesi*edy  if  yöti  o^d!  buti  crylong  enöugh  för  k  ;but  be 
sure  <i>f  this^that  *t  caw?  neVet  |dease  her.  '  Yom  take  a/young 
Vowiain  off  the  büards  ^f  u  :öö«iiit4y  the^itYe^  and  prüfet  her^- 
fonr  such  is  tteeaseMö  öhe^bf  the- fitiest  ladate^  in  England. 
And  your  mother 'wül  'iübmit  to  yoür*  dhöioe,  feöt  yöu  can't 
Stt{)jpK>se;  th«t  slte/ wHV'ibe  hapfly  !iunder  it  1  have  often 
fäncied,  mite  ^^that  1%  äistser ^^  had  it ^in  her  eye  to:  ma.ke  a 
'Ma^ri^ge  betWeeri  you  -  arid«  «hat  dirite  waM  o('  \s^^^^3c^ 
-  I^itte^-what's  hb^ '  niainie  T<  &xA  1  aVwtt^^  ^x^x^sss^  \.^  ^^ 
/nysmatf  endezvout  tb  f«e?eiiti  auy  suc\t  t»»x;^<    ■*?Ö»  ^^ 
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has  but  twö  thousand  pounds,  I  am  given  to  understand 
It  is  only  with  the  utmost  economy  and  care  that  my  sister 
can  provide  for  the  decient  maintenance  of  her  house,  and 
för  your  appearance  and  education  as  a  gentleman ;  and  I 
don't  care  to  own  to  you  that  I  hadi  other  and  much  higher 
views  for  yöu.  With  your  narhe  and  birth,  sir— with  your 
talents,  which  I  supposei.are  respectable^-with  the  friends 
w'hom'I  have  the'  honoür  to  possess,  I  could  have  placed 
you  in  an  excellent  position ;  a  remarkable  position  for  a 
young  man  of  such  exceeding  smallmeans,  andhad  hoped 
to  see  you,  at  least,  try  to  restore  the  honoürs  ofour  name. 
Your  rhothef's  softness  stopped  one  prospect,  or  yöu  might 
have  been  a  general  like  our  gallant  ancestor  who  fought  at 
Ramillies  änd  Malplaquet.  I  had  another  plan  in  view  :  my 
excellent  and  kind  friendj  Lord  Bagwig,  who  is  very  wdl 
dispösed  toward$  me*  would,  I:  )have  little  doubt,  have  at- 
tached  you  to  his  mission  ät  Pumpernickel,  and  you  might 
have  advanced  in  the  diplomatic  service.  Butr—pandon  me 
for,  recurring  to  the  subjectr-^how  is  a  man  "to  serve  a  yöung 
gentleman  of  eighteen  who  propöses  to  marry  ä  lady  of 
thirty,  whom/he  has  selected  from  a  booth  jn  a  fair  Powell, 
not  a  fair,  a  barn>  That:  profession  at  once  is  closed  to 
you.  The  public  service  is  closed  tQyöii.  Spqiety  is  closed 
to  you.  You  see,  my  good  friend»  to  what  you ;  bring  your- 
self.  You  may  get;  on  ati  the  bar,  to  be  :sure,  wh.ere.-I  am 
given  to  understand  !that  gentlemen  of  rnerrt  occasiönally 
marry  oi;t  of  their  kitchens ;  ,  but:  ,  in  no ,  othör?  profes$ion. 
Or  you  maycorne-and  live  down  here — down  here,  man 
Dien/  for /ever "  (said;  the  Major,  with  a-  dreary  shrUg, 
as  he  thought  with  inc^pressiblei  fondness  of  Fall  /  Mall), 
"where.  your  mother,  will  receive  i  the  Mrs.  Arthur  that  is 
to  be,  with  petfect  kindne$s  ;•  where  the  göod  people  of 
the  county  won't  ..vfsit  you;  and  where*  hy-Gad,  sir,  J  shall 
be  shy  of  visiting  .you  myself-^for ;Fma  plainspoken  man,  aod 
I  own  to  yoü  that  I  Hke  to  lirie  with  gentiemen :  for  my  com- 
panions s  where  you. will  have  to  live,  with  rum^and^water- 
drinking  gentlemen:farrners,  and  drag  thrpugh  your  life  the 
young  husb&nd  of  an  oldlwoman,  who»  if  she  doesn't  quarrel 
fthh  yom m  motherj  will  at  least  cost  thatv  lady  her  position 
in  society,  and  drag  her, down  inte  tVvak  ^\i\ou^<3^^v^V: 
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which  you  must  inevitably  fall.  It  is  no  affair  öf  mine,  my 
good  sir. ;  I  am  not  angry.  Your  downfall  will  not  hurt  nie 
further  than  that  it  will  extingüish  the  höpes  I  had  of  seeing 
my  family  once  more  taking  its  place  in  the  wörld.  It  is  only 
your  möther  and  yoursetf  that  Will  be  ruified;  And  I  pity 
you  both  fwwn  mysoul.  Pass  the  clarek  Itissome  I  sent 
to  your  poor  father  \  I  femefmber  I  -  böught  it  at  poor  Lord 
Levant's  sale.  Büt  of  coürse,"  ädded  the  Major,  srnacking 
the  wine,  "  having  engaged  yourself,  you  will  dowhatbecomes 
you  as  a 'man  of  honöürj  however  fatal  yoür  promise  may  be. 
However,  promise  us  on-our  side;  my  böy,  what  I  set  out  by 
entreating  you  to  graftt-^that'thei^e  shall  be  nothing  clandes- 
tine,  that  you  will  pursue  yöüf  studies,  that  you  will  only  Visit 
your  interesting  frießd  at  proper  intervals;  Do  yoü  write  to 
her  much?"    ■  ■  -•  ■■■  >■   ••  ;i 

Pen  btushed  and»said,  "Wriy,  yesj  he  had  written.^ 

"  I  suppose  veitses',  ehy  ias  well  äsprose?'  I  was&  dab  at 
verses  myself.  :  I  recollect  wheri  I'  first  joined,  1  tised  to  write 
verses  förthe  fellows  in  tHe  regiment ;  and  did1  söriie  'pretty 
things  in  that  way.  I  waä  talking  to  myoid  (rierid  General 
Hobbier  about  some  lines  I  dashed  off  forhim  in  the  yeär 
1806,  wheh  w;e  weröiat  the  Gape,  and,  Gad,  he:  remembered 
every  lirtö  oftheml  still ;  för  heÜ  «tised  ;em  so  ölten,  the  old 
rogüe,  and  häd  äctually  trfed  <em;on  Mrs;  Hobbier,  sir— who 
brought  him  siaty  thöüsand  pourids»  I  suppose  yotrVe  tried 
verses,  eh,  Pew??<  '•  -  -  •   /'••.".«.•   ...     ••:   ;. 

Pen  blushed  again,  and  said,  "  Why,  yes,  he  had  written 
versesi"  •••.<:  7  ••••:•■„•;••••■■  ^ •=••".•  !   ■     .,  r.    ': 

"  Ähd  does  the  fair  orte  respönd  in  poetry  or  prose*  ?  "  asked 
the  Major,  eyeing  bis  rtephew  with  the  queerest- expression, 
as  niüch  äs  to  say,!  "Ö  Moses  and  Green  Spectacles  !  what  a 
fool  the  boy isJ}  :     !       i 

Pen  blushed  again.  She  had  written,  but  not  in  Verse,"  the 
young  lover  owned,  and  he  gave  his  breast-pocket  the  benefit 
of  a  scjueeze  with- his  left  arm,  which  the  Major  remarked, 
according  to- his.  wontt  i  :   1 

"  You  have  got  the  letters  there,  I  see,"  said  the  old  cam- 
paigner,  noddingat  Pen  and  pöinting  to  his  owtv  c\xesi<^^^ 
was  manfuJly  wadded  with  cottot\  b^  'NVt.  ^&x\v£y     "  X^s^ 
know  you  have.     I  would  give  twoperAce  \.o  ^e^'eccv^ 
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"Why,"  said  Pen,  twiddling  the  stalks  of  the  strawfcetfries< 
"  Ist* — *?-"  but  this  sentence :wa§  never  finished ;  for  Pen's 
face  wilS^socot^icaiandvenl^a(afra9sed,,as  the  Major  wätchedit,. 
that  tke  eider  €oul4  containlhis  gravity  no  longer,  arid  burst 
inta  ä  fit  pf  laujghtfcr,  in/which  cbörus  P-en.hißnaelfiwasobliged 
to.join  after-a  mjnutej-when  he^broke.Orvit&irly  m*&  *guffa.w. 

It  fsent  them  rwkJjrgreat  gopd-feumotir  into  »Mrs.  Pendennis's 
drawing^pom. ;  ßhe  was!  ptea$e4  to  hear  them  laiaghtngvir:: 
thefcalias  tlieyjcmssed.it.  :      i'  :     «i  •,••..:•,• 

"  You  sly ,  ?rascal  \ "  sjaid.  -,  the  Majore  puttifcg  ,hi$  arja  jgaily 
oni  Pen's  «hQwlder,  and-  givitig>  a:  playrful :  pu$h  rtj  th£/-boy?s 
hreast-ipocket.  .  He  .feit  the;  papiers  ^rackliqg  ther»  /»«re 
etwmgh.  The  young  iellow  was-  delighted-^conceHedt^ 
trtuaajpbariit — and  "in-  iGtne  >w<Kd*.  avspoQnfcy. 

The  pair  came  to  the  tea-table  in  the  highest  spir'itSs»  j;<The 
Major's  poliiteness  was  j  beypnd  ejcprdssiari. ,  • .  He  iiad  fl&eyer 
tastedsueh  <gOod,  tea,»and;  such  hrqad  wa#  oniy  to.behad 
in  the  cdHantry.  i  He,  asked'  Mrs.Pendenws  for  oneuofher 
charming  soiftg.s.  -He^e^in  made  Per*  vsing;  a#itd  was  de- 
iightecl  aftei  äätömshed  at  thebeauty.of  thefeoy's  voiee.  He 
made  his  nephew  fetch  bis  «aaps  a^dsawing^  aftd  ptaised 
theo*  as  realjy  jiemarkable  worksof  'tal^nt  may/oung  felkw ; 
he  cotnpÜwljented:  hirft  oii  ihisi  Fuench  pffpnUnciatiQrt ;  he 
flattered  the  sirapfle  h0y  as  ;adrpi%  #3  ev«c  ioy£t  iflattered 
a  irostressj  and.wihen:  bed-titne  pame*  mother  iandndon'went 
to  their  several  rooms  perfectty  enchanted  wi&  tfee.  kiiad 

When  they  had  reached  those  apartments,  I  suppose  Helen 
took  jtö  her  knees.as  uBual^.atad/P^vnead  <i>yf^  >btevl&fers 
before.  going  to  bepl-^just  a»  if -  Jbe •  «didstf t  torawjevery^Qrd; 
of  thwm'fcy  be&rt  .ajready.  in-  >truifo  *  »here  wete,  but  three 
of  those  documents,  and  to  learn  their  content» -reqtkeld  nö 
grfcat  effort <0f: tnemdry.   s     >   ;..,{       ;      f;i  ni.      •<  : 

InNo*  1,  Miss  Fotheringay  ipresents  ;gtateftil  coroptfm©nts 
to  Mr.  Pendennis,  and  in  her  papa's  name  andher  pwn  begs 
to  thank  him  for  his  n&stbeautf^\prmntä:  \  They  mW  always 
be  J^twHfitlly ;  and  Miss,  F«  and  Capiain  Ci  will,  «never 
folget  the  dtäghtful  emiing  whiobthey  passed  bn  Tuesday 
/&s/.  :■.:.:••;■  •.—  v         ;"•  •     ••     -      • 
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No.  2  said— ^-Dear  sir,'  we  shall  have  a  small  quiet  party  of 
social '  frknds  at  pur  hunibkAoard,  next  Tuesday  evening,  at 
an  early  tea>  when  I  shall  wear  the  öeautifui  scarf  vthich,  whh 
its  accompanying  delightful  verses,  I  shall  ever,  ever  cherish ; 
and  papa  bids  me  say  how  happy  he  will  be  if  you  will  join 
"  thefeast  of  reason  and,  the  flow  of  soul"  in  our  festive  little 
party  1  as  I  am  sure  will  be  your  irufy  grateful 

EmILY  .FOTHERINGAY. 

"Nol  3  was  sömetfhat  moce  cohfidential,  and  showed  that 
mattere  foad  procfioded  rather  far.— You  were  odütus  yester- 
day  night,  thelefcter  sakL  Why  did  you  not  cotne  to  die 
stage^doorfr:  Papa  oould  mot  .esooiJt  me  on  account  of  his 
eye;  he  had  an  accident;  and  dieüdawn  over  a  loöse  carpet 
on  the  stahv'onoSundäy  night.  I  saw  you  looking.at  Miss 
Dtiggle  all  night,;  and.  you  weie  sa  tndumted  wotfe  Lydia 
Languish  you  scarcely  once  looked .  at  JdJaa.  I.  could  have 
cruskßd  Bingleyy*  I  waiso«?^.  i  I  piay  Jßlla  Rosenberg  on 
Friday  ; >  will  r  1  you  \  /crime  l  theau?  Miss  '.  Etiggh  perfotms. — 
Eifer  yäur-  *\.  -m\\  >  ■  -n  •:  r-  \-\,\  ■'.,:>,  {.-.iM' .,••;••   ,  ■   '    ,    E.  F, 

f  These  .three;ieltera  J^JlPea  TiscJdito  isad  at  intersvals, 
during  titoeday  ahdi^ght^  and enibraxi^  witk »that  ddiglbt  and 
fexyour  "which  such .  beaiatifwl  (Composkionis  surely  warranted. 
A  thousand  times  at  least  he  had  kissed  fondty  the  musky 
salin  jiaperj./madef'tsacrffd  rtarfaim  ■  .-by  the.hanii  of  Emily 
.Fotherioigayü  Thfisunus:  aii  helhäd  in.tieturn  for  his  passion 
ah&  flames*  hü  Vows  and  »protests*  ihii  rhyrhea  arid  simttes, 
his  wakeful  nightsaßd  endbessi,though<s,  hü  fandnes^  fears, 
and  Äaßy?.  •  i  •  ■  The  yoiing  wiseache  hadjpledg€d ; away  his  all 
for  dlish-^signed  his  name  to  endless  promissor y  notes,  cön- 
fening.  his^hdart  üpoa  the  ibearer-^bonnd  himself  for  life, 
and  goi  back  troqpßhoe  as)  an*  equivaleut.  /For  Miss  Gos- 
iigan  was  a  lyoung  itady:  of ,  sloeh  pecfect  good-donduct  and 
self-comjaandy  that  «hg .  növer  wöuki  harte ;  thonght ;  06  giving 
imare,  and  üTBserved«  ta£  i  treasiaids  of r  her  atfaelron  •■>  uiitil  she 
could  transfer  them  lawfully  at  churcrt 

Howheit,  Mr.  Pen  urasiGoatent  with  what ;  tokens  of  regard 
heihad  gfot^f  aodmiuribled.oyeit  hiaAlriT^eL;\)^\.^^\^  ^  \^xsö^. 
of  hightspMts,  and  ;5fent  to  $Veep>  äßV\^X£5ÖL  ^lvCcv Xoä^kccv^ 
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old  uncle  from  London,  who  must  evidently  yield  to  his 
wishes  in  time ;  and,  in  a  word,  in  a  preposterous  State  of 
contentment  with  himself  and  all  the  world. 


CHAPTER  HL    ; 

IN   WHICH   THE    MAJOR    OPENS   THE   CAMPAIGN. 

Let  those  who  have  a  real  and  heartfelt  relish  for  London 
society,  and  the  privilege  of  an  tntree  into  its ;  niost  select 
circles,  admit  that  Major  Pendennis  was  a  iman  ofrno  ordi- 
nary  generosity  and  affection,  in  the  sacrifice;  which  he  now 
made.  He  gaveup  London  in  Mäy-~his  newspäpefs  and 
his  mornings,  his  aftemoons  from  club  to  club,  his  little 
confidential  Visits  to  my  ladies,  his  rides  ;in : Rotten  I  Row, 
his  dinners,;and  his  stall  at  the  Opera;  his  rapid  escapadös 
to  Fulham  or  Richmond  on  Saturdays  and  Sundays,  his 
bow  from  my  Lotd  Büke  or  my  Lord)  Marquis  at  the  greät 
London  entertainments,  and  his  name  in  the  Morning  Post 
of  the  succeeding  day;  his  quieter  little  festivals,  more 
select,  secret,iand  delightftil,^ all  tliese  he  resigried,  to  lock 
himself  into*  a  lone  little  cbuntry  houseywith  a  simple  widow 
and  a  greenhorn  ofa  son,  a  mawkish  curate,  and  a  little  girl 
of  twelve  years  of  age.  !    ;   ;  .        '  ;•».■• 

He  niade  the  sacrifice* i  and ;  it  was  the  gneater ;  that  few 
knew  the  extent  of  it. :•■  His  letters. camedöWn  franked  from 
toWn,  and  he  showed  the  invitatiöns  to' Helen  with  a  sigh. 
It  Was  beautiful  and  tragreal -to  see!faim  refuse  one  party 
after  another  ^at  least  tö  those  who  could  ünderstahd,  as 
Helen  didn't,  the  m,elanchoty  grandeur  öf  his  self-denial. 
Helen  did  not,  or  only  ismiled  at  the  awful  pathos  with.  which 
the  Major  spöke  öf  the  /Court  Guide  in  jgerteral ;  bat  young 
Pen  loöked  with  great  respect  at  the  great  names  upon  the 
superscriptions  of  his  üncle's  letters,  and  listened  to  the 
Major's  stories  about  the  fashionable  world  with  constant 
interest  and  sympathy.  i- 

The  eider  Pendennis 'S  rieh  memory  was  stored  with  thou- 

sands  of  these  delightful  tales,  and  he  poured  them   into 

Pen 's  willing  ear  with  unfaiüng  e\oqyietvc&.    "Vfe,\xv^s  \Jcä 


harne  and  pedigr^e  x>teveryktidy  inthe  Peöragei  ahd  ev^ry- 
bodyte  >  rektiorts>  ^My'deär  boyj"  heirould  say,  w*th  a 
mounifud;  eamestnösfe  atöd  veracity,  *you  eaiinöt  begin'yöur 
genealogieäl  Studie*  tob  eaMy ;  I  wisto  4q »  h$ai*en  ycw  wonld 
read  in  Debrett  every  day.  Not  so  much  thfc  histörteal  part 
(for  tbepedl^es^  bqtweei-  cniiseiWesi  Ari  r»a»y  '<tf  them 
very  fairatousf  and  there  are  few  faittilieä  «hat-  *an  *how 
sudiva^ldar^desciöntna^^odr  o^^as1'  the^ÄCCöönt  öf  feroily 
aitiances,  •  and  "w.ha  i$ [  related'  -to  whomj (  I '  h&ve  krio  wn  a 
man^s  caueer  iw  lifej  biasted  toy  Igfiowhice  öh  thifr  irnportarit; 
ttris  all-inipoFtlant  sub^i  Whyröniy  la^  taetitfe»  at  dlnnef 
at  my  Lord  i  Hobanob's,  <aJyoang  man,  wh6  hasi  lätely  been 
recetved  amow£  fos>!  yduag  Mr.  Südding'  (authof  off 'ä  wo*fc; 
I  'beließ  began  *o  «peak*  Üjathltlyof  Adiftiml:  BöwsetV  co& 
duct  for  ««riing  tt*  Ministers,  %  wha*  Jl  iMustown  i&  tfh^ 
moqt-Aüdadbus  imanrteri'  But  wti<y  do  vourthink  säte  nexf 
and;  oppdsröetto  ?this  t  Mn<  Öacklfng  ?-  •*  Wfeytvvhy,  next  te> 
him  was  Lady  Grampound,  Bowser*s  daughter;  aÄdoppösrte' 
to  htm  was  Lärd  4^  :   The 

mfatuatted  young-liVian  ^ent  <in  cuttitig  hk  jükes  at  !h^ 
AdmiraJ's  GMpense;  fanc^in^thatl  all  tUe  wäddwaa  Uughuig1 
with  hiaiy:Äwd'l  jJeavei  ycrüiit^  irnbgttiö;  Lady  Hdbainob's1 
feefags^Hobafto^!-4h<&öe  cifucweapy  weft-bred  rflftri,  a*  the 
wretcheet  *närus>  was!  s& •  «kpasiflg  2himself.,i  i5fr  will  -nevef 
dine  agaih  «in  Söutto  Stteefc    1  rjramkiy'yöd  /fctfj" 

With' 'such-  disöoureeäthe  MajotfentertaJhed1  his  nepbeW, 
as  h&  paced  thfcrtferrace  %  faötti  «rf  tfee  lidöse  jfotf  > hi»  two 
bours''  oonstitutsonal r walk,  &r  asvtfoey  <sate; > tökether*  alter 
dkiiier  orra-thdirwine.  He  gtiev^d tÜätSir^F^aAcW  Clave*- 
mg  hadl  >nat  txnqe  dowhita  tfee  Park-  to  iUre'Jfarit  sificö  hfe 
L  marriagei!  anü  to^knakea  society  fei  che  neigftböarhöod.  He 
!  mourned*  ttiat '  Lord v/E^riö^ae  not'ln  tbä  äotfotry,  that  he 
r  might  take-Penüaiid^^efrt^iuffi  tofcis  liördJshipi  "He! 
J  j  ha»  äanightersV'  thb  Major  isaidi  ,  "  Wi^)  kno^s?  £ou-  might 
hav»  man-ied  Lady  Emiiy  or  Lady  SÄtbaiiä  Twhäwk;  tat 
aä  thos®  dfoeaaw  *r«  ö?afc  ;  My  poor  lettow,  ,  yo*i>  mihi  lie  ort ; 
die  bed  wrrieferjzoU  haVk  m$idcLrci>^^5iuifeatf/'A    ' '  H      i- 

Tbfise  thaig^.^hear  didrjtoiai^ekiderittis  wriötisl^'&icli^L; 
They  are  not  so  interesting  in  printta^Ttttett^&Vtet^4  ti^f  N 
hitth^Majöfs  anecdotei  of  the  great  Oeot^  -cÄ-*fe^»^ 
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Dukes, :  of  the  statesmen,  beauties,  and  fashionable  ladies  of- 
the  day,  fiUed  ypung  Pen'»  soul  withilonging.and  wonder ; 
and .  hi  fpund  the.  eonversations-  with  hi&  <  guardian*  whieh 
sadly  botred  and  perplexed  poor  Mrs.  Pendennis,  ffotjris  own 
partiaieyer-tediowflj.  ,i  .:';ii  «.,  \<-',i      yni  ••  ..••-.,  !:.»-!«.;•>•.[  ni  ;»•  >i 

. , It cap!t  J^saiditbaJ;  Mk  Pen's  new iguideiphübsqpbec, and 
friend  idiscQur&ed  hün.on  »the  most  elövated  sutoj^cts,  op 
treated  ithe^ubjects  which  he  cbose  in  the  ..-knosti  elevated 
manner.  i  B.ut \  hjs  moralfty,  ■,  such  as  it. .  was,  was  cqnsistent. 
It  might  not,<perhapsy:tend  to  a  iman-siprogiiessi  in  another 
world,  bjut  it  was  p^6ttyt,well  calculated  to  adsvajqce' bis  m* 
terests  in  this*  :  And  jthen  it  must:  be  xemembered  .that  the 
Major  nqyer.fcriqne  iftstant  döubted  that  his<viewa  were 
the  only  ,view$  practicable,, artd  that  his;  eonduet  w&$  perfectly 
virtuous  i  and  respektable,,  fHe  was  a  i  man  pff  hemour;  in  ä 
word ;  andjhadhis  eyes,  what  hecalted  open.  ;  He.tookipity 
on  thisiiyoufig  greäühorn  of  a  nephew,  arid  «wanted  tQ  open 
hjs  eyestooki  .  -'  <  .  .•.-.—.)  '-,  !!•>,■?;,  :::  \  :u  ;.  ....•_: 
No  man,)  for .  instaiiGe»  wönt  more :  negularly  toi  church  wheni 
in  the  countay  thfcn  the  old  bachelor.  "  It  don't  matter  so 
much  in;tpwn,;Pen*"  he  Siiid*,  '«fof'thereithfc  wqmeti  go,  and 
the  jneft  are  vnpt  i  missed,. :  i  But  when  va.  gentleiman;  is,  sUr  ses 
ferte^-h&mv&t  give!  an  emmple  to  ithe  icötotaryipeöple;  änd; 
if  I  jcould  tujfn  a.ttunei»!  <öven  ithink  I  should^eing.  :  The 
Duke  of  St.  ^$id'%{whöniilj  havei  the  honoür  *ofiknowing; 
always  sjrjgs?  in :  the  counfry ;;  i  and  i  let  me^  teil  >  youy  it  ihäs  a 
doosed  fin^i eßiact  from  the  famiiy  pew*>  And:  !yoü  arej  some- 
body  down  herek  .  As,  long  as  the  Ctevenngsare  away,  you; 
are  the  %st  mianiinthe  parish;  and  as  good  as  any.  ,  You 
rnight  .repiiesent  the;  town  if  you  iplayed  your  eards  weil» 
Your  p9or  dear  father  wOuld  have  done  so  had  he  lived ;  so 
might  you,-rtrNot  ifypu-tnarry  a  kdy,ihPweveriaiJ3iable,  whom 
the;  country  people  wonft  meetk— Well,  [well  9  it's  a  painful 
subjeet..  --jUt-us:  Ohajoge  it,  rhy  hoy." 'f  Büt  if  Major  Pen*- 
dennis  (ohahgöd  the  subjeet  once,*  he  ireeunted  Ito  it  aiseoce/of 
timesjin:the  day;.  and  themoral  of  his^discoursft  always  waßy 
that  Pen  was  throwiflg,himsel£  away.  Now  it  doös  not  requice 
mjich.^j^grpr  Wihe^dl^ 
thath^^^r^finefelkw«:  1      T     :;u,  -  -  !   -\  :■-.. 

&?q  took  hiV  unclefs  couöse\  ^to  ibäeai^     "Äfe  >«a&w^aa;, 
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enoügh,  Wie  häve'  said, totsten  tö  his  etdei^s  talk.  The  con-» 
versation  of  Captaih  Costigan  became  by  no  rrieans  pleasant 
to  him,  and  the  idea  of  that  tipsy  old  father-in-law  haünted 
him  with!  terröf .  He  coiü§dri*t  (b*ing  thätriian,  ünshaven  and 
reekirig  of  purich,to assöciäte  wkfo  his  mother.  ;  Even  about 
Emily-^he  faltered'  whett  the  pitiless  gnardian1  began  tö 
question  him.  !  wWäb /^e  acc(«ttpli^eö?,,  He'was  öbliged 
to  owri,  rio. -•'"  Was  sned^ef  ?"  WelV!she'had  avery  £ood 
average'  iriteltect*  fcnt  he  cötild'  not  äbisohitiely  say  she  was 
clever.  '«Cotaeylet  üs  seteäome  öf  'her  letters,*  So  Peh 
eonfessed  thät  he}  häd  büt  those'three'of  whiöhi  We  havö 
made!  mention,  'and '  that !  they  Werfe  but  •'  trivial  mvitations 
oranswer&  •  -;;  '■  'V"1  ••-  <"!'  »^  *•■ f"'  .'-.  "  '■■■•■'    •••'■■  .('■  •!   ■•■»* 

"  She  ii  fcaütiöüs1  enöügh,**  the  Maj(rf  said  dryly.  '  HShe  is 
older  thän  yöu,  ifhy  pöor '  boy ; "  and  !  then  he  äffologized  with 
the  utmost  ffankness1  and  htamiHty^ and 'flurig  himsdf  üpon 
Pen's  gobd  f^ölin^,  bejggit^  the  lad  to'  excusb  a  fönd  old 
uncle,  whö  had  hmf  nis  family-  s  honourin  view-^fiM»  Arthur 
was  ready  taxÄame' upin  indignatibn  whemever  Äfiss  Gösiigan*s 
honesty  was  doubted^  and  swore  thät  feef  wöutd  never  have 
her  näme  mentioned  lightly,  and  heverj'  riever  wöuld  jart 
ftomhet'  l-_  ,Mm!  !  : •" .-,1:i    ''  '••   :;"    '■'•••|   !   '•'!'•'' 

He  re^eäted1  this  t^  his 'uncle'  arid  his  Triends'  ät  hbtoe, 
and  also,  ft  must  b#  corifessed;  >tä  Miss  Fothetingay  and  the 
amiable  faniily  ä^ChatterisV  wfthi  Whom'  he  ßtili  contiriued  to 
spend;  sobe jpörtiön  öf'hi3( «irrtet  «Miss  Emhy  was'  alärroed 
when  sheheardöt  'the  afHvalof  PetiV  guätdiahi  and'  rightly 
conceived:  thät  the  Major  came  dtfWn1  with  hostile  intehtiofls 
to  herseif.  •*'!  süpposö  ye  inte^d'to  leave?  me,,fnbiw  your 
grand  relatioh  HaÖ  'Cönlfe'-dowtt  rrdrA'  tbKvhv^Ke'U' carry  ye 
off,  and  youWforfetyou*  'pöör  ©rnily,  Mr.  Arthur  P«     -      < 

Forget'her  1  '  Irt'het4!pres1ence;'inthat  of  Mfes  Rouncy,  the 
colunibine,  artd'Mftly*s  Cönfidentiaifriehä  of  tfce  fcöinpany,  in 
the  presenee1  ioffthe  öa^aitt' hknselfi  Pen  s#öfe  he  hever 
coüld  think  bi  äiif  othet  vrömäh  btot-  his  •bbloved '  Mis&^Föthör- 
ingay ;  and  the  Captain,  lookfeg-tip«^  hfefoil»,  wJhiieh  wete 
hung  as  a  trophy  6h  the1  waJl  oP^theröbm  whetd  Pen  änd 
be  used  tö  fehce,  g^ititf  8äi^  ^He  Wöuld  riotl  ajdNcfefe  «x^ 
BJanto  meddle  tashly  with  the  afFeCtlohs  of  Ms  &x%«^^tÄÄ*^ 
tod  wovttd  rievei  believe  Mä  gällant  yoiK\g^Att\\\\tv^\söt^V«. 
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treatedas  hfe  son*  fvjboiw  he  ;Callpd  his  son,,would  ever  be 
guilty  of  conduct  so  reyolting  to  every  idaya  of  bonour 
and  humanitep."  «.  ■  <.;.•  i  ••..•:'■',  ;-•  -  ,:  .»■•;,  :.•.••.  . .  ;j  ; 
;  He  went  up  and,  e^braced  ift^after  §ppaking. ; ,  ;E(6  crjed, 
and  wiped,  his >  pye  swithi  one,large,  difty.h^dift^  he  clasped 
Pen-with  the  other.  ,  Äüthur  shuddPEed.ifl.^hat  graspj  and 
thoqght  of  hi$  iuncle  iathom^ ;• :••  His,  jfa&^m-layf ,  toojtpd'  jin- 
usually  dirty .and  shabby ;  tne  odoqr  q£  iwhißXyHind-water  was 
eyen  more  decidsd  >than tinr  common  jHow?was,bP  to  bring 
that  man  and  his  mothpi;  togeth§r£  He  tre^btedwhen  b$ 
thoüghtthatibp  bad  absglutely  rwrifleiMP:  Ctastiga#  (enplosing 
to  him^4oyj^Qign,::the  lpaifi  ^jwhj^.tb^niYPrtbyg^tleman 
needed),  and  saying,  that  one  day  he  hoped  to  sigji.  Jumsplf 
bis  4ffectio^e,son>  AEfhW  P0ndp^i&, ,  , J^p ,*&$  gfcd  tQ  get 
away  ifrotn  Chattet  that  day^-frotfi  iMif S/ ,Rouney* , the  con- 
fidante;  frprn  theipldutppmg  fa^bernfe-law i  fo?fl!i  *b#  divine 
Emily.herÄelLi,  ,?O.J£mil(^Ä^  as?he 

rattled  boimewards^pi&jltebscc^  (whÄt,saprir 

floes  I  am  makmg^vyoq  hnfötym  mbp;ar^afcvir^yf  ep,ppld, 
so  cantipus,  so  .flgistmstfult! "  md  b^rtbcw«b^of  *vicb^r#fit«r 
in  Popeto^rbom  be-bsd  pft^rifttfo^ 

Pen  never  rode  over  to  Chatteris  upon  a  certain  :#r^ndj 
but;?tbe!Major,fl>ujfid  ftflt;  on',wbat;«rfapdr!tbä.l^^lpa4  bpen. 
Fadthful  to  hisvplafi,  Major.  pr^vd^nws .  gay^.bi«  #ephpw  np 
Jet  or>  hindränge}  j  but  spn*ebo**  thft  poßstant  feeljßg  tfeat  the 
seiuor's  ^ewaöupoa  Wm,  an  rUjn^^yiöhftmer.a^t^^antjMppn 
that  inevitableconfession  {which  ;th&  eroiwg's.  cpnj^r^ipo 
would  >be  8jftrpv  tp ,  eftcit  tin  thei  jaos*  naftiral, •  sjjppipl^  jqnanner, 
made.Ppn  <gp  Ipsg  fr^uently:ito  sigb  a^ay  bis  spul  ä*  the 
feet  o£  hi$! ctoarnier;*bfti*  hm  b#A< feeep,  wpnt, :fp  (fag$§yivw. to 
his  uncle's  aiirivai  . :  IFheue fW*slt«Q  u$p  ,*rying  fio*  dppeipp  hm) 
therp  «ras  ao  piTBteatf:  p£  dining  »witb  Smüjke,  ;or  r^adirig  (Grpek 
play8»^h>Fotet:  P^ö.fcfe  jwhpnbe  nBtjwnqdJrow  ipi^e;  pf 
hisflying  visits,  Ähait  ^vpi;y^dyiki3iew;wbftn^  b^rfGai^  s^4 
appeäijed  <iaite;  gv|iltyrbf  fei^  hiß  W)the^(  an4>  giWdian*  over 
tbeir  böofcs  ot.thefegiwnfiat  piquelt.  ,;  ,  ,,/;  t,  ,0 
vOnee^  haviftg  walked,iOut,hatf  a  nj^P,  to  Iher.  ^ftifoalcs  Inn, 
beyond  ttoe  lo^e^gates,  to  be  in  rea^in^s  for.,  the  Cojnpetitpr 
coaah,  wMeb  ötoiged  »horses  thera*  lo,  tal^e  ai:i;un(I6or(,QM*- 
tGr&it*  man  on  th&xoof  touobed  bish.a^Vi  ^w^^t^^te- 
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man :  it  was hisundete  man,  Mr.  Morgan; whö  wäfe  going  on 
a  message  for  Ijis  masterj  «ad  had  been  foök  iipat  the  lbdge, 
ashe  saicL  Avid  Mt/ Morgan  tarne  back  by  the  Rival,  töö; 
so  that  Pen  had  the pleasüre bf  thatdoffiestic's  Company  both 
ways.  Nothingwossai^athome.  Thelfcdaeemed  to  häve 
every  decent  liberty;  and  yet  he  feit  himself  dimly  watched 
andt guarded,  and!  th^t iths^re  Wöröf  a^e^upon  <him  even  in  the 
presehcerof  hiiDtitdtiea.  -  l>--:        •  "•      -<•"•  ;  '*    ; 

Iti  fadfc,  jP^n^neuöpicidnte  were  «öf  ünfbünded,  and  bis 
guardiari  had  «Bttt  fptth  to  feather  all'pöäsible  införm'ätion 
regardingi  the  'lad  iand  bis ^i«t)eife«ting  yourt^  ' friend.  The 
(tiscreet  and  iri^imi*  Mr.  Morgan,  >a  lLondori7conndehtial 
valet*  whose  fidelity  «dold  bö  trustedr  had  b^ön  to  Chatteris 
more  thlari  on^^ 'arid  ihadd^every  ihqniry  regatding  the  past 
history  and^prösäiit  •  h^bits /rf  the'GAptairt  and  his  daughter. 
He  delicately  cro^examined ' ttte  waitöfs,  the  hostlers,  md  all 
the:  in^al^Seixjf  the,  b»'atiiihe  Geoi^e4,  &hdJ  got  from  them 
what  httfet  theyvbnew/re^wtihgthö  Ti^Orthy  Gaptaiti.'  He 
was  not  faeld  in' very  greät  regard  friere;  äs  it  appearedJ  The 
weitere  never  sdw- the|colotprt)f  his  money,  and  were  wärned 
not  to  furnish  theipOD^gi^dttnainwith-atty  flquor  forwhich 
some  ather  £ai*y  was  -riüfc  '*esporis$ble:i  <  >  Hö » swaggered  iädly 
about  the;  GOffee-rtoom  therö,  <  cörisHrned  a  ■  toothpkk,  and 
looked  over  the  paip^j  ^intäif  any  iHetidasked  him  to  dinner 
he  stayecL  Morgan  hieard  iat  the  Geor^f  öf  Penis  acquaint- 
ance  with  Mr.:  .flafca:,*  *n£ toe  Weht  över  t?ö  Baymoitth  tö 
enter  into  rektjons!  with'  thdt  getrtlettkan's' nkärt  ;<  but  the 
yoiing  9tudent  iwas  ffone  td  a  <xMßt  regattai  and  hiä  sfervant; 
of  course^ftriVdlednrii Charge  bf  thedressingH^ase: 

Ftom  tJieT^aißtritsi  öf  *  the  officefS*  äfthe  batracks  Mr. 
Morgan  found  that  tthe  C^tainhad  so  frequendy  and  out- 
rageoasty  inebri*ted  himself  tnere,  that  ?Cöt6Me4  'SWallowtail 
had  forbkldentiM ihö me^örobm.  Theindöfatigäble 'Morgan 
then  pdt  haiBeif  in  comriuhicktim r^vkrTBöine  öffhe  inferior 
actors  at  the Jttoeatfrev ?and{ p'üiflpett'thentf  bter  theii^CTgars  and 
punch,  ancb<ai^fag*&ä  triatCbktigän«  wa$  £öör,  Shabb^  and 
given  to  debtand  to  drink.  BtfUhere'wäs  nöt'fe tirßä^h  tipöri 
theieptotätiori'^Mi$$» Pötheririgay  ?  n<ir  father's/Jeoürage  ira& 
repoAed  tcK'ha^e'dispkyed  ittetfcw^m^e^^tv  o«&  oöü^äkv 
towärdspdtsdns  t/Äposdd  to >  treat  tote  t&vl$v*fct  W\^  Iwt&ö^ 
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She.never  jcame  to  the  theatre  but  witfaherfather)  in  his 
most  inebriated  ttioments,  that  gentleman  keptÄ  watch  orer 
her«  Finally;  Mr.  Morgan,  from  tafe  owil  expferience,  added 
that  he  «had  been  to  see  her  hact,  and  was  uricoiriraori  de- 
lighted  with  the  Performance,  >besides  thinfcing  he^  a  most 
splendid  womafl.     >   i  ti      .,•   ,  ,,-  ?;« •■•••» 

Mrsf  Greod,  the ^w-openervcon&medi these  sftatemente  to 
Doctor  Portman,  who  examined  her  peiBortallyi  and  threat- 
enedher  mtik  the  terrors  of  the  Chorch  ©ne  dajp  after  after- 
noon  seryice.  •  :Mrs.;Greed  had  nothing  unfavöurable  toher 
lodger  to  divulge.  She  $aw  l&obody ;  oaly  olie .  or  two  ladies 
of  .the  theatre.;  TheiCaptain  did  intoxicatehimself  some- 
times,  and  did  nptialways  pay  hi$  fetnt  cegularly  ;,butrie  did 
when  he  ha4  mpney— or  rather  Miss.Fdtheringay  did!;  Since 
the  .  young  gentleman  from; :  Oavering  i  had  been .  and  took 
iessons  in  fencing^  one  or  twa  more  had  come  fodm  the 
t>ar^acks;,  Sir  Derby  Qaks,,and  his  youhg  ftiend,  Mr.  Foket, 
which  was  ipftei^togetheri  and  which  was  always  driVirig  r>ver 
ü*om  Baymouth  in  >tbe  tandern. .  But  on ,  the  btcasions  of 
th^t  lessqnvMiss  F.  was  very  seidorn  present,  and  generally 
pame/dpwnstoiiis]tp  Mis*.  Greedk  ow^rooraii  n ü  :!l  u-  ;••• 
,The;  Ppctor.  andl  the;  Majori  Consulting  togetJier,as  they 
often  did*  groaned  in,  spirit  oyer  thatiinfoiimatiortr}  Major 
Pendfenni^qpenly  qypressßd  his  disappoiiatrperit ;  and;  I  be- 
lieve,  the  dvyine  himself  was  ill-pleasedlat!  not  !being  able  to 
pick  a  hqle  in  poor  Miss  ( Fothejtingay's.  refutatioto.  , 

Even  about  Pen  himself,  Mv&  Creed's  reports.were  des- 
perately  favotirable.  "  Wheoever  he  corne,"  Mcs<  Creed  said, 
"she  always  have  me  orone  of  the  öhildren  wkhiher.  And 
Mrs. ,  Greed*  j  marm, » say$  sfe6,»  if  yoü>  please,  raarm,  i  you'll  on 
no  >apqount  lea,ve  the  rp^m  when  thfct  ydunggentleman's 
here- ,  ;  And  pwröjyte » the  time  IVe  sseen  him»  larloolun'vte .  if  he 
wished  I  wa$  awayj  ppor  youog,  man, , ,  And  hei  itoofc  %o  Coming 
in  servil  ^iwetiwhenil  wÄsn't  atihome,  of  coursei;  but  shb 
alw.ay*!  hadf  iQne , of ,  the  bpys  ,,  ^p  if  her  pa  wasriit  at i  hörne,»  or 
pld  Mr.  Baws  ,with  her  aTteaqbrng  of  hör  her  leteoivor  phe-ot 
the  yqtpg  ladies { of  tbe,theaytef ."  .    -:  . :  a 

It  Mta$  all  troe;  whatever  encouragements  might  have 

been  given  him  beföre,hea?owed  his  passion^  the  prudence 

of  Miss  Umtiy  Hws.prodigious  aftor  Pen  Yv^iöt  AtcNax^A  \au^ 


setf ;  and  the  fioör  fellowidiafeä lagainst  hier  ho^eteäs  reserve, 
which  maintained  his  ardour  as  it  excited  hls  änger.    :' 

The  Mäjö* sürveyed  the  State  of  things  witha  sigh.  "If 
it  were  Jtmt  ä  'tevipmajfy  tfaisim?  ttoi  exceBent  öiatn  said, 
"one  could-beai*  fo  ä  A  yöting  fellow*  mtiöt  $ow  Ms  Wild  öats, 
and  that  siort  öftthing;  ^  But  a  virtuöus  attachment  i$  the 
deuft$.  Itcomdsiof  the d-^-^d' rbnikntic^ flotidns'boys  get 
from  being  bTcajghtiip"%  woateöi^  -  ;     i 

"Allow  me  to  say,  Major,  that  you  speafca  Üttüe  toö  like  ä 
man1  öf  thgtf  woHd^^reJffi«d^the'iDodtöri  *Nothihg  cairi  be 
norel  desirable  fbr  Pön  than  a  virtüoüs  attachment  for  a 
young  fedy  of  hk  öwn  rank  and  wlth  a  corre^pohdiftg  förtune. 
This  present  infatuation,  of  course,  I  must  deploreas  üm- 
cerery  äs-  you  ck>.  It  I  wereihiö  güanikri,  I  shouM  comniänd 
htm  tO<$ve  it  Tip?' :  !--•>  1  .'•^»•u  >r  ?».•»  J"  .-..::..  Im,.  ,;••,  ■ 
••; . "  Thevei7>toeans,<  I  *ell  yöü;  tomakö  hilft1  toaity  to^triörröw. 
We  have  götvtib^frotni^im,  that  i6al^  and  we*  mtist  >do  cur 
best  with  that/?  i  ■  ■  •  *  v./-.v.ii  .       .'  •■  '  ■•■  •'-:      ■-.-».: 

"*I  Äy/f^fojcM;,,,  «aid  the'  Doötor,  ätthe  öntfof  tfte'Conver- 
satiori  injrhkhihü  abov«  «nibjectyds  discu^Sed^^4*  I  am  not, 
of  c<>iKSev^ipky*göing'ih4n>^b^  suppose,  I  say,  we  go  and 
seehefi" -"i'  /i  ;s  -^  •■••»''  '  -^  ,:    •»  •-■:  ■'I   -  :  '•  '   ■-• 

The  Major' kughöd;  he  hau  been  ä  fortnight  at  Falroaks, 
and,  strattgeiitö  'say^h^riöt'  thought  <>f  that.  "Well,"  he 
said,  "  why  "not'?  !  After1  aHji  it^is  not  my'niete,1 :  btit  Misfe 
Fotheringay  the  actress,  and  we  have  as  good  a  right  as  any 
other  of  the  public  to  see  her  if  we  pay  our  money."  So  upon 
a  day  when  it  was  arranged .  that  Pen  was  to  dine  at  home, 
and  pass  the  evening  with'  Üis  mother,  the  two  elderly  gen- 
tlemen  drove  over  tp^Ghatterie  in  jtbyefDoctor's  chaise,  and 
there,  like  a  couple  of  jolly  bachelors,  dined  at  the  George 
Inh,  before'  pftoceydingtb7  the  pläyi1  :'1    •  ■<■<.■■ 

Only  tWo  -other  gaesü  Weite  Hh  th#  rötinl— an  officer  df  the 
regirnent  quartered  at*  Charterte,  arid''  a!  young >  gentlemäh 
whonii  the  •  Doctor  I  thought  hei  had'  ^ine^ere1  Seen.  '  They 
left  them  at ■itheii  rnealy  h6Weveri'  arid1  hästeneil  tö  the 
theatre,  It  was  *  Hatnlet "  over  agafov  Shakespeare  was 
Article  XL.  of  stout  old  Doctor  Portröarr^  creed/tö  whkk 
he  alwaysi  i»ade  a  pointöt  festifyirig  ^b\ie\y  ^t  \ea^  oxvcä  \ev 
a  fear.  ^ 


,  We  7hav#  ^flcnfee^Jfce- päay  before*  änd.(  ^owfrthese:  itbso 
saw  Mis%rF^^n|^yi-perfQr»ft  in  Ofrfietolß^jpröcbdjiijühe 
same  .fhjiig  ,w  ;on&j#äght»  as^pi*  aflotfcejr*  /  Etotbjttofe  <rf4erly 
^ntlorosn  ippfced^  hör  with  e^a^ßdna^  thinkiog 

b#w  wy  ^^Qh(yowg!Bßni^a^^hÄrnxed 'iiitfc«taUrro:>  *>i?  > 

;  "  &&&"  mid  ■  $b,e  Ma|err,  between*  hia  itöetfe^  3*ohej»rörveyed 
-her  wb#iv#he,  was! ffftltedi  forwanjj  as(  iümiaVTaraltlswep^.ber 
curtsies  to  the  scanty  aüdÄej&^/'Äbe'  yoü^ords^al  iiaa<nc»t 
^maö^^ilpadj^h©^";-!  u,./-  j;,ij  ./(^'i  i/"  ..7-.  oj  •.m'/A/MA" 
vi  The  p<><tfpr  applaud^^^  SUlpon 

.rny WQK^T^iAfee, ^"öheri«  a-,vßry  dmser  a^es&j;_«ad>I  iiiust 

;  ,  ^^»th**  ;y0ung.fl#Qerr^hirtk*  i»  ithe  sj^eJaqx*"  Major 
Pendennis  answered,  and  he  pointed  out  tö  I^tfcff /P^rtnw&'s 
attention  ,thst youflg  dragooüi  iqf,  .thei iQeo^joaffimwitoi  who 
ßate  in ithäi bfl*! wuqiie^iofi^^ndi.lippteuckdijMirbb  swntenfie 
enthusiasm.  She  looked  extremely  sweet  lipon;  ftira  Jtea, 
^hought  Jbe  Major  ;;  ibut  /thai'*  ithsir  iway-^r^öidrAe/öiiiit'  up 
hisnattyi  opeifa-jgjajss  and  pocketed  it^  a&;  if  fceiwrtbejd  to  isee 
qq  mpre.that.m^ 

to  stay  for  the  after-piece,  so  they  rose  and  left  the'tbenire; 
the  J^e^o^.r^turwg  \oM&.  [Poftswsu^  wk®iyfaSLtyoL&  vfelt  at 
.fte  J)§wnery>  ao4  tfee  iMajojj  ^aHrif^;ihof»e  Ml,  o6tho,iiigta 
,tpwar^ Ith^  Gieprg»,  wberelhftb^  b^pQkeöÄibedivv Jl    ,,., 

.'■■'■<■  5-ü  >'i,vM"   «i  jH"..!;  ••'•:    ify.'i   ■  '*»    -'•';>  .'■••••.:  i*'««   ■  j i i t    .'r;.:'iY'  »rM-.»  i 

•  .   •;  }     ;;!t)      U.     {>    -liÜ/    .-••;0.i  ..lT».'.-i      /':«*r      U.'     •.,-.,J:."'»   »     K       i:-i    •     .    ri'-.'? 

Sauntering  slowly  hom$qgtyd$ij  Major;  iPeadieprii&iFciaphed 
.the  rG*Kg*>  pr«ese^ly, T  ajwi  M/  Mr.  i  I^orgön,  hin  ^feithful 
yate^jawraitingi(bim?.at/^he  (d<)«^;ivbo!atc^pediihip  masicr;^6 

tp  yas.ai^ut^jt^.a,  (j^dteritQ.j^^.toibed,  atid  sädd^.with 
is  u*ual  ,air  ;pf  Hno^g/4rf^er^.(!"I  think,  sirv-if  )«}U 
,WQul4.gQ  iiito^he  coflfee-pppin;  tbevc^i  ä  younglgentlenaan 
^bö?^a^!yw  wo^}ld,)ikö.tQSfte.^,  , ;   :.i  .  ,.,..!,-  >,.  .::.'.:.!»;!-./ 
.;  "Whati^isi  Mr^.. Arthur  b«^?!"  the  .Major  s»io\ vi» igrealt 
anger.  \       ^ 
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"No,  sir;  but  his  great  friend,;iMaf.!  2?oke*,i  sir^  'Lady 
Hagne»  Jokers  &tm ; is  herc^vftir;  >. ;  He's  -  been /askep .  in  the 
qoff^|1o<jWl^si»oB.Jbe  if&k?  bfc  diriaefyand  häsjust  xung  for 
his  coffee,  sir.  And  I  think,  p'raps,  you  might  likejtö  git 
Mo  #&p.v$mtiQn  ^IfehifiHJVtKfiivalcfeflÄid^ropeiiin^:  thfe  üöftee- 

The  Major  entered;  and  theiieindeed  wasMr.  Eoker^  the 
<3^?ö9§j8pa#l («fitheiphice.  ,,i ttedtoeä rrnbbing  his  ;eyei,  and 
$at  befove  aitot)lendeicoFatöd  ^th^empty:decantersarKi  *elics 
l>f  äessetik  H^e  had  intended  tago  !tx>  thß  playi  to©,  bat  öleep 
bat  ofvertakeifr  btei  aftei  ia  oopious  mealy  arid  he  had  fhing 
up  hiö  legs  ^)n  the  bench;  a^d.induiged  <in;anap]  instead  of 
the  dramatic  amusement/  ;  The  Major  iwas  meriiUtihg  how 
to  adtdmas  tbte  ,yo wn#  caaiv  but  theiatttr  prevented  him  that 

ÖOUbk/  .i;oi;,,.,'t,/i^r.;    !J,lv.i-:'!!l-i    ii-'i»;   ••:■  •■■  ••  ■  •■•• .  m(1  i   ),«.■»■ 

"  Like  to  look  at  theievening'pftpöry  sir?"  said  Mr.  Foker, 
wbo ,  wafc  ^AwÄyft;  eomt»örii<tetive  ;  andraffäble.7,  and  her  took 
up, th?e  Giefte  ffröm  hi$  table,  and  offeted  it  to*  the  nisw«:Qinef . 
.  M  Jja^iVeiy.jnttqblQDligedKto  you,"; <&id.  the -Major, iwith-  a 
gratef«!  botö  and  smil^.  .  > "I£J  dorit  «nristake  the  femüy  like- 
neja, ,  I  l  have ;  ithÄ  pleasme  f>f '  speaking  -to  jMnr  IHenrjr  Foker, 
Lady  Agnes  Foker's  son.  I  liave  the  happiriess  ta narne  her 
Ladyship  araorig  Mf  at^amtwceÄi^aaödayjouibearj  sir,  a 

RosftejT*^ifaQft?}  't..    ,  « ■:!< •.•,.:*  r->v,J  W;.,'  !    '       .•:.."/.;■•'  '.,J' 

"Hallo!  I  beg  your  pardon,"  Mr.  Foker  said,  ^1  took 
jrou  "-?rthe  was^goiflg  to!  i  säy,;  tt I  ^  took :  yöu  ibr  a  i  cpmrnercial 
geiit."  .  -Bt*t  ih©  t$topped  <that/pferas£i  " -To  whom  have  I  the 
pleafiu^i^;«peakmgÄ"n«>aiided.j    i    >    :  ;<  /!    i        ••,,;■ 

*'  Tqj  ,a  /rdlatwö  ei  anfriend/  and .  BchoolfeHow j  of  i  yours-— 
Artfcur  Pe^$nni$i  flty  rapfaevl;  whQ  hak  ßften?spoken  to.  rae 
about  youin  terato  trf :gröät  fregardu  »  ;I  am  Major  Pendenni^, 
of  whom  yOüa0Äy)haMe  heard  Kim  speak  Mayil  take  my 
sodarvrater  atyQWtabk  ?  t-, T  have  had;the  pieasure  ?ot sitting 
at  yöur  grandfather^" i  ift  t  -',,,.  ].,.  ■.  \  ■;.!>..:,>  S,.r..'-:  • 
•wiHSife  yoltti  d0  nto^proud/'said .Mr.  Foköf^twith  rhueh 
coiitesy.     M  A«4  $ö  y<Hi  are  Arthur  Pendennis^  unde,  are 

yOU?"  .-.fjiilii   .-    r.:..^.i    fi-.,-v-:r.  :.,-[•    h'i     u'^i?   .::•■''•'     ?     :':.' 

"And  guardfert/'  addbd  the  Ma|or;i       ,1  ■.«  .  t.v...^i 
MHe'*  t&fgood)ja .feüownftSi  Am  ^tfe^eÄ^  «at?  ;«Ä^- 
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,     -I  amglad  yoü  thirik  so»*  ■ 

"  And  dever,  töö— I  wasalways  ä  stupid  chap,  I  was— büt 
you  see,  sir,  Iknow'em  when  they  are  clever,  and  iike  'em 
ofthatsört:"     •:•  !.:>/         ■»        <  !    > 

"You  sJbow  your; taste  andl  your  hiodesty  too^fiäidthe 
Major.  "  I  have  heard  Arthur  repeatedly  speak  «f 'jfeuj'  and 
he  saidybudtalents'were'vepy  gobdi"  :  i  ■•-»•  -  's1  ,' 
.  "Vm  nötl  gpod  ät  ithe  books,"  Mr»<  Foker'saMy  ^aggingi  his 
head-H**f  never r  could  i  manäige  that^-Fendieriiii$  cöütef-^-he 
<usäd  to  doi  half  thie  chaps*  Verses— arid  yeti* — tfae  ybuhg 
geritlemän  formte  out**-"  you ;  are  his  guardian ;  arid'  I  hope 
yoü  wäll  pardonuifc  för  saying  thiat  V  think  he's  whät  fite 
call  a  flat/?!  the  candid  yöting  gentleman  saidu  .  ^ 
•»  ;  The?  Major  found  hitriseirön  the  instanftui  thiö  niidst  of  ä 
most  interesting  and  confidential  conversation.  "Arid'höw 
is  Arthuf  a  Hat? ,,che  asked,  withasmile.      !        '»     '   • 

*f  You  know,^  Foker  answered1,  winking  at  hiri*-^h«  would 
have  winked  at  the  Duke  of  Wellirigtöh  with  just  as i  little 
iscrüple;1  Tor/ hei  was  in  that  State  of  absence,  candour»,  änd 
fearlessness  which  a  man  soröettmes  possesses  aftei*  drinking 
a  couple  ;of 'bottlesiof  wine — 'Wou  kiioto;  Arthurs  a'flat, — 
abbut  woraen,  I  i$eari."-   •'-;;  f     ••=  ••  •',.  -1---   '  ••      '"•      •    ' 

"Heös  riot  the'first  of  u$  imy  dear  Mr.  Harrys"  ariswered 
the  Major.  "I  have  heard  something  of  thisj  bttfc  pray  teil 
meirdoTe.^  •..,:■>;  .•!/  :\rn:.?v?  m-m/  ••>-.< i  j  ,.'.ik.!:" 
f  tf  Why,  sir,  see-^itfs  jfwtiüly*  tny  4aulfc>  We  wen*  tö*the  play 
ohe:  nighö-r+fbri  <youi  see  I'iw  down  he*e  readin  •  fdr  iny  Lfctle- 
go  during  the  Long,  only  I  bome  over  from  Baymouth |>rett$r 
often  in  my/<toa^u^ell,  siiy  we  went  to  the  $lay,*  arid  Pen 
was*  »Strack  all  of  \  a  heap  with  Miss'  Foth€>ringay--O)si%an 
her  r^al  name  iß— ^an  üncommon  fine  gal  she  is  toö ;  >  and  the 
next  morhiii^g  I  infrodwced  hiro  to  the  General*  as  we  call 
her  father**a  regulär  old  scaiirip,  "and '  such  a :  boy  for  the 
whisky-and-water ! — and  he's  gone  on  being  ihrirnate  there. 
And  he's  fallen  in  love  »with  her)  and  Vm  blessed  if  he 
hasnt  proposed  ito  her,??  Fdker  said^  slapping  his  handon 
the  table,  until  all  the  dessert  began  to  jingle. 

"  What  l  you  know  it  too  ?  "  asked;  the  Majbn        ^ 
*'Khow  itl  <ionftI?  and  m«n^  tdcÄe\6o;   W^^^äMVl- 
*ng  about  it  at  mess  yesterday,  and  c^affiffv%  \tet\yj  OÄb^ 
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until  he  was  as  mad'as  a  hatter.  Kriow  Sir Derby  Oaks  ? 
We  dined  together,  and  he  went  to  the  play.  We  were  Stand- 
ing at  the  door  smoking,  I  remember,  whem  you  passed  in  tö 
dinner."    .  '••  '  ••'  ' 

"I  remember  Sir  Thomas, Oaks^his  ftither,  before  he  w£s 
a  Baronet  or  a,  Knight;  he  iived  in  Cavendish  Square,  and 
was  Physician  to  Queen  Charlotte.?' 1  '   ü     •       •.->    '> 

"  T-he  young  one  is  j maiking  the'  rnoney  spin*  I  can  teil 
you,"  Mr.Foker,  said.         I  /;::(!<.'  ■>■■•<■  ■   'iti-  :•!.-»••.    i  .•'  .-v 
"  And  is  i  Sir  Derby  Oaks,?  the   Major  said,  with  greät 
deSght  and  anxiety,  1<anotherj saupirant? .".  ;  i  /  j  >  >  ■  \ <    .  >  >  • 
"ArLötherd>i»/*tf  inq^^  » 

"  Ariothflr  ädmirer  of  Miss  CFotheririgay?  "  :  ' ' 
"Lord  bless  youi!  we  Galt  him  Mondays,  Wednesdays,  and 
Fridays*  and  Per»  Tuesdays,  Thursdays^  and  Satuiidays,  But 
mind  you,  nothing  wrong.  No,  no!  Miss 'Fiisia'deal  toö 
wide  awakefor  thatv  Major  Pendlenhis.  >  <  She  plays  bne  off 
against  the  öther.   ilWhat  you  call  tWo  strings  to  her  böW.M 

"  I  think  you  seem  tolerably  wide  awake,  too,  Mrv  Foker," 
Pendennis  saidi  laüghitig.;  1  V';  •  ••  •»  ni   •;.•  ;  '»;  -..:ü  j"i:|.i<  i  -J 

"  Prettyrwell,  tjtankyoüj  sit^how  äre  you  ?"  iFoker  replied 
imperturbably.i .«<  'M'ni  hoti  clever,!  p'raps;  büt  L  >aw '  raither; 
dovny*  and  partial  /  frieiids  ■  say  L  know  what's  o'dock  toler- 
aMy  well  Can  I  teil  you  the  time  of  day>  in  ;any  wäy  ?l"  ; 
"Upon  my  word,"  the  I  Major  answereöVquite  ddighted, 
aI  thmk  you  may  be  of  vety  great  setvice  to*He.>:  YöM  äre 
a  young  man  of  the  world,  and  with  such  brle  ltkeö'to  deal. 
And  as  such  I  needi  not  inform  you  that  ourfarnily  ib  by  riö 
means  delighted  at  this  absurd  introgde  im  which'  Arthur  is 
engagecL"  >•   •«   ••  < -u/.    -••';    •:«.•.•   'Viiirv*    n?->   :/■••." 

"I  should  rather  think  not,"  said  Mr.  Foken>  '^(Sphnec- 
tkxn  not  eÜgible.  Tod  much  beer  drunkion  the  premises. 
No  Irish  need  apply.  1  That  I  take>  to  'be  your  irieamirig:;? 

The  Major  said  it  1  was, . exactly^-tiaou^a  »Sn  truth  he'  did 
not  quite  linderstand  whatf  Mr.  Foker^s  meaning  was-^and* 
he  proceeded  to  exarrrine  his<  neW'  äoquairrtänc©  regarding 
theamiable  faimty  into  whieh  his  ^nepheW  proposed  to ehtexv 
andsoon  got  from  the  candid  witness  a  nu^blw^i^^v^iÄsax^- 
legardingthe  Hoüse  of  Costiga.nl  ■'•''-    \" 

We  must  do  Mr.  Föketithe*  justice  \to  fcay  *Y*aVVe  sattes 
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most  favoutfäbly  of  Mr.; and  Miss  Costigaitfs  moral/charaietef. 
u¥ou  see/'  stetid  Jie>  "I  think  thef  General  is  fbnd  öf  tHe 
jovial  bowl,  and  if  I  wanted  to  be  very  dertain  of  myitriörtcyi 
it  isn't  in  his  pocket  I'd  invest  it;  but  he  has  always  kept  ä 
watchful  eye  on,  his  rdäugftte*,  andufeither  hef'ttor  sh6  will 
stand  anythingbut  whatis  honourable,  Ken1«  att^ntions  tö 
her  are  talked  about  in 'tbe;.iHraleioomp(9iiy^fliiä)|^)ieir;--l9LH 
about  themt j5rom.a,young  lady  wno  usiedto  beiveuy  «ritihiäte 
with  her,  and  with  whose  family  I  somefcknes blatte  "tea  in  /s4 
friendly  wayi  Miss  Rouncy  says*  Sir  IDefBy  Oaksi  Has '  freen 
hanging  about  Miss  Fofcheringay  >even  sihee  hasatejgtmdtii  has 
been  down  here;  butMtealhaö  'txnpci  in  aäd curihtth  out 
lately,  which  hag^made.tHe/Barönfet  sarrmad;  that  he  fias 
been  yety  nfcar.  on ,  the< >pöint  rof  •  proposing rtoa >< '  Wish'  he 
would,  andLyoti'd  .sep  /whi€hriöffthe:>twoi  Miss  FotherMgay 
would  jtimp  atf  ••  •'!/'      !«.-n  j-Vi      .,-!    w;    i.  '^i  -  rr  .wr  örr-. 

>"  I  thoqght  as!  aiuch,"  tbevMajor  saiidi  ^  *'  ¥öu~>giver  me  a 
great  dejal  of  pleasure,  Mr:  Foken  Lwfcrh  Isoöäid  havteseet* 
you  before.*  ,.  «j  ..,.'? ./•«.  Am»  .;M;  i  kr»  .,••■•/-  ?=:■/  ;;-r.n  i  j 

"  Didn't  like  to  put  in  my  oar,"  rephe&tbe  nWaen .in«  Vkm!i 
Spe^  tili  Tin  asked,  when,df -^e^'nöicdoglsdfian^Mlv-^ak 
pretty  fredy»,  Heard  your.  man  had  beert'  hankiriiig!  about 
my  servajo(tT-^didn;t vknow.:  rnyself  whait  iwas  gairig^ön/ftifitii' 
Miss  Fotheringay  and)  Miss  Routiay  had  thöröw  abbtit  the 
p$tridh;feathersi>when  Miss  R.  told  mie  everythings"  '    i  F  *' 

"  Miss  Rouncy,  I  gathery  was  theAcdnfidanl&?of!th:e  ot&ef  ?  * 
i  "ConfeianteM  belieb; yoiL  ^WÄy^sfods  M<ee*s  clever  ä 
girl  as  Fotfimingay*  and  Htera^a/nti^that, whife  Miss  Fothl 
can«t  döinufchtaojre  lto«iiirea(LvJ    : >.  *i<!?  u-  b-^r\.}l  h  •:/•,•.-.• 

"She  can  write,"  said   the   Major,   rememberihg   Pen's 

bröaetrpiOcket,!)^.''!    .t!./'   u'-.-:    \lori    .'.In!;'?    '•;•••••-<    hs.'JO:'-:  .!    • 

Foker  brotoe  out  intoia  sacdoriicrfftHe^  he !  Roabcy  Wriles 
her  lettoSj"  he-said-^'ever^-  onei^fl'em^'tasid'siiKfefth^V^ 
qu^elied^ßheidatft'kaliDw  how/the  jdeuöeito  get?*ohl  'Mass 
Romncy  is  a^iuncomnio^  pretty  harid,  toh&eas nhe 'X&&  orte1 
rnakes  dreadful  twörkrof,  tte-writhig  ahdspelühg  wherf  Bows 
ajin'ti  by.  i  !  Rouncy ?s vbeön  settin'i  bed  copies  litelyi-aäiwö  writesi 
a^h^utiiulhandvIRonn^y'doeis/'hi^n.^  •-!■  m<>:'}  !?••;  nv>u?r  r-r. 
^-Z"  suppose  you  know  it ^^  «pretty  vfrfcWy'  -«^•■ikef'Maii^''- 
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"I  would  give  a  great  deal  to  -halte  a  specialen  of  her 
handwriting,"  continued  Major  Pendennis  5  "  I  dar esay  you 
could  giive  ine  one.v> 

:  t'Ko,  ao;  thait  wöuld  be  top  bad,"  Föker  replied.  "Per- 
haps  }  öughtnt  to  Hari  Said  äs  much  as  I  have  Miss  F. 's 
writirfaih't  sozvry  bady  I  daresay ;  onry  she  got  Miss !  R.  to 
write  thö  ür^t;  letter^,  and  has>gone<!)n  ev^siftcei  But  you 
mark  my  word,  that  tili  they  are  friends  again  the  letters* 
willstop."    '•■•   :      '•••;""[    '.    '■•'!     '-'    -•••     '   >*>:   •■•'    .  •' 

flnhopeüb&f'mYi  netfer1  berecontited,"'  theMajor  säid, 
trith  gr^at  siftcerity  J^'eind  I  ctoi't  teil  yow  Jw>#  delighted  I 
am  to  1  h«ve  i  had  <  the-  good ( fdrtünö*  of  ■  iriäkhig1  'your  aequaint- 
ance.  >  ;You*itostlfeel;imy<dear  sir/as^-ä  rftah  öf  the  worid, 
how  fatal  tö  mjrnöphew^  prbsjjeets iri'life'  fe  tllis  Step  Which 
he  contemplfctei,  rand  how  eager  we  fiill '  rAtrit  be  tb  free  him 
from  this  absurd  engagement."  t    s      i 

. ''HeihÄs'coiö©  out  üniommol<l>feWoöß,,,  said  Mr.  Foker. 
^1  have  seerrhis  Verses1;  •!R<toricy^öpiea''?eift.i »And  I  said 
tö  mysellf  >whdn  -rl  saw  'env  *  Gateh<  |«m  ^n-ifiri*  terses  «o  d 

.  v  "  He  hasi  <iri*de  '  a < foöl  of  *  himsölf, !  as  •  män^  st  £ood  fellow 
has  beforfe'  hink  •  '■Hdw-esnwe^foak&ltiiri'  defc  'his;  fölly^  and 
eure  it  ?  »  lam  sufe  you  will  gire  us  what'aid  jyöu  <£an  irt  ex-> 
tricatmg  a  gbnerous  ycmng  man  frefafc  sübh  a  pair  of  schehiensi 
as  this' fajther  attddaiughter  see*n  tb'bfei1  Lov£  on  the  lady's 
side  is  out  >öf  thb  ^e^öh."  -!••-    >!<"•- ,<•,•>..  -    ■.  ,.l    f.-.: 

^L©vi,  ittäded'?^  Fdketf  saiidv  *<If  Pen  hädn't  twd  thotii 
«md  ay^arii*€^  hböirnevof:^gfe — ^'-  !"    r  ' 

"  If  Penfeadn't  -whtih  ?  tiried»  k)üt  «he-  Major  w  astonish* 
mertt,     .iiiiuw  I*    i«v  !/  ■'•?;>/  •-■ii  '  M      •'.'  ••..■•;.'»-■'   ;-  '»•  » 

^* TVo i  thöuearid^  a .<year i  hasn't  he ' go<'  twd  thottsand  a 
Jrear?— the  Gene*at$ays  hehas.v    «  'i  !        >  l| 

"My  dear  friend,"  shrieked  out  the  Major,  ^rhh  äfi  eSagef-» 
nössi  whiefe -ttifs  ^etttleinärt  tanily •  shdwed,  ?"thank  yoü! — 
thank  you! — I  begin  to  see  now.  Two  thöüsänd{a!  yeaf ! 
Why<  hfe.  mother  hate  bot  fit«'  huridtfkl  a  year '  in  the  world. 
She  ig  Idkelytö  Hreitc  eighty,  ahd  Arthur  hkß  not  a  Shilling 
tat  WhAt-she  dm* Allchn hhh;'? :  ;  m  ' ' ;  ^   -  •    v  •■  j  j  <. . . 

«What4:to*in^richithe^ 
./  «lipon  my  hönotir  he  has  no  ?n\o*e «'tYnwivÄÄfcA^*^^ 
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f  •  "  And  you  ain't  going  I  to  leave  him  anything  ?  ?  b  • 

The  Majoii  had  sunk  every  Shilling  he  could  scrape  togethei 
on  an  annuity,  and  of  course  was  going  to  leave  Pen  nothing; 
but  he  did  not  teil  Foker  this.  .  P  How  muchdo  you  think  a 
Major  i  pn  hajf~paj  can  save,  ?  "  he  askedj  "  If  these  people 
have .  been'  lpoking-  at  him  as  a  fortune,  they  ;are  utterry  mis- 
taken-Tr^nd— rand  you  haye  .made  me  tfoehappiest  man  in 
the  world."    :.    *    .  !,<..;•'!  •••.:•.' ,••*,:■  )!■•   ■»:!!•  .!-(  -•••    .  :.   .•• 

"Sir  to  you,"  said  Mr.  Foker  politely,  and  when  they 
parted  for/  the;  •  night  i  they  shook  handä  >with:  thq  greatest 
cordiality ;  the  t  ypunger  gentleman,  -promising  the  elder  not 
to  leave  Ghatteris  ;  withput  a ;  further  conversation .  in  the 
morning.  And  Q&  the  Majortwent  wp  tothisiroom,  and  Mr. 
Foker  smokecjihfe  cigar  against  the  doorpjllarsof  the  George, 
Pen,  very  likely,  ite/äi rniles ,off,  was  lying  in ,bedi<ki$stng  »the 
letter  from  his  Emily.  ;  >    ,      .,  .:  >    ;  >;>    .  -. •-■■- 

The  n$xt  morning»  fyefoue  Mx<  Foker  dmve>  off  in  hiö  Ürag, 
l}be..  irisinuatingi  Major  had  acüually  got  a i  letter  of « „Miss 
Jtouncy's  in  W$i  ;Qwn.  pocsketrboQk.  Let  ,it  bei  a  tesson  to 
women  how  they  write.  And  in  very  high-  spirits.  Major 
Pendennis  went  tp  call  upon,  Dr.  Portrnan  at;  theiDeanery, 
and  tqld  him  what  happy  discoveries  he,  had  made  on  the 
preyious  night.  As  jfoey  säte  inconfidential  conrersation  in 
the  Dean's  oak  breakfast-rparlour,  they  could  look  across  the 
lawn  and.  see  Captain  Gostigan's  windpw,  at  whickpoor  Pen 
had  been  only  too  visible  some  three  weeks:  sincej  The 
Doctor  was  mpst  indignant  against  Mrs.  Creed,the,landlady, 
for  her  duplicity  in  concealing  ,  Sir ,  iDerby  Oaks 's  constant 
visits,  to  her  lpdgers,  and.  threatenedtoexcomomnicate!  her 
out  of  the  Cathedral.  But  the  wary  Major  thought  that  all 
things  weite  fpr  the  best ; .  and,  having, .  taken. ,  counsel  \  with 
himself  overnight,  feit  himself  qttitei  strpngi  enpugh  to  gö  and 
face  Captain  Cpstigati. .  ; i     ;,  ;  :i       i  ./ 

«Mam  gpi^g  to ;fight  the  dragon*"  he isaid,  with  a  laugh,  to 
DpctorrPPr$man,! ;  ,,..„,  .„■,,•!  •,.-  ..♦  ,*-,■:  i  -'-u-.- 
.  /f  Andil  shriv)eypu,!sir,iandrbid  good  fortune  go  with  yoti/' 
answered  the  Poctort  Perhaps  he  and  Mrs^Portnaanj  and 
Miss  Mira,  as  they  säte  with  their.  feiend,  the.Dean'sJady,  in 
her  dramng'TOoriif  lopked;  up  rriore  than  once  at  the  enemy's 
window  to  $ee  if  they  could  percewe  a&y  ä^vv<ä  ^^tasvsfciax. 
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The  Major  wa^ked rpundj'acpording  tp  Jhe-diireqtipns.  giveij 

him*  *and  spQn  found  Mrs.  Creed's  little  dpor. . , ,  He.  pasged  it* 

and  as  he  ascended  to  Captain  Cps,tigan's  apartrnent  j  he  could 

hear  astaropingpf  feet,  and,%grf^,;sto^ 

:  "  It?s  Sir  DerJDy;  Oaks)r^ing  Ws  fencing  lesson*"  (said  ih$ 
child,  who,  ipilpted  fMajpr  Pendennis,.  \  "  JHfe  t&kes  ifc,  Mondays» 
Wectoeedaysi  and.  Fridays."  „  •  ;..'  !.,,'  ,{  ..•{>/  .»,,,,  ,v  n  _wi'  Im., 

The  MajpE ; Jcrippked»  and,  at  length  a; Jall, genjtteinaivcaroe 
forth,  with  a  foil  and  mask  in  onebandi and<afeneing  glpye 
on.tlieiolthieif^  ,  4\U] .     •  j  ;,r:i;  j.   .  ,,.-,,,  -. .. ,  ;j.  i  •«,-  .-d  -tVt"-./ 

Pendennis, •  n^ade  him  , & .  defepential ;, bow,  ."I  bejieye ,  I, 
haye  Xhe  i  bonour  of  ■  epeakjpg ; .  to  Qaptäin;  >CQstigan.,  ;  My 
i?araei$  tytajpr  Pend^nj^"    .,.}:/(.,<     .,:  ,;.,.;.   ; -. r:i. 

The  Captain  brought  his,  weaponk  up ^.jtQdtfee.galüte,;  and, 
said,  "  Majori  tbtf  hpner  is  moine ;  I!roi  delpightedi  tiQ/  See  tye." 


'  .  _  ,  (  CIJAPTER':5a.';  .'    '"  •7.,^'V  •"" 

.,•:;'(.  -i  y   .i,!    NBGOmATIÖN;   J  ;      •  .:.-.»r;    i»    •    .    ..«     > 

The  Major  an;<ji  i  Capfcain ;  Qqstjgan ,  we^e,  pj<i ;  soldiers,  and 
acqu^tomed  to  face  ,the  en^qay,  spi  we,  n^ay  p^esum«,  tha4j,tj^ey; 
retämeii.tneiripr^e^ice'Qf  ni^nd  perf^ly^.  Ipijt  <the;restnof 
the  party  assembled  }ß  CPß's  f^ting}rqpni  -.«^  ;p§rhap^ 
a -little  üurrjediat  Pend^naisjs,  appaip^n^  .)VMjssf,,Fatfier- 
ingay's  slow  heart  began  to  beat,  no  doubt,  fori  *  her.  cheek, 
flushed,;  up-  (WiftlpL ;  a,.  ,greajt ;  heaUhy  Wusjb* ,  ag ,  Liei$enan,t  sSir 
PeiibyiQaksiopked.at  her1with3.:scqwl^  ,  The^l&tle  jcrpoHed, 
p}d  xaw<  in  [the,  wii}4pw-seat> . , w^o , ^iaä  beqn^^tRep^g,  th^ 
fenciiig-inatcfe  i  ^etnyeen, ,  |tl>^  ,twp ,  -gqatleineii  (iyh^,e  ^a^nping 
and  jumping  had  ^een,  such ,  ßß  tp,  ,tfN9?  ;binif  twgm  i  up  aJ,L 
aUeinjgt^tp  njontj^p^witing  ,^e  |tj^|t^;  m||fsjcv,in!  ti\Qfi<Wi 
ing  of  which  bq  h^d.ib^nr^^g^}jhippjqed  .ifp  ^agerly. 
towards  the  new-comer  as  ther.Majpt  jpf  (jth^  iwell-rÜ^c^ed 
boots  enter^  t^iq  japartja^i^  4istfihlJtWgiÄefn^pst.gniceful 
bows  toeyerybodyjMfe?ent,:>!    ....,       .'..■/^u;r.  v-,^  v   «^.-  - 

f'Me  dau^bteB-rrhie  frien4i,Mi:.  ^ov?^t^^  %^^x^  ^^s»^% 
pypU  and  jrlend,  l,tw^y  call  'unp>  Su,-^ibf.  P^i^  W^> 


126  PENDÖtfNISi 

Gostigan,  splendidly  #aving  his  hand,  arid  pointifog  each  of 
these  iridividuals  to  the  Majors  attention. '  '"In  öfce  mömerit, 
Meejor,  I?m  jovtt  huIttbleiservaht,,,  and  to  dalsh  itrtothe  littfe 
adjoining  chämber  where  he  slept,  to  give  ä  twlst  t&  hi$  läftk 
hair  with  his  hairbrush  (a  wonderful  and  ancient  piecö);  tö 
teair  offhis  öld  stock  änd  pik  on  ä  hew  örie  ^htch  ISkoily  had 
cotistructed1  forMm* ^arid to assutae* ä  haridsorfie  dlfcäh  cöllä*, 
and  the  new  coat  which  had  been  ofdeted'upöh  th^'6c<ÜKSioh 
of'Misö  Föthfcftngay's  beiifeflt,'  wstö with  the  *tMa<itivö  dos: 
tigan  the  work  of  a  mutete.        ''■■>        i;  j  '••'•  l;  )i  ,:   "'  *    •  '  ,M 

After  him  Sir  Derby  entered,  and  presently  emetfgfcd  fiföm, 
tfhe  sarhe  ajkrtment,'wheto  he  alsd  casecl  himself 'falife  little 
shell-jacket,  which  fitted  tightly  üpoii  the  yöürtg  ^fl^yr^  big 
person,  and  which  he  and  Miss  Fcftherittgäj^  arid  '^oör  Fe» 
tw,  perhaps,  admiired  prqdigiously.  "•'•''      \  ':<i  ; 

Meänwftite  !  conversation  was  engaged!  iw!  betwfeen  the 
actress  and  the  new-comer,  and  the  usual  remarks  about  the 
weather  had  been  interchanged,  before  Costigan  fe-entered  in 
his  new  "shoot,"  as  herealle^i  it  ,     - 

"  I  needn't  apologoize  to  ye,  Meejor,"  he  said,  in  his 
richest  and  most  courteous  manner,  "  for  receiving  ye  in  me 
shirt-sleeves." 

"Ali  okl  solÖler  cärtt  be  better  erripkfyed  thänlri  t&chmg 
a  yöu**g  orte'  thfci  tise'  of  hfe  sword,"  änswefrfed  hfce'- 'Major 
gälläntly;  '  "I  remember  te  oM  tirries  hearin£'that  yoü  cbüW 
use  ydufe  prfetfy  wfcH,  Gäpiath  Cästlgart.'1    "  • ! !  -  '-  > : 

"What,  ytfve  hfcard  oTiJack'CbsÖgaii,  ^Mäjoü^/säidtlhe 
röter,  ^eatlyj_  ^^  •  "•    '■•■',    "'"•    ' 

The;  Major  had,  indeed.'    He  had  jpurriped  his'  n6phe#  cort- 

<&rtiiäg  his  rtew  friendj  the!  IrisW  öfficer  •  arid'wtiether  he*  :häd 

no  bt&etf  fcriowledge^  thän  whäti;he  häd;  thus' 

gained, br  '  wfcethfer'  he  köeüftlly7renfiemfeered'  ftim,  •*£  •  eanriot 

say.(  ;B«t-Majöb  Fettdehnfe  iteis  '  *  pfcrödri :  -W1  höhbürarid 

ud<9otibted'VerÄekyj  ärld  said  tfhät  -he  ^fectfywell  fecöTIöcfed 

meetir^  Mr.^tigari, ;,äM:lteafihg:hlm  sirtg  a*  Sfr  Rfeha*d 

&r«ehäri*3  tabteat  Walcheten/*1  '*•       ^     '  ^-i      J        1 

-  MtMs^mföriGtiatiöhi  arid  the  fcfe*$>ättd  e^dfef  mariner*  m 

which  it  was  conveyed,  Bows  looked  Hp,^ntir6iy  paz2led 

?&at  \v&  wäftatk  of  thfcäe  matters  Götter  ^öfe?'  tke  Major  , 

eontinued,  peihäp*  not  wishing  to  contmit  ^BcftaÄ  ^1*\x^ä 
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Miss  Fotheringay  that  I  came  to  pay  my  respects  to-day;" 
and  he  performed  another  bow  for  her,,  so  courtly  ,and 
gracious;  thatjf  she  had  bean  a  duchess  he  could  not  have 
made  it  more  handsome. 

"I  had  heard  of  your  Performances  from  my  nephew, 
madam,"  the  Major  said,  "  who  raves  about  you,  as  I  believe 
you  know  pretty  well.  But  Arthur  is  but  a,  boy,  and  ,a  wild 
enthusjastic  ypungfellpw,  W;hose  opimons  pne  must  not . take 
au  pied  de  la  lettre ;  and  I  cönfeiss  I-  was  anxious  tp  judge  for 
myself.  Permit  me  tp  say  your  Performance  delighted  and 
astonished  me><  .  I  have*  seen  our  best  aqtresses.,;  and,  on  my 
word,  ;I  think;:you  s-urpa^s  themall:  You  are  as  majestic  as 
Mrs.  Siddpns."  , 

"I^aith>  ,1  ahyays  saidi  so,"  rCostigan  said,  winking  at  his 
daughter;  "Major,  take;  a  chair,":  Milly  rose  at  this  hjnt, 
took  an  unripped  satin  garment  off  the  ,only  vacantoseat,  and 
bröught  the  Wfcter  tp  Major  Pendennis  with-  pne  of  her  finest 
curtsies.     ,:  •_.  \?  .'vi  ;,••'•')•/''•  ■'■'. 

"  You  are  as  pathetic  as  Miss  O'Neill,"  he  cpntinued,  bow- 
ing  and  seating.;  him$elf  ;-!*;' your;  snatches  of  sbng  reminded 
me  of  M^s,;  Jprdari  m  her;be^t  tirnej  when  we  were  young 
men,  Captain  Costigan ;  and  your  manner  reminded  me  of 
Mars.'    Di*d  you  ever  see/ the  Mars,  Miss  Fotheringay  ?  " 

"There  was  twö  Mähers  in,  Crpw  Street,"  remarked  Miss 
Emily :  "Fatmy ;  was  well  enough,  but  Biddy  was  no  great 
things."   .  •  Y  r    '•  .;  ,;   •;;•  .v   ,:  •  .;   '■  \    .■     .    ;  ■ 

"Sure,  the  Major  mfcans  the  God  of  War,  -Milly,  my  dear," 
interposed  the  pafent. •»♦  »     ;   i         • , :     , 

"It  is  rK)t  that  /Mars  I  meant,  though  Venus^I  suppose, 
may  be  pardöned  for  thinking  about  him,"  the  Major  replied, 
with  a  smile  direßted  in,  füll  to  Sir  Derby  Oaks,  who  now  re- 
entered'in  hjs.shell-jacket;  but. the  lady  did  npt understand 
the  w-ords  of  which  he  made  uße,  nor  did  the  compliment  at 
all  pacify  Sir  i Derby,!  wjho  probahly, did,  not  understand  it 
either,  and  at  any  rate  receiyed  i|t ,  with  great  sulkiness  and 
stiffness,  scpwhng  uneasilyr  at  jMiss  Fotheringay,  ;wjth  $n  ext 
pressioni  which  seemed  to  ask,:  What  the  deucedoes  this  man 
here  ? 

Major  Pendennis  was  not  in  the  \east  axvYvc^sA  \s^  ^\^ 
gentleman's  jll-Jiumour,     On  the  contagcy/\\.  teX^V^^^ 
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"So,"  thought  he,  "a  riva*  is  iii  the  fleld ; *  and'  he  offered 
up<yows  that  Sir  Derby  might  be,  not  only  a  rival,  but  a 
winner  too,  inthls  1^-^töh'ln^which^ 
engaged. 

•'•  WI  fear  I  int^rruptedyöinr'Fencirig  tesson ;  but  rny  stay  in 
Ghatteris  is  very  shdrt,  arid1  I  was  änxrous  to  make  myself 
knowfi  to  my  ©Idf  fellow-cärnpaigner  Captain  Costigan,  and  to 
seie  a  lady  nearer  wh6  had  cbä*rrted  vtöe  s#  mixch  frönt  the 
stäge.  1  was  not  the  only  m&to£pris  last  night;-  Miss  Fother- 
ingay  (if  I  must  call  yoü  SO,  Ihoiigh  your  owri  family  nataejs 
ä  very  ancient  and  nobfe  öne).  There  was  a  reverend;  frifend 
of  rnine  whaweri*  home  in  rätptttfes  witih  Ophelia •';  and  I  saw 
Sir  Derby  Oaks  fling  a  bouquet  which  no  actress;  ever  tneritted 
better.  !  I  showld  haye  btöugftt  orte  rhyselfj  fräd  I  knöwn  what 
I  was  going  tOBee.  Are  riotlhose«  th^  te^y  lilbwers  frvä  glaös 
of  wate*  oh  th£  irmwfcelpiece  yoraför  T>  ■[ ! '"■■  1  •  ,  j  .  r  :  :  ,;...• 
•••  ":I  am  v^ry' forid  of  SkDwers,^  säki'  Miss-  l^l^ringäy^  wfth 
a  languishing  ogle  at  Sir  Derby  Oaks;  but  the  Baronet  slifl 
scowled sulkfry*    :'    •'•   •'•''    '  •'•••  'v-  '«■-■   -'■>  ' ':■••••':  --'-  '-•-  •  '  / 

-"Sweets  ft>  the  sW^e«^isttt  ttiät1  th^  fex|»össiöni  öf  the 
ßfciy?:"  Major  Ftendfenttis'  'a£ked,J  tietft  upoii  .  bdrig  goöd- 
huftKDU^ed    i  "    {  •    r      s:   ■•:^--;   !;■!:.,  :  r:.:.{,!;y<")  nf  ••.*."",   -    .: 

"Tori  #>y ' li%  I  d^Vfcncrw. »  r fVery ' Hfcfety  it  fe.:  I  'awa't 
niuch  ofa  litfe^ryma^"  ärisw^red  Sfr  Derby.  ''•  v    r  •'''"' '" 

"Is*  it  ^possftile  ?"  the  Mäj#t  eöntinööd, ;  With  an;  w  of 
surprise.  "  You  dorrt  inherit  your  father's  love  of  tefcters, 
tfcen,  Sir  Derby  ?  He  was  a'remafkabtyfin^  sehblar;arid  I 
had  the  honour  of  knowing  him  very  wett.^'      ;   J         '  !' 

*lDdeed,?  said  th£'f  ötherj  ahd  !gäve  a  siilkywag*  of  his 
heäi     fi''.  ]  ,ri  ■•'!-    •'■  •'  '  -;  ''•  •  '•  ■■"•  "■-'; 

"Hes^Wd  %lit6i^eominu^J^^  V 

,w  Did  h^  höw?^  crled  Misä  Fotherin^y,  roBingf'her  eyes 
first  tipön  tlie'  Major  with  sürpriser;Then  tOward»  Sir  Derby 
wirb  gratitüde.  !  Butthelatter,was|)^fagäihstthöseglances; 
öfid  fer  from  appeatin^:  tö  bepteäsed  that  the'  äßotheeafy,  his 
fäthör;  shoüld  have  saVed  vMkjo^;  P^ndenttis'ölife;  th£  yöürtg 
man  actuaüy  iooked  afrif  feewished  the  etfettt  had!  töirried  the 
other  way. 

"My  mtber,  I  beßdve,  was  a  *vety  ^ood  döGto^^,,•  the  young 
gdntleman  said  by  wäy  <)f  rep\y.     "  Ttft  t\o\  m  VJwaSi  ^»nr  xss«!- 


seiL  J  wish  you  goc*kmQn&itig,  silv  Pve  got  an  appoints- 
ment.™Cos,  %e-bye^Miiss.  Fotberingay,  goodrJöornang," 
Anckim  spite  of  th£<  youjig  lady's  implorifig  looks  ami  appesd- 
ing  smües,  the  dragoon  boWd  stiffly  ;out:;of  tbe  room,.a©d 
tbe  /clatter  of  bis  safore-  was  beard1  as .  fje  strode  down  the 
ctteaking  stait,  awid' .the  angty  tones  ©f. bis .^piöe  as  he;  retfrsßd 
little  Tob*  Q&ejed,  whio  ^wöts^isporitmg:  in,  tbe  passag^  and 
whose  peg-top  .Sir  ;Derby kick«^ ; äway , witban oath  into.  the 

TheMa^rdiidiiKJt-snlilßin ,fche.te»$t>  tboughbs  h^}  evejy 
reason  to  be  amused.  "Monstrous  hftndsöme  young:  nian 
that— t»s-fine.4 loolfing  soWier  las  ^v^r  j  fsaw,"  he  said  to 
Costigan.  .•<:■,--;   '••.;  .•<;..  •.;:,.,•.:.;....,.■• 

"Acredal  to  the  amwy  iand/itö  hjupafl  jnatuijö  in  gsneral," 
answered  Oostigän-b  VA  ypüng  ni#ri  .ofirrefoined  rnanaer^ 
poiite  a^bilrt^,- and  rfuräncely : wttti^e.  Hi$ -table,  i*  sua^p- 
tuous;  he'fe  iaJdawrUijitthe  jnegjfineftjti  .fand  Jie  *ides  s&teen 
stone."  •, ,,_., .; 

"  A  perfect  ^alpten/' isaidjebe /Ma^. la^ghißg.  " I  jhave 
nO'dou^;aH^h^iad^4ÜBök^  btar    V  >   , 

"He's  yöry  jwefli-;  inr^ite-  of .  hÄs^iwelgb^j  now  he's  young," 
saidMiüyi;  ;**Jwwt  hefons  coQYensajfeien."   ;  ,       ,  -  !: 

"HeV.  foeat:;:^n^Ji<^«feback,'': r-W*  Bows  aaid;  jon  which 
Müfy  tepdi^dj>  thatijthq  Batone*.  hjad  ridden  third  ( in.  the 
steepfechaae^n-his  horaeüTaroawaysi  apd  t&fc;  Major  bogan 
to  <x>mpr©JieJld/that  the;  yöuftg  tedy.  bereif  fWas.niot  of  apat- 
ticukr  ^enjbös^iand'Ltol  wond^rMfepw  sfae  ,$hpwid  bejsp  stupid 
and  äctso  -weil.,,  'n  ,;,-/,.,•  v»i.;--.j  li:-:;-!  ''■■■<    •'•;•;     •;'»  ».  •  •>.;  •.• 

Costigan,  with  Irish  hospitality,  of  coursef(pre^se}d  refresh- 
meMr  ujpoja  tew  gAies^  apd  *heJtf3JOiV ,  tyfeo,  was  H0;  »jpre 
hungry  *hän  yofr  are;  a&$r  <a  >Lqrdj  Mayor's  «dinwr»  deqlairsd 
that  hei ,  •sbotrid  läse  .»•  bas<*ü&  önd  A  iglass  of  vfine  abcwe  aü 
things,  as  he  feit  quite  faint  frQm-teng  .iaa^ng-^bul  fc«.  knw 
that  taö^ceiye  stfnallkin4i»eSseÄ  flatief»  the  doßors  yesry  niuch, 
and  ^tiftat  people  jmutst  ftee^s.grjQfw  \reil  dfepos€)4  towards  yo« 
as  thsgT  give  )i>ui.theirihoäpitality»,  ,  ',  ,-.-j  ,V(  n  !  ;  ,     „   r 

^/Some  <^  theJ.dd;.Madari^'MUly4(  said, 

winking  to  h»/ohiM.;  ^nd.thät  lad^  tuTOirjg, do f  h^r  father  a 
glance  of  intelligence,  went  out  of  the  room  ^xä.  ^ow^.  ^^. 
stak,  whene  she  sotiüy  smnmQrted  ^-AV^Va^TOÄ?«^"^»^^ 


i 
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Tommy  Creed,  and  giving  him  a  piece  of  money,  ordered 
him  to  go  buy  a  pint  of  Madara  wine  at  the  Grapes,  and  six- 
pennyworth  of  sorted  biscuits  at  the  baker's,  and  to  return  in 
a  hurry,  when  he  might  have  two  biscuits  for  himself. 

Whilst  Tommy  Creed  was  gone  on  this  errand,  Miss 
Costigan  säte  below  with  Mrs.  Creed,  telling  her  landlady 
how  Mr.  Arthur  Pendennis's  uncle,  the  Major,  was  above 
stairs,  a  nice,  soft-spoken  old  gentleman ;  that  butter  wouldrit 
melt  in  his  mouth ;  and  how  Sir  Derby  had  gone  out  of  the 
room  in  a  rage  of  jealousy,  andithinking  what  must  be  done 
to  pacify  both  of  them. 

"She  keeps'  the  keys  of  the!  cellar,  Major,"  said  Mr. 
Costigan,  as  the  girl  left  the  room. 

"Upon  my  word  you  have  a  very  beautiful  butler," 
answered  Pendennis  gallaritly,  "and  I  don't  wonder  at  the 
yöung  fellows  ravirig  about  her.  When  we  were  of  their  age, 
Captain  Costigan,  I  think  plainer  women  would  have  done 
our  business." 

''Faith,  and  ye  may  say  that,  sir— and  lucky  is  the  man 
who  gets  her.  Ask  me  friend  Bob  Bows  here  whether  Miss 
Fotheringay's  fnoind  is  not  even  shupariör  to  her  person, 
and  whether  she  does  not  possess  ä'cultiveated  intfellect,  a 
refoihed  understandingj,  and  an  femiäbte  disposition  ?  ?'  ••?  I 

"Oh,  of  course,"  said  Mr.  Bows,  father  drylyL;  ^'Here 
comes  Hebe  blushirig  from  the  cellar.  Don't  you  think  it  is 
time  to  go  to  rehearsalj  Miss  Hebe?  You  will  bei  fined  if 
you  are  läte" — and  he>gave  the  yöung  lady  a  lqöfc,  which  in- 
timated  that  they  had  much  better  leave  the-lroom  and  the 
two  eiders  together.  •     ;   ,     ' 

At  this  order  Miss  Hebe  took  up  her  bonriet  and  shawl, 
looking  uncommörily  pretty,  ^ood-humoured,1  and'  '■■  smiling ; 
and  Bows  gathered  up  his  roll  of  papers,  and  hobbled  äcross 
the  room  for  his  hat  and  carte. 

" Must  you.  go?"  said  the  Major,  "Can't  you  give  us  a 
few  minutes  more,  Miss  Fotheringay?  Before  ;you  leave  us, 
permit  an  old  fellow  to  shake  yoü  ;by  the  hand>  and  believe 
that  I  am  proud  to '  have  had  the  honour  of  making  your 
acquaintance,  arid  am  most  sincerely  anxious  to  be  your 
friend/9  !    l 

Miss  Fotheringay  made  a  low  cratts^  aX.  VJcä  c^O^vacv  <&  \ 
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this  gallant  speech,  and  the  Major  followed  her  retreating 
Steps  to  the  door,  where  he  squeezed  her  hand  with  the 
kindest  and  most  patemal  pressure.  :  Bows  was  puzzled  with 
this  exhibition  of  cordiality.  "The  lad's  relatives  can't  be 
really  wanting  to  märry  him  to  her,"  he  thought;  and  so  they 
departed. 

. "  Now  for  it,":  thought  Major  Pendennis;  and  as  for  Mr. 
Costigan,  he  profited  instäntaneously ,  by  his  daughter's  ab- 
sence  tö  drink  up  the  rest  of  the  wine^  and  tossed  off  one 
bumper  after  another  of  the  Madeira  from  the  Grapes  with 
an  eager  shaking.hand.  The  Major  came  up  to  the  table, 
and  took  up  his  glass  arid!  drained  it  with  a  jovial  smack.,  If 
it  had  been  Lord  SteyneV  particular,:  tand  not  public-house 
Cape^  hecould  nothave  appeared  to  relish  it  more. 

"Capital  Madeira,  Captain  Costigan,"  he  said.  "Where 
do  ydu  get  it?  :  I  drink  the  hearth  bf  that  charming  creature 
in  a  bumper.  Faith;  Captain;  I  dön't  wondeii  that  the  men 
are  wild  about .  her»  I  rie ver  saw  such  eyes  in  my  life,  ör 
such  a  grand  mannen;  I  am  sure  she  is  as  intellectüal  as  she 
is  beautifui;  and  I  hävejno  doubt  she's  äs  good»as  she  is 
clever."  ;;.;:_•.■••     ""'_'■''••'■        ■   :   ■  ' 

*IA  good/girl^  sirrUra  good  girl,  sir^"  said  the  delighted 
father;  "and  Lipledger  a  toast  to  her  with  all  my  heart. 
Shall  I  send  to  the— rto  the  cellar  for  another  pint?  Itfs 
handy  by.  No  ?  Well,  indeed,  sir,.  ye  rriäy  say  she  is  a  good 
girlj  and  the  pride  aifid  glory  of  her  father,  honest  old  Jack 
Costigan.;  /  The  man  wfoogets  her  will  havea  jew'l;  to  a  wife, 
sir ;  and  I  drink  his  health,  sir,  and  ye ;  knöw  who  I  mean, 
Major.",   .     ;     •  !.j      '..-.  ■';  •••••„  ;  •  ,,,    •••  ,- 

"  I  am  not  surprised  at  young  or  öld  falling;  in  love  with 
her,"  said  the  Major,,  "and  frankly  m,usti teil  ydu,  that  though 
I  was  very  angry , with  my  poor  nephew»  Arthur,  when  I  heard 
of  the  boy's  pässiori^noiw  I  ha/ve  seen  the:  lady,  I  campardon 
him  any'extent  of  it;.  :  iBy: George,  ilshoüldiliketo  ehter  for 
the  race  myself,  if  I  weren't  an  old  fellöw*  and  a?  poor  örie." 

"And  no  better  man;  Major,  Fm  sure,"  cried  Jack,  en- 
raptuuedrf  .r  "  jVbur  friendship,  i  sir,  delights  nie.  ;  Ydur  admira- 
tion  for  my  igirl  rbiiings .<  tears  ,to  me  eyes — tsai^s  *\x— \ssax&s& 
teärs— and  wheh  sheleavesme  humb\e  Ibotctfi  iox  ^o\ä  owtv 
more  splendid  mansion,  I  hope  she'W  "keep  ä.  ^\^cä  ^  •^dss- 
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poor  old  father,  poof  old  Jack  Costigan.^The  Captain 
suited  the  actioa  to  the  word,  and  his-  bloodshot  eyes  w^re 
sufFused  with  water  als  he.  addressed  the. -  Majori' 

tf  Yquf  sentiments  da  yött  honoürr'?  the  other  said»  ^  Büt, 
Gäptain  Costigjany  I  can't  .helptämiling  at  one  tbing  youv  übave 
just  said." 

;    "And  whafs.  thaty  sir??'  anlced  Jacky  who  was  at  a  too 
heroic  and  sentimental  pitcb  tD'dfescend  fron*  iti 
■■    "  Y©u  were  speaking  abomU  our  splendid  mansioiv — my 
sister's  house,  I  nrexn."  r  »:  :    ; 

"I  mane  the  park  arod  inanstbn.öf  ArÄnr-  iPendefirais, 
Esqmre,  of  Fairoaks  Bark,  whom  I  feope  to  see  a  Mimber  of 
Parliament  for  his  natiTe  tovmofCteverrh^wtienhe  i&of  ege 
to  take  that rcsponsible stetiotv"' cried  the  Captkinrwitlb ranch 
dignity.      .:         •      \r;.  :,;•  •• 

The  Major  smiltedl  as  he  frecögniaeii  i  shaft  but  ;of  bis  own 
bow.  It  was  he  who  had  sei  Pea  «pdn/the  ideac  öf  ■■  sitting  in 
Parfiarnent  for  the  rieighböfurrng  borough,  knd>the  ipoor  lad 
had  evidentty-beea  bragging  on  the  subjectto  Eosrjganand 
the  lady  of  Jus  aßections..  "Faiflcalcs'  Park,  tosy  döai:  sir  1*  he 
said.  "  Do  you  know  our  history  ?  We  are  of  excessively 
ariden!  family  certainly-,  bunt  I :  began  tife  i  witth.  scätce  enöügh 
naoney  t©  purchase  ray  cortmM8sionr  jindnrriy  eldest  brother 
was  a  country  apothecaryv  who  njiade  erafry  Shilling  fiie  died 
possessed  of  out  of  his  pesüe  and  unottaf ;"    : 

"  I  havfc  consented  to  waive  that  otejectibn,  ;sir,f*  said  Cos- 
tigan  majestically,.  ^in  conrsideratioral  ofithe  known  respect- 
ability  öf  your  family."  !    -    ;  .  ;üi  :    1   ':■- 

"Curse  your  impudence,"  thought  the  Major;  bot  ta 
only  sroiled  and  lsDwed.  ;  i 

-:  ^Th&Costrgans,  töo,haye  iraetwith  awi^tariesy  and  oiar 
hause  .of  CasdeiCostigan  is  hy  no  mänes  w&a*  it  wag."  I 
have  knowni  very  badest  m$w  apothecariesi  sir>  änd  there's 
some  in  Doblhvthat  has  hadthe  honour  öf  diwingrat'the 
Lord-Leftenantfsr teeble^         '  ::  /i •>:<< 

"  You  are  very  kind  tö  grve  liö  the  heraefit  o€  ydur  <*har- 

ityy"  ithe  Major  coatfaüeä;,  ^but  permit  meto  say  that  is 

not  the  questioiv    You'  spoke  just  now  ctf  •  Wp  littte  nephew 

^j?  Ac^  o/  Fafaoäks   Park,  and  I  dowt  kkow  what   be- 

sJdes."  r  •  •,•...•*'•■•.    .   \> v-  •         :,v,- 
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"  Funded  property,  I'vfc  no  doubt,  Meeijöry  and  sornethitig 
handsoöie  eventually  fröm  yourself." 

"My  good  $fr,  I  teil  you.the  boy  is  the  son  of  a  countfy 
apothecary,"  dried  out  Major  Pendennis;  "and  that  when 
^      he  comes  of  age  he  won't  have  a  Shilling. ,; 

"Pooh,  Major,  yau're  laughing  aft  «n«/'  said  Mn  Costigan; 
"me  yoitfng  frjetfd*  I  roake  frb  doubt,  is  .hieir  to  two  thousand 
pounds  a  year."      ;  ;     .     .,  ,     .:J  1  ] .'  >;  r  ; 

"T.w?Q  .^öusaftd  fididtesticks  *  iL  bog  ycrar  ^jardon,  my 
dear sir ;  fc>ut  bas.  the  böy  free*!*  humimgging  yiouP-^it  is  not 
his  hafrit.  Upon :  nny  word  aind  -hottour^  ats  a  gentleraan  and 
an  exieciitor ;.'tOi  my  brotlher'^  mW  toc^i  theieft  littte  rnore  than 
five  hundred  a  year  jbefoißdt  bim*" 

"£n4  with  ac*>nomy*  abattddonaesutncif  nwney,  toor  sir," 
the  Captain  answere^l.  •;.  "  J&itil,  I-ve  fctio'wn  a  raan  drink.  bis 
cku-'t*  anddri^e  bis  cQachfancjl-tou^on -fiveihuhdred  a  year 
and'  strict  aconomy,  inllrel&nck  Sir.  .  •Wjtfll.  manage  1  on  it, 
sir — tnast  Jack  Costigaiii  for  that;"    n  • .  ; ;  • :  ■  , 

"  My/d^a*  Gaptajn  Cb$tig)an,  I  give  ypu«  «ny  Word  that  my 
brother  did  not  leave  a  Shilling  to  his  son  Arthur."       ' 
J        "  Am  ye  jpking  vrith;  me*  Meejof  Pendenriia  ?  "  cried  Jack 
rj,     Costigan*     i"  Are  ye  thirifling  with  the :  feeiingsi  of  ia  father  and 
y     a  gentleman  ? "      -.  < .        ••..,••       i  •••:;•    ••'...... 

I  "I  *m  telltng  you  the  honest  truth/isaid  Majot  Pen- 
dennis. "Every  Shilling  my  brother  had,  he  left  to  his 
widowr-rWjth  a  partial  jeverisioni  it  is*  tctiie,  to!  the  boy/  But 
she  isayoung  womän,  änd  rtmy  marry  if  he,  ofltends  her  *  br 
she  may  outlive  him,  for  she  comes  of  aa  uncoronrönty  Iong- 
lived  lamHy.  ;And  I  ask  yotf*  as:  a(  gdnttemöin  ähd  a  man  of 
the  worjd,  what  aHowance  oan  my  sister^  :Mrsi  Pendennts» 
make  tQ  her  son  out  of  five  hundred  a  yearv  Whjch  (s  all  her 
fortunei,;  that  shetli  enablej  him  to  fnainitain  himäelf  and  your 
daughter  in  thei^nk  bfcfttting « $ucb  an  accomplisbed  yOung 
lady?"  •'.■,..'.  j.    <   ....-    •  :      ;:    -i;:  :  -  .: 

"ArftJ  ito  ^ui^dßF^nd,  Mff,  <tkatnit^enyoung  gentletnan, 
your  nephew,  and  whom  I  have  fostherjeKtölid  cheriahed  as 
the  son  c*f  nie  bosion\  i^aßinlp^he?  whö.fea»  been  'thtifllng 
with  the  affections  of  me  beloved  chikJP "  mc\äkmd  the 
Gejue^ati  wfth;^o?  ouibc^ak/iOf  wath.  :  AVirUft^Y^  ^iä^5, 
beert  workißig  upon  the  feeMngs  .QJutt^  ^owc^  m'ari^ -.vasfe^»* 
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tible  nature  to  injuice  him  to  break  off  an  engagement,  and 
with  it  me  adored  Emily's  heart?  Have  a  care,  sir,  how  you 
thrifle  with  the  honour  of  John  Costigan.  If  I  thought  any 
mortal  man  meant  to  do  so,  be  heavens  Fd  have  his  blood, 
sir — were  he  old  or  young." 

"  Mr.  Costigan  !"  cried  out  the  Major. 

"Mr.  Costigan  can  protect  his  own  jand  his  daughter's 
honour,  and  will,  sir,"  said  the  other.  "Look  at  that  ehest 
of  dthrawers;  it  contains  heaps  of  letthers  that  that  viper  has 
addressed  to  that  innoeent  child.  There's  promises  there, 
sir,  enough  to  fill  a  bandbox  with ;  and  when  I  have  dragged 
the  scoundthrel  before  the  Courts  of  Law,  and  shown  up  his 
perjury  and  his  dishonour,  I  have  another  remedy  in  yöndther 
mahogany  case,  sir,  which  shall  set  me  right*  sir,  with  any 
individual — ye  mark  me  wörds,  Major  Pendennis — with  any 
indi vidual  who  has  counselled  your  nephew  to  insult  ä  sol- 
dier  and  a  gentleman.  What?  Me  daughter  to  be  jilted, 
and  me  grey  hairs  dishonoured,  by  an!  apothecary's  son  !  By 
the  laws  of  heaven,  sir,  I  should  like  tö  see  the  man  that 
shall  do  it."  ..... 

"  I  am  to  understand  then  that  yöu  threaten  in  the  first 
place  to  publish  the  letters  of  a  boy  of  eightefen  to  a  woman 
of  eight-and-twenty ;  and  afterwards  to  do  me  the  honour 
of  callirig  me  out  ? "  the  Major  said,  still  with  perfect  cool- 
ness.  • 

"You  have  described  my  intentions  with  perfeet  äccüracy, 
Meejor  Pendennis,"  answered  the  Captain,  as  he  pulled  his 
ragged  whiskers  over  his  chin. 

"Well,  well ;  these  shall  be  the  subjeets  of  future  arrange- 
ments,  but  before  we  come  t©  powder  and  ball,  my  good 
sir — do  have  the  kindness  to  think  writh  yourself  in  what 
earthly  way  I  have  injured  you.  I  have  told  you  that  my 
nephew  is  dependent  upon  his  mother,  who  has  scarcely 
more  than  five  hundred  a  year." 

"I  have  my  own  opinion  of  the  correetness  ^öf  that'  asser- 
tion,"  said  the  Captain.      > 

**  Will  you  go  to  my  sister's  lawyers,  Messrs.  Tatham  here, 
and  satisfy  yourself?" 

"/  decline  to  rneet  those  gentlemen,"  said  the  Captain, 
with  rather  a.  disturbed  air.     "1^  \t  be  äs  ^ow  «^,  \  \v«m^. 
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been  athrociously  deceived  by  some  one,  and  on  that  person 
ril  be  revenged."  /  : 

"  Is  it  my  nephew?"  cried  the  Major,  starting  up  and 
putting  on  hiis  hat.  "Did  he  ever  felf  yoü  that  his  pro- 
perty  was  two  thotisand  .ai  y&ar?  irhe  did,  Tm  mistaken 
in  thje  boy.  To.teH  Ues  has  not  l^een ■•*  habit  in  our  family, 
Mr.  .Gostigart,  and  I  don't  thinkrmy  ibrothe^s  son  Jiaß 
leärned  it  as  iyet.  !  Try  and  consider  wtoether  you  hgrve  not 
deceivöd  yburseif,:or,  adopted' »extravagant  reports  from  hear- 
say. ,  Äs  for  ine,-  sir,  ydu  arfe.at  Ubefty,  tp ,  ftnderstand  that  I 
am  not  afoaid  of  all^he  rCostigah$  in  Ireland;  &rtd  know  quite 
well  how  to  defetid  rayseif  against  any  threa^jfrorn  any  quar- 
ter.  Icorae  hefe, as, the  boy kguardian'to  probst  against:a 
marriage  «rnost  ab&urdi  arid  ;unejqnal,  i  that:  cannot  but  bring 
povörtjü  andi  misery ; wifh  it;;.  and  in  prsveialing ;  it  I  conceive 
I  am.  quite :  as !  mudh  your  daugfatefl's ;  ftiejnd  \  (wjio  I  have  np 
doubt  is  an  horiourable  yöung  lady)as!  tfre.'  ifriend  of,  my  own 
family,  and  preyent  the ;  marriage.  I  wUVw  by./every;  ineans 
in  my  power.     Thete>;I  hatfe-jsaid  my  sayv  sir."  / 

"Bot  l  have.hot  said! minß,-  Major,  Pendennjsi;  and  ye 
shall  hear  mörö  from  naie,TMr.  iGosttgansaid,  with  a  look  of 
tremendous  seyerity;,  1  _ '.  !    . 

.  "'Sdeath,  >sir,  what  ido-  yoü  wiean?^  the  .Major  asked, 
turning  round  on.thie  tnreähold:  of  the  door,  and  loc-king  the 
intirepä  Gostiganiin  the  face.  .;      /     i;    VV  =':       t '.••■• 

"  Ye  satd»  in  the  coorse  of  conversättön,  thatye  ,were  at 
the  George  Motel,  I  thjnky"  Mn  Costigto  $aid,  in  a  stately 
mannier.i  "  A  friend  shall  wait  upon  ye  thefe  before,  ye  leaye 

tbwn,  sir."     ••     ,.  7  ;,;':  .      ..;»..• 

:  "Lef.jhim.  make;  haste,.  Mr.  Cdstigan,"  cried •"•, out  the 
Major,  aloiost besjde  himself  with  rage.  "I  wish  you a good- 
morning,  sir."  ,;And  Gaptain  Costigan  bowed  a  magnjficent 
bö.w  of  defiaftce  tö  Major  Pencterjnis  pver  the  landing-place 
as  the  latter retrfeated  down  the  stairs.  ,: 


,xV> 
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CHAPTER  XII.  v  a     ;'     : 

'r  IN  WjHICI}   Ä  SH00T?NG[  l^ATCH    I§   PRQPDSEp.     \ 

•EarlY  Im16htioW',hai8bö^n  made  m  4?his  fhißittoryvöf^Mr.  :fikcr- 
•betts,  Principal  iPrdgediariy  ä'pmiihisi*ig  ahd'iathlette  yötong 
aötor,  of  jovial  tetiits atidiwregular ^it4clihaÜöns,<bet^een'wbofti 
atod  M^j  ©öStigari'tfeete'Wais  a^^obsiderableiMtiiöaöy^1  They 
were  the chiefHomafi^ts  W  -the  oonfi^vial  idub-chreld  «üt  the 
•Maggie < H<!rtel !j  Hhey  Mp^d  Mch'iöthesr  in  vaMoii^  bill  tr-a-nB- 
«ctiöns  'taf  wlridfc  ttieyi  häd^  been^^eüj  Witiü  rfte  Janitual 
toatv  öf  eaCh  Öthie^äi ^VaViääblefiö^flaitures;'  .The^  ^re^friend», 
fin!  flfte ;  alttooiigh  Mft  >  Gäftogtts  seld©*n  calted  ait;£tokiganxs 
4iötise, beirig  disiiked  * hy  JVtiss  /Ffatherfaga^of  wbotn  'in < ;her 
tum  Mrs.'  Garböttst  was  com^derably '  jealdnsc  i  i :  HSrei'  tfmhis, 
tha*  Garbetts  Jhad^jöaid  >hfe  Oötirtutor  Miss«; Fotheteixigay  and 
rbeen(*fcfü$efrtoy  heri'b^fore  I10;  oÄtered his  hawünto-Mds;  G. 
Thefa  hdstöty,v.h9WfeVöi-J^oriTn^|nö  patt  oif^  oup  pre^ent  «cHeMa©; 
suffice  it,  Mr^!Gafbött$  wa^-icaMed  Qn  by:  CaptainoGostigan 
imr^diätdy'aftef  Major  Pendennisi  &ad  jpitted  ihi  hodse,  as 
a  frierid proper tfo^be  *^s^exI4it'.tfoa  actalal  -junctu^e.  He 
was  a  large  man,  with  a  loud  voice  an$ '  fietce  asgtect* who 
-hadtheänest  tegs  oFthewhdfc(coriipäöy,^  a 

pbkfer  fomete  Spott aodss  hifristrilwart  artti^>  l.u.j  /i  ;.: .  .:,u 

"Run,  Tommy,"  said  Mr.  Costigati'toitrfö^ll^ÄisRfEnger, 
: ^  aiüd  'tfetöh  Mr.  <8äfbetts  frbrü  >  bis  5<lodgi«gs •'  ^ovisf  *he 'tripe- 
Shoji,  ye  kftow^iaAJd^öH'^m  teb  sßndltwo;-gla^eS'^f  Whisfcy- 
äfad±\*äter;  tot,  f roda  the  «Gfapfcs. *  '  i  Sdr  TV^my^went  his  way ; 
and  presently  Mr.  Garbetts  and  the  whisky  came.  ^  <-'  >■•>-■ 
•f-'Cäpteiii  Cöstigan^iid'nbt d&closiö*6  hi«a  th^wrioleMifthe 
previoüs  ev^eöts,  of  whteh  l!he  iea<der>ii&Utt  ^össös^ion  •  .but, 
«ith  «he  aid  of  the  s^iitos^nd^tery  &*  öömposed  a  '-fetter « of 
^tht-^attsning  riätöre/Jo  Major  i$efiderihis&i  addtöss^ui^whiGh 
he  called  upon  that  gerttlemar^td ®8er  no  hlndßaftbe  toi  the 
marriage  projected  between  Mr.  Arthur  Pendennis  and  his 
daughter,  Miss  Fotheringay,  and  to  fix  an  early  day  for  its 
celebration ;  or,  in  any  othez_case,.  to  give  him  the  satisfac- 
tion  which  was  usual  between  gentlemen  of  honour.  And 
should  Major  Pendennis  be  disincVmed  \.o  \ft\*  &\&tk&\n^ 
the  Captäin  hinted  that  he  wo\i\d  ioxce,  \v\m  \.o  «är«^.\\.\s^ 


the  use  of  a  horsäwtap^wtoicl*  he;  sboiftid  emflloy  upora  the 
Majores  peirsoik  The  pceci&e,  Aerius  of  tfoisv  lütter  we;  cannot 
give,  fbr  reasons  wfatefa;  shaJl-b^f^p^ift^rptes^fy  j.bnt  it.. 
was,  no  doubt,  couched  ift  the 'Captain^  ßrwßt  ßtji^»  Äwi 
seafcd  elaboratety  wijth  X\m  gre^t,  sftfsri  seal  o/i  th^C.ostig^irs — 
tbeoniy  bhYc^ttofarmiyplate  whieji  the,  Captaift  posses§ed./, 
Garbetts  was  dispatched,  then,  with  this  message  and 
letter ;.  and  bidding;  Heraveni  bjfess/  'am*  the  Gengral  sqijeeaed 
bBa2nfaä3sadotf8ihartd,itod  safthim  djepart,'  Tn^n  ,he;;took 
down  bis  venerable  and  murderoüS.  dueUing-pi^pls^  with  flint 
lodq  thafi  ted  donfc'rthe  busmes$c  qf  roany  »arpettiy  fellow 
in  Dublin;;  and  hayihg  ,  e*an»ne<^  tbese*  and  se^n^.^t  they 
\rarc  iö  ar6atiafeictjcwEyf  QohditKw^he;  btwght.feom tho  cfrawer 
all  Penkntetws  andipoems,  wWch  ha  kßpfc  there^arvjl  which. 
healwaps  read  before  hß!pe*rotj#d  hip^E^r^y  te  efljpy  their 
perusal. 

In  a  sectoe  of  rnimrtöSf'Garbett&  eamfc  back/w^bf  an  anjpous 
andicrestfiil}enicoün1»nitnQe<i  ;    /  f        .      ,r  r:  a 

^ye^^e8eJTO?um?,^ttecCa|>t$i»gftH}.,;i       v  „ 

"Whjq'yesj"  Saiui'GtfWtekn -,/  ,:..:\..  "».:.:,  ,'  ,;..  ,  -,  ,;;  1  ._,,. 
"And  when  is  it.^xi'^ftßfeedfGQ^tig^niJtiyiftg.tb^  Ipck  pf 
one  of  thÄianrientipistQlsnaAd  bringfng.it,tO)a(leyel  wi^r/bis 
oi,«>hefimlted:thatlblöä(ibhot  or&o  ,..     ',1  .  .  ,f  , 
"Wb^iijisrwhÄt-rforfP'na^ked.Mv.  G&rbetfs^,;,;  ^ 
"Theineeti0gj.«p)r.(}earii!eltewv"'t  .:;  .?.,.,].!       t .••.    }.- 
":Y4iöLJck)nft  jns«a(nr,:^o:!«^yoi^  itfiean  pnq^al  eomb^tj  Gap- 
tab^'^-iGarbefcta^afdi.ÄgH^t.'  '.j  ,,:.,.  !,-,--l-k>;  I>  /,;  •.:;•;■/>;,..: 
M:Whafc  the!id£YÜ'3fels&  dp.  I  m^r^1;(3ajirb«Miß.?    I  wafft  to 
shoofc  tha)t  irian^:that;hasLtrdjuice)d  ine  j&pnQW,  or  meself; 
dthrqiaivkMoi  ohltbesod.^'    :s  ;  ♦'.  <.>.;■■?  .;.:  '.-,,,•,.'•••; 

«Di^h^-  ifh  Ircancy  clraltenges,"  :Mn- ^^  ^r^tts  r^pjied, 
,vFma  feinäy'Xnan,v/(Eapt^u)>i  an^wil^.^ye^nothifng  :t^>  do 
with  pistols — take  back  your  letter;"  and,  to  the  surprjse 
and  indigi4äti©n:crfreap!taJn  CöStigan^;^is.  Emissär}'  flung  the 
letter  ü&m,  JVrtth,  tos-.great  spr&wling  superscriptipnj  ^nd 
olotched  seal.  '  -,  m;!--  ■•?  m  .' 

"Tße  doh'tjmeäh  toc*ay  yo  ym.rWQ  %^d: didn't, giyq >m 
the:  letter;?  " « criedi  out  tbe  Gaßtaij*,  ;i#[  a  fijrf  v  v  v      ,  \ . 

"I  saw  him,  but  I  could  not  haJVe^sp£e$v  {^\%  Vv^v^5^ 
taint"said'Mri  Gptbe&fr      -  f     '  O'    .     *  •■      < 


132  PENDfcNNIS. 

"And  why  thedevil  rtot?^  asked  theöther.  .  n 

"  Thefe  was  öne  there  I  cared  not  to  meet,  iiot  would 
you,"  the  tragedian ;  answered,  in  a  sepukhral :  voica  "  The 
minion  Tatharn  was  therei  Capta^."  '■-">  ;   !       i 

"The  cowarclly  scoundthrel  i w  roared  Costigan.  "  He's 
frightenedj  and  already  &oing  tö  swear  the  peace  against 
me."    ■■■■■'■ 

"Fll  have  nothing  to  do  with  the  fighting,  mark  that,"  the 
tragedian  doggedly  said ;  "and  I  wish  Fd  not  seen  Tatham 
neither,  nor  that  bit  of "    '  '  ,   , 

"  Hold  your  tongue,  Bob  Acres.  It's  my  belief  yefre  no 
better  than  a  cowärd,"  said  Captain  Costigan,.  quotirig  Sir 
Lucius  OTrigger,  which  charäcter  he  had  p&formed  with 
credit,  both  off  änd  on  the  stage;  and  after  söme  more 
partey  between  thöcouple  they  separated  in  not  very  good 
humour. 

Their  colloqüyhas  been  here  Condensed,  as  the  reader 
knows  the  main  point  upon  which  itturned.  Buk  the  latter 
will  now  see  how  it  is  irripossible  tö  give  ä  correct  account  of 
the  letter  which  the  Captain  wrote  to  Major  Pendennis,  äs  it 
was  never  opened  at  all  by  that  gentleman.  i 

When   Miss  Cöstigan  carrie  home  frorn  Tehearsalj  which 
she  did  in  the  Company  of  the  faithful  Mt  Bows,  she  found 
her  father  pacing  üp  and  down  their  apartment  in-  a  great 
State  of  agitation,  and  in  the  midst  of>  a  powerful  odour  of< 
spirits-and-wäter,  which,  as  it  äppeared,  had  not  succeeded  in 
pacifying  his  disordered  mind.     The  Pendennis  piapers  we# 
on  tne  table  surroünding' the  empty  goblets' and  now  usele* 
teaspöon,  which  had  served  to  hold  and  riiix  the  Captaifl/ 
liqupr  and  his  friend's.     As  Emily  entereid  heseized  >her.^ 
his  arms,  and  cried  öut,  •"  Pffcpare  yourselfj  me  child,  tf 
blesäed  child,"  in  a  Voice  of  ägony,  and  witheyes  brimfuh' 

tears.  <..'•■':>■;:    ■  .;..;        [  •     (f 

li  Ye're  tipsy  again,  papa,"  Miss  Fotheringay  said,  pusty 
back  her  sire.  "  "  Ye  promised  ftie  ye  ttouldn't  taker  sp« 
before  dinner."  •': 

"It's  to  fbrgfct  fhe  sorrows,  me  poor  girl,  that  Fve  tä 
just  a  drop,"  cried  the  bereflived  fäthet—"  it's'to  drowr* 
cäre  that  1  draih  the  '•towV ^  ;         ''        '  •       •     '        / 
"Your  care  takes  a  deal  of  drovmva&  Cä^vcs,  teax? 
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J3o^vs,.itiimicking  his  friend's»  accent ;:  "jvhat  has  happerted? 
Has  that  soft-spoken  gentleman ,  in  thewig  beejn  vexing 

"  Xhe  oüy  miscreant !  I;  11  hare  hip  bloöd ! " :  roared  Cos. 
Miss*  MHly,  it'imitetbepremised,  bad.fled^her  room  out of 
his  eitibracej  a^wtötekjfogiQffher  bonnet  and  shäwl there. 

"I  thoughtibel  Hwmn*  ijniJstjbief^ ;  JHe  wafc  §0  uncommon 
civil,  "^e^ter'sfeid*,  ;  "Whait  ba§: he  fcoroö  to  say?"  v 

.-f  O  Bpw$  !.;  He  ba£  oYorahellußVd  n^e* "  thes  Captaiw  said. 
"  There's  «ibfe^ish  ßpiispiraoy  'on  ioQt/agairt$k.,me,popr  girl ; 
and  it's  me  opinion  Jhatiböthjtbem  I^ttdennisies^rwphew  and 
unete,!  iSi  twö,  infernal  jthra^prs  <at)d  scqujjdthrels,  1  wbo  should 
be  eo«$hun^  Ifo^  '1  ,  .  »  I     i:    •; 

"Whati.i9:jit?  ,WhÄJt  iha$  Jjappewfcdi?"  Said  Mr.  Bqws, 
gro,wmg.TatbeJPexcifc^d,;n..'  ..,■!  ^  ,*-..;//  .->  ;■?;»<;  ?f>  ,.••.-'  .•!. 

Costigan  then  told  him  the  Majpjrk  siäteme^t  that  ithe 
youfcg  Be»denijifl;had^nl9.t:  two  ;tb0»3ftRd,  np*Uwp;biindred 
poundsa  ym? ;  ajidvexprclssied  bis  fury.tbat  he  should  have 
permitted  such  an  impostor  to  coax  and  wheedle  his  inopcent 
girl,  aiijd  tiöia^rbe  sboiu^vbave  nour^bed  fe^ueb  a  vipfcriin  his 
own  personal  -  bos.0Äfc  ; .  ": I  ha\fe  .»haken  i  the  reptile  ;  fuaisn .  me, 
however,"  said  Costigan;  "and.-as  fox  bis-uncle,  VW  have 
sucbaittiVeng^ön  thatioJd:J3ftan',  »ishalii  mfcke.'urnttie  jthe 
<lay iheHeye« jn»ilted  a [Ctajtignife'V.-  ,.-.,  ?•■  n  •  i  -  •  1, ,  1  • 
•; VWhafcdoyQuiaean,  Generali"  $ajd<Bows.:; ;  ..  r, 
•.•;{"  I  •  Imeafl  to .  bave  l  hi*  1  Hfe*  1  Bö^9r?nhi$ ; , ,  villanous,  $kulking 
life,  myrboy  3"l,and/be,trapjjed  upon-thetoattered  old  -pißtol- 
ca$e<  in  i an  ,dmfo<j>tts!  and ;  sayage;  matfneiv ,  ♦ *  Bows  had  i  often 
bclarcJ,hi$!niä|)pea};!tO|tfhat  Öox  pfideath^ith  whieh  he  ipro- 
posed  .UhgatirUW  tuaTfumBokiietf ;;  -tut  the  Captain  jdid  npt  teil 
him -4 hat;  hejftaä.'actuaUy  written^and ^seraMiCfaallenge,  to 
Majqr  Bertdennis,)  and  iHtt  Bpivs  ther^före  r^thefr//dbregarded 

;  f ,  Atitbis  »jmteiitfe  Miss  FotheHngay  teturfied  to  theMCömmop 
öittingri*opm  )  frpRi  her  private  .Apartment;  looking  perfectly 
healthy,  happy,  and  unconcerned,:ia -i striki^ng  and  wh^le^ome 
90ntrasft.tpfb€aj  fajtheri, jfbp  nv^S;  in  1  a: iteKfiOUS  treoppr  Qfj  grief, 
anger,  and  othej(;agit:eitip^:i  Shß  t  tapu^Kl  \x\  -,v ,^*kt  ~c&.  ^^ 


withtbettf  öpönvJfiext  Tue&day  evening  iii  Ophelia^  in  which 
-ehatatter  sfte  -Was  $6  ire^ppear  iöri  ah&t  «igiht,     •       - 

She  looked  at  the  papers  on  the  table;  stopped  as  ffshe 
was  going  toisk  &  gtiaestiöri,  biit  thbught»  better  >af  5t,  änd 
going  fto  the  dupbbatdj  ^le^ed  anietigtbiö^piieco  bf  bread 
whe*eWith  slie  iiftigM^opeTate'öh3tfeiöisät4tt  sß^pei«  ;-atid  afiet- 
ward»  'Coming  kack  U>  thfeitablev  Seats«!  berself  'tfeere  ^cöm- 
modiousfy  with  the^höös*-  and  4hen  ask^hwlföthdp,  in' her 
höraet  Irish  bfögue^  "Whät  have^e  £öt  täiem  äöt<*hie*sr,'änd 
pöthry,  and  i$tü.i;''Of  Master  Arthur^  mit  tpil  Jfkf  > '-Sure  ye 
don't  want{t0beffealding  over ^thät  hönserföe.^  ;     •     •-.Vi 

•«Ö  &iwn<^4"iöriM^ 
as  the  boy  of  mö'böso^iä  öftly^^ 

tfte  <poöY  girl  ;*  ahtl  he^tefed  ;ih  the  '<rno£t!!ti<ägi8al  Mräy  at 
Mr.  Bows  opposite,  who,  in  his  tunv  <ga&ed'  s©4ö4ilvhät'Vaiix- 
•ibüslyiätMissJGöStigm"'^   •■      'Yl^   '•  ;i   -  -'   "'■•;:•-:  '"  • 

*^Mel  pöofo-i  S^ftheipöötlad^sias  isiftjpiiölÄä'U  Söhod- 
boyi'^she  said>*  **M  ühem'  <iMdre<i  wrtoe  ve*se*  %ntt  inon- 

SenSÖ.-  ;        <  •.'■..-,'j;i"  ••"     :     ..<      J    O:-!  :i?(;:   :  :    i<    .;.-.  i>\.jj :■:■•. 

^^ße^ibe^n'^öHngtte^rt  ofia'vlfiör  tb  t^tfifefcki^hhd 
a  tfraööf  iin  ^this  farriik^  •^cwedthe^Captalt^;^  ^*  5-  ftefl*'  <ye  he*s 
iy©ibetterthÄnJaft'imf)<östör.M      ''    ;:.;/'  .'•';:•:     f;    .•     v. 
n<Whät ^Hasbhe  ]}öör^f<#kw^ri^ 

"Done?  He  has  deceived  tis  in  the  ^tnöst!  äthröctöüs 
manner,"  Mists '•'Sfkiilj^  päpft'4said.;  .^He  iha$ 'ihMkü  With 
yözt^SkeAoti^^d^öut^gsä  royown  ftne;feetfng& »  iHfe  "has 
reprösönted  hinisdlf  äß&fräan  6fpmpertiyj  and  itvtfcrfans  *>üt 
that  he^  is  riö lietther 'thai*  a  beggär.  'fftwetttt  Softer* ttoUi  ye 
-hefhad  üwö  «fodiisä/nd  a  yeafr-?  Medial  paiußeiv  Titdiyei>Mies 
Cöstigän ;  ta  depindent  Jupüh  *he>  fotföntee  ^'h&  ^tk»-Ha 
good^woman,'  vAüo  'nky-nfarry i^gajti, ,  'tvhö's  f fke^y'  tö  dive  för 
ever^and  wfod  has  btet ;  Ute  ^utedrräia  !y^i-  kscy^  &ür  foe 
ask  ye  to  marry  into  a  fa*ttily  tohicto  hasirtötJ  fh#iäieäns,f<tf 
providingifor^  ye'?™ W&itg  'beert  grös&ty  ^e&ei*äd  iähd'  put 
upotfi,  MM%  wim  it*s  >my  fcelief  bis  old  4nkffian  öf  -an  trtw:ie  fe 
a  wig'isin  the  plöt^äinöt  ws.^  ■  '"-'J  1-!»-  >vqM—  <v'": 
■'  ^^iThatrsöft  ö4d  ge^4tlörrlÄl1^,  What'  *&&'  heb^eii  4öing, 
papa>?^;JcönfliriÜed-Brö%,  ^t5Ö  infpö^türtÄbteJ^-'  :  {  .. 
--  ß&stigan  MöPfobd  Mi4iy ^  that'^höri  srtie^fiis  görrö,  Major 


\ 
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cl  manner»  that  youngfArfcbm  had  no  fortiane«  >at  ialli;  that  tbe 
Major  had  asked;  bim;  (Oastigan)  •*«  >  390  ?id  1  the  -Jawyers 

ir  ("  Wbefreupi  beikriöw  tfee  scdutoäthttels -;hä>rel  a  JoalLiof  «mittfi^ 

~c  ajrdijl  san't  j^e^^hero,?  th&  jCajrtaibi  .par^thetaealty  re-» 

ac-  marked),  and  see  the  lad's  father's  w^llipaadblfinally^tiniit  afl 

o-  iafesoal  $wbdl^(hiid,"bw»  pmctiselil  upöh?himoby.  thß  ipäir, 

E.  andi  tftftt ^he>  was  >re$D^ed  ifcöh^i:  onra  iaianriflg^  ®r?  on^the 

*  btoöd^'botbtrf-th^i:  ;:  ifjiv/ ^w<  :,   !.,;•>  ••'/i h  .;  •-> 7  '• 

k        MiHy/ik^^yerygraw^labdijtl^ 

vt  satm  «sbo«;;  /"  Smjtc*  ifl  hd'svmi  nioney,  therö's  J  ito  aisäj  iririarry- 

e:  ';  Why  did  thetvillaini say.be  •  wafcia  xrian;  oi  prajvperte©?"; 
er.  ask^iC^igaä.,;'  oJ  ..,:. .':  *'r  rr!^;fr  cr/r-  r>:  v.  ^»ti  <:;.:  v..;:  i  jr-;< 
e  "  The  poor  felloiwi.abvajte  Said  Jjßrwas!  fpöör^"  aiaßweraün  tfaei 
a     gh&  Lt'f'T^asvy4)u  tvöuld./htfte.ik  Üoöj  wäsc.  rieft,  .papa+Aähd 

made  me  agree  tQrtgflceWafcff'"  ,üv -p.  r  o    i  :  --?:•  .- ■  7/1;   i     1 

i         ^!HeJ  sfootild  have  beöft  (tt^feiti.afid..tt>k^/i}&:htsr^4)cj>rtie, 

t     MiHy/?  amwleröd^theiÄtbefc,,«  ^*A  ybupgiiello^tfha  ride&a 

bloöd  *oare,  and r  wsfces :  .prßsänt*  vir.  sTaajidsoa'fid  vbraiiektsi,!  i» 

i     an-bttpöstdr*  i£;hei haa  a&lnnoney ;  anidl  a$  fatthisiiOTcle,rbeäad> 

j      1%  ßriliOff  bjgiSw^fjwheoewerjilr^ö-i'ÄW.    '-Bp^SytJierö^ishall 

tafces  a ^€psagfr{to\toiin  jatod rtett ihwiD «fr.  r  Didier*  ftfei  aiimazh 

rißigßiiöt  h&Bwets  me/kv  ttoe  ftöW  iiJkfe  amailiv  jot, I  tweak  ^um* 

qnj  Ibe  nöse«  ;ki  frcaht  *»f  vblitöhtatal  ,<mt  fe  thcf '  giravel  walks  ef 

Fairo^kaPa^;tefore?ätt)tbecbüdi:ty,  -belolad/!  i   ;  '\..vij   i. / 

^  Bedad,  y®fu  ?mfey  isendtö©qflüefoicid,yr  ;else  ivtih  /the  j jnesßage^T y 

t      said   Bows,  laughing.     "Fm  a  fiddler,  not  a  .fighting  mara, 

>  "Pooh,  youVe  no  spirit,  sir,"  roared  the  General.   .i*5JflIi 

1  j  be?  Aty/xxwrri vsettonit  i( -fio meiner ivfflj stailwä: -hy/aridi  sie; mä  in- 
r  juredf t:  uAüftdi  I^d>  taker tn^casfe  of  jlrisrtiolsiaTidißHocDib  'ukm  inbtfae 
-j  cofieetfdöm  ©ltÜc;iöeö^P,>  j'^im;[  ,\  ,:):-.v  tvir:'i/;  !>;:•;,,  \vhfi 
f *       •ftÄncfc^  i^lerie)l??,  öighed  Düix  Mis^ 

t  Gastigan; jralthdr  plaintivdy.  •  ^Poorr Oadj/  he,  wasj iaj igöod  iajd^, 
1     too : :  rwiläj.atnd  1  falbing  .nonsenß^j  wit^i  :hia.  vereesr  1  auid  pathary/ 

and  that,  but  a  bräveygßaepasuä  fcoyj;  ^nd  indeddii  liked  him) 
-9     — and  he  liked  me  too,"  she  added  latftebiäöftlyvaad  >ubbihg 

auwiy  a*dhetafaclej;  ?h\  VjH     .f>:JiI  ov  i.-.fSv/  hüj'  .'»/j  ,U- »''//** 


}$6  PENDENNIS. 

yoünger  than  you  are.;  His'mothesp-tnay  relenty'and ymi 
might  go  and  live  and  fhave  enöughi  at  Fairoaks  Parki,  Why 
not  go  and  be  a  lady?  -  Ii  could  go  ob  with !  tbe  fiddle,"  and 
the  General  live  on  bis  half*pay; ;  Why  döri't  yöu  «rfiairy  hirni? 
Youknow  he  likbsfyQUJ""    '   wi:  ;     ;  ;i  •>   i         Im;  ;  .(; 

"Theke'«  others  that  likes*  raei  as  well^Bbws,that  has'  n© 
money  and  thatfsiofai  enotigh/:  Miss  MiUy;sai4'senterittÖusty. 

"  Yes,  d it,"  said  Bows,  with  a  bitte^ciarse^'thät  are 

old  enough  and  podr  öriopgh >Widfools snoaghf fot anythihg." 

"Tshere's  old  fools*  and  young  fobls  too.  You*vä:often 
said  so,  you  silly  man,"  thes  imperWus  beäuty^sai<ä,  'wätlrja 
cdhsciousglanck  at  the  okL  gentleman. •■•■•"  If  (HendenrnV  has 
not  enough  money  to  live  upon,  it's  folly  to  talk  aikwiit  rriarry- 
ing  him ;  and  that's  trte  long  ktid  Short:  of  it.'?  !  • « *  • ;       r 

"Andthe  boy?"  said:  Mr.  Bgws;  :  ^By-Jove  1'yoü'throw 
a  man  away  like  an  old  glove,  Miss  Costügan." •>  =;  <  :  . 
'  V I  cton't  knöw  what  you '  niefan,  Bows,"  'Said  Miss  Föther- 
ingay  placidiy,  rtibbing'  the  second  shoe.  '*  If  he •< had  had 
halfof  the  twöthousand  a5yeat  that  papagavehir«,  orthö  half 
of  that,  Iwoul^raahy  hinu  Butwhajt is the  good'öf  taking 
on  withia  beggar?  We're  poör  'enough  almady;  •  There?s  ri© 
use  in.  my  going  to  live  wittt  ah  Wd  lady  fhal^testy  and 
cross,  maybe,  anä  would  grüdgfc  mfe ;  every  moisel  *  bf  meatl 
(Sure,  it;s.neair:dmher4ime,  iaridiSuky  not  laid  fhe  döth  yet.) 
And  then,"  add^d  .Miss  (Dostigan  qufte '  simpfy,  ^'suppose 
there  was  ;a  fämily  ?-— whyv  papa>  wei  shouldn't  be  als*  well  off 
as;  we  are  now."     •  ":  ,"■■  '■'  '  ;i   *•  -!  L ':'  •  r^-:-   /••;■  ''!    •- 

"  'Deed  then,  you  would  not,  Milly  dear,"  answeröd  Ujse 
fatheY.    .'     •;.>•)    >.ii   i -..•:;>v»  ;'.,'-  ,!■•.-•-  ■;.-;  o/'j-v  ti!.>.--.i  " 

"  And  therteVan  endJtö:  all  th©  fineitalk  about  Mr».  Arthur 
Pendennis  öf  Faitoaksl  Pairk4^the;  Member  6f  iParKament's 
lady,"  said  Milly,  with  a  laugh.  "  Pretty  cärriäges  and  horses 
we  should  hove/to  ridel-^that  youwerealwaystaäking  abotit, 
päpa.  Butitfs:  alwäys  the >  säiiie.  If  a  man  loöked<  at;  •  me, 
you  fanciedhe  was  going  to  maiTym«;;  arid  if  he  had^a  good 
ooäti  you  Fahded  he -was  as/ rück ;as  Grawes.";  -  '  >  •'.  .:  ;••<.' 
.  ^As  Cro2SUSr"  said  Mr.- BoiiKS,    -ii  ;    ;;    •     i 

"Well,  call  'um  what  ye  like.  But  it's  a  faet,  riöw,  that) 
papk  has  married»  hie  >  tl>ese  eight  years  a  .soorebof  (öm'^s. 
Wksn't  I  tobe  my  Lady  Pol&bödy  6£  Ovb^^v^^^Q^^ 
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Then  theare  was  ttoe  'Navy  Captain  at  Pörtsmouth ;  .and  the 

old  surgeon  at  Norwich ;  and  the  Methodist  preacher  foere 

last  yeax,  amd  who  knows  bow  imaany  i»©re?    Well,  I  foet  a 

penny,  wifch  all  your  scheming,  I  »balll  »die  Milty  Costigan  at 

iast.     So  poqr  Üttie  Arthur  has  m>  üiohey«'— Sfiop  ;ajnd  take 

dirnner,  Bows.;  we'vü  a  toeautifiiil  »beefsteäk  ^oudding."  - 

^1   waxider  whether  tstoe  15  ion<  iwith  Sir  Derby  lOaks;" 

are,   thoug^it  Bows,  whroae  eyes^and  thougbts  itfetfe  aftyays  watdh- 

f.j   mg  hen     '"Tbe ;  dodges  ©f  wcwnen  beat  :a£Kc©rnprehensiön ; 

en[   -andl  amsureshe  wouldn>t  tetftbe  lad>öff  80  easity,  if  she 

1!    badAotsQEnentherisbhefFie^m  band."-  ; 

2i         it  will  :have  been  irjereeived  tfaat  Miss  Fötherimgay,  3h©ugh 

x     säewt  in  general,  and  by:ne*  meahs  brMÜant  as:  a  conversa- 

tionist  raihare  poetofy^literaitune,  <or  the  förie  arts  were  con- 

«     eerned*  xaaukl  taik  fredy,  ^atod.  wjth  gocd  sense,  too,  »in  her 

own  family  circle.     She  cannot  jabtfy  >foö  joalled^a  rortiantic 

- 1    persön,  inor .  w.ere  her  lüterary  caöqajrennents  igrcatr^glbe  riever 

! !     «penßd  aa  Shakespeare  frora  ithe  day  «he  y  lefU  the  -stags,  ttor, 

1     indeed,  understood  it  tiuring'itfl  tfae  time  isbe^adorned  (the 

i     bc03iäB-*-4but  aboütia^puddingyia  tpie£e>jef  Ui8e(öew©rk,<or'her 

own  idomestic  affafrs,  /sTtewas  as  good  ia  :$trdge  >a$  co*ild  be 

I     found ;  and  not  'being  xnisled  by  a  9trd>ng  imagbiatwMi'  or  a 

|    pässidnale  temper,1  was  better  enabted  *©  ikeep  her  judgrrient 

cool.     When,  over  their  dirther^  Coitigari  troed  t©  >cünvmce 

hirasetfi  iand'  :the  icompany  tfaatthe   Marotte  statement  re- 

gaardiqg i 'Pen^Aaamce»  was  Jtwiwortdhiy 4>if  «cedit,  «nd  a  otere 

ruse  upon  the  old  hypocritek  part  so-as  to  mfluoe  daeui,  on 

their  sideyto  dareak  J©ff  the  maitdh,  Miss  '.Miltfywouid -not,  för  a 

-     moment,  admit  the  possibility  of  deceit  on  the  <side  of 'the 

J    achreröary,  ar»ä  pdinted  'Out  ^öliearly  thatr  i  t  was'  cber  ,father  who 

i     had  deceived  himself,  and  not  poor  little  Pen  whohati  tried 

5  i    to  take  tkera  M*    jAis  foir'that  porir  Jad,  sK©  said  ■  sfoe  pi'tied 

.  I    bim  witih  all  her  hearit  ••  i  And  she  atö  Jan  i  ejöqeedingly  good 

idianer—^to  dieifldtanÄration  ofMr.  :Bows,  wiho  had  ia  Temark- 

i     able  )regaid  and  icdriteirapt  ßm  iYih  Uwoinani^fluirißg  .and  after 

wh'ioh  irepäst  *he •  fßrty.  devi9ed  üporDtthe  bdst  means  -o'f  brmg- 

.   ang  tbis  love^rtiatfer  to  a  erlöse.     A%  $ot  Co&tigan,  hfe  idea 

t'  -oF  tweaMng  tfoe  wiay&c*s  «ose  vani^ied  JW^h^  hls  «uppfy  of 

^     after-dfoner  whwty-and^water  5  and  "iie  vj«&  '«titaR&ssft^  ^ 

'    Jus  dstughter,  iaad  teady  ibr  any  plan  iötv  >«\tta\\  ^e-  «ö5&*- 
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decide,  in  Order  to  meet  the  crisis  which  she  saw  was  ai 
hand.  [ 

j  The  Captain,  who,  as  long  as  he  had  a  notion  that  he  was 

wronged,  was  eager  to  face  and  demolish  both  Pen  and  hii 
uncle,  perhaps  shrank  from  the  idea  of  meeting  the  former 
and  asked,  "  What  the  juice  they  were  to  say  to  the  lad  if  h< 
remained  steady  to  his  engagement,  and  they  broke  fron 
theirs?" — "What?  don't  you  know  how  to  throw  a  mar 
over?"  said  Bows;  "ask  a  woman  tq  teil  you;"  and  Misi 
Fotheringay  shöwed  how  this  feat  was  to  be  done  simpl] 
enough — nothing  was  more  easy. — "  Papa  writes  to  Arthui 
to  know  whät  Settlements  he  proposes  to  make  in  event  o 
a  marriage ;  and  asks  what  his;  means  are.  Arthur  writei 
back  and  says  what  hete  got,  and  you'll  find  it's  as  the  Majoi 

1  says,  TU  go  bail.    Then  papa  writes,  and  says  it's  not  enough. 

I  and  the  match  had  best  be  at  an  end." 

"  And,  of  course,  you  enclose  a  parting  line,  in  which  you 
say  you  will  always  regard  him  as  a  brother?"  said  Mr. 
Bows,  eyeing  her  in  his  scomfui  way. 

| !  "Of  course,  and  so  I  shall,"  answered  Miss  Fotheringay. 

I  "He's  a  most  worthy  young  man,  I'm  sure.     111  thank  ye 
hand  me  the  salt.     Them  filberts  is  beautiful." 

f'And  there  will  be  nö  noses  pulied,  Cos,  my  boy?    Vm 
;■  sorry  you're  balked,"  said  Mr.  Bows. 

II  "T)ad,   I   suppose    not,"'  said    Cos,   rubbing    his    own. 
"What'll  ye  do  about  them  letters,  and  verses,  and  pömes, 

jjj  Milly  darling  ? — Ye  must  send  'ein  back." 

ij  "Wigsby  would  give  a  hundred  pound  for  'em,"  Bows 

•j  said,  with  a  sneer, 

"  'Deed,  then,  he  would,"  said  Captain  Costigan,  who  was 

easily  led. 

!|  "Papa!"  said   Miss   Milly.      "Ye  wouldn't  be  for  noi 

!|  sending  the  poor  boy  his  letters  back?    Them  letters  anc 

,  pomes  is  mine.     They  were  very  long,  and  füll  of  all  sorts  o: 

,  I  nonsense,  and  Latin,  and  things  I  couldn't  understand  tht 

half  of — indeed  IVe  not  read  'em  all — but  we'll  send  'enr 

back  to  him  when  the  proper  time  comes."    And  going  to  z 

drawer,  Miss  Fotheringay  took  out  from  it  a  number  of  th< 

/  €bu#/y  C&rtmü/e  and  Cfatteris  Champion,  in  which  Pen  hac 

mitten  a  copy  of  iJaming  verses  ce\ebiaXuv%  W  v^eKEdx^ 
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stfiathe  character  of  I mögen,  and  putting  by  the  leaf  upon 
which  the  poem  appeared  (for,  like  ladies  of  her  profession, 
m  sbe  kept  the  favourable  printed  notices  of  her  Performances), 
hi<  k  wrapped  up  Pen's  letters,  poems,  passions,  and  fancies, 
1Ö!  ad  tied  them  with  a  piece  of  string  neatly,  as  she  would  a 
f  b  Ärcel  of  sugar. 

m  Nor  was  she  in  the  least  moved  while  performing  this  act. 
mWkthours  the  boy  had  passed  over  those  papers  !  What 
,f  ja  oveand  longing— -what  generous  faith  and  manly  devotion — 
,pjj  rkt  watchful  nights  and  lonely  fevers  might  they  teil  of ! 
ha  h  tied  them  up  like  so  much  grocery*  and  säte  down  and 
:  |j  nade  tea  afterwards  with  a  perfectly  placid  and  contented 
ifg  iear^  while  Pen  was  yearning  after  her  ten  miles  off,  and 
jor  iqgging  her  image  to  tus  spul. 


CHAPTER  XIII. 

A   CRiSlS. 


Meanwhile  they  were  wondering  at  Fairoaks  that  the  Major 

had  not  returned. .    Dr.,  Portman  and  his  lady,  on  their  way 

tone  to  Clavering,  stopped  ät  Helen's  lodge-gate,  with  a 

taefnote  for  her  from  Major  Pendennis,  in  which  he  said 

1  kshould  remain  at  Chatteris  another  day,  being  anxious  to 

^  fcve  some  talk  with  Messrs.  Tatham,  the  lawyers,  whom  he 

pould  meet  that  aftejrnpon,;  but  no  mention  was  made  of 

%  transaction  in  which  the  writer.  had  been  engaged  during 

fc  morning.    Indeed  the  note;  was  written  at  the  pause  after 

the  fast  part ;  of  the  engagement,  and  when  the  Major  had 

fecidedly  had  the  worst  of  the  battle. 

Pendid  not  care  somehow  to  go  into  the-town  whilst  his 

wdewas  there.     He  did  not  like  to  haye  to  fancy  that  his 

luardian  might  be  spying  at  him  from  that  abominable  Dean's 

gass-plat,   \vhil3t  he  was  making  love  in  Miss  Costigan's 

dawing-room;  and  the  pleasures  of  a  walk  (a  delight  which 

ikwas  yery  rarely  permitted  to  enjpy)  would  have  been 

Noiled  if  he  had  met  the,  man  of  the  polished  boots  <m  IVäX 

frocasion.     His  modest  love  could  not  shovf  \1vp\M\c\y3  w>5 

fWirard  signs,  except  the  eyes  (with  which,  t\\e  ^oot  l€£vcm 
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ogled  and  gaaed  vioteMty*  tö!  be!  stire),  btit  ifc  was  dumb1  in 
tfoepresence  of  thkd  parties^  and-  so-  miiidv  the  better,  for 
of  all  tl<üe>  talk  which  takes  place  m  this-  world;  thät  of  tove- 
ma&er  s  is  surefyj  to  the  uninitiafed,  tHe-  most  sMly.  Ifc  is  the 
voeabulaiy  without  the  key ;  it  is  th»g  lämp  wifhout  the  flame. 
Let  the  respected  reader  look  or  think  over  sorae*  oM  tove 
letters'  thät  he  (öt  $h@Jjttas!had>  an<i  fbrgoften,  aritf  tty  thern 
over  agairc.  Kow^  blank  and'  Tneartinglessitfcey 'seenV  P '  Wtoat 
glamour  of  mMuätiön'  was  it  wfoidhj  öiäde.ftee  nonsense 
beautfful?'  One  wonders-  thäfc  such  puHhg;  andJ  trash' ce^ald 
evep  have  maldö  one  happyj,  Ändfyet  there  were  days-wher 
yeoi  kissed  those1  si%  ietters  wifh '  raptüre— lived  upon  si> 
absurd5  lme»  for  ä  weefö,  at*df  ttrit&  the;  reactioriary'  perioc 
came,  when  you  were  restless  and  iftfeera&le  oantü  ysm<  got 
a  fresh  supply  of  folly. 

That  is  why  we  decline  to  publish  any  of  the  letters  and 
verses  which  Mr.  Pen  wfojfce  at  thisperiod  of  his  life,  out  of 
mere  regard  for  the  yöuhg  fetlow's  character.  They  are  too 
spooney  and  wild.  Young  ladies-  ought  not  to  be  called 
upon  to  read  them  in  cold  blood.  Bide  your  time,  young 
women ;  perhaps  you>  will  ge£  and>  write  them'  on  yowr  own 
aoeounfc  socw.  MeanwHüfe  we  will1  respect  Mri  För/ä-  first 
öutpoüriRgs^and^keep'theni  tied  up  inr  the  newspapers  with 
Miss  Fotherihgayte  striwg,  and  sealed  w&te  Cäptain«  Costigan*§ 
great  silvep  sealv 

The  Majop  came  away  from  hfe  mtemew:  with-  Cäptain 
Costigam  ir*  a  statte  otf  such  eonofcntrated  fury;  a&  reti&ered 
him  tierrible;  to  approa«h.  "The  impndent,'  bog^trotting 
scatfrcrV*  he;  thöught;  ""därff  Vo  threater*  m«  A  t)are!  «o  taJk  of 
permitting'' his^danmed-Gost£gaw8~  €oi  ttiar-ry  witfV  the  Pen* 
dennises  !  Send  me  a  ohalfenge  !:  IF  the;  feö&w  can  gel 
anythihg  in  the!  shape1  ©I  a-  genttemari  to1  carry  it;  I  häve  the 
gmattest  mtndl  in*  Öfe  not  tobalk?  tiim— Psha-*  whafc  woulä 
peopte  say  ifl  I  were  tb  go;  ödt1  witfo  a  tipsy  raountebank, 
about  &  row  with  an  aetress;  iw  aj  barr*^  So  when  the;  Major 
saw  Doctör  Portman,  who<  a&ked1  atmbusty  regardiag:  the 
issue  o£  his  battle  wkn  ttie  draigön1,  M%.  Pendennis^  did'nol 
care'  tt* inform  the- divine* of  the  <feeneraF&  insolent  befeaviout 
but  stated  thatf  the  affäir  wa^  a.  very  ugly  and:  disagpeeati 
one,  and  that  itJ  wm  by  no  rneafis-  ovet  y«L  3 
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He  enjoined  Doctor  and  Mrs.  ORtirtman.  ito  «ay  ,«otfoing 
about  the  busineasjat.FairDaks,whitherfhe  contented  himself 
with  dispatching  the  note  we  havßi  rbefone  rwientioimd,;  and 
then  he  jreturmed  Ita  his  hotel,  wheie  he  veniöed/his  wrath 
upon  Mr.  Morgan  hiß  iredetv  **  damrain  and  trussin  ^upstaiss 
-anddorvmgfeairs/'.riiÄihQtfgcntk^  ,Foker?s 

man,  inwhoseHcarapaiayhe  pactook/of:  dinmerTmthe  servants' 
TOomJoffthejQeDrge;  s  '  :  •■   1 

The  iservant  cafrüred  cthß  inews  to.  his  rnaster ;  and  Mr. 
Foker  hawin&Tfinkhed.his  buteakfastmbout  Ihris  Itirjae,  fit  heing 
two  o'dook  rinv  the  .afterpdon,  rcrnembered  'ttob  »he.* was 
anxious  to  know  the  result  of  the  'interview '  betweon  his 
two  ffriends,  a-ndhaviiig.*inqjitted  thefjnunibßr  tof  )fhe  Major's 
5sittihgr»r6ojn,.  iwent  orer  ia  has,  brocade  dressrng-gown,  aard 
knocked  for  admission. 

Major  Peradtetmishad  some  business,  as  he  hau  atated,  re- 
ispeetiiig  a  iease  «ixf  *fae  (widow^s,  ;abotot  whicfa  he  was  ideswiaus 
of  tamsufcrog  M.M&  lataanvthe  'lawyer,  wiiio  rhaü  bfeen  his 
brotheifs  man  of:  basäaeßs,  aral  tfiros  had  a  branch  i öffice  at 
Glaveting,  wfaJereihe;anäLhis  son  )attendßd  market  amd  .tather 
days,  tbreejor  ioiiE  im  lüfae  weck;  This  (genllßman  atnd  his 
dient  were  now  in  consultation  when  Mr.  Foker  showed  his 
grand*  ffressing^wn  aind  ;embroideied  sfcuü^capat  Major 
Pendenniste  rioör.:  ■       :  :     .-, 

Seeirag  Ab  Major  errgaged  with  papers;  and  Fßdrtape,,and 
an  öld  tman  With-  'a  white  hüari,  thffi;  /inodest  yoifth  was  for 
drawung  'back,'  axad  Said,  ;  fe<DhY  yotiire  busy— icail  again 
another  toimeJ' :  Btai  Mar.  fteiidenhis.  twaratcd  ito  see  hrm,  and 
begged  Mm,  wüth  a  srotte,  tö  cntet ;  wheretapeaa  Mir.  >(Foker 
!toö£oMlthe.'ehibroiüered  tarböDsh  ar  fez  <(it  had  been  .wxarked 
by  the  rÜDodest  of  jnaotibers,),  rand  adsranced,  bowing  to  ithe 
gentlenoen  aridiSiöiiidirigion-tnemgracioiisäy;  Mz.  Taltnamhad 
neverseen  so  splendid  JEEm;äpparitioiQ  hefone^as  this  brocaded 
you&h,  wh©  seated  himself  mm\  armichair,  Bpreading  oat  his 
crimson  'skirts,  varad  tooldtog  mkh  ^exbeeding  kmdmess  and 
frarakness  kdk  fthe  other  itwxa  rtenante  of  ihe  room.  "  You  seem 
to  li&c  roy  dres3ing--gowny  )sir^"  he  said  to  Mr.  Tatham.  "  A 
pnetty  trhing,  isn'tit?  .Meart;,  butdrot-in  the -.tea&t  ^§sxs&^ — 
And  hbw.dojtm <do,  Major. Bendßnrus,  i,  as^tasw* Asäs»^^ 
world  tre&t  yeu  ? "  -  x 
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There  was  that  in  Foker's  manner  and  appearance  which  t 
would  have  put  an  inquisitor  into  good-humour,  and  it  ' ; 
smoothed  the  wrinkles  under  Pendennis's  head  of  hair.  ' 

"  I  have  had  an  interview  with  that  Irishman  (you  may 
speak  before  my  friend,  Mr.  Tatham  here,  who  knows  all  the 
affairs  of  the  family),  and  it  has  not,  I  own,  been  very  sätis-  j 
factory.  He  won't  believe  that  my  nephew  is  poor ;  he  says  I 
we  are  both  liars  ;  he  did  me  the  honour  to  hint  that  I  was  a 
coward  as;  I  took  leave.  And  I  thought  when  you  knocked 
at  the  door,  that  you  might  be  the  gentleman  whom  I  expect 
with  a  challenge  from  Mr.  Costigan — that  is  how  the  world 
treats  me,  Mr.  Foker." 

"You  don't  mean  that  Irishman,  the  actress's  father?" 
cried  Mrv  Tatham,  who  was  a  Dissenter  himself,.and  did  not 
patronize  the  drama. 

"That  Irishman,  the  actress's  father  — the  very  man. 
Have  not  you  heard  what  a  fool  my  nephew  has  made  of 
himself  about  the  girl?"  Mr.  Tatham,  who  never  entered 
the  walls  of  a  theatre,  had  heard  nothing;  and  Major  Pen- 
dennis had  to  recount  the  story  of  his  nephew's  loves  to 
the  lawyer,  Mr.  Foker  Coming  in  with  appropriate  comments 
in  his  usual  familiär  language. 

Tatham  was  lost  in  wonder  at  the  narrative.  Why  had 
not  Mrs.  Pendennis  married  a  serious  man,  he  thought— Mr. 
Tatham  was  a  widower — and  kept  this  unfortunate  boy  from 
perdition  ?  As  for  Miss  Costigan,  he  would  say  nothing; 
her  profession  was  sufficient  to  characterize  her,  Mr.  Foker 
here  interposed  to  say  he  had  known  some  uncommon  good 
people  in  the  booths,  as  he  called  the  Temple  of  the  Muses. 
Well,  it  might  be  so,  Mr.  Tatham  hoped  so;  but  the  father 
Tatham  knew  personally — ^a  man  of  the  worst  character,  a 
wine-bibber  and  an  idler  in  taverns  and  billiard-rooms,  and  a 
notorious  insolvent.  "  I  can  understand  the  reason,  Major," 
he  said,  "why  the  fellow  would  not  come  to  my  office 
to  ascertain  the  truth  of  the  Statements  which  you  made 
him.  We  have  a  writ  out  against  him  and  another  disrep- 
utable  fellow,  one  of  the  play-actors,  for  a  bill  given  to  Mr. 
Skinner  of  this  city,  a  most  riespectable  grocer  and  wine  and 
spirit  merchant,  and  a  member  of  the  Society  of  Friends. 
This  Costigan  came  crying  to  Mr.  SWvcvc\ex — cyyvtv^  Vä  S^cä. 
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shop,  sir  —  and  we  have  not  proceeded  against  him  or  the 
other,  as  neither  were  worth  powder  and  shot." 

It  was  whilst  Mr.  Tatham  was  engaged  in  telling  this  story 
that  a  third  knock  came  to  the  door,  and  there  entered  an 
athletic  gentleman  in  a  shabby  braided  frock,  bearing  in  his 
hand  a  letter  with  a  large  blotched  red  seal.  "  Can  I  have 
the  honour  of  speäking  with  Major  Pendennis  in  private?" 
he  began  ;  "I  have  a  few  words  for  your  ear,  sir.  I  am  the 
bearer  of  a  mission  from  my  friend  Captain  Gostigan," — but 
here  the  man  with  the  bass  voice  paüsed,  faltered,  and  turned 
pale:  he  had  caught  sight  of  tbe  red  ahd  well-remembered 
face  of  Mr.  Tatham. 

"Hallo,  Garbetts,  speak  up  !"  cried  Mr.  Foker,  delighted. 

"  Why,  bless  my  soul,  it  is  the  other  party  to  the  bill ! " 
said  Mr,  Tatham.  "  I  say,  sir  ;  stop,  I  say."  But  Garbetts, 
with  a  face  as  blank,  as  Macbeth's  when  Banquo's  ghost 
appears  üpon  him,  gasped  some  inarticulate  words,  and  fled 
out  of  the  room. 

The  Major's  gravity  was  also  entirely  upset,  ahd  he  burst  out 
laughing.  So  did. Mr.  Foker,  who  said,  "By  Jove,  it  was  a 
good  ?un."  So  did  the  attorney,  although  by  profession  a 
serious  man. 

"  I  don't  think  there'll  be  any  fight,  Major,"  young  Foker 
said,  and  began  mimicking  the  tragedian.  "  If  there  is,  the 
old  gentleman  — your  harne  Tatham? — very  happy  to  make 
your  acquaintance,  Mr.  Tatham — rnay  send  the  bailiffs  to 
separate  the  mehj"  and  Mr.  Tatham  promised  to  do  so. 
The  Major  was  by  no  means  sorry  at  the  ludicrous  issue  of 
the  quarrel.  "  It  seems  to  me,  sir/'  he  said  tp  Mr.  Foker, 
"  that  you -always  arrive  to  put  me  into  good-humour." 

Nor  was  this  the  oniy  occasion  on  whieh  Mr.  Foker  this 
day  was  destined  to  be  of  Service  to  the  Pendennis  family. 
We  have  said  that  he  had  the  entree  of  Captain  Costigan's 
lodgings,  and  in  the  course  of  the  afternoon  he  thought  he 
would  pay  the  General  a  visit,  and  hear  from  his  öwn  lips 
what  had  occurred.in  the  conversatiori  in  the  moming  with 
Mr.  Pendennis.  Captain  Costigan  was  not  at  hörne*  He 
had  received  permission,  nay,  encouragam^xvX^  ^tot^  \\\^ 
daughter,  to  go  to  the  convivial  cAub  a\.  \h^Ma^\^y^^^ 
where  no  doubt  he  was  bragging  at  tVvat  moxcÄtvX.  oS.\vvs»  &sä\^ 
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to.' muüder:  a  certa&n  vuffmrv}  for  he  was-  nsofr  örrty  brave*  butr 
he  knew  it  too,  and  liked  to  take  out  bis  courage,  and,  as,  it 
were,  grve  it  am  airiing  kr  Company. 

Cöstigan.  then  wasr.  abseht,,  but  Miss  Fothexingayi  was'  at; 
honie' washing^  tbe;  teacups^i  whiist  Mr,  Bowsi  säte:  <appasite:  to 

'K Just  dane  brealkfast,  Lisee — how  do ?"  said,  Mj&  Fakeiv 
popping  in  his  lijtße  fairay.heack.' 

^Get.out^yoü  fann^Bttfte:  mar^"  cratd  Miss.  Fothäringay. 
"•  You  raean:  cdmcvinp,"  answered^  the;  other;    ."  Hete  we; 
are  lwand  entering:  the  roora^i  he:  faüded  his  arms;  ahd  began 
twirling  his  head  round  and  round  with  imimehsel.tapidhy 
i  like  iiaurleq^im  in  the  Pantomime  wheia  her  first  issues  fröm 

J  his  cocoömorenvelope:.    Miss  Fathßriagay  iaaigbed  w«ffh  all 

I  herheart:  awink.of  Fbkac'fewonirid  set  her  off  laügiung^lsrltat 
'  the  bitterest  jnfe  Borns  eve»  madbxcrtrid; mcst  get  a. smile:  fmoih. 
!  her,  or:  the  ftoest  o£  poor  Pen/s  speechasj  wcauilÜi  only  puzzle 
|          her.     At  the  end  of  the  harlequinade  he  sank,  down  on.one 

kneei atiwi  krsssdr  htar harrd    •  ■  •_>  ' 

I I  "  Youfre  the  drorlest  liöle ;  man^"  she  saidr  and  gave?  hrrai  a 
'  I  greait  good-humouredi  slap*.  jBen  oised  to  tremble  as  he  Missed 
I,          her  hand.     Pen  would  have  died  of  a  slap.  .■■■  •  . 

These.:  pwHminarifes  ower;  the  threh  ibegaiöf  toi  tälk;     Mr. 
;!  Eobeje  aimrsed  his  companionsi  by  röcxatwiHnngi  ta  them  the 

||  scenei  whicb  hä:  had  jusb  wntriesaed  o£  the  diseonaiitiuief of  Mr. 
jl  GarbettSy  by  which  theyr  learned,  fbr  the  furscb  'fibneie^ .;  hiOKwr  ferv- 

1 1  the  General,  had  caaariedi  his  wrath'.  agakist  Major  :,Pen;ctenms4, 

;!  Foker  spoke  s-ttongliyi  inifavour  of.  the  Major's«  chau^jcter  for 

i!  veraeity  aod  hoBHMHy  and  desciribed  him.-asi  a*  tip*top  s.wellj 

j1  moving  irx  the1  upper  ciwite  ofi  society,  who*  wouW  aewerj  sufr- 

'•  mit  to  any  deceit  —  waluch  moce  ta  deceive  such  a  charming 

'  young  woman  as-Miss  Föth,:  ; 

Hetenadied  delkately  txpcm  the  deKcate  roaurüaga  question, 
i'  thougib  he  c©ilildn?t:  faeBp  showing  thab  be  heäd  Per*  radier 

1 ;  cheap..  In:  fiaciv  he  had  «l  parhaps  just .  conten&ptr  fon  Mr., 
st  Pen's  high^flowji.  semthnesKfeality!  p  hiä ;  omrrt  weakraesSj  as  he 
'  thoughtv  tust  fyjngthat  way^  ^  ***•!)  kne*nit  wouldnit  doj  Miss 

!  Foth,"  sadti  bej  nodsding:bislittie:head^   "CDuldnltdßfc    Didrr't 

like  toijHit:  vijhawßi  into  the  bag,.  bot  kmew  it.  cooiidn't  do* 
He&  tt&  ywiig  fwiyojz— too  gEeeut-na;  ÄftaüL  Xoa  ^cöecv— ^xsd» 
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he  turas  out  ;to  beipoor  tas  Jobü  CWt  foavie Mm  ät  ho  pribe, 
can  she,  Mr.  Bo?"  >   !    ' 

"  JiKÜeed  Ws  a  Äiaerpoörj  boj  "is&ld  She  J^heriagay 
rat&er .sadty.  yt  -r,  ..•:'•.   i   •  •{  j^v-b  ,i-n.r,.\   v.'-ü:;^  :•.  ..'    .'■-, •!..! 

"Poor  Aktie  b^gac^^saddliBcrw»,)  wiüh^hifc/hartd^m  his 
pocket$,  <atid  steafag  op  &  ^qnedr  ilbolout  IMiBS-tEötbeftrigay. 
Perhaips  ^ito-tibhoiagfotKifidi  wöntfei^!;art;jtheliway  in'  which 
Woraea }  rplay:  )whb  f  trn&i,!  iatrod  boax,  ftiirinny  ärmä  i  iwito  i thietti, .arid 

B»t i  Mr.  JBriw$:  ;had  rriot?  ltte  least  (©bjöctoon  f  tor  adkn<iwle4ge 
that  <he->th©«igbfc  ;iMfiss  JEtotteringay  twws  ^wfectiy'  dgHt  in 
i^vingiöp:  Mr.jAt*Wri?PBd(tehhisr'jand>ithaäi[i^ 
tnatchj  ^f äs  afarays  >  an » absurd  *Dße  9  and*  Miss»  <Dosjagari  >o wned 
1haJt  she>rthbught/sc>  >hersdf,'  öirly  sto^  xctrülditfti'send  awäy 
twQ-tboiisa«dvtiyeari!  ."<M  ail  ic©^ek?cifbeiievin^paj^,Sisill^ 
-stferfesf,*?  )shö  rsaidv  ^^3RifitfDtyi-iI,ll  -:.cfaoonke  ^oir'>me3eif  ;.^Tioi^yr 

4iJTie-;'!-~iffodTVei9':ttk^ 

f  Destoy  ßate  «ntcred  ürito  :bor  [Krand!  afc thalt  kastklt.  ' :  '•  >  . f  ;  r 
AJfoöP  >psaäsmg  !  Mapr:aRandeniiifi— nwhan|i  ^Mfes-' ©ostfgan 
decferedl  tD  -he  aüprojbßr  igeritteriaamlebtiisety;  •>«Jn*tflHfl&  ^f 
lavendßiy  amdras-tt^atJasift  £in*  and;  v#b/iwtet§>rbn©uriböd  "fey 
Mr.  Bows  to  be  the  right  sort  .ffifitfdJöttr;  fthoygh:  i&thör  fto4> 
imiKsb.ofanlToM'  ^wekrf-Mn  Jftakeit  snäd&ily  bdthmi^ht  him 
to  ask  the  pair  to  come  and  meet  the  Major  that  veryetfe»- 
ning  at  dinner  at  his  apartment  at  the  George.  "  He  agreed 
Xo  dtfter-'With  mfe;  andjllthmk  äfteDfriiie^äft^fthöltttleishiridy 
t&m  mowaring, jin* fwlnkhilr hwt&say tffiel Gfiridrai mst <M*öiftg,  Jt 
wötdd! look!ki«dj!)fomlknbw.^I  khOT;:riie'ii£a)j^^ 
wifch  $jou,  <  Miö$;  iFqth. ;; ,  ke  said  pö.- '  < ; •  /  :  .• : !  :  • r;  c'.  .''  i  ^  '  •  '  >  * ,  • !  '-> 
"  So  abe<rmiy,<he[  M^;(iPefidcnnisi.i3<illi")^ows  IsaÄd  trith  a 

, '"  SUne,  thatr  )teas ,  atitöktt:pkto»&rv  saki  ^ösfe  JCbstlgam/'Wh© 
tod  *n  hwestap$)eti9:fe,  <^andicIJoaHH:igdJwith«tötlyou.?> -in ">« •:'» 
«',  We5U  i  baMe  dobstfir-salid  (anft  dMürrpagifröf,;  said  >  the  i  iMe 
oionstot,  iiwfe«)  icmjbi  noß  cratetrueladiheJToff  Latiw-  4»  dorn 
sumrbey>e(nditbejRulei«£ riThrea:^  Nb^ifor  iöbster«säiadand 
jehftrrjpagne;  irj:  ^anibbnbuc^btel  i|iaanneryjMi$8  ßöstigafti  WdUld 
have  gone  anywhere;  and  Major  Peradennfe  atttwlltf  iöutid 
hw»flel£  0t  sev£n .. d!cbck r aealbed ;2»t  a  d\m^Ut^^^^ 
^iUr  Mrii  Bows,  sl  >  pfe/ßskioriHl .  .fiddtetf  jaovd  y^Äsa^-Cxs««^^ 

4  * 


-\jf>  PENDENNIS. 

whose  father  had  wanted  to  blow  his  brains  out  a  few  houfs 

before. 

Tp  make  the  happy  meeting  complete,  Mi*.  Foker*  who 
knew  Costigan's  haunts,  dispatched  Stoopid  to  the  club  at 
the  Magpie,  where  the  General  was  in  the  act  df  singing  a 
pathetic  song,  arid  broüght  him  off  to  suppefc  To  find  his 
daughter  and  Bows  seated  ät  the  board  was  a*  stirprise  indeed. 
Major  Pendennis  laughed,  and  cordially  hdd  out;  bis  band, 
which  the  General  Officer  grasped,  avec  effusion,  astfoeFrench 
say. ;  In  fact,  he  was  considerably  inebriated,  'and^  had  al- 
ready  beert  crying  over  his  owrk  söng  before  he  joinfcd  ■  the 
little  party  ät  the  Gebrge.  He  bürst  into  teafs  möre  than 
once  during  the  erftertainrnent,  and  calied  the  Major'  his 
dearest  friend»  Stoopid  and  Mr.  Foker  walked  'home  with 
him ;  the  Major  gallantly  givirig  his  arm  to  Miss  Costigari. 
He  was  received  with  great  friendliriess  when  hecäUed  the 
next  day,  whfen:  ma.ny  civilities  pässed  between  the  gentie- 
men.  On  taking  leave  •■  he  expressed  bis  anxious  ßesire i  to 
serve  Miss  Costigan  on  ahy  obcasion  in  which  he  s  coiald  be 
useful  to  her ;  and  he  shoök  hands  with  Mi*.  Foker  most 
cordially  and  gratefully*  and  said  that  gentleman  had  done 
him  the  very  greatest  service.  •  ,  ;  .  /  .^        : 

" AH  right,"  said  Mr.  Foker,  and  thfey  parted -with  mütual 
esteem.  .  i     •  '.  >  ',;:!   .<      •  ■ 

On  hisjreturn  to  Fairoaks  the;  next  day,  Major  Pendennis 
did  not  say  what  had  happened  to  him1  on  the  previous  night, 
or  allude  to  the  Company  in  which  he  had  passed  it.  :  Btit  he 
engaged  Mr.  Smirke  to  stop  to  dinner;  and  any  person 
accustomed  to  waten  mVmariner  might  have  remarked'  that 
there  was  somethirrg  constrained  ifi  his  hilarity  and  talkative- 
ness,  and  that  he  was  nn'usually  graciöüs  and  Watchfül  in  his 
Communications  with  his  nephew.  He  gave  Pen  an  em- 
phätic  God-blessryou  when  the  lad  •  went  to  bed ;  arid  as'  they 
were  about  tö  part  för  the  night^  he  seemed  as  if  he!  were 
going  to  say  something  to  Mrs.  <  Fendenriis,  but  he  bethbught 
him  that  if  he  spöke  >  he  might  ;spoil  her  nightVrestj! arid 
allowed  her  to  sleep  in  peace,     ' 

The  next  tnornmg  he  was  down ■'  in  the  breakfest-room 
parlier  than  was  his  custöm^ahd  saWtfed  ever^o&s  \*ä*^>wv^ 
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great  cordiality.  The  post  used  to  ärrive  commonly  aböut 
the  end  of  this  meaL  WHen  John,  the  old  sejvant,  entered, 
and  discharged  the  bagof  its  letters  and  papers,  the  Major/ 
looked  hard  at  Pen  asi  the  lad  got  Kis.  Arthur  blushed,  and 
put  his  letter  down.  He  knew  the  hand — it  was  that  of  öl<i 
Costigan-^nd  he  did  nofc  raffe  t©  read  it  in  .public.  Major 
Pendennis :  knew  the  letter,  too.  He  had  put  iti  into  the  post 
himself  in  Chatteris  the  day  befbre; 

He  told  little  Laura  to  gb  awäy,  which-  the  child  dtd, 
having  a  thoröugh  disldke  ta  him  j  and  as  the  door  closed  oh 
her,  he  took  Mrs.  Pendennis's  hand,  and  giving  her  a  look 
füll  of  meaning,  pöinted  to  the  letter  under the  newspaper 
which  Pen  was  prötendmg:  to  read.?  "Will  you  come  into 
thßi  dräwing-roora  ? ,J  he  saidJ  f*I  want  tospeak  to  you." 
And  she  followed  hirri,  wondering,  into  the  hall. . 

^  Whati  is!  it ?  •"  she.  said  tterrously.  ■; 

"  The  affair  is  ;at  an .« end,' i  Major  •■  Pendennis  said.  "  He 
has  a  leitter  (there  giring  him .  hisi  disrnissal»  I  dietated  it 
myself  yesterday.  There  ar£  a  few  Bnes>  froro  the  lady,  too, 
biddirig;rrim:farewelL     It  isalloverr"  , 

Helen  ran  back  to  the  dining-rbömj  her  brotber  followingü 
Pen  had  jumped  ät  his  letter  the  instant  they  were  gone.  He 
was  reading  it  i^itji  a  stüriefied  face,j  It;  stated  what  the 
Major  had  said,! that  Mr*<  Gostigari  was  mbst  gratified  for  thß; 
kindness  wich  whieh  Arthur  fead  treated/  his  daughterv  but. 
that  he  was  «ohly  now  made  -  aw!are  ©f.  Mr.  Pendenni&'s  pecu- 
niary  icircumstancies.»  Theyi  were  1  such  that  rnarriage  was  at 
preseht  out  of  the^questionj  andj  congidering  the  grqat  dis- 
parity  in  ttoe  ageiof  the  itwo^a  future  uniomwas  impossibje. 
Under  these  circumstahees,  Imd  wjth  tbe;  deepest  regvet  and 
esteern  foir  >him;  Mr.  Costigan  badie  Arthur  ferewell,  andisug- 
gested  that  he  should  cease  visiting,  for  sorne  tirne  at  lpast,  ä't 
his  house^       •  ü     >:  .t>  ,   •.  f  "...  •:<••■.•  /   . -::  V--.V" 

A  few  Knes  ;from?vM(iss>.Cosjt%an  were  «nclosedi  n  She 
acquiesced  in  the  deei$ion<of  her  papa.;  f  She  pöinted  out 
that.  ah«;  was  many  yeats  t  okier  thanr  Arthut,  and  that  an 
engagement  was  not  tobe  thbüght  o£  She  would  always  be 
gräterul  förhis  kindheas  to  her*and;ho:ped:t.oVÄ^^ 
ship.  But  at  present,  and  until  the  pä\t\  ol  ^^«p^w»&**x 
should  be  over^  stiQ  ftntreated  they- ^  s\\olÄ^  t\o\.  t«fc^.. 
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Per*  read  Costigan's  letter  and  its  enclösure  .mecbaoicaify; 
hairiiy 'knowing  what  was.  before  hiß/  eyes.^  Hk&  läokecL  up> 
wilälyr  and  saw  bis  mnother  iand  unclec  I regair&>bjg  >.  taba  wifch 
sad(  facest  Hetetafc,  iadfeedr  was  fruil  of  tinjdetiiriajbecnal 
anxietyj  -  ,;    •      ••■.•;:  .<•■•••■ :'-  i  >: 

■  u  Whatr— what  äs  this  ?  "'  iPfenisaidU  "  Itfs  sanier  jok«L  This 
is  not  hier  writing;;  i  This  i  vs  sonite  /seßrartt's;  writirig.i  Who's 
playing  these  tricks  upon  me')!"  j  /    >     ';  ••  ... 

<tf  It  comes  ünder  her  fächerte  eüvelopq"  th&  iMaipar  ?said. 
'*  Those  letteMP  yoü  had  before! «rare  nbfc  in  her  band ;  0iat  isi 
hers>"  -   '  "   "  ■!•'■!  ••!'^-  •*•  '    '  'Vi-'-.».  '   •  'i     -•  :-'   >■<•  .>*  .   :•  .* 

M  Höw  do-  ytim  kncrw  iH,?  said>  Benr  very  ferGely;  j  :••■■:  i   1  • 

"I  saw'her  wrilöe^,*  thejoncte^answered^  aß  ifa«  boy^stärtcä/ 
up  ;•  and i  bis-  moühferj  <  Coming  forward* !  toök  his  haind.  ■  He 
put  her  away.  !'  ••  "r  •  ;   ^    •••••■•  /.-,.•  -:.:  !     >   ■'■.  -\  :n\.-  \   / 

"  How  came  you  to  see  he*?'  How  came  yöuibetteeen  me 
and  her  Jb  i  Whati  fcave  i  I  ever  done  ta  yotiu:thäfy6it  should  ? 
Ohy  it'»  -not  thie  1 \  itfsi  net  true !  *•  P$ni  br^kfi  oüt  wiiühi  aj  witdi 
execratiori.  "Sheican'fl  have/- donet  it  öf  heBiown>accordi 
She  can't  mean  it.  She's  pled^ed^tö  me,ü  Wha  haa:told:her 
Hesiit^ferealt'HerffamJmeB^        .;>    ,i;    •       v;   ,    ■•■•• 

^ Liesate  not  tfoVÄ uwthejfarriilyv Arthur,"' Major; Sfehdßrrnis; 
rejilie&  <-'  "It&Öd  her  the'tru^'^iöh  wasytfoati  ycra;  had  && 
money  i  to  maintaift  her*;  for  her :  fooDsh  father j  hädr  Töpse^enitedl 
ycrai  tot  be:it^h/:-'A^d'wheh^rfier>Unew  Ikövrpobh'yoajwiöre,: 
^h^  withdfpew  at  oncö^  arwä»  withoutany  persuäsfoa. of  niine.. 
She  was^  quite  rigfoti  <  She-  is i ten  yealrs  oidisr  tharu  ywm  are. . 
She»  is i  pesfect fy  \amifttt€idf  to>  be(  yöu^  wJfe^'  3nd'  knöwsi  -h.  j  Look: 
at  that  hftndwrrfingv  attd  asfe  youtsclf,  is.  soch  a  wcwtaani  fitted 
tö'be  the  ooihpanion'OJfJ y'oiw  iwcÄher?^' ;i  -  -  •;•'•••<  s  •••., 

"  I  wftl<knüw>&omiher8eiK>  i<fl  iittiisrtrue;"  Arthuplsaid,  crum- 
rjßngup  thepapen       i-  t        -    '  i.;  ;  ! 

"Won't  you  take  my  word  of  honour?  Her  letter»  were 
WFitten  by^a  Goftfidönte  of ^  hersr'  wfeo^ ^  writesn  bette«  than  ihe 
canJ-^Joöfc  tene:  H-ere'^i  one  frorwtJie  -ladytoryonw  friiand, 
Mp.  iFöker:  Yöii  havö'  sfcetvhfer' with  Mis»  Coßtigan,  as' 
whose  aitianuensfis^'  sfte  acted,?  thö  Major;  said>  withever  «hd> 
littte « •  of '  i !  siifeer,  ahd^  ilaM  down  <  a<  certain .  billet :  whÄdh  i  Mil- 

''It's  not  .tfat±'*isk\&&&ti,.\fati^ 


"I  supp<Dse  what  ;you-saty  i$  true,  sm,  but  IUI  hear  i!t  ;from 
herseif."   •    .  .••  <:    ;••  .  i  ;.ii  •  --;j;  •     ;  • ...  •• 

:  "Arthur!  wa$tpea(ted[  fertjnaiöliher.  t      i        ,••<>     > 

u.lnt>ill  See  fhar/'saiid  ^bufr  i^rtt^sk^ervto.maniy^e, 
»once  ippije.  i ;  l  rwilL  :  No  one  ahall  jrteyeritimö."  m 

**f\\fhftt !  ?a  woman.whQ  Spelte  affiBtatim;wifbb  <wae  f?  -Mota- 
säns#t.|sif.  Be  &.jm.r\t  arid  somember  ÖMcü  ydur/oiothfcr  4&.1 
lady.  She  was  never  made  to  associate  with^tihaitiliipsy  dld 
swindler  or  his  daughter.  Be  a  man  and  forget  her,  as  she 
does  you." 

"Be  a  man  and  corntört  youb  mothrer,  my  Arthur,"  Helen 
said,  going  and  ,  qiribracing  \iim ;,  and  seeing  »ffoat,  the  pair 
were  greatly  moved,  Major  «Pendennjs  went  out  of  the  room 
and  shut  the  door  upori  therh,  wisely  judging  that  they  were 
.betft  ^}one.T.:,ir    !•.-..••;*     ><."■■    »  - > * [ j  V.  .1  •  .n:»n    ' »••)•!.*   r.  '/.■'   • 

He  hödrlwoaiat^plcftejwcloc^  nHe;actaa%teä4 
8w»)f!Pea's  H^erSi  in  )feis  (portroariteau>frdm  iGhalterisy  hawng 
eolÄpliHoented'Mr.  ^Gosfcigaft,  Iwhent  beiinätucned  rtjiem,  by 
giffing  i  bim.  /the  Mittle ,  jwQmlfcstary  note  -v&doh  ikrd  >disquieted 
hiunself  aand  Mv.lGtixhe&ts,  >änd  .Tör-.nrlaichuthe  Major  jsettied 
wrilh1M&TAthathä".'r..,::!h{  ,:'>/•■.  J  •••  '  '-«iil  <:-/i  •»..•«.»         ;„.;.;•> 

i  Renu  uushed  witdly  >ofF  4o.  iGhätteris  .1  thali  njayv  ib^rt  i  in ,  räin 
att&mptäd  to  see  .Miss  ^otheringay^  Forf  whcinn  ihß/  leffc  ca  tettetf, 
en<dß»i9^i/t<>/hep5fethe[rv-.  fBhe  ienclQsar&'SBiiBTefeam^diby  Mr« 
Gos^igatD, r?  Aybßk  f  beggpeci  1&at>  alli  jcwrßspändence  1  tnwgjiü  jend j 
and r»ftei>^OÄft  Or  tor©  filißthfeciatjicmptsicöfjtiae  lad'ä,- >the  indogt- 
nartt  -General  desäröd  Ithat/  rtheir  i  >acaqQaüntance  <iti$sk-  >ceasßi 
H#  .ctffc  1  Be»  [in^th^>  etoeefe  r  ?  Als  tArtbur  latod  .Fpker  )Wjererpading 
the  i  (Castle  w^lk,;One  rday^ttef  icamciupeuk  Erreily  an  iker 
&^rfsv$ita»..,l  She  pasfifed  >lw4tjrotttraüyi)nD€iof  recognitionl 
Foker  foit  pööri^e»  tihmbljrig.qniiras  firniß   ,»     1  '    . ? .    ' 

,  <Ste  untie  warited  hiai  >to  Jtmvt^ !  toi  quitt  »the  jcöubtry  fcnr  »a 
white,  :and  ,htsh«notfaer<  m^^^bkmiitss^  y.i^w\h^ty>fz&  growing 
Vörjr  ül>  )W&d  sulferedoskvcnrelyj  üButorliq  refiatedfiand  saiid 
jMbirftfblank ,he  twowidsinot-go, -.i^föe-rimiukldiQt^bqrtini-thiis 
iijstenceg .  fand)  his  )  mothenr  r  Mra»  i  Wo  i  ibndi ' and  his  r unale  •  toö 
wise,  to  force  him.  Whenever  Miss  Fotheringay  actedv  b^ 
codte/oiyer  to-itte  Cb^teife 
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turned  the  money«  Pen  came  home  and  went  to  bed  at 
eight  o'clock  and  had  a  fever.  If  this  continues,  his  mother 
will  be  going  over  and  fetching  the  girl,  the  Major  thöught, 
in  despair.  As  for  Fen,  he  thought  he  should  die.  We  are 
not  going  to  describe  his  feelings,  of  give  a  dreary  Journal 
of  his  despair  and  passion.  Have  not  öther  gentlemen'been 
balked  in  love  besides  Mr.  Pen?  Yes,  indeedj  but  few  die 
ofthemalady,  -         ;  '  "•  ■•  ' 

;        ■/      — —. — ; — *t-^ "»•  ..;        ■  ...    •  .  :    '<•■         'h 

CHAP^ER  £IV.  .  ;  iM  'h    :  - 

IN  WHICH   MISS   FOTHfeRlNÖAY   MAKES   A   NEW* 

'•'     ENGAGEMENT.    '"    '  '      '.'""/,.'' :'',,', 

Within  a  short  period  of  the  events  above  narfäted,  Mr. 
Manager  Bingley  was-  perfontoiflg  his;  fatnousochkrafcter  of 
Rolla,  in  "  Pizarro*"  toa  house  so  exceedingty  thin  Jthftt  it 
would  appear  as  if  the  partof  Rolla  was  by  no  means  such 
a  favourite  with  the  people  of  Chatteris  as  it  was  with  ithe 
accomplished  actor  himself. :  Scarce  anybody  was  an  the 
theatre.  Poor  Pen  had  the  boxes  almost  allto  himself,  and 
säte  there  lonely,  with  bloodshot  eyes,  leaning  over  the  ledge, 
and  gazing  haggardly  towards  the  scene,  when  Cor«  came  in. 
When  she  was  not  on  the  stage  he  saw  nothing.  •  'Sfianiards 
and  Peruvians,  processions  and  battlesy  priests  and 'virginis  of 
the  sun,  went  in  and  out,  and' had  their  talk$  but  Arthur  took 
no  note  of  any  ohe  of  them,  and  oniy  saw  Cora,  whom  his 
soul  longedafter..  He:saidafterwards  that  he  wondered'he 
had  not  taken  a  pistol  to  shoot  her,  so  mad  Was  he  with  love, 
and  rage,  and  despair ;  and  had  it  not  been  for  his  mother  at 
home,  to  whom  he  did  not  speak  about  his  luckless  cotidi- 
tion,  but  whose  silent  sympathy  and  watchfulness  greatly 
comforted  the  simple;  half-  heautbtoken  'fellow,  whö  kriows 
but  he  might  have:  dohe  sonietbing  desperate,  and  have 
ended  his  days  prematürely  in  front  of  Chatteris  jail? 
There  he  säte,  then,  miserable,  and  gazing  at  her.  And  she 
took  no  more  notice  of  hin*  than  he  did  öf  the  rest  oif 
the  house.  , 

The  Fotheringay  was  uncoinmonly  handsorrie,  in  a  white 
a/ment  an d  leopard  skin,  with  a  sut\  upotv  \vet  \fteas&v  *xA. 
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fine  tawdry  braceletS;On  her  beatftiftu  glancing  arms.  She 
spouted  to  admiration  the.few  words  of  her  part,  and  looked 
it  still  better.  The  eyes  which  had  overthrown  Pen's  soul 
rolled  and  gleamed  as  lustrousasever;  but  it  was  not  to 
him  that  they  were  directed  ithat  night. »  He  did  not  know  to 
whom,  or  remark  a  couple  of  gfcntlemen  in  the  box  next  to 
him,  upon  whom  Miss  i?o£heringay!s  glänces  were  perpetually 
shining. 

Nor  had,  Pen  noticed  the  extraordmaary  change  which  had 
taken  place  ort  the  stage  a  shorttime  after  the  entry  of  these 
two  gentlemfcn  into  the  theatre.  There  were.  so  1  few  peopie 
in  the  house*  that  the  first  act  öf  the  play  languished  entirely* 
and  there  had  been  some  questioft  of  returning  the  money,  as 
upon  that  other  unfortunate  night  when  poör  Pen  had  been 
driven  away»  Thö  actors  werei  perfectly  careless  about  their 
parts,  and  yawned  through  the  dialogue,  and  talked  ioud  to 
each  other  in  the  intecvajs«  Even  Bingley  was  listless,  and 
Mrs.  B.  in  Elvit:a;$poke  under  herbreathJ 

How  carae  it  thataJls  of  a  stidden  Mrs.  Bingley  began  to 
raise  her  voice  and  bellow  like  a  bull  of  Bashan?  Whence 
was  it  that  Bingley*  Abging  off  his  apathy,  darted  about  the 
stage  and  yelled  like  Kean?  Why  did  Garbetts  and  Rowkins 
and  Miss  Rouncy  try,  each  of  them,  the  force  of  their  charms 
or  gracesy  and  act  and  swagger  and  scowl  and  spout  their 
very  loudest  at  the  two  gentlemen  in  Box  No.  3  ? 

One  was  a  quiet  little  rnanih  Wack,  wtth;a  grey  head  and 
a  jolly  shrewd  face ;  the  other  Jwas  in  all  respects  a  splendid 
and  remarkable  individual.  He  was  atall  and  portly  gentle- 
man,  witha  hooked  nose  and  a  profusion  of  curling  bröwn 
hair  and  whiskers ;  his;  coat  was  covered  ,with  the  richest 
frogs,  bfaiding,  and  velvet.  He  had  under+waistcoats,  mahy 
splendid'  rings,  jeweüed  piris*  and  Deck-ohains.  When  he  took 
out  his  yellow  poöket-handkerchief  with:his  band  that  was 
cased  in  white  kids,  a  delightfhl  odour  of  musk  and  bergamot 
was  shaken  through  the  house.  \:  He  was  e vidently  a  person- 
age  of  rank,  and  it  was  at  him  that  the  little  Chatteris  Com- 
pany was  acting. 

He  was,  in  a  wörd,  no  otbier  .than  Mr.  Dalohvxv,  \Vä  ^^Jt 
manager  from  London,  accompamed  b^  Yüs  fa\>fc&\&  Särsä. 
and  seeretary  Mr.  Wiiiiam  Minns,  YnÄvout  vtaom  \ä  wft<s* 
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trärelleeL  \  He  had:  nbtj  '  been  ten  flnimites  in ;  the  •  tbcat^e 
beföre  hisi  august  presenee  there  hvasj  petä&ived  by  Bingtey 
and  theii?est;('andiühey  ällübegan:  to<  acfc  thfcir  best  and  try^to* 
engage  his.  attention;; /.Even  Miss^F^  <M$  &ear$, 

whrcbswas  dastobed  at.  n'pthi^  fälfc  penhaps.  a  fluttet,  toben' 
sh)e:  came.  in, « presenee .'  oft  ?the  i  fanniqü^  'Lomäewn  ;  impresavkx 
Sfte  badf  nqt  nuich  to  dta.  m  /h§ri  parify  bu#  m  toök  'faandsb*®e; 
and  stand  in  picturesque  attitudes  encircling  her  chilct;f '  atid- 
sibe'did>ftliiß  wöikitoNaKdrriiratjioi^ .;  Irin  v&ini'tfofc<;vakibuä  aetters 
triedi  tö;  win  i  ther i  fateour  <rf  i  the*  »gjreat'  'Stage1 Äitoarfc'  -  >'  Bizarre 
nevergofc  ai  haridiframihitoi.  Birigle^  yelted1, :  ahdb'Mvsi ' ßmgteyj 
bellowed,  anütiapiiiiankgeriohly»  toak'isnufiF  bwö  0fiteÜ  gteat 
gold.  box;;  Jü  wasrorilyi  m  trhe  fest  scene^  wheti  Rdlk  ^Gnrös 
in  staggering^kh^tjheiihfaniC^Bdnglieynsi^©«  sttstrong>*asr  he' 
was,;  and  bis  fcurtte9orir Master ^ Talma  Biwglöyjis  ä'iivoftätPöü^ 
latgiei  child^  ftor :  Hisuage)-^w:lkno  Roiiai  Cönnes'  stäggeiifig  itffefr 
the  chitd 'tö Ceara;  ^rho rü$hes>  fcfrward  twthi asforfek  <ari&>says> 
"O  God,  there's  blood  fupdn:  ^hnMii^--J f*ba*  tatf- Londo» 
manage*  cteqipeäJ  hisi  &ands^<a«ncfc  Btoke;  out !  wtifcan;  ewihusi- 

aSt«G  biavo/:  .i.'/i^i:-!    '!.     '•!:,  i    .•:      ,.-.   ,•••>[:  .«•.'  >u;  'J.-X-7  -■  ••'      •••  • 

Thön>'fea\ÄDgicbnclüdqd  hisi  a)pplaais9,  Mr:/ •IMjÄifrgäili  his 
secritaryi  ägbipJJori  theisboplder,  atidsaidl'  "iB^!  Jovej  Btüy* 
shcrtbd©!iMrM't^  ,-  ■"!  -.n  ,n-  .mV,  r   =;  -  .  -y  /«   "..,.-  >---  *  T -L  [.■>•■ 

'■  #  IWhKDi  Uaughit  Her  i?hab  dödge,;?  "  said  ©ld  Billyy  wtio>  was  a 
sardonic  okT  gertilemarii  i  ^Lremember  her.  tat«  thte  Öfy*h|>te, 
abdrhangi meiif  sheJcouüd  flay  rBattöia  göatee.^! ! |    ^  <- ! ••'<•  ••'  ■>  '  ;< 

1  Iftfas  little  fytrj.Eows  ki-.'thefi  orchestral  whd  had  tuüght 
beruhe  ^.dodge^'-itij-.queatioHuJ'«  All/the  cöawpÄtiy>ihäÄi«)  the 
apphuase^  andr  aö  the  cutttain  weht  idosway  ckme  rdu^idi  hör  and 
congratulated!and  hated'Miss.Föthöringay;  r     ;i,ir-        ,    :• 

'  iNöW-Mr^  Do^mis/appeafanbib  in  thöreraote  littiig-Cfeiatteiris 
tKeatre ;  may :  be  acaMaiJrkeä)  farfiru  >ttei$i  iniaiMirör.  [  JN f spiitö'  of  a$ 
his  exe^üiawäj  iand!thbi  pe^fcmafrbtezes*  ^'t«ium^;cötnasca^ 
tkxnsj  qf  'tafene,  >i?itttortes-iof>!g©ddi  cttd  Englisihi  tomedy,'  Whi<^v 
bis  playbilte  adfoertised*  hia  thea*rer(whicb,i  ißyoir  ptease,  attd' 
to  i  m}ure  to>  p^eseni  süsc^ptibiiitiesJ  'and^vüsted '  iöterests^  we 
shall  call  the  Museum  Theatre)  by  no  means.  pröspöred,  and! 
thep  ferndfcs  iiftfirösiarid/  fdÄuid  hinäieelf  'on>  the  'vetge-  of  rtrin. 
Thegrekt  Hubbärd  had  actedi  legkiiaaate'  ddama^fbr  twntyi 
rights^  arid  failed  to ^remuneTatoe  an^od^  ^\.  'Yoknsi^\  >ta&. 


ceJtebratdd  Mp.  and  Mfsj  Gawdor.had'  corhe  batirvMn  RfeW- 
head?s;träge^yraaadiiiith€iiit  fiavourite>iround  of  piece^and  had 
nofc.attajacted  thaiipabfiew  iHent  'Garbage's.i  lions  and  tigess 
hfld,  dca.wrl  foraibttleitime^  until  om^;  o£  the  animaVs  had  bitten 
a.piöee'Outjo£ithenHerr?s  sLoubdeiy  when  tW  Lord  GHarnber- 
lakii intenfered)  anxLpimtra.  ^topitaithis  späeies '©£ perftwiraa-wce ; 
and.  the,'  grand  <  Lyriical  Braqia|  tfiowgfo  .bfougHt  o<tk  with  un- 
examptetk  sptendoiiij  andi  sucöesB,üwith  Mowsieur'  Boumbn#  a* 
fkat  tenMWvandijam  em^mousi  orchestral  had  atlmost  criished 
ricror  JDcdpfaih  iactos;  trrai$pharit/  pcogress»;  s©  that,  great  as'  bis 
genius  andjresöürcqsllraiDe^l^yjsedted'to  bbatatvend.  He 
wasidra^mgon  kasea^i.twetc^eddiy  with  haifsakdes,  smfalt 
operaq^;ifeWe;qhäj:CiGn|n#dK9^  $rKk bii.  ballet-  öowipariy ;  and 
everytrcH^'toas^oik^^  he  shoiatld  appear 

<änfe  ofi  tfte  iBHSörimiHipatiW>ns,6f  thei Muäeüinw  Theatt-^  and 
occapahtrof  the  j^aJtpr^eiiiami'jbow,  wasagentkoaatiiwhöse 
namel»B<beeix mdniioaedl  »iito  a>previcHflfc  history^tha*  refiried 
padron '  öf  tlie  rarts^  andr  en^gfertemÄd-  tove* :  bf  niusic  »nd  the 
drarria,.  the  3Vf t>st  Nable  rtfoe  Martjuis  ©rä  Stqyne/  Kis  I^ord- 
ship's  aTOtationsjas»  aistatesraaim  pacevented  hitn  firom  atteindiirig 
the  playbaiBej  ver'y  often,  ,bt  äonring  treaty  dxsfy.i  )Bufe  he  <>cca- 
sionally  appeared  at  the  theatre  in  time  for  thei  »ballet^  and 
wasi alwaysiteeeSved: wifch  ;the' gi^dsterespect  fey  the»ttiahager, 
firom  whom  he  sometimes  condescended  to  receive>a> Visit  in 
bis  boft. . dt  ßbaiiriiusiicate^  wfah  the^atage^  ahdwheh  anythihg 
occurred  there  which  particularly  pleased '  kmj^-when  a!  roew 
fece  raade,ift  typexrasnzw'Bin&iig*  äier-eorypheesy  ö*  ä  fair 
danaer  I  executed  aJ  \ßus< ;  witlv  espe&aT'grabe  i  or  ägtffty^Mr.  ■ 
WeDldam^  Jtt&  .Wagg;  cnc  3oroeIoÄfceirfaiJdevde-camp  of  the  noble 
Mmxi^^w^dlbeicomnaisakiiDed  td  go  behihd ihe* scöwesvand- 
express/  thß<  ;great  maarfa  i  aipprobateörH  or  iraahei j  the j  inquirifes 
which  were  prompted  by  his  Iioidship'*i  curaosky/  o* '  h*s  m1- 
teres*  i©jithefrdararaa*>BE  arb  i  iße'  «ocaald)  not;  be  seeri  by  the 
atidienoe— fotf .  Lotd  Bteywe  säte  medestty  behittid  a :  eurtain, 
and  lbokedlt©rll5r^to(s«a^iß  Hhöostäge^>i2t^ou)  boutd^know  he 
was  in-th«  JibttSäilfy  the  giajncesjwhifth/atb  t*ie  cdrps*äe-balleV 
and'  äüj  jthe>  ptoimifail ,  daneersy  castl  tcavardw  hts>  teo^    \  \>a^^. 
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and  twenty  lovely  female  sä  vages  in  palm  Ieaves  and  feather 
aproris  were  made  to  dance  round  Floridoras  Captain.  Cook) 
ogling  that  box  as  they  performed  before-jt,  and  have  often 
wondered  to  remark  the  presence  of  mind  of  Mademoisellei 
Sauterellei  or  Mademoiselle  de  Bondi  (known  as=  la  petite 
Caoutchouc),  who,  when  actuallyup  in  theiair  quh/ering  like 
so  mäny  shuttlecocks,  always  kept  their  lovely:  eyes,  winking 
at  that  box  in  which  the  great  Steyne  säte.  '.  Now  and  |  then 
you  would  hear  a  harsh  vdice  from  :beiaindj  the  curtain  cry 
"  Brava,  Braya  t "  or  a  pair  of  white  gloves  wawe  frorst  it,  and 
begin  to  applaud.  ,  Bondi,  or  Sauterellej  when » they  Game 
down  to  earth,  curtsied  andsmiled,  especially  to  those;  foands, 
before  they  walked  üp  the  stage  again,  pantirig  and  häppy; 

One  night  this  great  'Prince,  surrounded  by  a  few  choice 
friends,  was  in  his  box  at  the  Museum,  and  they  were  «lafcing 
suchanoise  and  laughter;  that  the  pifc  was  iscandalizedy  ahd 
many  indigdant  voices  were  bawling.  out  silence  so  lopdly; 
that  Wagg  wondered  the  police  did  notintcrferetb-take  the 
raseals  out  Wenham  was  amusing  the  party  in  the  box;  with 
extradts  from  a  private  letter  which  he  had  received  ■  from 
Major  Pendennis,  whose  absence  in  the  coimtry  afc>the  füll 
London  season  had  been  remarked,  ,and  of  course  deplored 
by  his;friendsi  .    ;  .v  .  \    >  ;i   \    :   >t   .,••..;•  m'.,-; 

"The  secret  is  out,"  said  Mr.  Wenham:  "thereVa  woman 
in. the  case."  •  • ..«  •  ..-.  ■  ■>■■,■>■  ■• 

"  Why,  d-r — it,  Wenham,  he's  jour  age,"  said  thegentle- 
man  hehind  the  curtain.     i  <  ;  i.  (•    i< ••.:.•■•  •> 

",  Pour  les  ämes  bien  nees,  l'amour  ne  compte  pas  lenombre 
des  annees,"  said  Mr.  Wenham,  wiith  a»gallantair.  >">For  my 
part,  I  höpe  to  be  a  victirrL  tili  I  die,  and  to  break  my  heart 
every  year  of  my  iifie."  The  meaning  of  which'  sentence  was, 
"•My.lord,  you  need  not  talk;  Tirithireeiyears  youriger  than 
you,  and twice  as  well  cönserve"         *•    ; 

"  Wenham,  you  affect  m^"  saüd  the  great  man,  witfc  ofte  of 
his  usual  oaths,  "  By  ~— r*-  you  do<  I  like  to  seea  feilow 
prgserving  all  thej  illusiöns  of  yoath  up  to  our  tfone  öf  life-^— 
and  keeping  his  heart  warm  as  yours  is j  Hang  it,  sir— it'sa 
comfott  to  meet  with  such  a  generous,  i  candid  creature. — 
Who's ,  that  gal  in  the  second  röw,  with  blue  ribbons,  third 
from  the  stage >?—ßne  gal.    Yes,  you  and  laxe  setv\a^^ 


Wagg  I  don't  think  so  muöh1  cäfes^-it's  the  stomaeh'rather 
more  than  the  heart  with  you,  eh,  Wagg*  my  boy  ?  "  •  ' ! 

•»  "  I  like  everythirig  that?s  goöd,"  said  Mr.  Wagg  generoüsly. 
"Beauty  and  Burgundy,  V^iius artd  Venisön.  I  doii*t  säy 
that  Venüs's  turtles  iate  to  be  deSpised, f  beeause  the^  don't 
cook  them  at  the  London  Tavern;  but — but'tell  us  about 
old  .  Pendähhis,  Mr.  Wennan^"  he  ftbfuptly  conclüded,  for 
Ms  joke  flagged  justtheii;  acs  he  saW  that  his  patrön  was  riot 
listehing.  In  :fäet,  Steyne's  glässes  were  up,_  and  he  was 
examiningisowie  öbject  <d*n  thesfcagei-       i!      •         ,  h 

MYes,-I?ve  iifeard  thät!  jöke  aböut  Venüs's  turtle  and  the 
London'  Tavern  before  j  you1  begin  tö  ffeil,  my  poör  Wäjgg. 
If  youi  Ööfl't  äiind,  ^shall  be><Miged  to  have  a  new  jester," 
Lord  Steyhesaid,  läytag döw^r  ähis!  gläss.  <rGo  on,  Wenham, 
about  öld  jPewdenrös;"'   '  '»  !'      :i  -  '  '»•■  ;  n 

"  *  Dear  Weriham,^he  begins,"  Mr.  Wenham  read* — " '  as 
your  haye  h^4  my  character.jn  your^hands  for  the  last  three 
weeks^  and  no  .dpubt  .haye.tQ^n,  me  to  shreds,  according  to 
yoür  oustom,  I  think  yqü.can  afford  jto  be  good-humouredby 
way  of  yariety,  and  to  dp  nie  a  Service, ,  It  is  a  delicate  matter, 
entre >  nous—une  äffaire  d$ ycpmr^  f;There  isa  young  friend  pf 
mine  wHo  is  gon^  wil<}  about  a  certairi  Äliss  Fotheringay,  an 
actress  at  the  theatre'  fere,  and  ;I  must  own  to  you  as  hand- 
some  #  womanj  andras  it  appears  to  me,  as  good  an  actress, 
as  ever  put  pn  roiige.  t;  She,does  Ophelia,  Lady  Teazje,  Mrs. 
Haller— that  sort  of  thing.;  Vpon  my  word,  she  isas  splendid 
as  Georges  in  her  best  days,  and,  as  far  as  ]j  know,,  utterly 
superior  tp  anythtng  we.have  pn  <our  scene.  /  wanta  London 
engagement  jbr  her.,  .Can't.you,  get  your  friend  Dolphin  to 
come'and  see  her— to  engage  her— to  take  her  out  of  this 
place  ?  A  word  from  a  noble  friend  of  ours  (you  understand) 
would  be  ihvaluabie  ;  and  if  you  could  get  the  Gaunt  House 
interest  for,  me,  I ;  will  promi^e  anything  I  can  in  return  for 
your .  service^  whichj  I  shall  cpnsider  one  of  the  greatest  that 
can  be  done  \o  me.  Do,  dp  this  npw  as  a,good  fellpw,  which 
/  always  said  you  were;  and  in.  return,;  cpmmand  ,yours 
truly,    .  ,,;        V        A.  Peno^väv^ ". 

"If*  a> clear  <^e/* Said  Mr:  Wetftvaxft,  \v?lV\t^  t^ää:  ^ 
Jetter;  ''old  Pendentiis  k  in  love." 
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.     "And  wants  to  get, ; the  wom#n,  np  to  l4©i^tf-''Ti$yidejitly,1" 
conti nued  Mr.  Wagg.        ,.  .  1        ..  ,    ^    .,.;     .    t   .••■< 

,  "  J  shauld  lifoe  tp  see  'Pendennis iOn  hisifcßöes,  with  the 
r" heuniatisrn,',r  said  tyU*.  j^n^am,  •  •;.;!.;,:  i  • ;  ü  ;  - ;  : 
,:  yÖr.accornmpdating tbe^belövägl  ^jectiwithra-lock/ofrhiB 
hair,"jsai$  \Vagg.  ,:  /  :  ,,';•  ;!•,.•..:  :;»  ,•  ,-••.•„]  >•;-.•• 
,•  "Steffi"  said  'thergreat  man,  "J#e  -has  j^dfttiwitei'in  ithe 
cpunty,  ,fhaßn't  he?,  -Hß.  said  ^sornething  ajb^fe  ;k  ^nfephswf, 
whose;  interest  couW,4*einrn  ra  Bfiernber,  ,lt;is  ihe.nephöw^s 
affair,  depend  on  it.  The^youiag  ms  hm  arserapei  iliwras 
myself-^wherra  I  rw^/in  tfe,  fifth  fosfln  M  .Efcoarfa  .^mafket- 
garcjen^r's  daughtöfi — anfLswone  Vd  4aaa*ry  heir>, :  f  wo  >a»aä 
abojut  h>exr-pbor  Jolly*" ,  Her^höfm^df  aipause^anA  petbäps 
ihe  jpast  r<*s.e  jup  toXord  §tey^>  and/ (Charge  ^öewiftt  Was  a 
boy  again,  not  altogether  lost. — "But  Isayir8h€rflrt*slt[hejii(fine 
woman  from  Pendennis's  account.  ,  Have  in  J)olphip,  and 
let  irs  hearifhe  knöwsänyfehing  öf  her:"    '      ':'  !'.'u"  \ 

;  At  Jtfris' Wenham  Sprarig  tnit1  bf  the  bö*,  |mssed :^he  Wry^tor 
whö  warted  at' thei  dbor  'Cörjiminidäting  ^t^i  vihe  ätstge;  arid 
T(who  fcätiited  Mr.  Wehnarn'  whh  rjröfound  respect;'  ar^d;  the 
latter 'embsary/püsHingonV^arid  famlHätlwitri  the  place,  jiad 
nodifficul'tjytn  findmg/ckit  the  tria^iager;  whö Was  etnjpldyed, 
as  Üe-nÜt  infreqfcetfily'waxto^  ladies 

bf  the  corp$-de-bället  for  tiot 'dötng 'thei^ioty:    '  f  ''' 

-The  oaths  died  äwäy  örf  Wr;(  (DdlpWn^  ir^a^  ^öoti^cs  he 
saw  Afiv  'WeirframV  itätit  ^he  bVeHrt>ff  *he  hähdj%irjri  was 
^lei^hed'in  the  &ce  of  lbfre!  bf  trpfe  otferVdirjg  co^yphfees, to 
•grasp thm  0+  tfhe ritw-cörnet}    -      -'    r         ;!    ,:  r- '      :,; 

*\^w  db,  Mr.  Werthaiti* !  How^s  liis  liprd^ip|j  tb-rri^rit? 
'Löokisiün^ommonly  ^ellj"  saüd  the  trianagef)  srriilirjg,  as'  if  he 
had  riever  been  oüt^f  tetn^e^in  Hs 'fife;  and  bi  wasbnry 
toö  delighted  to  MloW  Lfcrd  Stfcyne%  ^TribaSsador,  and  pay 
bis 'personal Tespects  tp/tftat  great:  rrikn.:.      ;  '  ;  '  !!    i:    ! 

The; Visit  tö 'Ghktteris  ■was  the  resdlt  pf  .theif  Konversation ; 
änd  Mr.  Dolpnln  wröte  to1bisVU)fä^h1ptrroiii,thaJt  plate/and 
idtdüimself  the  biönoär  to  ihforrn  tbe  Marquis  öf  Steyne  that 
he°had  seen  fhe  lady  äboüt  whbrn  hTs  tordshlrt)  'had  sprjfceri, 
tbat^wasasmucn  Struck  by  her  talents  as  he  was  by:her 
rPf/sßßaJ  appeßjsanee>  afwinhat^öxb^'^Mi^^tV ^,  ^engagjöment 
wv/A  Miss  Fotheringay,  whp/v(p\iVi^O'fHV  \y^^  ^^  V^vo^x  <& 
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appearing  beffere  a  Löndoivtfudiened,«  äfc&his  noble  and  < 
lightened  patron,  the  Marquis  of  Steyntev  ' 

Pen  read  Ihö  ännounceni^rtt'  of  >Mis&  Fotheringay'k  enga 

ment  k*  tkfe  €hä*t6r»:pap6*,)  tfh^re'liekäd  sooften<  prafc 

her  charms.     The  editor  madfe  rety  handööm^  mentiön- 

her  talent  and  beauty,  and  prophesied  her  success  in  i 

metropolis.     Bingley,  the  manager,  began  to  advertise  "i 

last  night  of  Miss  Foth^inga^s.jen^ag&nient."    Poor  Pen  a 

Sit  Derby  Oaks  were  very  coristant  äi'tne  play — Sir  Derby 

thestage-box,  throwing botto/ietaaral  gettfng  gknces;  Per 

the  almost  deserted  boxes,  haggard,  wretched,  and  lone 

tfobody  eared' wheftoer  Mrs&  Fethdringäy  Was  •■  going  or  stay 

except  tfioäe-  tWä— «indJ  ßeitoaps1  orte  itiore,'  wnichi  Was-  I 

Bows  ofiifieörtfHestVai'    (       }     -  >  -   s  -f.      -      \i 

He  eäme1  oüt'ofhis  J>lk(ie;  bite'  night;1  and  weh tihtd  1 
Aouse.tothe  bok  whfcre'  Fgft  Avasj  and  he  held  out  bis  ha 
tohtra,  :and  asked  hini1  tö  ^0Date,fahd)  Wafli.  They  wall 
down  the. street ''fegöthÄ^änd-'Weftt  arid7  säte  üpoh  Chatte 
bridge^  iit  the;  moohHgtttj  arid'  tällced1  a&öüt  Ntr:  "We  n 
sit  on  tr^same'bridge,?" sakjPhe?'  !" tee  ftavfe' beer*  in  the  sa 
boat  for  ä'  long  tirne:  Ytouane  not  th^oniy  matt  wfto  1 
madfe  a  föoföf  mmself äbdufc  that'womän.  And  I'have'l 
exeose  than  yöui!  becatis£  FttVeldfer  and  know  her  beftl 
She  has;  nö  tnefrer  heärt  thäh  the  störte  yoir  are1  'leanihg'  i 
and  il'iCM*;)»ü,'or1,l5',mi^f'fe!l->fetb  tne-  water,  and  ne 
come  u^'agaMrt, ^  a«drshe[^d>iirdn,t1  cärö.  ;  Vfes-<-9ne  wei 
care*  for  me,  ^evkus^'-shd'Wäiite'tH^^'tö^'t^aeli'  herj  a 
she  wo*i?t  be  ä&leJ  tb  get  Ott  Witfibüt  me,  and;  will 
forced'  tc  send lifb?  m&  frdm  London.  But  srtewöuldh'l 
sW  didn^  vwöHrtie.  'Sr^-ha^n^.Heart5  arid  ho  ¥ieä&,  a 
nosens^  and  fco»  ffedlhgs,  ändno-grifefs  or'ca^es,  "vfcnaiev 
I  was  going  to  .say  ho  pTeasures,;1  but  tftfe"lfä(*t1  is?vTs 
does  IStehfcFdirmer;  afndflshe  ts  pteasödIiv^ien  peögle  adm 
her.n         •       '•'  '■■'-    '    '■-•    [^     '■      '    ■■■'■>~;      i  ' A  • 

"Arid1  yöüö^>f"  said  Fehj  mtetestied  öui  öfCnittiseiFf,  ä 
»ondering atr^fie crabbcd,  hieineffy,.litt{^,  ökfman. 

*Ws  &  häbiX  ßke'  talcln^  snUff;  ör  drihkmg,drarr«,',  si 
theother:  ^'PVeLbiele!rt  taKin^her't^es^fv^e  ^fcäxv,äe«k  ^ 
do  mihotit her;  '  It'wäs  I  ma<Je'her.  üahe  döe'srü  ^ 
me,  I<$hälF'/&Uöwher;  butl'khoyf  ahe'W-sTO^  tot  tör& 
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wants  me.     Some  day she'U  marry*  and  fling.rjie  ovef,  as  I 

do  the  end  of  this  cigar."        <■    ■■   ■  ■■■.;.■■■ 

The  Uttle  flaming  spark;  dropped  into  the,  water  below*  and 
disappeared ;  and  Pen,  as  he: rode  hpmertbat,  nightfe  ^ctually 
thought  about  soniebody  l>ut  hirqself.    ,    j  .    .      .;,•-:<• 


CHAPTER  XV.  '■■:; 

THE   HAPPY  VILLAGE,         ' 

Üntil  the  enemy  had  retired  altogether  frprn,  befpire  the 
place,  Major  Pendennis  was  resolved  tq(  keep  )>is  garrison  in 
Fairoaks.  He  did  not  appear  to  wätch  Pen's  behavipur,  pr 
to  put  any  resjtraint  pn  his  nephew's,  actions^but  he  rnanaged, 
neyer,theless,  to  keep  the  lad  constantly  un4er  his  eye  pr 
those  of  his  agents,  and  young  Arthur's  conyngs  and  goings 
were  quite  well  knpwn  to  his  vigifont  guardjan.t 

,  I  suppose  there  is  scarqely  any  rnan  whore^4s  this,or  any 
other  noyel:  but  has  been  balked  in  loye.  sorne  tjUne  or  the 
other,,by  fate  and  cirqumstance,  by  falsehppd  pf\wprnen,.pr 
his  ;own,  fault  Let  tliat ,  wprthy  friend;  recali  -rjis  own  sen- 
sations  under  the  circumsianpes,  and  apply.thern  ^s  illus- 
trative ,  of  Mr.  Pen's  anguish.  .  Ah ;!.  wbat.  we^ry  nights  A  and- 
sickening  fevers  !  A\\ !  what  mad  desires  dashing  up,against 
some  rock  o£  obstruction  or  inp^fference,  an4  flung  b^ck 
again  from  the,  unirnpressionable  granite^  If,#  list  cpuld  be 
made  this  very  night  in  London,  of .  the  groans,  thoughtsi 
irnprecatiöns  of  tpssing  loyers,  what  a  cat^logue  it  wpuld  be.l 
I  wpnder  what  a  perqentage;  of  {he  male.rpopujatipniof,  the 
metrppplis  will  ,be  lying  ;awakefat  two  or  three  o'clock  to- 
morrow  morning,  counting  the  hpurs  as  theytgo  by,  knelling 
drearily,  and  rolling  from  left  to  right,  restless,  ye.arningj  and 
heart-sick  ?  What  a  pang  it  is  !  I  never  knew  a  man  die  of 
love,  certamly;  but  I  haye  knpwn  ai.twel  vertone,  man  go 
down  to  nine  stpne.five,  under  a  disappoir^ted  passion,  sp;that 
pretty  ne^rly  a  quarter  of  hirn  rnay  be;  said  tQ  haye;  perished — 
and  that  is  no  small  portion* ,  Hejhas  pome  back  tp.  hjs  old- 
size  jsmbseqyently—rpQthaps  *s  biggßt  ti\a>XY  ever.  Vexy  Ukely, 
some  new  affection  h$s  closed  ,rp^nd  ^^eayV  wv&  T^v>xy\v 
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made  them  comfortable.     And  yourig  Pen  is  a  man  who  will 

console  himself,  like  the  rest  of  us.     We  say  this  lest  the 

ladies  should  be  disposed  to  deplore  him  prematurely,  or  be 

seriouslyuneasy  with  regard  to  his  complaint.     His  mother 

was;  but  what  will  not  a  mktemäl  fondness  fear  &r  invent? 

"Depend  on  itymydear  creature,"  Major  Pendennis  would 

say  gallantly  to  her,  "the  boy  will  reoover.     As  sbön  as  we 

get  her  out  of  ihe  cowitry;  we  will  takei  him  somewhere,  and 

sbow  him  a.little  lifel  '■ « Meantirne  make  yburself  easy  about 

\m     Half  a  fellow's  pangs  at  losing  a  woman  fr esult  frbm 

iaity  more  thari  affection.    To  be  left  by  a  worrian  is  the 

face  and  allj  to  be  süre ;  but  lookhöW  easily  we  leave  *em." 

Mrs.  Pendennis  did  not  know.     This  sort  of'  knowledge 

lad  by  no<  means  corne  within  the  simple  ladv's  scope. 

Jndeed,  she  did  not  Jike  the  s«ibject,;  or  to  talk  o/  it     Her 

kart  had  Ihadats/own;  little  private  tnisadvehttire, and  she 

had  borneup  against  it,  and  eured'it'j  arid  perhaps  she  had 

not  rmich  patience  wkh  other  folks*  passions,  faöcept,  of 

course,  Arthur-s,  whoise=  suflerings  she  made  -her'bwh,  feeling 

indeed  very  likely*  in  ;mäny  of  theboy's  illnesseis  and  paihs, 

a  great  deäl  more  than  Pen  hirnseif  endured.      And  she 

watched  haei  thrbugh  this  presenjt  grief  with!  a  jealoussilent 

sympathy ;  altfcoughj  as  we  have  said,  he  did  not  talk  to  her 

of  his  unforttiaate  condkion.      •     r  Ä\   ••:  : 

The  Major;  müst  be  talloweji  to' foälve  had  not  a  litjtle 'merit 
and  forbearance,  arid  to  have;  edwbited^  a  highty  credirable 
degree  öf  family  affectiön^  Thentöfe  at  Fairoaks  was  ün- 
commonly  dull  to  a  man  who  Jhadn  the  entrte  of  half  the 
houses  in  London^  and  was  in  the ;  habit '  of '  making  his  bow 
in  three  oc  four  drawihg-rodmsofan^ht^  A  diriner  with 
Boctor  Portmam  or  a  n^igbboaringi  »squire  now  and  then  ;  a 
dreary  rubber  at ; backgammoa with  thewidow,  tahö  did  her 
aunost  to  ariause  hirh,^-tiaese  wenevthe  chief  o^his  plöasures. 
He  used  to longifor  the  arrivalof  the  bag  with  the  letters, 
i  and  he  read  evety  Word  iof  the  everüfi^  paper.  He  döötöred 
1  hmself,  too,  assiduously/^aicqurseoff  quiet  living  woüld  süit 
him  well,  he  thought,  afiier  *  the'  JLohdon  bamquetö.  He 
dressed  himself  laboriously  eve*y  !m6mihg  to4  fctarta*Hv% 
he  took  regulär  exercise  inp  l  and  do>lm  the  \e\tÄ.CÄ  vaia^. 
llius,   with  his  cäne,    his  toiletj    his   meA\cme-cW^  ^k» 


l6p  tfffJNJDlEiNNIS. 

backgammon  r  box*  änd  fe-is  newspdper,  tbis-  iworthybarad 
wprWly  philosppher  fenced  hinaself  agairisJ:  «»««f ;  uandif* 
he  did  öot  in*p«?©vß  each  ishiiing  hQur^.likeitheiibfi^bythe 
widow's  igarden-wÄM,  Major  Benderinis  r rriade  Qffle;hpair<  after 
•anotbär  fpa^  as  bei  couldi  landn  rendejted  i  bis  (*taptinrity  <just 
tKPlerable,!  ,Aftör  <tbis  '.peritKt* .fr' was  pewaarked  >ihä>tiiieviväs 
fand  of  bringing  rmmd  Übe  t^veröatioa  fta-ithe  iÄimw5ripan 
wjjtr>:'jth^  *nassacre  of:  Wyoming,  ajxd  übe  -  barillitoit  $ jartkms  of 
Saint  Lügiq,  the ,  fact  being.  (fcbat;  he  /  ihad .  ä!  couple ;  af i  irbkiMiies 
of  \h$ .; "  Ann,ual Register  "  in  bis  .bedtaaaäia,;  whtfcttihe.fsed- 
'uiovisly; sfcudied.  ,, Iltis;  th(Us(aiWeU-jregwliölted5'Hiaa>'raUj  ^ccom- 
modate  binaselfte,  oimümsfc£noes,.and  show;  Himteif;  calmly 
superior  tofortune.  '•;.'     ..'•      .•    '  ;    ;-ir         ';./.»j->  i.      '}/ 

Pen  -äoiaaetisifoes  Ifcook:  sthe  box  at  backgajoamoKi'flDf  y»  night, 
or.woidd;  lisftem  dtp  rhis  iröMtherte'  simple  '.muffle  )6f  .fconünär 
eveiri»gs,j  but/hfeiwas  yery; -restless!  amdowetdtoodi  farfepfaetöf 
all,  and  bas.been^knowh^orbe  top  bfifdHTß:dbie  eariy  idaiylight 
even^  a#d  down  at,  ä  ttarp-pöwlid  inöararog  Ifari^iaidreary 
pool  wjth  linBumecäble  >  r^hisperinig'  -rusfeesf  aad.  j  gfeen.  Adders, 
jvhene  ia  (milteiaidl  dmwhed  htersdtf  in  i  itrh/&!Bäranetfsügcänd- 
fäther's ^^  timef.^fwl[b€rigl»astiwas  iaaid  tu  wabc  still.  »  BmuPen 
did  nofcfdrowa  buhselfy  as  jperhaps  Mb  rinotheir  feucudidd  might 
be  bis  lintention,  He„  liked  /toi  go  andifjph>thierei  -oiklrthiwk 
and  think  at  leisure,  as  the  float.qaivfeircd'in;itbß)iittrle'  eddies 
of  the  pönd,  and  the  /fish  flapped ;  abaut  ;him.:  <  •  If the  \  ^ot  a 
bite,  be  was  excited>«rHDMgb;vaM  an  tohis  .way  oocfeisiDBatty 
brought  bonae  carps,  itenshefc,  and:  eels>  v&mk  Äbe>Älajor 
cooked  in  the,  Gontinentai ifashion.     : 

JBy  itfhts ;  pond,  \  and  i  nmdeiD  a  tree*  yaäcfr  was  bis  ?  ifavöarite 
rresort,  -Ren  fcompösied  a  number  jof  poems  stitadDte  >-tsö'  his 
orcumsteneeswo  väe  >vhichi  rroäeiS;  ihe  blushed  m  >aifterHclays, 
wqndering  how  he,  eobld  jever*  baive  drtvented  -sucb  rubbish. 
And  ias!  fcr  Itbe  Itaee^  wdhy it >is  ia  (aLbolloWöfjftiiisaJeryiteee, 
wbere:  he,  uißd  to.pat- bis  tin  b«Ä  of;  giräJuntdtbait;  ia&.other 
.fishing  ßoiiimoditips,^  tbait  the  jaiterwardsrrwbTrt-  >we  iaire:  adtvänc- 
Mg  matter^  ;.  Sufficse;  it  jto-isay^.he^wp^tö'pidißBafi,  4»d  jreiieved 
bi  rnself  very  mnuchi  ;  .  When  tte  mamfs  grrfcf i  or  (pasaioti  iis-'at  rthis 
point,  it  mays  be  4ot*d,  but  M  is'inotHvery'  severe.  When.  a 
g&ntleman  is  cadgclting  bis •:  brarin  to  find : idny  rhytne  fbr 
icrrö*^  besides,  -bmrow  and  toHnaono^ytoas  w^e^  wae.  wsci^t 
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at  an- end  than  he  thinksi  far.  Sorwere  Pente*  Ke  had  his 
hot  and  eöld  fits*  hkdays  o£  saüanaiess  arid  peevishness,  aöd 
of  blank  cesigtuation  anä  despondöncy^.  and  occasional  mad 
papoxpsmö  of  itagevand  loogthg,  m  \rhich;  fits  Rebecca  would 
be  saddled  and  gaUoped  fam&y  ahont  :th*  counfay,  or  into 
Chatterify  heu  urder  gesfeiculatingr  wäcüy  ön  her  back,  and 
astortishioj£  Carters  and  tirropike-irren.  äs  he  passed^  crying 
outlhetmaÄieof  tiw  felßeone«.  :, 

Mx<  F<bker  beoairrte  ai  vexyi  iaequestt  and  wekööie  visitör 
ab  Fairöaks  during.'  this  perioöV  where  bis.  gobd  spirhs  and 
oddities  always  ajawted  the  Major  and  Penötoinis,  white  they 
astonished  btewklow  aäd  Httle  Lanrai  not  a  litüe.  His 
taiwtem  madb  a  gceat  stensätion  in  Ciareriing  marJoet-place, 
where  he  upset  a  macket-stadi^  ändcufc  Mrs.  Pybuste  poodle 
over  the>shav«a&  q/uatters,  and  drank  a  glas6  of  raspberry 
bitters  at  tfce:  Gferoeting;  Arms.  All  the  snwriety  in the  Kttte* 
place  beardiwhonh&'was;  and  Loakesd  oat  his  narne  in  their 
Peeragcs.  He  was  so  ycrang,  Attdl  bheir  books.  so  old,  tfhat 
his;name  did  noriappear  in  naany  ©f'iheirvohimesi;  and  his 
marmwav  taow  Hpte  an  autiqractöd  kacixy,  figxined  aimxigst  the 
progieny  cffi  the.  Earliofi  Rosiapnvülc  as  Lady  Agnes  Mötori 
still..  ;  Büt  his  naaniüe,  weahh,  land  honourable  fexeäge  were 
spefcdilgr  teacronafoemt  ClaTBrbig;  where  you  raay  be  sure  that 
poor  Pen's  little  transaction  witk  the  Ghatteris;  actoe9S  was 
afeo'-pretöyfreelor  diacassedj 

Lookmgat  the  üttle  qM  town  of  Qavering  St.  Mary's  from 
the  Jkmdöii  road  as  it  ndmb  tey^the  lodgp  at  Fairoiks,  and 
seeing  the^  rapid  and  sfoining  Brand  winding*  down  from 
the  town  and  afeirting.  the  wdods  crf  Qavemng  Park,  and 
the  anctent  ohurchitower  and  peahed  roofs  of  the  houses 
riskig  up.  arawmgst  tnees:  and  old  walls^  behind  which  swells 
a  fair  back^-otind  of  sua&shiny  tiillk  that  Stretch  from 
Qavering  we&twards  towards  the  sea — the  place  looks  so 
cheery.and  (tomfontabl©  that  maray'  a  traveller's  heart  must 
hanpcr.yeafliißd  -towaitds.  ifc  from  thö •  coach-top,  and  he  must 
have  thought  «tfeat  k  was  nr  isnch.  .a  calw*  friehdty  nook  he 
woukijHke 'tot  sheltrer  at' the  ead  of  itete  %ttt&^&,  ^qksv 
Stoaifclv  whfr  med  tr> ^  ckire  the  Alacrit'v  coa.^  nko\&&  <&\äxv 
poinvtoa  tree  near  tht  riy^r,  from  wYicta  &  fov^Nkfc^  ^-^6« 
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chürch  and  town  was  commanded,  and  inform  his  companior* 
on  the  box  that  "Artises  cpme  and  take  hoff  the  Churd* 
from  that  there  tree.  It  was  a  Habby  once,  sir."  And 
indeed  a  pretty  view  it  is,  which  I  recommend  to  Mr. 
Stanfield  or  Mr.  Roberts  for  their  nexttour. 

Like  Constantinople  seen  from  the  Bosphorus  ;  like  Mrs. 
Rougemont  viewed  in  her  box  from  the  opposite  side  of  the 
house;  like  many  an  object  which  we  pursue  in  Life,  and 
admire  before  we  have  attained  it,  Clavering  is  rather 
prettier  at  a  distance  than  it  is  on  av  closer  acqüaintartce» 
The  town,  so  cheerful  of  aspect  a  few  furlongs  off,  lodks  very 
blank  and  dreary.  Except  on  market  days  there  is  nobody 
in  the  streets.  The  clack  of  a  pair  of  pättens  echoes  through 
half  the  place,  and  you  may  hear  the  creaking  of  the  rusty 
old  ensign  at  the  Clavering  Arms,  without  being  disturbed 
by  any  other  noise.  There  has  not  been  a  ball  in  the 
Assembly  Rooms  since  the  Clavering  volunteers  gave  one 
to  their  Colonel,  the  old  Sir  Francis  Clavering ;  and  the 
stables  which  once  held  a  great  part  of  that  brilliant  but 
defunct  regiment  are  now  cheerless  and  empty,  except  on 
Thursdays,  when  the  farmers  put  up  there,  and  their  tilted 
carts  and  gigs  make  a  feeble  show  of  liveliness  in  thö  place, 
or  on  Petty  Sessions,  when  the  magistrates  attend  in  what 
used  to  be  the  old  card-room. 

On  the  south  side  of  the  market  rises  up  the  church,  with 
its  great  grey  towers,  of  which  the  sun  illuminates  the  delicate 
carving,  deepening  the  shadows  of  the  huge  buttresses,  and 
gilding  the  glittering  Windows  and  flaming  vanes.  The  image 
of  the  Patroness  of  the  Church  was  wrenched  out' of  the 
porch  centuries  ago ;  such  of  the  statues  'öf  saints  as  were 
within  reach  of  stones  and  hammer  at  that  period  of  pious 
demolition  are  maimed  and  headless ;  and  of  thosewho  were 
out  of  fire,  only  Doctor  Portman  knows  the  names  and 
history — for  his  curate  Smirke  is  not  much  of  an  antiquarian, 
and  Mr.  Simcoe  (husband  of  the  Honourable  Mrs.  Simcoe), 
incumbent  and  architect  of  the  Chapel  of  Ease  in  the  lower 
town,  thinks  them  the  abomination  of  desolatiön. 

The  Rectory  is  a  stout,  broad-shouldered  brick  hbuse,  of 

the  reign  of  Anne.     It  communicates  with  the  chürch  and 

market  by  different  gates,  and  Stands  at  tYve  opexv\t\^  o*  Xw 
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tree  Lane,  where  the  Grammar  School  (Rev. Wapshot) 

is ;  Yew-tree  Cottage  (Miss  Fiather) ;  the  butcher's  slaughter- 
ing-house,  an  old  barn  ov  brewhbuse  of  the  Abbey  times;  and 
the  Misses  Finucahe's  establishment  for  young  ladies.  The 
two  schools  had  their  pews  in  the  loft  on  each  side  of  the 
organ,  until  the  Abbey  Church  getting  rather  empty,  through 
the  falling-off  of  the  congregation,  who  were  inveigled  to  the 
Heresy-shop  in  the  lower  town,  the  Doctor  induced  the 
Misses  Finucane  to  bring  their  pretty  little  flock  downstairs ; 
and  the  yoüng  ladies'  bonnets  make  a  tolerable  show  in  the 
rather  vacant  aisles.  Nobody  is  ih  the  great  pew  of  the 
Clavering  family,  except  the  statues  of  defunct  baronets  and 
their  ladies :  there  is  Sir  Poyntz  Clavering,  Knight  and 
Baronet,  kneeling  in  a  square  beardi  opposite  his  wife  in  a 
ruff ;  a  very  fat  lady,  the  Dame  Rebecca  Clavering,  in  alto- 
relievo,.  is  borne  up  to  heaven  by  two  little  blue-veined 
angels,  who  seem  to  have  a  severe  task— and  so  forth.  How 
well  in  after-life  Pen  remembered  those  effigies,  and  how 
often  in  youth  he  scaruied  them  as  the  Doctor  was  grumbling 
the  sermon  from  the  pulpit,  and  Smirke's  mild  head  and 
forehead  curl  peered  over  the  great  prayer-book  in  the  desk  ! 
The  Fairoaks  folks  were  constantat  the  old  church;  their 
servants ,  had  a  pew,  so  had  the  Doctor's,  so  had  Wapshot's, 
and  those  of  the  Misses  Finucane's  establishment,  three 
maids  and  a  very  nice-looking  young  man  in  a  livery.  The 
Wapshot  family  were  numerous  änd  faithful.  Glanders  and 
his  children  regularly  rameto  church;  so  did  one  of  the 
apothecaries.  Mrs.  Pybus  went,  turn  and  turn  about,  to  the 
Low  Town  church  and  to  the  Abbey ;  the  Charity  School 
and  their  families  of  course  came;  Wapshot's  boys  made  a 
good  cheerful  noise,  scuffling  with  their  feet  as  they  marched 
into  church.  and  up  the  organ^loft  stair,  and  blowing  their 
noses  a  good;  deal.duririg  the  Service.  To  be  briefj  the 
congregation  looked  as  decent  as  might  be  in  these  bad 
times.  The  Abbey  Church  was  furnished  with  a  magnificent 
screen,  änd  many  hatchments  and  heraldic  tombstones. 
The  Doctor  spent  a  great  part  of  his  income  in  bea?tf^\s\sk 
his  darling  place ;  he  had  endowed  it  mlYv  a.  svs^esfo  ^ß«c&fc& 
windoir,  bought  in  the  Netherlands^  axvd  axv  ot%axv  ^£»sä 
enough  for  a  cathedral. 
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Mut  m  spite  crf  xfcgan  and  window— An  iconsequenjce  x>f  >fch£ 
latterwery  likßly,  which  fead  cooie  out  iof  ;a  PApistical  place 
*of  worship,  and  wasdoiacoaed^alW  over  witkidadatry-r^la^ring 
New  Church  prospeEed  scaaBökioiisIy  in  )the  Jöeefh  röf  Clrtho- 
:doxy,  arwä  miany  <of  the  Dbctar's  cangregaäon  deserted  /to 
Mx.  filmcae  and  ißhe  inonosarable  warnan  'his  iwüfe:!  Tbeir 
jßfibKts  foad  thmned  'the  very  DSbenezer  •  haiiid  by  itkem,  sthidh 
building  Jaefore  ÄiücoePß  adwent  .used  toibeab  füll  #ha£ybu 
could  csee  .the  iaäcks  jo£  the  »€©ngregadim  squeeanig  ioiat  .of  thß 
arched'windaDwsttheteot  Mi\  SftmeodtS  itracts  iflalTte&ed  int© 
the  idoors  of  all  the;  DöCEtbr's  uBDltages,  ;aaad  vwKceitafceri  as 
^gneedlly  as  honest  Mrs.  Portmante  sroiap/witä  ttoe  <qua§ky  öf 
which  the  graceless  paople  /fonind  Üauit.  <Sfäith  tha  cfblka  at 
fthe  Elbben  EaGfonry  sitnafeed  i>y;$ie  wsir  an:üie  Bi^sdjside, 
and  round  w<hich  itke  JLow  Town  tad  $Böteh,  lOrthadaxy 
icaraild  mäke  no  way /alt  «11.  Qpfct  Misstäm'imsq>v&>Qu£al 
conrt  by  impetuous  Mrs.  Ssracoe  and  l  her  rfenaade;  /aides^de- 
camp.  Ah,  it  was  ai  hard  tbürdeaü  >for  ±he  B&aAcxfe  dady  to 
bear,  rto  behold  ter  (husfcaad's  congcegation  »dwindlvng  away : 
ibojgite the ipffeeedenaeiGn  thefew pcaasiönswchen tfoey  metto 
a  Botorbu&  Low  Ghurchrnanis  wife*  jwäowaslrhe  xlabghteruüf 
an  Iristäppeer;  io  know  thB&ataje.was  a  paiäyin  QaMening, 
tbeir  own  ttöwn  öfCtevenng,  ori  arhieh  ter  Doctobr  fipent  a 
great  dieal  mnore  ihan  his  prafessioEiai  income,  whoäojeid  fiunzi 
4ip  to  odiiim  because  foe  >plajed  a.  jcubher  /at  iwbistj  iand 
pronoonced  )hirn  1o  tee  a  ihearthera  tbecaos©  he  T«irtt»io  fhe 
play.  l>n  her'  grief  she  besought  him  to  give.:  up  tbe::p3ay  and 
the  mbber — iiwteeki  ;Jbhey  XxnÄd scaroely.^t  a  table  now,  so 
dreadfui •  i  iwas  Xhe  i©utery\agaiiaöt  (the  sport-*rbiii  (the  Doxrtar 
dectered  that  <he  iwoidd  do  iwhat  hetbotight  right,  -and:  ^hact 
the  great  and  good  ßeaügethe  Thärd  did;((whDse.  Cha^riain 
>helhad  beert) ;  ;arad.B$  Jfoc^iivaag  rap  i^istjbcjcauseitiKBSE  silly 
folks  cried  out  iagainst  .it,  iheirould  rüay  dhrriroy'tOflrBe'Sml 
crf  'his-days  with  hfe  wrfe  andMkay  rather>ibaaa  ymdd rto  Jtteir 
despäcable  persecutiorisi 

Of -the  two  famüies,  owneis  of  the;  Factary  ^whida  jhad 

spoled  the   Brawd  as  a  tnowt-stream,  and  buought  <alll  rthe 

mischief  intp  the  town^,  the  sflmiar  ipartner,  Mc.  Ädit,  waant 

to  Ebenezer ;  the  junior,  Mr.  iBarker,  to  the  Näw  Onicch. 

In  a  word,  people  quarrelled  in  th\s  \iö\fe  ^Eöcaa.  igreafc.  ^esk 
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more  tfoaw  rieighboufcS  d&ifr  Londö»  ;  ä*nd  in  die*  Bbok  Cfub 
which  the  pradent  and  concihatmg  Pendennis  had'  set  up,' 
and  whtefr  ought  tö>  toave  been*  a  neutral  territory  they 
bickered  so-  mueh  that  wöjbody  scapcefy  was  evec  seeh  in  tföe 
-eadmg-FOorh}  except  Smifke;  who,  th€ftagh  he  kept  up  a  faint 
aMty  Awth  tJheSit^öe  ifactioh,  had  stiti'ä  taste«  för  magasines 
indi  ligkt  woridly  lfoerat<u*e<;  ämi  old  Gläadters;  whose>  white 
head  and  grizzly  ttieustache  migÄt  fte  seew  at  the  window; 
ind  of  course,  lm\&  Mrsv  P$jbus,:  whö  iooked  at  everybody's 
lettera  as^  the-  Post  btoöght  tfaam  (<fo*?  tfee1  €lavering' Reading- 
room^  as  evety  one  knöws,  üsedj  to  be  heM  at  Baker's 
Iibiarjs,  Loroßton  Street;:  fonwerTy  H^g' Lane1)«  and  read  evety 
adverti^emeariri  the  paper.    ■*"••;        ,j    •;•••'••' 

IS  niay  be  iniagined  how  great  a  sensatio»  was:  created  m 
:Ms  aräiäble  listig  eommunittp  when  ttte' wews  reached  it  of 
Mr.  Pen&  fc^pässages  af  Chötterfs/  It  Wä&  carried  Trom 
(roüse  2o  house,  and ;  formedi  the-subjecf  jof  talk  at  high- 
church,  Iow-thAirehj  andno-chürch  tabues )  it  Was1  canvassed 
by  the  Misses  Finucane  and  their  teachers,  and  veryükely 
ctebated*  by  the  yöung lädfes  inthe  dornaitöFies, -:for whafc  we 
Icnow ■•;•  Wapshötfs  b^  boy&had  their  vefsio»  öf  ehe1  story^and^ 
eyed  Pen  ctartousfy  ash&s^eiri  his-pewjat  churchj  or  raised 
the  finger  of scdm-  a£  him  as<  he1  passed  through  Ghatterisl 
They  älways^häfed^hiftii  and  calJed- hJm  Lotd  Pendennis; 
because  he  did  not  weä*  ^orduwDys-  as  they  did,  afrid  rode  a 
horse,  asnd  g&ve  himseif  the  ai*s  of  a-buck.  ' 

j$ixl{  i^  thetruth'irfiüst  be  told*  it  Was  MtS;  Pbrtrhan  her- 
self  rwho^  wa»  Che-  chief  närratör  «rfthe  story  of  Penrs  lbves. 
Whatievgr  tatest 'this^  eäridid'  wömar*  heöird1,  she  Was  sfure  to 
iropart  therftf  to  her  weighböörs-;  ar^after  she-had  been  put? 
into>  possessibn«  ©tf'Pert's  secret  by  the  ;littfe  scandal  at 
Chatteris,  pöor  Doctör  Wtorüm&n  fcneW  that  it  woufoft  rt&xt  day 
be  aiboot  thei  pa»ish  »of  Whteh  he  was?  the  Keetorv  And  so 
indeed  it  was:;:  the  whölö'  Society  there  had  the  legend — atJ 
the^iaiews^roomi  at  the  milliher^-a«  the  shoe^shop,  and  the 
general  warehouse  W"  the"  Görner  öf  the  mar-ket ;  at  Mrs-. 
Pybös^  ;afe  the  Glahder»^  at^the  H^ftöurabfe  Mrs-.  Simeoiers 
saMe,  at  the1  Fmt&ef;  nayyth«)Ugh  the1  mill?  itselt  lVs&  \sfts. 
was  oiprent  rn  a  few  liloiirs,  andye^flKg  K^3axa  ^^t^«!»^ 
madness  was  in  eVetj!  fiJkxn&L 
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All  Doctor  Portman's  acquaintaiices  barked  out  upon  him 
when  he  walked  the  street  the  next  day.  The  poor  divine  knew 
that  his  Betsy  was  the  author  of  the  rumour,  and  groaned  in 
spirit.  Well,  well,  it  must  have  come  in  a  day  or  two,  and 
it  was  as  well  that  the  town  should  häve  the  real  story.  What 
the  Clavering  folks  thoüght  of  Mrs.  Pendennis  for  spoiling 
her  son,  and  of  that  precocious  young  räscal  of  an  Arthur, 
for  daring  to  propose  to  a  play-actress,  need  not  be  told 
here.  If  pride  exists  amongst  any  folks  in  our  country^  and 
assuredly  we  have  enough  of  it,  there  is  no  pride  more  deep- 
seated  than  that  of  twopenny  old  gentlewomen  in  small 
towns.  "  Gracious  goodness,"  the  cry  was,  "  how  infatuated 
the  mother  is  about  that  pert  and  headstrong  boy  who 
gives  himself  the  air&  of  a  lord  on  his  blood-horsey  and 
for  whom  our  society  is  not  good  enough,  and  who 
would  marry  an  odious  paintqd  actress  off;a  booth,  where 
very  iikely  he  wants  to  rant  himself.  If  dear  good  Mr.  Pen-: 
dennis  had  been  aliye,  this  scandal  wöuld  never  have 
happened." 

No  more  it  would,  very  iikely,  nor  should  we  have  been 
occupied  in  narrating  Pen's  history,  It  was  true  that  he 
gave  himself  airs  to  the  Clavering  folks.  Naturally  haughty 
and  frank,  their  cackle  and  small  talk  and  small  dignities 
bored  him,  and  he  showed  a  contempt  which  he  could  not 
conceal.  The  Doctor  and  the  Curate  were  the  only  people 
Pen  cared  for  in  the  place;  even  Mrs.  Port  man  shared  in 
the  general  distrust  of  him,  and  of  his  mother,  the  widow, 
who  kept  herseif  alpof  from ,  the  village  society,  and  was 
sneered  at  accprdingly,  because  she  tried,  forsooth,  to  keep 
her  head  up  with  the  great  county  families.  She  indeed ! 
Mrs.  Barker  at  the  Factory  has  four  .times  the  butcher's 
meat  that  goes  up  to  Fairoaks,  with  all  their  fine  airs. 

Etc.,  etc.,  etc. ;  let  the  reader-fill  up  these  details  according 
to  his  liking  and  experience  of  village  scandal.  They  will 
suffice  to  show  how  it  was  that  a  good  woman,  occupied 
solely  in  doing  her  duty  to  her  neighbour  and  her  children, 
and  an  honest,  brave  lad,  impetuous,  and  füll  of  good,  and 
wishing  well  to  every  mortal  alive,  found  enemies  and 
detractors  amongst  people  to  whom  they  were  superior,  and 
to  whom  they  had  never  done  ,anytivm£  \\\ä  Vvaxtw,    The 
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Clavering   curs  were  yelping  all  round   the  house  of  Fair- 
oaks,  and  delighted  to  pull  Pen  down. 

Doctor  Portman  and  Smirke  were  both  cautious  of  inform- 
ing  the  widow  of  the  constant  outbreak  of  calumny  which 
was  pursuing  poor  Pen,  though  Glanders,  who  was  a  friend 
of  the  höuse,  kept  him  au  courant  It  may  be  imagined 
what  his  indignation  was :  was  there  any  man  in  the  village 
whom  he  could  call  to  account?  Presehtly  some  wags  began 
to  chalk  up  "Fotheringay  for  ever!"  and  other  sarcastic 
allusions  to  late  tränsactions,  at  Fairoaks  gate.  Another 
brought  a  largie  playbill  from  Chatteris,  and  wafered  it  there 
one  night  On  one  occasion  Pen,  riding  through  the  Lower 
Town,  fancied  he  heard  the  Factory  boys  jeer  him ;  and 
finally,  going  through  the  Doctor^s  gate  into  the  church- 
yardj  where'  some  of  Wapshot's  boys  were  lounging,  the 
biggest  of  them,  a  young  gentleman  about  twenty  years  of 
age,  son  of  a  neighbouring  small  squire,  who  lived  in  the 
doubtful  capacity  of  parlour-boarder  with  Mr.  Wapshot,  flung 
himself  into  ä  theatrical  attitude  near  a  newly-made  grave, 
and  began  i  repeating  Hamlets  verses  over  Ophelia,  with  a 
hideous  leer  at  Pen. 

The  .  young  fellow  was.  so  enraged  that  he  rushed  at 
Hobnell  Major  with  ashriek  very  much  resembling  an  oath, 
cut  him  furiously  across  the  face  with  the  riding-whip  which 
he  carried,:  flung  it  away,  callirig  upori  the  cowardly  villain  to 
defend  himself,  and  in  another  minute  knocked  the  bewil- 
dered  young  ruffian  into  the  grave  which  was  just  waiting  for 
a  different  lodger. 

Then,  with  his  fists  clenched,  arid  his  face  quivering  with 
passion  and  indignation,  he  roared  out  to  Mr.  Hobnell's 
gaping  companionsj  to  know  if  any  of  the  blackguards  would 
come  on?  *But  they* held  back  with  a  growl,  and  retreated, 
as  Doctor  Portman  came  up  to  his  wicket,  and  Mr.  Hobnell, 
with  his  nose  and  lip  bleeding  piteously,  emerged  from  the 
grave* 

Pen,  loöking  death  and  defiänce  at  the  lads,  who  retreated 
towards   their  side  of  the  churchyard,  walked  back  again 
through  the  Döctor's  wicket,  and  was  ititerrogated  by  that 
gentleman.     The  young  fellow  was  so  a$§ÄaX£&  \ä  co&k. 
scarcely  speak.    His  voice  bröke  into  ai  sob  «&  \ä  «aw«»^ 
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"The — —  rjoward  insulted  me,  sir,"  he  said;  and  the 
Doctor  passed  over  the  oath,  .and  respecred  <the  'emotion  of 
the  .honest  snffcing  'ymmg  keart 

Pendeanis  the  eider,  wha,  like  a  areaA  man  pf  £he  <w<wld, 
ihad  a  proper  and  constaTPt  ^dread  iof  the  Qpinion  -of  his 
neigtobour,  was  prodigtoudby  annoyed  'by  the  jafcsöfd  little 
rtempeat  iwhich  wak  hfowiing  tn!  Ohafcterisy  ^and  tossing  i  about 
Master  Ben's  nepntatian..  iBoctor  i^MitlmÄn  and  Captain 
GLanders  had  to  ismBpport  the  .Charge»  ©f  the  wh<öte  Chatteris 
society  agahatst  the  yoang  reprobate;  who  «was  fewÄed  'tipön  as 
a  monsfrer  fcf  oriime.  Pen  did  <raot  >say  ;anyrhirig  abotft  The 
churehyatfd  scuffle  iat  ;höme,  best  tarent  over  tb  sBäyinGtith, 
and  itook  coonael  with  his  feiend  Harry «  Fdkery  Esq.>  who 
droye/over  his  drag  ppesently  to  the  Claveriog  Arme,  Avhence 
he  sent  Sttropifd  with  a  uerte  to  Thqmas  rHobneU|  Bsq.,  at  the 
Rev.  Ji.  Wapshotls,  and  a  :mvü  mesfiage  to  aslfc  #hen  he 
should  wart  ,upon  <fhat  geretlamxn. .  .•••  -  •/ 

Stoopiid'  bröught  back  word  Jtifaat  thenüte'  had  been  öpened 
by  Mr.  Hohne!!,  and  readto  halfadozenöf  the  big  "b«>5%,  on 
whom  it  seemed  to  make  a  great  impression;  and  that  after 
t:onsulfcing  together  änd  daaaghing,  Mr.  Hdbnelt  said  ;he  would 
send  an  anfiwer  harter jantenngon  sctoooV whiehi/the  fcefö  was 
a-ringing ;  and,  M&  Wap«hotr  Ihe  came  >©ut  in  •  tote  Maäter 's 
gowhd;?' ;  Stoopid  was  leaorned  ;ihjacadie*nidal^ö$Öume,  'h&virig 
attended Mr.  Eober  at jSt.  Bondface;  i;  .»   •  ; 

Mr.  ütoker  went  out  /to  'see  the  (curiosities  af  Glavering 
meanwhile;  but  not  having  a  taste  for  architectute,  Düctor 
iPoEtman's  «fine  ehweh  didaaetf^erigage  his^tfcerition  *nuch,  and 
he  jpironiaunceö  ike  txwbt  ix3  he  as  jaaoaulidy ..  as  an  tOld  &6Ht<m 
icheese.  He  walilced  ddwn  (thö  isfrreet,  and  dooked  at  >the  tfew 
Shops  therk  He  saw  iCaptain  >GIanderk  at  the  Window  of  the 
iteading-rooin ;  and  häwng  rtakenaj  good  stare-at'ihat  gelitte- 
maa,  Joe  fwagged  bis  head  at  ihim  in  token  df  isati^aöt iork  He 
inquired  the  price  of  meat  at  the  butcher's  with  an  air  of  •  the 
greatest  inüeresi;  andtasked»  ^iwheih  Tsas  aext  Üillmg  ti&f  ?  w 
He.flattenedHbis  üwlenoseiagainst  Madanoe  iFribsby's'window 
to  see  if  hapty^thepe  was  a  piretty  wxwkWomän ;  \n  her 
premises;  Ibut  iibere  was  no  faoe  itvatfe\c»Tcv^  tVÄWtfeft  döU's 
or  dumaiy's  iweartng  the  French  ta^  vw  ^e^\^ow^Q^^«Ä 


PENBENNIS.  169 

ftejof  Madame  Fribsby'  herseif,  dirhty  visible  in  the  parlour, 
offreading  a  noveL  That  object  was  not  .  bf  süfficient  interest 
to  keep  Mr.  Foker  very  long  in  contemplation  ;  and  so,  having 
exhausted  the  tosmand  the  inn  stables,  in  which  there  were 
\^\  no  cattle;  save  the  sihgleold  pair  of  posters;  that  earned  a 
■15  scanty  liwelihoodby  trahsporting  the  gentry  round  about  to 
tle  the  eounty  diriners,  Mir^:Fdker:  was  giving  himself  up  to 
jc  innui  entirely,.  when  a  messengÄrftom  Mn  Hobneil  was  at 
in    length.  anhourooecL   »;  ,   , 

is  It  was  110  orher ,  thah* *  Mr.  Wapshot  hi*nsel£  who :  came  with 
25  an  air  of  great  indignation,  and  holding  Pen's  missive  in  his 
e  hand,  ;  asked1 :  Mr.  >  <  Foker,  '^Höw  :4ared  he  :•  bring  such  an 
unchukrtfan  messageas  a  challenge  to  a  boy  ofhis  school?" 

In  fectj  Pen  had  written  a Höte  to  his  adversary  of  the  day 
before^  teliiiig-hinpj  that]  if;jaifter  theichastisement  which  his 
insolence  richly  deserved^  he :  feit  iridined  to  ask  the  re- 
paration  which  was  usually  given  amongst  gentlemen,  Mr. 
Arthur  Pendennis's  friend,  Mr.  Henry  Foker,  was  empowered 
to  make  any  arrangements  fqr  the  satisfaction  of  Mr.  Hobnell. 
"  \nd  so  he  sent  fou  with  the  änswer — did  he,  sir  ?  "  Mr. 
Foker  said,  surveying  the  schoolmaster  in  his:  black  coat  and 
clerical  costume. 

"  If  he  had  accepted»  tMs  wicked  challenge,  I  should  have 
fldgged  ihirn^  Mr.  Wapshdt  said,-  and  gaveMr.  Foker  a 
gkncei'Whicri  seemed  Ho  sayr  • '  And  > 1  should  like  very  much 
i&üog  yoa  tooi"'  '.>■./..-.  \ -"         ^       r//     ;.    i  ■•■,'■. 

"Uncommbni  kind  of  you,:»ir,  Trh  sure,"  said  Pen's 
emissary.  - "  I  told ,  my  principal  tihat  I  didn't  thihk :  the 
other  man  woütd  figHt/?'  he  >  cföntinued,  with  a  great  air  of 
dignity.  "He  prefera  beihg  flogged  to  fighting,  sir,  I  dare 
say,  May  I  offör  you  any  refreshment,  •  Mr.—  ?  I  haven't 
theadvantage  of  yourt«na*rne^     ••••.   »i.:; 

uMy  Tiame  ist  Wa£shbtV' sir,  and)  I  ann ;•?  Master  of  the 
Gmrnttiar  Schoolröf  this  towh,  sir,^  criöä  the  bther ;  "and  I 
want  no  refreshntent,  sif;  I>thapk  yoty  and  haVe  no  desire  to 
make  ymir  acqoaintanceV  sir,"'  ■  *'■ 

"I  didn*t  söek  yours,  siTjI'msurV'replied  Mr.  Foker. 
^In^afTairs  of  thi^sorti  you  see,  rthifikiit  is  a  pity  that  the 
clergy  shöuld-  be  caM&d  iii,j  btot  ttterete  tvb  ^ec^ivXvcv^ ;.A«. 
festes,  sit"        •'/'.-'   "";''       .  :f.  v  '  : 
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"  I  think  it's  a  pity  that  boys  should  talkabout  committi 
murder,  sir,  as  lightly  as  you  do,"  roared  the  schoolmast« 
"  and  if  I  had  you  in  my  school " 

"I  dare  say  you  would  teach  me  better,  sir,"  Mr.  Foi 
said,  with  a  bow.  "Thank  you,  sir.  Tve  flnished  r 
education,  sir,  and  ain't  a-going  back  to  school,  sir.  Wh 
I  do^  1*11  remember  your  kind  offer,  sir.— John,  show  tl 
gentleman  downstairs.— And,  of  course,  as  Mr.  Hobneil  lik 
being  thrashed,  we  can  have  no  objection,  sir,  and  we  sh 
be  very  happy  tö  accörhmodate  him,  whenever  he  comes  0 
way." 

And  with  this  the  young  fellöw  bowed  the  eider  gentlem 
out  of  the  room,  and  säte  down  and  wrote  a  note  <off  to»  Pe 
in  which  he  informed  the  latter  that  Mr.  Hobnell  was  n 
disposed  to  fight,  and  proposed.to  put  up  with  the  canii 
which  Pen  had  admihistered  to  him. 


CHAPTER  XVI. 

MORE  STORfciS   IN  THE  PÜDDLE. 

Pen's  conduct,  in  this  business  of  course  was  soon  mai 
public,  and  angered  his  friend  ..Doctor  Portman  not  a  litti 
while  it  only  amused  Major  Pendennis.  As  för;  the  go( 
Mrs.  Pendennis,  she  was  aimost  distracted  when  she  hea 
of  the  squabble,  and  of  Pen's  unchristian  behaviour,  1 
sorts  of  wretchedness,  discomfort,  crime,  annoyance  seerh< 
to  come  out  of  this  transaction  in  which  the  luckless  boy  h 
engaged;  and  she  longed  more  than  eyer  to  seö  him  out- 
ij  Chatteris  for  a  while— anywhere  removed  from.the  woro; 

who  had  brought  him  into  so  much  trouble; 

Pen,  when  remonstrated  with  by  this  fond  parent,  ai 
angrily  rebuked  by  the  Doctor  for  his  yiolerice  and  ferocio 
intentions,  took  the  matter  au  grand  sMeux,  with  the  hap] 
conceit  and  gravity  of  youth — said  that,  he  himself  was  ve 
sorry  for  the  äffair ;  that  the  insuit  had  come  upon  him  wit 
out  the  slightest  provocation  on  his  part;  that  he  wou 
permit  no  man  to  insuit  him  upön  this  head  without  vi 
dicating  his  own  honour  3  and  appealin^  vrith  ^rea,t  digni 
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to  his  uncle,  asked  whether  he  could  have  äcted  ötherwise 
as  a  gentleman  than  äs*  he  did  in  resenting  the  outrage  offered 
to  him,  and  in  offering  satisfaction  to  the  person  chastised  ? 

"  Vom  allez  trop  vite>  my  good  sir,"  said  the  uncle,  rather 
puzzled,  for  he  had  been  indoctrinating  his  nephew  with 
some  of  his  öwn  notiöns  uporiithe  poiht  of  honour— old-world 
notions,  savouring  of  the  camp  and  pistol  a  great  deal  more 
than  our  soberer  opinions  of  the  present  day — "  between 
inen  of  the"  world,  I;  dbn't  say[;.  but  between  two  schoolboys, 
this  sört'  of  thing  is  ridiculous*  my  dear  boy — perfectly 
ridicylous."  n  1   , 

"It  is:  extremely  ivicked^  and  omlike  my  sön,"  said  Mrs. 
Pendennis,  with  tears/inherieyes,  and  i  bewijderedi  with  the 
obstinacy  of  the  boy.  ;. 

Pen  kissed  (her,  and  said  tfith  great  pomposity,  "Warnen , 
dear  mothe^.don't  understand  these,  iriatters.  I  put  myself 
into  Foker's  hands ;  I  had  no  other  course  to  pürsue," 

Major  Pendenhis  gfinned  and  shrugged  his  Shoulders. 
The  young  ones  were-  certainly  makifng  great  psogress,  he 
thought.  Mrs.  Pendennis  decläred  that  that  ,  Foker  was  a 
wicked*  horrid  little  wretch,  and  was  sure  that  hewould  lead 
her  dear- boy  i  into  misehicf,  if  Pen  went  to  thesame  College 
with  hinv'<  "I  have;  a  gteat  mihd  not  to  let  him  go,at  all," 
she  said ;  and  only  thafcshe  rernembered  that  the  Iaidos  father 
hadalways  destinedhim  for  the- College  in  which  he  had  had 
his  own  brief  edacation,  verylikely  the  fojndmotherwould 
have  put  a,  veto  uppn  his-  going  td  the  Uhiversity. 

That. he  was 1  to  go,  and  at  the  next  October  term^  had  been 
j  airänged  between  all  the  authorities  whoi  presided  overthe 
lad's  wielfare.  Foker  had  prqmised  to  introduc'e  him  to,the 
right  set ;  and  Major  Pendennis,  laidi  great  störe  upon  Pen's 
infrodüction  into  College  Kfe  and  societyby  this  admirable 
young  gentlemäni  MMr.  Foker  knows  the  Very  best  young 
men  now aütne  Uriiversity,?  the  Major  said ;  "arid  Pen  will 
form,  acquairitances  »there  whorwill  beofthe  greatest  advan- 
tage  through  lifeto  hinu.  The  young  Marquis  of  Plinlirnmon 
is  there,  eldest  son^f  ttie-Dukeof  St.  David's ;  Lord  Magnus 
Charters  is  there,  Lord<  Runnyrnede's  sori,and  iavftrstcousin 
of  Mr.  Foker- (Lady 'Ruhhymede,  my  d^at,  w& AaÄcf  ^^^ 
Utiton,  you  of  cou&e  remember).  •  '  Laqcty  k^e^*^^^^ 
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invite  him  tö  Logwood ;  and  fax  frbm  being  alarmed  at  his  * 
intimacy  with  her  son,  who  is;  a  singülar  and  humorous,  but ! 
most  prudent  and  amiäble  young  man-r-to  whom,  I  am  sure, 
we  j  are  under  every  Obligation  ior  \  his  admirable  tsonduct  in 
the  aflair  of  the  Fotheringay  inacriage— I  look  upon  itasone  ; 
of  the  very  luckiest  things  T«iiich|:could  have  happ^ned  to 
Pen,  that  he  should  have  formed  an  *  intimacy  with;  this  most 
amusing  young  gentleman.."  ^   :.->       :     ,.       s   >  ..;  <••  j 

Helen  sighed ;  ishe  supposed  the  "Major,  ilcnew  bösfc  Mr.  I 
Folter  had  been  very  kind  in'the  wfetchedbusihess  with  Miss 
Costigan,  certainly,  and  she  was  gratefui  to  himl .  But  she 
could  not  feei  crtherwiserthaTO  a  dira  presentiinent  ;of  evil, 
arid  all  these  quarrels^  and  riots,>ändi  woridlimess  scared  her 
about  the  fate  of  her  boy.  ; 

Doctor  Portman  washdeqicfeäiy  df  opinion  thait  Pen  should 
go  to- College.  •  He  hoped  'tJheriad  woiÄd; read,. and  »have  a 
moderate  lindqlgenceüof  the' best  isociety  <toa-n  He:  was  of 
opinibn  that  Pen  would  dfistinguish; :  himseif  :>  Srrilrke  i.spoke 
very  highly  of ' his  prxpficieitcy  j  the; Dootor 'himseif .had  heard 
him  Gonstrue,  and  thdügjht'jhe  acqiritted  himseif  .remarkably 
well.  That  he  should '  gö  - oüt  »of  Chatterisj  was1  a  great  pöint 
at  any^rate;  and  <Peri;  who  was  distracted  fröm  his  private 
grief  by  the  vartoüs  row*  and  troubles  which'had  riseri  round 
about  hirn^  globmily  said  he  wocdd  bbey» 

There  were  assizes,  raoes,;and  the  entertainrnents  and  ithe 
flux  of  oompany  cönsequen»  !üpon*therh,  at  rChatteris :  during 
a  part  of  the  morithä  of!  August  and  Sepjbember,  and  Miss 
Fothervngay  still  cbrtttriued  to  kcty  and  t*keiforewell:o£  the 
audiences;  at  the;  Chatteris  Theatre  durfeig; that  time,  No- 
body  seehied  to  be  particularfy  affeoted  by  her  presenee,  or 
her  announoed  depaiture,  except  those  pecsöns  whom  we 
have  named ;  nör  cout^  the  pölite  countyifölks  who  had 
houses  in  London,  and 'veiiy  itkely  adiriired^he  Fotheringay 
prodigibusly  in  the  eapitalwhen  theyfcad  been  taughttodo 
so  by  the  Fashion  which  set  in  in  her  fawour,  ,fmd  anything 
remarkable  in  the  ^ictress  perform  ingori  the  little  Chatteris 
boards.  Many  a  genius-^ahd  many  a  c(uackj  for  that  matter 
— has  met  with  a  similar  fate  betöre  arid  since  Miss  Costigan's 
time.  This  honest  wbman  mearwhile :  bore  up  against  the 
publiö  neglect,  and  any-other  ctosses slox  ^^aX\ocss  v*\aöcv ^c& 
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might  have  in  life,  with  her  usual  equanimity,  and  ate,  drank, 
aeted,  slept,  with:  that  regularity  and  comfcirt  whick  belongs 
to  people  of  her  temperameiut.  What  a  deal  of  grief,  care* 
and  other  harmful  excitement  does  a ,  healthy  duÖness  arid 
cheerftri  insensibility.avKiid ! ,  Nor  do  I  mean  to;  say  that 
'  Virtueis  not  Virt^becaüieiitis  nevertempted  to  go  astray; 
only  that  dullness  is  amuoh  fenergift  thaniweigive  it  credit 
ferbeing,  änd  that  stoie  peQpkLare  very  liicky  whom  NatUre 
has  endowed,  with  a  göod  störe' ofthat  great  ahödyne*^ 

Pen  used  to  gb,  drearily  in  and  outfifom  theipdfoy  at  Chat- 
teris  during  this  season,  and  pretty  much  aceording  to  his 
faney.  His  prbceedings  tortuced  his!  möther  not  a  little,  and 
her  anxiöty  wduld  haue  ledr  heijöften  tb  -interfeire,  had  not  the 
Major  constahtly  checked  iänd .  at  the  same  time*  encouräged 
her ;  for  the  iwilyi  man. of  the  world  fancäed  'he  saw  that;  a 
favourable  turn  had !  occurred  mf  Berte « malädy;  It  was  the 
riolent  effluxof  ve*?ificatiönriamong.öther  symfrtoms,  which 
g&veiPen's  gnarcüan,  and:  physicians  satisfactionj  <sHe  might 
be  heard  spoutirig  verses  im  the.  shrubbery  walksy  or  rriuttering 
ihenY  between  hisr  teetH  as  he  sat  wich  the  home  party  of 

evenings;    j  One  r  dayr.  prowling  about  thes  hoüse  in   Pen's 

tunA  absence,,the  Major  fötmda  great.  book  füll  of  verses  in  the 
f  lad's  study.     They  wem:  m  Engfish  and  i  in  Latin ;  ■  qubtat iöns 
^e !  from  the  classic  aüthors  vrere<  giverai  in  theiseholastic  manner 
rj^l  in  thei  foot-notesu    #  He  .caraft  be  very  bad,',;  wisely  thought 
^    the  PaH  Mall  phik)sopher;  and  he  niade  Pen's  mother  re- 
mark  (not  perhaps  without  a  secret  feeling.of  disappoiritment, 
for  she  loved  romance  like  other  soft  women)  that  the  young 
gefttterrian  .duarihg  therlast  fortnight  came  home  qnite  hungry 
to  dinner  at  night,  and  also  showed  a  very  decent  appetite  at 
the  breakfast-tableiin  thö.mornirig.     ^Gäd,  I  wish  I  could  ! " 
said  the'.Majorjithinkirtg  ruefully  of  his  dinner-pills.     "The 
boy  beginsto  sleep*  welLr-^depend  üpon:  that."f   It  was  cruel, 
but  it  was  true.  -   ■••..-.•r  .,    '.  '::•.*:       'j     •:•    '.•    ■:•■<')  .•;•    .• 

.    HaVtng  no  other  souI  to  confide  in-H-fcr  he  could  not 
ter  I   sPeak  to  ^  mother»  of  his  lovesvand  xfeappöintments ;  his 
n>s     uncle  treated  them  ih:  ä  sccnrrrful!  arid  wörldly  taroe^  whicK 
he  i    *ough  carefully  güärded  arid  pcfee;  ye\.  .^arc^ö..  ^e-aÄ^  <kv 
ke     the  ledmgs  of  MraPeri;  ahd,  FokdT  iw^\xwD^^\^--«*«sfc 
to  appmciate  Jhose>,  mfihed.  sient\mei\taV  ae©c€\s»— \fe&^^ 
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friendship  for  the  Gurate  redoubled— or,  radier*  he  wtf-^ 
never  tired  of  having  Smirke  for  a  listener  on  that  or»  t^ 
subject.  What  is  a  lover  without  a  corifidant?  Pen  ein-  f^ 
ployed  Mr.  Smirke,  as  Corydon  does  the  elm-tree,  to  cut  r] 
out  his  mtstress's  naoie  upon. !  He  made  him  echo  with  l^ 
the  name  of  the  beautiful  Amaryllis.  When  men. have  left  *~ 
off  playing  the  tune,  they  do  not  care  much  for  the  pipe.  '  T 
But  Pen  thought  he  had  a  ,great  friendship  i for  'Smirke,  be-  __ 
cause  he  could  sigh  out  his  loves  and  griefs  into  his  tutorfs  ."- 
ears ;  and  Smirke  had  his  own  reäsons  for  aiways  being  ready  1 
at  the:  lad's  call.  !  :       I 

Pen's  affection  gushed  out  in  a  multitude  of  sonnets  to  the 
friend  of  his  heart,  as  he  styled  the  Curate,  which  the  other 
received  with  great  sympathy.  He  plied  Smirke  with  Latin 
Sapphics  and  Alcaics. .  The  love-songs  multiplied  under  his 
fluent  pen,  and  Smirke, declared  and  believed  that  they  we»c 
beautiful.  -  On  the  other  handy  Pen  expressed  a  boundlets 
gratitude  to  think  that  Heaven  should  have  sent  him  such4 
friend  at  such  £  moment  He  presented  his  tutor  with  h» 
bestrbound  books  and  his  gold  guard-chain,  änd  wanted  hirfi 
to  take  his  >double^arrelled  gun.  He  went  into  Chatteris 
and  got  a  gold  pencil-caseion  credit  (for  he  had  no  money, 
and  indeed.  was  still  in  debt  to  Smirke  for  some  of  the 
Fotheringay  presents),  which  he  presented  to  Smirke,  witte 
an  inscription  indieative  of  his  ünalterable  and  eternal  regard 
for  the  Curate,  who;  of  course,  was  pleased  with  every  maii 
of  the  boy's,  attachment. 

The  poor  Curate  was  naturally  very  much  dismayed  at  the 
contemplated  departure  of  his  pupil.  When  Arthur  should 
go,  Smirke's  occupation  and  delight  would  go  too.  What 
pretext  could  he  find  for  a  daily  visit  to  Fairoaks,  and  that 
kind  word  or  glance  from  the  lady  there,  which  was  as  nece> 
sary  to  the  Curate  as  the  frugal  dinner  which  Madame 
Fribsby  served  him  ?  Arthur  gone,  he  would  only  be  allowed. 
to  make  Visits  like  any  other  acquaintance ;  little  Laura  could 
not  accommodate  him  by  leaming  the  Catechism  more  than 
once  a  week.  He  had  curled  himself  like  ivy  round  Fair- 
oaks;  he  piricd  at  the  thought  that  he  mvj&X.  V«fc  Yv\*  hö\d.  o( 
the  place.     Shoiüd  he  speak  his  mmd  ax&  %o  &ow\  a&Yä& 
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j  knees  to  .the  widöw  ?  He  thought  over  any  indicatiöns  in 
':"  her  behaviour  which  flattered  his  hopes.  She  had  praised 
[  his  sermon  three  weeks  before;  she  had  thanked  him  ex- 
!  ceedingly  for  his  present  of  ä  melon,  for  ä  small  dinner-party 
,  which  Mrs.  Pencknnis  gave;  she  said  she  should  always  be 
l  grateful  to  him  for  his  kindness  to  Arthur;  and  when  he 
:  t  declared  that  thßre  were  no  bounds  to  his  love  and  affection 
)\  for  that  dear  boy,  she;bad,certainly  replied  in  a  romantic 
y\  manner.  indicating  her  own  strong  gratitude  and  regard  to 
all  her  son's  friendsi  Should  he  speak  out  ?  or  should  he 
delay?  If  he  spoke,  and  she  refused  him,  it  was  awful  to 
think  that.  the  gate  of  Fairoaks  might  be  shut  upon  him 
for  ever; — and  within  that  doonlay  all  the  world  for  Mr. 
Smirke.  ■.-.."  .      i  , 

Thus,  O  friendly  readers,  we  see  how  every  man  in  the 
world  has  his,  own  private  griefs  and  business,  by  which  he 
is  more  cast  down  or  occupied  than  by  the  affairs  or  sorrows 
of  any  other  person.  While  Mrs.  Pendennis  is  disquieting 
herseif  aboüt  losihg  her  $on,  aj*d  that  anxious  hold  she  has 
had  of  him  as  long  as  hfc  has  remained  in  the  roother's  nest, 
whence  he  ;is  about  to  take  flight  into  the  great  world  be- 
yond ;  while  'the  Majori  great  soul  chafes  and  frets,  inwardly 
vexed  as  he  thinks  what  great  parties  are  going  on  in  London, 
and  that  he  might.be  sunning  himself  in  the  glances  of 
Dukes  and/Puchesises,  but  fqr  those  cursed  affairs  which 
keep  him  JO  a  .wretichiBd  little  coUntry  hole;  while  Pen  is 
tossing  betwqen  his  passion  and.a  more  agreeable  Sensation, 
unacknowledged  yeVbut  swaying  him  considerably— namely, 
his  longing:  to  see  the.  world: — Mr.  Smitfke  has  a  private  care 
watching  at  h>s ,  bedside,  and  sitting  behind,  him  on  his 
pony ;  and  is  no  more  satisfied  than  the  rest  of  us.  How 
lonely  we  areinthe  world !.  how  selfish  and  secret,  every- 
body !  You  and  yqur  wife  have  pressed  the-same  pillow  for 
forty  years,  and  fancy  yoursejves  ünited. — rPsha !  does  she 
cry  out  when  you;have  the  gout,  or  do  you  lie  äwake  when 
she  has  the  toothjaqhe  ?  Yöur  artless  daughter,  seemingly  all 
innocejace  and  devoted  to  her  mamma  and  her  piano  lessonN 
is  thinking  of  neither,  but  of  the  yavm%  lA^^Nax*.  ^r&ev 
whom  she  danced  at  th^;  last  ball;,  Ü\e  Yvoxves^  Sxax^^*^  \*s&- 
retwned  from  school  is  secretly  specu\a\.\t\^  vv^otv  ^a&  \s\cjrc\ssi 
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you  will  give  him,  and  the  debts  he  Wes  tHe  tartman.  T^ 
old  grandmother  cropning  in  the  Corner,  and  bourid  t* 
another  world  withrn  a  few  months,  häs  some  business  or 
cares  which  are  quite  private  and  her  own:  very  likely  she  is 
thinking  of  fifty  years '  ba€k,  and  that  night  when  ßiKe  rnade 
such  an  impression,  and  danced  a  cotillon  withthe  Captain 
before  your  father  proposed  för  her;  ör,  what  a  sftly  little 
overrated  creature  your  wife  is,  and  höw  absürdty  you  are 
infatuated  about  her.  And  as  for  your  wife—- O  philösophic 
f'reader,  answer  and  «ay—Do  you  teil  her  all?  Ah,  sir — a 
distinct  universe  walks  about  under  your  hat'  and  "under 
mine.  All  thihgs  in  Matureate  dirterent  toeach :  the  woman 
we  look  äthas  not  the  ssimie1  featüres,  the  dish  we  öat  frorn 
has  not  the  same  taste  to  the  one  and  the  other.  You  and  I 
are  büt  a  pair  of  infinite  jsqladons^ith  some  fellow-iölands  a 
little'  more  or  less  neair  to  us.;  Let  us  retum^  howev^rj  to  the 
solitary  Smirke.  «!./.. 

Smirke  had  onecoriMante  for  his  passion — that  rnost  in- 
judicious  woman,  •■  Madame  Fribsby.  How'&he  becäme 
Madame  Fribsby,  nobody  knows.  She  had  leftClaveririg  to 
go  to  a  miiliner's  in  Lohdon  &s  Miss  Fribsby :  ähe  pretended 
that  she  had  got  the  rank  in  Paris  during  her  resident  in 
that  city.  But  how  eould  the  French  Mng,  were  he  eva 
so  much  disposed;  give  her  ahy  stich  title?  We  ähall  not 
inquire  into  this  mystery,,;howeven  Sumcfe  to  säy,  she  went 
away  from  hörne  a  botincing  young1  Jass  i  she  retumed  a 
rather  elderly  character,  Nvith  a  Madonna1  front  and  a  melan- 
chöly  countjeftattce  ;  bought  the  late  Mrs.HarbottleV  business 
for  asong;  took  herelderly  öiöther!  to  live  with  her;  "wts 
very  good  tö!  t!he  poor,  was  constarit  at  churöh,  and  häd  the 
best  of  <:haracteTS.  But  thero  was  no  one-  in  all  Glaverihg- 
not  Mrs.  Portrnan  [  herseif — who  read  so  mariy  hovete  a 
Madame  Fribsby.  'She  had  plenty  of  time  för  this  ärmise 
ment — for,  in  truth,  very  few  people  besiÜes  the  folks  at  the 
Rectory  and  Fairoaks  employed  her-— and  bya  perpetual 
perusal  of  such  wörks  (which  were  by  no  means  so  rnoral  or 
edifying  in  the  days  <af  which  we  writefas  they  are  at  preseht), 
she  had  got  to  be  so  absurdly  sentimental,  that  in  her  eyes 
tife  was  nothing  but  an  immense  \ove-matc\\  \  äxvci  *Wx\era 
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öouJd  see  üwöj  pe&ple!  togetbeav  but  she  fancied-  they  were 

Qm  tfcedäy  aftet  MrsyBeftidlfeanitfsitdsit  tftttoe  CiMtttö^fckh 
we?  hawe  recorofed'  hianyi  pagese  fyack,  ÄfladttrHe*  IMbsbj*  settf&d 
in  hermindth^Mr.  Sn^e^mi^bej^k^e^ltthe widow, 
and  did  everything.iir  feefc  power  tb  öMdöörage  this  passion 
ort  böttoswäeal  ;  M^cJPeradqrfnielssfee  vferyisdÖöm  sa%indfeed, 
exscept.  im  public^  afeö  mibe*  pewat  Gbardb;  Tbfiit  lady  had 
very  Iittle  need  jof.piiifinery;  or maade  tööst  ö£  hör'  öWrt  dres&es 
araicapH);'  bfiitonitbQ  nat  etoxjGasiößs  .wh«h/  Madfilme  Frife^by 
recekdd  fyj»tstfrorn.'  Mdk  !  RendfcaraMty  a»  ?  paid  i  her»  respeets  art 
Eaukoaks^  sbe  weier  Äläitaent^itaJn'itlW  wi^k^  witti  praises 
of  thei  Goratä,  pornting:»<wcit  tth*t  ata/- asgelicak  man  tee  was, 
how  getitle,  kcnv  sJtküdu^;  herol  kawelyf  aad(  shö  tfcfljtoÄi  son- 
der tbat  no  lady  would  take  pity  upon  him. 

Hdeir  tagfoedcari.thetets^  aad  Wctt&dfered 

thatf  Mkdamerheisetö.dkl  üek  qootpassibnMe '  her  lö^er,  and: 
consttohimv  Madktt^i  Fribs%  $bo<)kl  hier:  Mad0tw*&>  fi^dmt. 
" ^foW^- i»r<ptf  fors* jfla^iwrer^'shd :said,  lafyirtg' hrir  handi  on; the 
part  sbe  ^dösi|gnated !  as^hten  cüre^l  ^Meitvfwn  ewi&tyaxg, 
Madame f7  ishfeusaidri  «ritte  i  £u  äigkc  She  was  ßt&udi  <af :  her  in- 
£knkqn  wrthitHe  iFcench  Iangmge;^  iaad-  sipofce  k  with  rno*e 
wÄtibttikp  thahr  coiieääiicssi. .  Mrs.  Berideitirus  i  did  svotf  oare  to 
penetrate  thev  s&oretev*)fi  thi®  «cairtdttdij heaeörti sxeept to  her 
few  iaatbnates,  she  wasia)  rjerannedyandbitima^lie  ä  TöryJwdHid, 
woman.  .She; .Tboteecb l upcxic :her :  aoitfs  t  atcr  meredjy  a$i  an  at- 
temdarit  onrtbat  yc*mg  ptinoe^  tovbe  tiieaded  with  Fespect  a&  ä 
cler^rrnaa'eertainlyy  faujtnwdtta  praper  dignäy  as  i  a^  dependarit 
on  the.  hpiKe  df  Pfend^n-rirsL  .  Nor  wer  ei  Madam^  constant 
atfusionfc  tor  tbsf  Cxntatci  partunüariy  agreteable  f  ■<  t®  '•  her*  It 
requirßd!aj:Yßry  ingenknir  «eaäotoeräall  tarni  mdeed  ta  find 
out  that!itr|e  widoiw  hadiA  senBt/iragaTdifbc  MnSfnirke^  t& 
whkhi  penmiekKifif  erEflr^f^teyer^Madarae.  Fpibsby  pe«^isted 
inhoküng;  :  ;,  .-  i-tn.  , '.'•  •"*,•;  :/'.■■  ."v-v-  .:•».  :.•■•■...-  •  :-•  r  : 

Hier  todger:  waa'  vear^  crnich  Unorei  Wüirigr  tatälk  öß  thk 
atibjcct  "witb  hiffj8Dft-hflart«d  laiidladijB/    Every  tiine  afterthat 
she !  pvaised  the  Curate  feo>  Mr&  Pontiemiis^  ske  ca)nse.  anvay 
fr<rau  jthß  lattär  witb  thei  rtortiore j  fcU  tte  vrickr«'  \^öt^^>ss^. 
bcenpiaiÄöj^lMttifc     uE:trt  svül  au  rmnde  esi ^kto.ow^ge*^? 
ste  wouJdisayj  ghnmng.  \ip  .at  a  ^tont.oi  .ai¥x«w^««o&«»R»r- 

5« 
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in  a  green  coat  and  brass  cuirass  which  decorated  her  apar-* 
ment.     "  Depend  upon  it,  when  Master  Pendennis  goes   t o 
College,  his  ma  will  find  herseif  very  lonely.     She  is  qutte 
young  yet — you  wouldn't  suppose  her,  to  be  five-and-twenty. 
Monsieur  le  Cutyi  song  eure  est  touthy—fong  suis  sure—Je 
conny  cela  h'ang-^A/fy,  Monsieur  SmirkeS*  ■■'■'.:■ 

He  softly  bluShed;  he  sighed;  he  hoped;  he  feared;  he 
doubted;  k£  sometimes  yielded  tothe  delightful  idea.  His 
pleasure  was  to  sit  in  Madame  Fribsby's  apartment,  and  talk 
upon  the  subjeet,  where,  as  the  greater  pärt  of  the  cotrwersa- 
tion  was  carried  on  in  French  by  the  milliner,  and  her  old 
mother  was  deaf,  that  retired  old  individual  (who  had  once 
been  a  housekeeper,.  wife  and  widow  of  a  butler  in  the 
Clavering  family)  could  understand  scarce  one  syllable  of 
their  talk. 

Thus  it  was  that  when, Major  Penderinis  annöunced  to  his 
nephew's  tutor  that  the  young  fellow,  would  go  to  College 
in  October,  and  that  Mr*  Smirke's  valuable  Services  wouldno 
longer  beneedful  to  his  pupil— for  which  Services  the  Major, 
who  spoke  as  grandly  as  a  lord,  professed  hirnseif  ekeeedingiy 
grateful,  and  bespught  Mr.  Siriirke  :to  command  his  interest 
in  any  way — thus  i,t  was.  that  the  Curate  feit  that  the  critical 
raoment  was  cbme:fox  him,  and  was  racked  and  tiortured  by 
those  severe  pangs  which  the  occasion  warranted,  • : 

Madame  Fribsby  had,  of  course,  taken  the  strengest  in-' 
terest  in  the  progress  of  Mr.  Pen's  love  affair  with  Miss 
Fotheringay.  She;  had  been  over  to  Chatteris,  and  having 
seen  that  actress  perform,  had  pronounced  that  she  was  old 
and  overrated;  and  had  talked  over  Master  Pen's  pässiön  in 
her  shop;  many  and  many  a  tiirae  to  the  half-dozen  Old  maids, 
and  old  women  in  male  clothes,  who  are  to  be  foundünlittle 
country  towns,  and  who  formed  the  genteel  population  of 
Clavering.  Captain  Glanders,  H.P.,  had  pronounced  that 
Pen  was  going  to  be  a  devil  of  a  fellow,  and  had  beguri  early ; 
Mrs.  Gianders  had  told  him  to  check  his  horrid  observatiöhs, 
and  to  respecti  his  own  wife,  if  he  pleased.  She  said  it  wouid 
be  a  lesson  to  Helen  for  her  pride  and  absurd  infetuation 
about  that  boy.  Mrs.  Pybüs  said  many  people  were  proud 
of  very  sma\\  things;  and  for  her  part,  she  didn't  know  why 
an  apöthecary's  wife  should  give  hexsetf  svxc\v  a\xs.    Mr=>. 
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Wapshot  called  her  daughters  away  from  that  side  of  the 
street  one  day  when  Pen,  od  Rebecca,  was  stopping  at  the 
saddler's  to  get  a  riew  lash  to  his  whip»  One  and  all  of  these 
people  had  made  visits  of  curiosity  to  Fairoaks,  änd  had 
tried  fo  condole  with/thewidow,  or  bring  the  subject  of  the 
Fotheringay  .affair  ;on»  the  tapis,  and  had  been  severally 
checfced  by  the  haughty  reseirve  of  Mrs,  Pendennis,  sup- 
ported  by  the  frigid  pölitenessof  the  Major,  her  brother. 

These  rebuffs,  however/  did  not  put  ah  end  tb  the  gossip, 
and  slander  went  or*increasing  about  the  unlueky  Fairoaks 
family.  Glanders  (H*P.),  a  retired  cavalry  ©fficer,-  whose 
halfpay  and  large  family  eomipelled "  him  to  fuddle :  himself 
with  brandy-and-water  instead  of  claret  after  he  quitted  the 
Dragoons,  had:  the  occasional  entrhe  at  Fairoaks,  and  kept 
his  friend  the  Major  there  informed  of  all  the  stories  which 
were  eurrenti  at  Clavemng.  i  Mrs1.  Pybws  had  >  takeh  an ;  inside 
place  by  the  coach  to  Chatteris,  and  gone  tp  the  George 
on  purpose  to  get  fhe  particulars.  Mfs;  Speers's  man  had 
treafced  Mr<iFpkef s  servant  to.  drink  at  Bäymoüth  :  for  a 
similar  purpöse.  It  was-  saM.  that  Ten  had  hariged  himself 
for  despair  in  the  orchard,  and  that  his  uncle  had  cut  him 
down;  that,  6n  the  contrary,  it- was  Miss  Costigän  who  was 
jilted,  and  not; .  young  Arthur ;  arid  that  the  affaif  had  only 
been  hushedimb  by  the  payment  of  a  large  sum^of  money, 
the  exact  amtrcnjit  of.  which'  there  were  several  people  in 
Clavering  cöuld  testify+-*the  surn  of  course  varyrng  according 
to  the  ;Calculation  of  ithe  individual  narrätonof  ithe  story. 

Pen  shook  his  rnanev  and  raged  likei  k  =  furious  lioh  when 
these  scaindals,  affecting  Miss  Gostigan's  höndur  and  his 
own,  carne  tö  his  iears.  rVVhy  was  not  Pybus  a  man  (she 
had  whiskers  enpugh)/ that  he  might  call  her  out  and^hoot 
her  ?  Seeing  Simcoe  pass:  by;  Pen  gläiiad  at  'hitn  so  from 
his  saddle  on  ileljecca,  and  ciutched.  his  whip  in  a  ;manrier 
so  menacing,  that  *hat  clergyman  went  hörne  and  - wrote  a 
sermon,  or  thought  over  a:  sermon  (for  he  i  delivered  oral 
testimöny.at  great.  length),  in  wMch  he  spoke  of  Jezebel, 
theatrical  entertainments  (a  double  out  ithis — for  Doctoc 
Portman,  the  Rector  of  .the  Old'  ChxuitVv;  ^«&  Ywssrw  \r> 
frequent  such),  and  of  youth  going  to  pet^voxvv  Sxv  ^  xscaxvTssst 
which  made  it  dear  to   every   capadtv  1  WvaX  ^etv  ^^  ^ä- 


ISO  P.ENDBNOT& 

individuäl  meaiiit,  rand:  on  the  road  alhided.  to.  What  storf 
more  were  thene  not  against  yowng  PendeniMS,  iwhiktohe  sa 
sulking,  Achilles->like  in  His  ^ent,  forcfhe  lossiof  hisitavagc 
Briseis?  '<      .  •    .  •' 

'  ATter  the  affaia*  with  HobwelV  Pen;  rwas  /pronönnoed  to  1 
a  irmirderer  äs  Weil .  as  a  ;proi0igate,  iand  «his  name  becarne 
name  M  terror  arad  /ä  byword  in  Clawermg.  Bwt  this  w; 
not  all  i  :he  was  not  thie  only >one '  of  tW  tfiatnbrfly > abcratt  mfoa 
tfee  "viilage  «ägan  to  >  chatter,  iähdfhis  «nlucky  imotfaer  w; 
the  next  tobecome  a  victiin  to  thaeir>gössip.  •   li. 

"ilt  is  »au  csetdedi"  )said  Mts.  .Pybuä  t©  Mts. -Speers  :::^ti 
boy  is ;  to  fgo  tto>  College,  and  ruhen  ;the  iwidow  is; ito  xranso 
hörsiem"    •  ••  .  :  ,'  '■:    .    '  ,.-;-•• 

"fHete  bete  ihere:  evety  däy^in  the  raoßt;>openrniannE 
my  dear,"  .eontmued  Mrs.  Speers.       -     <  •    t  ;    - 

'  "  Snosagh-  to  .rrake  ;pobf  Mr„  Pendemros  tuirm  ;iniiirß jgraTe 
said  Mrs;  Wapshot  .\  <  •■.  v,  ,,,    .;. 

'?  ShemeVer  lifced  fokn,  taat  wet  know,"  says  ibio.  *.  < 

"  Manried  him  far  ,his  .money.  Ewerybody  iknows  itfatttr 
was -a  ipetonüesd  hamgePion  iof  LMy  Pontypool^"-  says,  Nö;  2 

"Ii's  ratheritooropesn,  though,  to  eabEQiiritgß  ra  kweranid 
pretenfce  ofhaving  a  ttftor  foryour  som,"  criediNa  rj;    ^ 

">Hush  !  here  contes  Mds.  Bcnrtnran,"  some  rone  <saiä, ;  1 
the  rgood  'Rectotfs  wife  uentoed  :Madame  cFribs-byls  i  sth* 
to  rnspect  her/monthly  book  of  ifeshioiasijnastrHTrre^ofitx 
London.  A<nd  ;t?he  focfc  Is*  rttat  dMadarhe  JFiäfasby  bad  bet 
able  to  hold  aüt  >ra>  ilangen,;  and;  1  one > day,  after  she  .and  i  In 
lodgerhati  be&n  iCalking  of  Perfs  ap^HjaDhingtdepartiirß,iaii 
the  Curate  rhad  igone  off  iö  give  one  of; rris  aast  tessons  1 
that  gentlennan,  Madame  .Fiibsby/had  corrahtnicatedilo  Mi 
Pybus,  who  happeneid  to  Step  in  iwith  :Mrs.  Speexs,  heristroi 
siispicion,  her  certamty  ahnest,  <fha£i:here  was  aniattafchmei 
between  a  ;certain  ^lerical  Jgentlemaan  and  /a  certäin  lad 
whase  naugiity  : son  "was  growing  quhe  jurrmanageafaie,  .an 
(hat  a  certäin  )maüEriage  woulri  take  place  pretty  soon.  > : 

.Ä£rs.rPortman  «aw  it  aM,  /of«cowrfie,  when  the  imatter  vrn 

ruentionedv     What  .a  sly  rfox  that  Curate  wasJ     Hie  wi 

lonv-chfurch,  and  'sfoe  mevBr  »liked  'Mm.     And  to  tiirnk  \ 

Mass  :Fendenrrie  täking  aiancy  toiiim  afte*  «diie  h*d  rbee 

married  to  such  ,a  man  as  Mt.  Bendetvr\\^\  ••;.ÖMt  «rsaws 
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bardly  stay:  five  minetes  at;  Madame  FribsbyV  so  eager  Was 
she  to  run  to  the  Rectary  and  give  Daetor  Poitcnan  the  newe. 

When: EtoctorPoTTtmaiQ) heaid  t\a& pieceof  intfcllfigence,  he 
was  im  such  a>  rag»,  with  ibi$  Gutaate  thafc  his^first  nnocyement 
was  ta  breah .  withi  >.  Ml  Smirke^  arid  *  tö  beg  him  toj  transfer 
his-  serviöeä  ta:  some  oitoab;garish;  *Thart  milksop;  of  a 
creature;  prtöemido  to/be  worthy>raf  $ueh;;a<  woröaiN  as  Mrsi 
Pcaucianiüsir"  barok&aiit:the.IItoctoi8  :  ^WhereJwUlfanpudfcntfe 
stop  nßXfcB"     .  .yfi-fii;^  Ti   ■•   *<  i  "    '•.••:'•••  t 

"Shei  isrrimidhitSDJield^'fini  Mr^ 'Sfaftirkö,"'<Mb;  Portmaw 
remarkcdJ  >n"iVWhy;  pcwrdeäTJMitSiiil^ndermis^ght  be  his- 
mother  a!lnio6tiy 

"  Ycsi^alwaysf  oherosfer  tbk<raoBüriiaritaMe  rcasonj  Betsy** 
eried  the'  Rectmu  ; i  •  Ar  mattow  whhi  a  äoni  grown^  up— she 
wcaüdvnevertirii&/^  * 

"•  Y<du  önfyr  i  tfcink ,  *«?*  :  shouid  -•  raarry  again,  '  Doetor  Port- 
man,?'  an^ei^fiisilad^to  j      ., 

"'Yauj.sftjpidvoM^w^^  I  am 

gone,  you  shall  marry  whomsoever  you  like.  l  will  leave 
ordern  iii^y^wiüpr^  dear^töitha*  tffmt;  and' rft  bequeath 
a  ring:  toi  myisuwraessor,  andim^rghost  fchaäl  come' and  dance 
atyoun^dcfeig*"  l     >:.;.:i<'i  ?   .vl:-'  ;:.,    ••'■/  ••••  -- 

"ItriaLCtüebfoKia-clei^yiQari  töitalkisof-'  the  tedy  answered} 
with  ai  reaiiy  ^imperr;:«taütheöe  littte'ibreezes»  u$edto  pas^ 
Yeiy.räpidly)JÖiNrer  Ihe^abirfaicsKÖf  «die^D«MS^rV  domestic  bföss> 
and  were  followed  by  a  great  calm  and  sunsftinei  The 
Docfcerr  addßfesk:  ar,  plasv  fbit;  »bätl^pig  Mtfsu  Pörtman's  rtrfrl ed 
oauafeenanoej  irtuäh  5iaBi»/giieät  effect  Wh^n^it'w  tfied  be~ 
tween  a  worthy  couple  who  areisincerelly'fdnd'of  one'anotherj 
and  wbkh^  LthinfybQGDaies;"  John ^ndei?$ob',!at> threescöre, 
jbat  asj  imffihj  aa  ifc  usfed'  to  da  whleh  he-  was''  a  blitek-haired 
yonng  JaiefjfivefaiidJ-tJwteritji;  •*:•  ;,<. 

'*Hadn?tI  jtoo.  better  speäkorJa  Mru  Sttiirke*;  Jbtau?,,:  Mrs. 
Portinam/ashed.    •;  ;•»  «      :'•  ''   v    •  , 

" WhenvPdn  goes>ito» CoHäge^ agxUt  qtwcsüo"  reptäed  the 
Riectar;;  ^Smirke'&vKitsiari  iFairoaks,  will  cseäseJöf-tHeiwseli^s, 
and  tfoer^  Watte  r^^  Shfe  has 

trouble  enough  on  her  hands,  wUtathe'-  &föam\c&  ^taak  i^; 
yoim&.&spegracqjrwithbüt  beihg^pestetsÄ  \^  >&**  ^äsa»^ä 
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"Against  whom  I  always  wärned ;  you^—you  know  L  did, 
my  dear  John,"  interposed  Mrs.  Portman. 

"That  you  did;  you  very  often  do,  my  love,"  the  Döotor 
answered  with  a  laugh.  "  It  is  not  for  want  of  waming  on 
your  part,  I  am  sure>  that  I  have  formed  my  opinion  of  most 
women  with  whom  we  are  acquainted.  Madame  Fribsby  is 
a  fool,  and  fand  of  gossip,  and  so  are  some  other  fojksv'  But 
she  is  good  tothepoor;  she  takes.  care  of  her  mother^and 
she  comes  to  church  twice  every  Sunday.  And  as  för  Smirke, 
my  dear  "-— here  the  Doctor's  face  assumed  ifor  ona  mörnent 
a  comical  expression,  which  Mrs.  Portman  did  not  perceive 
(for  she  was  looking  out  of  the  drawing-room  •  wincfowy  and 
wondering  what  Mrs.  Pybus  eould  want  cheapening  fowls 
again  in  the  market,  when  she  hadhad  poultry  from  Liver- 
more's  two  days  before) — <cand  äs  for  Mr..Srnirker  my  dear 
Betsy,  will  ;you  promise  me  that  you  will  neveribreathe  to  any 
mortal  what  I  am  going  to  teil  you  as  a  profound  secret  ?  " 

"What  is  it,  my  dear  John  ?^-of  course  I  wohV  answered 
the  Rector's  lady.  j  *.-»-,• 

"Well,  then — I  cannot  say  it  is  a  fact,  mind^^buti  if . you 
find  that  Smirke  is.,at  this  momentr-nay,  and  has<  beeix  for 
years — engaged  to  a  young  lady,  a  Miss — a  Miss  Thompson, 
if  you  will  have  the  name,'  who  iives  on  ClapharniGommön — 
yes,  on  Clapham  Corhmon;  not  far  from  Mrs.  SmirkeJsr  house, 
what  becomes  of  your  story  ithen  about  Smirke' i and.: Mrs. 
Pendennis.?"  ...  .  .       .  ; 

"  Why  did  you  not  ;tell  me  this  before  ?"  asked<the  Doetor's 
wife.  "  Hciw  long  have  you  known  it?  Höw  wer  «all  of  us 
have  been  deceived  in  that  man  1" 

"Why  should  I  meddle  in  other  folks'  business,  my  dear?" 
the  Doctor  answered.  "I  know  how  to  keep  a  secret — and 
perhaps  this  is  only  an  invention  like.  that  other  absurd  story; 
at  least,  Madam  Portman,  I  should  never  have  told  you  this 
but  for  the  other,  which  I  beg  you  to  contradict  whenever 
yqu  heaf  it."  And  so  saying  the  Doctor  went  away  to  his 
study,  and  Mrs.  Portrhan,  seeing  that  theday  was  aremark- 
ably  fine  one,  thought  she  would  take  advatitage:  of  the 
weather  and  pay  a  few  visits.  n 

The  Doctor,  looking  out,  of  his  study  window,  saw  the  wife 
f  his  bosom  presently  issue  fortta,  att\Te&.mYiex\>«9X.    ^o& 
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crossed  the  Market-place,  saluting  the  market-women  right 
and  left,  and  giving  a  glance  at  the  grocery  and  general  empo- 
rium  at  the  corner.  Then  entering  London  Street  (formerly 
Hog  Lane),  she  stopped  for  a  rhinute  at  Madame  Fribsby's 
window,  and  looking  at  the  fashions  which  hiing  11p  there, 
seemed  hesitatingwhether  she  shoHld  enter.  But  she  passed 
on,  and  ne^er  stopped  again  until  she  caine  to  Mrs.  Pybus's 
little  green  gate  and  garderi,  through  which  she  went  to  that 
lady's  cottage*     > . 

Thejrej  of  course,  her  ihusband  lost  sight  of  JMrs.  Portman. 
"Oh,  what  a  long  bow  1  have  pulied,"  he  said  inwardly- — 
"Goodness  forgive  mel- ^and  shbt  my  own  flesh  and  blood. 
There must  bei no  more  tattling andscandal  about  that  house. 
I  must  stop  it,  and  speak,  to  Smirkei  I'll  ask  him  to  dinner 
this  very  day." 

Having  a  sernion.  to  composej  the  Doctor  sat  down  to  that 
work,  and  was  so  engaged  in  the  compositum  that  he  had 
not  concluded  it  until  near  five  o'clock  in  the  afternoon,  when 
he  stepped  over  to  Mr.  SmirkeVlodgings,  to  put  his  hospi- 
table  intentions  regarding  that  gentleman  into  effect.  He 
reached  Madame  Fribsby's  door  }ust  as  the  Curate  issued 
fromit 

Mr.  Smirke  was  magnificently  dressed,  and  as  he  turned 
out  his  toes  he  shqwed  a  pair  of  elegant  open-worked  silk 
stockings  and  glossypumps*  His  white  cravat  was  arranged 
in  a  splendid  stirT  tiej  and  bis.  goldishirt  studs  shone  on  his 
spotless  linen.  His  hair  was  curled  round  his-fair  temples. 
Had  heborrowed  Madame  Fribsby's  ironstogive  that  curly 
grace  ?  His  white  cambric!  pocketrthandkerchief  was  scented 
with  tfac/most  delicious  eau-de-Golognev  :  <  •  ' 

"  O  gracilis  puer?  cried  the  Doctor,  "  whither  are  you 
bound?.   I  wanted  you  tö  cöme  home  to  dinnen" 

"I  am  engaged  to  dine  ätr— at  Fairoaks,"  said  Mr.  Smirke, 
blushing  faintly,  and  whisking  the  scented  pocket-handker- 
chief ;  and  his  pony  being  in  waiting,  he  mounted  and  rode 
away  simpering  down  the  street  No  accident  befeil  him 
that  day,  and  he  arrived  with  his  tie  in  the  very  best  order 
at  Mrs.  Pendennis's  house; 
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OHAPTER  JXVIL 

WHICH   COHCUIDES  ^THE   FIRST  TÄR^T   ÖF  THIS   HISTORY. 

The  Curate  itad  ^one^on  :-fa»  dailyjßnamdfto  Eairoaks,  and 
was  upstairs  jh&  Peu'js  tstiittfly  jpBetefladttnglovread^wiäi  Ms  pupil, 
in  the  eanly  part  of  thatJ^iyiaftenraoom  wjien.  Mr&  Portinan, 
after  traoosa/ctiflg  Ibusiness  witih  Mrs.  Pybus,  hari  found  the 
weather  so  exceedingly  fine  that  she  pursued  her  walk  äs  far 
as  Eairoaks,)  ita  «jrdßr  4a  pay  aidsit  (to her  <iear  fiuend  *here. 
In  the  tswusß  ;of  their  tamversation,  the  jtattorä-iädy-itöld 
Mrs.  <  Pendenais  and  the  Migdr;a  very  tgreat  seriret  aWwt  the 
Curate,  Mr.  Smicke,  ^wirich  (wasmb.löss  Dhan  tbait  heshad  an 
attachment,  a  very  öld  attachment,  ;«faaph  he  had  iteng  jfcept 
quite  private. 

"  And  ioa<  vtham  m  Jt  ifhat  .Mir.iSttMiike  »has  bestawed  his 
heart?"'  ;asked  Mrs.  iRenudennis,  iwith  a  rsiiperb  airibirt  rather 
an  inwacdralaEBi.    .  i  . 

u  Wby,  my  dear^ •  the  lofher  lady answecödj  )"(wben  he  '.first 
came  and  iosedrto  rdine  atrfche jRectery, pa3pleisaid iwe>wan-ted 
him  ior  Mira,  and  ^we  wre  )forced  io  give  mp i  ;ais(kihg  Ihi»k 
Then  they  used  to  say  he  was  smitten  in  another  quarter ;  bat 
I  ahrarys  iconäratücteld  itüar  my  part,  isndi  said  ttat  ymi-r— -" 

"  That  /I,i}  raried  Mis.  Bendennis  ;.  ^/peapte;  areiver^  im- 
pertinent, I  am  rsore.  'Mri.BmiEke  carae  here  as  Atfthar's 
tutar>  and  1  am  gunprisöditüalt  :jmybodyishoiiM;dpsre  to 
speak.s© "  '  •  .      -         ••  .  -    \       ■■■','■  ■■'■ 

"  'Pon  nsiy  isonlj.it  ;is.a^ä?i  too  imabb,"  the  Major  said, 
laying  down  the  oaewspapfer -and rt hei doiible  eye/giasfc.    • 

"  lVe  no  patience  vridadhät  Mrs.  Pybas,^  Äelearcontinued 
indignantry.  .•«  .•>  « >>'      \ 

"  I  told  her  rthejewas  ino  tmoth  in  it,w'  Mrej^oiitmaii  .said. 

"  I ,  ahvayst  said  so,  ,my >  rieat.    . Arid  tmm  il  <  arajaes  rem  trtfaät  my 

demure.  genÜetnai*  has  been  engaged/to  atypung  iady+^-Miss 

ThomptK)aöffQa|)haTn-Gamman-^evjBi  swxiang.    Aiid  lam 

delighieri  ffbr  aaay  part-^tand  >on  MkaVacCDunt,  loo:;  ifor  an 

unmarried  curate  jb  always  idbjöetionabie  aboutionetehouse. 

And  ofcourse  h  is  strictly  private ;  »bot  I  ihoughi  Lwoald  .töli 

you,  as  it  might  remove  unp\easai\ti\e^.    ^u\.  toxwi — not 

one  word,  if  you  piease,  about  the  s\.OT^.n 
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Mrs.  Penderinis  said,  withperfect  ^ihderity,  tbatJ  she  wasj 
exceedingly  glad '  to  iiear  the  <  jnews,  and  hoped !  Mr.  Smirke,' 
who  was  a  very  ikind  aiid  rimkfoie'  man, '  would  have  i  ä  » ides&rv- 
ing  iwfe  ;i and?  when  hier  irisito*  went  awfy,  Meter*  fefid  hei* 
brothiev -iqdkWIr.otf  itbe'i  matltetr  wkh^reat  sati^faction,  th#  Wind 
la<fy-reb|Bking  Wdrself !  for  Mr>!liaJ^hcy^befaavl(iifr^O''>Mr! 
Smirke;  ifhom^he  .<had 'kvoided  of 'late^J  inlstead  öf  belng 
gratefd  tohhwfbr  his  constärttattentidff^toyAtthtiir.    ' 

*'  Gratjftade'  t&  ithis  kmd  df >  pedple,v  <  die  ;Sfajor  said,1  "  is 
very  *rell  5  but  tfamiliarity  isrioutf  of  the> q«iesticm. ! '  Thia  gen- 
tleman  gives  his  lessons,  and  receives  hi&mone^  rike^ny 
otber  master.  HYöu  tae  tao  humble,  n*y  good  soül. f  There 
must  bedis«iricfk)ns'iwTänkisi,j  arid  that «ort  öf  thtog»  I  told 
you  before,  you  were  too  kind  to  Mr.  Smirke." 

But  H^leh  did 'not'thirjk^soi'  Änd!  now>  that  Arthur  Was 
going  away,  and  she  bethöught  her  how  ver^  pöMte '  Mr.; 
Smirfcethad 'beenj  howtofc'  haid  Igow  onTflessagefc  for  her ; 
ho\tf  he  had  1  brought  <  books'  and  copicd  mueic  5  hoür  he  had 
taught  Laura  so  manythirigB,  and  given  feer  so  many  kirtd 
presemfö,  her  Jteaht  Ornate  he*  oA  acdourit  of  iher >  ittgratküde 
towards  the  Curate — so  much  so,  thattfheri'  he  cärfie  dowri 
froni  rsrjttdy'tfvithnP^^  eherne' the  hall 

previous  to  his  departure,  she  werit^out^iatiki^Bl^k'-hands 
with  -mm  wkhniktterffa^hiiishwtf  -fttcey  'and!  begged  him  to 
come  into  her  drawing-room,  where  she  said'theytaöw  hever* 
sawrhiniw  '  Arid afe there hyäi  ta be  rauher a'g^ödidirttt^that 
day^  sh©  imioted^  Mr.  Smirke i  to«  partiatoe  »öfufc  \  ari<5  **e  ittayj 
Im  isi^.rthathbLwasi.töo/bappy  tö  accept'  sucb  A  deWghtful' 
summons.  ^      1   r: 

'/Baised^by  theabovevTbrjopt,  of  al  her  formet  t&MibtS'knd 
im^iymgs  iregarding  Öie  Gurate,  Helen  wias  öxceeidingly  kind1 
andrlgräciousi'tp  Mt.  Älairke  düring  dirmet,  redofublihg  her 
attewitioris*  perhäpsi  becaiase  Majori  Pehdenwis'was  very  high 
and  reserved'  iwÄhr:  his  1  nephew's ' tutto  -  •  When  i  Pgftdenn& 
asked  Srnrrke  toidtink  wine^  headdnessdd  rM  as  tf  he  was  ä1 
sovereign  speaking  to  a  petty  reteiifcer/'ta'1*'' raarmer  so "«öiv1-5 
destenärti&diatBveii:  Bsh  laft^lked  tat  it/altbough  qüke  r^öäy, 
for  his  ipaort,  tobe  as  «oncdt^Jasimoel'Yö^%^Xv,^^:        VA 

Biat  <  Smirke  ,  düä  not*  1  löaxe  *  foe  the  Ai^yfcT*kuäc\fi«ä s&  ^^ 
Major  *e  Lotigois  he. had  his  hosteBa'd-ViwA  V^^*3^  V"**^ 

5*  i 
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he  pas$ed;  a  delightful  time  by  her  side  at  table,  exerting'  all 
his  powersi.of  conversation  to  please  her,  talking  iniaoianner 
both  derical  and  worjdly  about  the  Fancy  Bazaar,  and  the 
Great  Misstonary^Meeting-rr-about  thelasfrnew  rtovel;  and  the 
Bishop's  excellenti  sermon-^äbout  ühe  fashicmafelei ;  partiös  in 
London,  anäceount  of  whkh  he  read; in  the  neroteipapersl — 
in  fine,:  hei  negtectedi  no  aiit  by  which  ä  College  divir*©  who: 
has  both  sprightly,  and  serious  talents,  a,  taste:  fon  the  gented, 
an  irreproachäWe  cortdtlct*  and  a  susceptible  beart,hwül'try 
and  rnake  hijpaself  agreeable  to-the  persdn  oh  wtiomi he  has 
fixed  hi$  aöeetions».  ! 

Major  Pendennis  came  yawning  out  of  Che  dining-room 
very  sjoon  after  his  sister  and  Httle  Lauca  had  left  the  iapart- 
ment.  ..-'     •  •  ••'  •-••.  ■*    ■  >.■  .  •)•>:       • 

"  What  an  insufferable  bore,  thät  man-  is*  and  how,  he;did 
talk \",the{ Major said.  ,  ■  ••:  • 

"  He !  has  been  very  good  to  i  Arthur,  who  is  >  vejy  forid  of 
hirn,"  Mrs.,  Pendennis  said.  "I  wonder  who  the  [Miss 
Thompson  is  whom  he  is  going  to  rriarry  ?  "        j  >   ;  f         • . , 

ul  always  thought-the  feliowi  was  looking  in  another 
darection,"  said  the.  Major*         .-,,..■■■■■.  v 

s "  And  in»  what  ?  >"  •  asked  Mrs.  Pendennis  quite  inriocently^ 
"tow&rds  MirafPortman?",  •    •. i  •  ;,;  <•         .7, 

"■T^wards  Helen ,  Pendennis,  ifc  |yöu  must  know,?  answered 
h(?r  brother-in4aww      .    .  ■<  <  ;    ; 

"  Towards  me !  ;impossiblöL"  Helen  sfetidj  wh6  knew'per- 
fectly  well  that  such  had  been  the  caae.  i'VHiis  smarriage  will 
be  a  very  happy  thingi  I  hope  Arthur  will*  not  täte  >toö 
much  wine."  •  ;:» 

Now  Arthur,  flushed  with  a  good  dealofipride  at;  the  privi- 
lege  of  having  the  keys»tof  the  cellär,  and  rememberirigi  that 
a  very  few;jnore  dinners  would  probably  take  place  which  i  he 
and  hjs  dear  friend  Smirke  could  share,  had  ibrought  upta 
liberal  supply :  of  claret  for  the  eompany?s  dririking ;  and  when 
the  elder$  with  üttle  Laura,  left  him,  he  and 'the  Cürateibegan 
topass  the  wine  very  freely*  «1      1      >..•  .    i 

One  bottle  speedily  yielded  wp  the  ghost,  ahotfoershed 
more  than  half  its  blood,  beföreLtbö  two  topers  had  been 
v#chtmQw  than  half  an  hour  together.  Pen,  with  a:  hollow 
ugh  and  voice,  haddrunk  off  one  bumpw  io„xYÄVa\&^oeä 
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of  women,  and  had  said,  sardonically,  that  wine  at  any  rate 
was  a  niistress  who  never  deceived,  and  was  sure  tp  give  a 
man  a  welcome.  .    .,     !  ,  ,        ,--->.■;• 

Smirke  gentlysaid  that  he  knew  fo*  bis  part  some  wgmem 
who  wiere  alijtruth afld  rtendezness ;  and  casting  up  his  eyes 
Howards  the  ceiiiög,and  h^eaying  a  sigh  as  if  evoking  some 
being  dear;and,WM»enöonaible^  hewtopk  uphis  glass  and 
drained  it,  and  tjb^i»$y(üq*io^bega*i tPiSuffuse  bfcfaee..    ;,  , 

Pen  trolled  over  some  verses  hei; had'  been  making-  that 
morning,  in  whichfhe  infQwned.himsfelf  tbat •,  the  rwoman  who 
had  frtighljed  hi$  passion  could  not  be  worthy  to  win  it;  that 
he  was  awaking  fmm  tove's  mad  feyec,  andvof  course>,u.nder 
these,  circumstawces,  proceeded  to  leave  her;  and  to  quit  a 
heartless  deceiver;  that  a  name  which  had  one  däy  been 
femous  in'  tbc!'Jtod,/Dp|ight  again be.heard  in  it;iand  that 
thpugh  he  jnerer-shöuld  be  the  happy  andiCareless.  boy  be 
was  but  a  few  months  sinoe^or  m>,heart  bejwh*fcit?had  been 
ere  passion  h^d  fllled  it  and  grief  hadi.wejtoigbkilled  it^-that 
though  to  him ;  peitfpnally  deat h  wajs  as  welcome ,  as. ,  life,  and 
ithat  he  would.notihe&itate  tp  part  with  the  lattetf,  ihutfpr.  the 
love  oi  one  kind  ibeingi  whose  happiness  depsiaded  iort  his  own 
— ryetihe  hopejiito  shöw  he  was  a  man.  wprthy  pf  his  race^and 
that .  ©ne.  \  day  :*he ;  labe  one  shauld  he  bro^ghtj  tp  know,  how 
great  was  the  treasure  and  noble  the  heart  which  stae  had 

Pen*  iwe;  fcfcy,  whouwas -,a\  Yeryexcjtable  persona  roöed  out 
,these  vetfses  Jnnhis  licty;  ••ftfößt.  VQiae,  which  tremhled  with 
emötiojai  ^hilstjiour^ypung  ppei  spoke.;  He  had  a  trick  pf 
blushing  whört  in.this  excited  State,  and  his  large  and  honest 
grey>  eyesj*ateö\  exhibited propfs  of  a  sensifeilky  ,so  genuirtö, 
heartyvaridiDaanlyi  thati  Miss  Cpstigan,  if  she; had  ahheart, 
must  needs  ihave :  saftened  Howards  ,hjnr  J  and  very  likejy  she 
was,  as  he  *aid>i ätoogetber :. »worthy  of .  the :  affection:  iwrhich 
heilayished.'Uppn^er»!»  n  >  )-,:>'->\--\  :*••>*■  -.;>/.•:  ;;:>  ,.,   .' 

i  Thö  sentinrental  Smicke  was,  tfaughfr  by  -the  lemotioni  which 
agitatedi  hisiyQUngifriend,i„.Heig)fasped  PenVhahd  ovet  the 
dessert  dishes  and  wine-glasses.      He  (said  tbe<  vejrses  were 
be&utfäd-^-that  Pen  v«asi in  po©t,  a  great  90^ «tA.  >ÄM^ \s^ 
Heaven's  perntission  tp  run  a  grsaX  eaxeftt  m  ^öfc  ^l^s$äu 
"Gq,  on  *nd  prpsper,  de^r  Arthun;?  feß  ctv^v  'v^jöte^sosAs 
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uhder  which  at  present  you  suffer  are  bnly  temporary,  and 
«he  very  grief  you  endure  will  cleanse  and  strettgthen  yout 
heart.  I  have  always  prophesied  the  greatest  aiia  brightest 
«hingg<  of -youyag  soon  as  yoü  hiveoorveeted  «omd  faütngs 
and  weäkttesses  of  character  which  ät 'prescht  b^ongto  you; 
Rut  you  will  get  ove*  these,my  boy— you  wSl get  överJtha&e \ 
iand  when  you « j&re  jfathous  and 'celebratjed,  ias>  Ii«kriowf  yom 
will  b%  will'  yoü  remerAberyoütöld'tutor  and  fhehappy 
^arly-da^ofyöur  youth?'"  ^  ••<  •ii-!'  >>>•>  ;>->i!  »;;  i.,-| 
>'■ Pen  <8wore<  he1  tföuSdj with  anöther  shak£  ofti  tke<  hatid 
äcross'the'gteses1  aifti  äpricots;  i(l>  shaü  ntfrer fofcget  how 
kimd  you  have  beett'tomej  Smirke,^  he  saidi  VftfdotaVkftow 
what  I  shottid  häve  drine  without  you^  >  Y«Dta  »a*e  tny » best 
•friehd^'  •••<>  '  «  *-•  '-!''-  '-•-' '  -»:  ■  «i-.-i  ,  t  .•/;••  .•»!.»  ^.„i;:. •  ,; 
"  *  Am  l:*o£y, ; Arthur  P"'said  Sniirke,rbokingi nterotigh  his 
spectacles;  and 'his  he^t  began1  to  feeat  so  thait  h4  thought 
/Pen  övuk»ahööst  hearitthröbbing*  ;  i  sn  .  i  l  j.:.«;  ,•;.>/ 
ji  >Mjr ibööti  fwefld,-*ny  fn^^ 

iblessyöu^old  boy ! •'  and  he  ;drank  <üp;  the< last iglass«iqf  < the 
second  !bdttte  «6f  i ti\&  fetttttis'*irffc  whicb'his'faither-had  Jkdd 
litt,  which  *üs>i«Acte  'hÄd'-'teöj^^^^hte-'ljbrä  -Lötfawt  »had  rm- 
iportedj  and  whteh>now,'  like  a  slave  indiftererivwaa  iriiatisfter- 
mg  pleasure  t&;  m  ptesetat  owrier,  and  gWngiitfe  <ydungi«näsier 

fdeleCtätioh.    j;''      l',;.>\>         '•:     .,i.;..|5     i,:.j.      rv.i    ■  ••»•,*    '.;,!;    >j:*    ]j/>." 

"  We'li  have  another  bottle,  old  boy,"  Pen  said  y&bytfxvit 
we  Will.  •  Hurray  !-^k*etlgoes  för  nöthiri^.  <vMy'OTißle  Was 
teliing  *ne  that  he >tim  Sheridan  dtfink;five  botttes  aa^sfröakesH 
besides  &  bottle bf  Marks<öiirttK  ;  Thi& ds'JSomeiidP.the'ifinest 
wine>iri>Bagi*n4;rri  l&ys..  -jJSfr  itiö,  by  Jov^.nrTh€te'$nöthing 
like  it.1  :Äfo*£;  \foW^Mte'turä$^ras>  idgms>  itotobmifs  %#+- 
M  yöür  glass,»<i)ldiiSmitkö,  a  hogshead  <tf  ifwonft  feto  you  any 
•härtf:''  And  Mr.  Pen- bögan  tö  sifig  the  dwrikmg^songout 
of  "Der  iFrefechüti.^  The  Äihg-rttoiö  Windows  were<  open, 
and  his  mother.was  softly  pacing  on  the  lawnsöiitsiäe,*  white 
tliütle^  Ijaura  was  löokin^*?  Ihe  ötfnsrit.- « '  -  The sweet/fresh;hotes 

^eart'to'hearihirn^ngi^  .■">■■■■!,■■.■  •.:..••,  .,<•:,:  .--„Ifiii  i-iD-r-» 
v!  ^You-i^yöu  aa?e  ^taking .  iooi  ihttoh  wihe,j  Artfiktt<,i,?  !JMr. 
Sijjirkesaidsoftly j  # you are' excitin^ yoürself." 
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Fill  your  gU*s%  öld  fettota,  ahdlefs  driaok-r^I  say,  Smirke,  tny 
boy+~letf  ß •  drinki  toi  <  her— ^yöur\  \  h&v  •  1  mean;  not  mine,  foii 
whom  I /sir&af  K)  tare  no  mare^no,  not  a  penny^-nio,  not 
a  figr— ^«o«,;  i  ntert  a^gtos  !<  of ;  irim. .  Tett  vus^  about  t  ithe  iady, 
Smirke;  Fveoften  seeh  yowisighkigiaiwut  herln  i  , ,  ;  > 
-  >'?iQhf!''<säid  Shiitoke^^änd/hisSbeaüt^i^iC^hbmc  shirt-front 
and  glis&mng  &ud$ih/eaveti/wrtfihith£;e^ 
bis  ^entle  and  suiferin^  bosom^  j  i 

-UiObH-vlaat  ä  sigri^.  E^Eicriec^-gröwingJ  very';  hikriousj 
"Fall,;  rnybo^iaridärinfc'.thertoastj  jhnrcaii'tiiielusdla  töait 
— no  gentleman  refusesätoastj.  Herefc Ifoer  &ealth,andgood 
lock  toyöü;.  and  mayisbe^oonjibefMrs.  Smukei"  =  i <■       /  " 

'* ü>«*  lyait isayi  so?  "  Srabkes  said,>  all  of  a.> tremblej :  "  Do 
you  really  say  so,  Arthur ? "  j>  ii  i        • 

"iBay  so-^of[caar9«il*sayi«Ki^  DoWn  mth  it  1  Here-äMrs. 
Smirke'fe  gdodl  healtb  :<  Hip^  hip;  hurray  1  *     •  1  7  ,  t »  ( •  m j   . .  .  / « 

:  Smirke » ^onvMÜßivdy  gülped  <  down  his  gtess  ofi  ;  wme,  /andi 
Pen  ,waiäedl  Üis  <  sqver  •;  his  head^  eheering  so  asi  rto  >  anäke  hisl 
mother  arid  f  Laura  Sonder  om ;  tlke  lawn, ?  and  his  ■  airicle,  1  who 
was  'doAigoVerithö: paeder, in  the  drawing-rooih/  starty  and 
sayr  to  fannself} j  ^  Tkktl  boy's  -drinking .  too*  I  much-"  Smirke 
put  down  the  glass.  <\  ;.vii     i,<« ■  >i>  /m  n.  lkw  lkm,-  j.-üj.     i>   •• 

*'I?  äoeepü  th^//oiiia®i^gasped^out)(theibIusliiiBig  Gurate. 
"Oh,  my  dear  AidMßr,r.yourf^yöü  knbwher-^^-^?  m;  ;     »    ■! ■>,■ 

f<Wbat^MihiiPortniian»?!t  I  wiisih  y©ü,  joytw?  She*k  got  a 
der'Üsh  largo  wäifct ;  brat  tl  wish  ydul  joy^  oldi  fetiom''    : ;  < . 

"O  Arthtur^r'  groaiaed'the;Curate  ägain,  and  nodded  his* 
head, 'speefchless.s  V>  h-n..  •»■  •!•  /,  ..•!■  :i<':/  i!;.«!»  ?•:»••!;<.;  <;•■-  ■•■•    - 

"cBe£  yoqrr  pardpn^H-soinry  I  offenäed  yöü-*~Jiwfr'<sh&  has 
gota  latfee^Hms^  yottiino^-rtKieFÄh  Üäq^iwais^'i^cni  con^i 
tinued — ^the  thirdtootd^  eddemtryi  beginningitoiaoti  upon  tto 
yoimg  gentlGmait  •>'•)!•;')  ' ,:'  -iji  !'>'>;•  i^  »v.>-   i..."':  ftr-f!  ••»^•r_i.i«  i i; 

/Hlt^inbtlMfasf/Eort|riaii^,;j  thc<otha^jsaid^>in.iaiivdiGe!)ofi 
agony.  .     1    :  | 

"<  Is  it  lanybddy  aü'  Chfet^EiSi  orat  Gkphatti  ?  i  Soibebody 
here  ?i  'No+44t  airilt  bld  Pybüs?  M  canltibe^MisöiRolü  aiü  the 
EactoiyH^sba^Doril^  fburteen^o   f^,-v;  A     .irrsK^  u.^o  '.,■>. -.-d 

*M^s  somebpdy  «ather //olöerit^kanilvamv^tsc^'  -^R&OaSiß» 
cried,  lookin^  up  at  his  friend,  and  ttaen  ^oäs^cto^^^^ 
eyesdowni inäxihiä plat<e^  1  •  1 » i !  •  i     -.».••  \ .»    1  \  ,-. •. \ \\  > > v •  r     x- ■  » • v ' •  ^ " " 
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Pen '  burst  out  laughing.  "  It's  Madame  Fribsby,  by  i  Jove — 
ifc's  Madame  Fribsby.    Madame  Frib,  by  the  immortal  gods ! " 

The  Curate  could  contain«  110  more.  t  "  O  Pen*"  he  cried, 
"how  jcamyoa-  suppose  that  any  of- those — of  those  möre 
than  ordinary  beings  you  have  named— eould  have  an  influ- 
ence  upon  this  hearty  twhen  ilhave  been  daily  in  the  hatfct  of 
contemplating  /perfection  I  •  <  I  may.  be  inöane,  I  mayibe  rnatiry 
ambitious,  I  may  be  presumptuous— rbut  for  two  years  my 
heart?  has  been  filled  by  ohe  imagej  arid :  has  knoWn  nc*  'öther 
idoL  Havenft;  I  loved  you  as  a  son, s  Arthur  .£+*-say,!  hasnt 
-Charles  Smirke  loved  you  as  a  Bon ?•' ..  '     : 

"Yes,  old  boy>  youVebeeb  very  good  to  me,viPen  saidy 
whoSe  likirigy  however,  for  his  tutor  was  not  byany>meäns*of 
the  filial  kind.  '.         ;'    ,.< 

"Myjmeäns,^  rushed  ob  Srnirke,  "iare s afc  present  limited, 
I  own,  and  my  mother  is  not  so  liberal  as  might  be  desiired ; 
butrwhat.she  has  will  be  mine  at  her  deatto.  •  Wem  ishe^to 
hear  öf  nny  marrying  a  lady  öf  rank  and  good:  fbrtune,  my 
mother  would :  be  liberal— *I\  am  sureshe  would  i  be  liberal 
Whatever  Ihave  or  subsequently  inherit^and  itVfive'hunv 
dred :  ä:  yeari  at'  the'  very  i  leasfc — would  be  settled  upon-  her, 
and — and — and  you  at  my  death — that  is  ■••  ■  •■■  "  -.  /  i  v 
.  ff  What  the  deuce  ( do  <  you  mean  ?-7-and  >what  have  I  tb'  do 
with  your  möney  ?  ?  cried  out  Pen^  i  inva.  putesle.   :        > /■■■    m  i  • 

"Arthur*  Arthur, "  exclaimed  the  other  wiköy;  "you1  say  I 
am  your  äearesi!  foiend ;  let  mö  be  more. ;  Ohy  canfö  you  sete 
that  the  angehe  ibeing  I  love< — the  ipürestv  the  : best  of/  wötnen 
— is  no  other  than  your  dear,  dear  angel  of  a— mother  ?  3 

"  My  mother  I  ■'  cried  i  out.  Arthur,  jumping  up  emcj  söber 
in  a  minute.  '.'Pooh!  daimn'it,  Smirice,  you-  musfc  i>ei  mad: 
She's •  seyeiii: or< eight  years  blder  than  you are."  u  ■  l> ■> •  i  ; 

"  Did  you  find  that  any  objeetion  ?  "  cried  Smirkfe  piteously/ 
änd  aliudisngyiof  courae,;to  the  elderly  ■sübjeeti'öfrPenfeikmn 
passion. 

The.  lad  feit  (thß  hintj  and<blushed  quite  red^  *^The  cases 
are  notisimuar,  SMiBke,^  he'isaid,  *'and  the  ailusioh  mighd 
have  been  spared.  A  man  may  forget  his  own  rank  and 
elevate  ariy  woman » Xo  it  ;i  butf  allow  me>  to. say  ^our  posif iöns 
are  vmy rdiffetent>1  .•*•••;   f  ;«;  •    i    :  =  .  .  ;  '•.-'  ,1-  ., 

"How  do  you  mean,  dear  Arthur*?"  Üv$  Cuiai» *\tv\.et^3B»öÖL 
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sadly,  cowering  as  hesfelt  that  his  sentehce  was  about  to  be 
read.  '•   <■■■     ■■•.!•■  :  v  .•.:;. .•...•   • 

^'Mean ?n  said  Arthur.1 '  u I  mean  wKat  l> say.  My  tutor, 
I  say  my  tutor,  has  fio  fight  to  ask  a  kdy  of  my  motheVs 
rank  of  life  tö  marry  Wim.  Itfs  a  fbreacti  of  donfideneeJ  I 
sayi  it's  ä  libfcrtyi  yoü'  take*  Srriirke-^-it's  a  libertj^  '  Mean, 
indeedu!"   "'<'»  <•••    ••!.,;•,■■!  •»<   i  ■•■'•>  ':•  •  ••  '  •     • 

"  O  Aithior !  ^  »the;  Curare  begati  to  cry  with  clasped  hand$, 
and ;  a  fccared  face ; •  but  Akthur  gave  andther  stkmp  with  bis 
fooVahd  beganito  ipiill'atthe  ball.  "Don-t  letVhave  any 
more  of  thisi  (  Wellih&Ve  some  toffee,  if  you  please/'  he  said 
with  a  majestic  air;  and  the  old  biitler  entering  at  thesum- 
mons,  Arthur  bade  him  serve  that  refreshment. 

John  said  hehad  jbst  earried  cöflee  into  the  drawingJroom, 
where  his  uncle  wää  Asking  for  Master  -Arthur ;  and  the  old 
m&wgäireü.  glance  elf  wonder  at  the  thre^enipt^claret-bottlcis. 
Smirke  said  he  thoügfct  he*d-— he\iäräthfer;  not  go  into  the 
drÄwing^-föorh;  on  whichi  Arthur  hau^hiiiy  :said,  "As  you 
pleifce,v  and  '>  called ; '  for'  Mr:  Smir'Ws  i ;  horse  tö  be  ■  brought 
round;  The  poor  feilöw  said  heknew  the  way  to<  the  st&bis, 
and  wouldgethis  pöhy  himself ;  arid  he  went  info  thö'  hall 
and  sadly  put  on  his  coat  ind  hat.'  "    '<"  •■■ 

Pen  followed  him  out  uncoveröd.  <  Helen  was  still  Walking 
up  and  down  the  soft  lawn  as  the  sun  was  setting,  and  the 
Gurate'tobk  off  his  'Hat  'änd'  böwed5  bj/way  of  farewell,  and 
passed  6n  to  the  door'leading  to  thestablefGourt,  by  which 
the  pair  disappeatfed*  Smirke  knew  the  wa^  tö  the  stable,  as 
he  said»  weil  äriough.  >  'Hefumbled  at  the  girths  of  the  saddle, 
which  Per*  foötened  for  him,  änd  put  on  thebridieyand  led 
the  pony  into  the  yaard.  The  boy  was  tduched  bythe  grief 
which  appeared-  in  • < thä  ötheife ;  fece  las  he-  ntounted.  Pen 
hfekiout  his  hiMy  and  Smirke  wruiijgit  sifentty;  > 

•«  "Iisayy  Sniirlbe^foe  said  in«  an  agitated  Voice;  ^forgiVe  me 
if  I  have  saM  öftything  haüfsh— fcr  yoa:  häve  alwajfc/been 
veny,  very lind  «&  me;'  But'it  canVbe^Joidffellow,  it  cant  bö. 
Be  a  man.     God  bless  you ! "  r  »  i       . 

Smirke  nodded  his  head  silentl^  «nd'  fodeout  of  the 
lodge-gate;    and  Pen  looked  aÄöi  YAm  foi  ^  cänx^ä  *& 
rtiinutes,   untti  he  diisappeared  d&vm  fttö'  xöa&v -^ x^öfc 
ctetter  of  the  ponfs   hööfs    died   awai^,  -äAkk  ^a&  ^ 
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lihgering  on  the  ■  lawn,  waittng  unflil  (tihe  bpy  ■■  came  bade. 
She  put  his  hair  off  his  forehead  and  kissed  it  fondly.  .  Site 
fwas  afrfctd  bi&JiiLd'beeEtdnnldrtg  tQQ)tmifchiW»ie.c:iiWh)rJhad 
>Mr.  Smir^göne/jaway  without  arty  tea?  *..>rl  .^Yva  «^  7/:?;  x 
;  Henlöoked)  ät»  her  .with  a  •kinaJhuntoui?  beamingoiriYihis 
eyesv  "  Seiirke  k  tfnwell/'  he  ;said  withU  ls^ughi  i  Ebr  ä  long 
while  Helen  had  not  seen  the  boy  looking  so  cheerftiL  .He 
,put(  hi$varm;  xotond  Jaes -waas^  Änä  walkedi  sher  ropiartd'  down 
:$ he  waJk  in jfw)nt^rf)Üie hause,  j  JUaurai begaa  to deub x>nbthe 
4»wjngirQQin  rörotow,  andtiodi^ndüteyghi fror»  it.  ;  ^Come 
iatoog,j  yp!ft:;M<9  ipeppje*?  feried  put- ., Mäj<Hf  /ftendeoni*>  "jyour 

e#flfee<i3  gettingjqwite.COld.n.  ..    ,    '■    1..  <    ;  ;■•-,   )i;;    !/;••<  l  ii     v 

When  Laurti.wasgQne  tojbed,  Penyfwh&uifraa  itoig' wj*h  bis 
rseo^?toM:out:^ith  it,!and?)die«€xibed|  Ihefdi^nal^bwfi«  l^di- 
ißrous  iStsefte;  whtcb.h^O0ciirÄedf  ,  "Hetev  heard  off  itvwitb 
noany,  Mushesy  whfch  »bfccarfce  her  pale  ifeee.very  rwell^and  a 
-pejptejatywhfqtii^  -,=;    ..  v     i\ü  o 

.j  - /"  Gonfojind  the:  ifeiicrw's  iropHdentfe^  Major  Jtemlennfe/said 
ajs  he  took  bis  candle  $  ,*f;where.  i  mü;the,  assurauace  ojf  ätu&p 
.peopte  ;*tpp?v,,  Peti  and,;hiä  tatöherifaad <*  loog  talfcnthat 
•mgh^:futt;!of!tevey.,<dis^^n^  ärld  laughtÄr^^näljikbft  iboy 
somehow  slept  more  souncUy  *nd  wofee  up  moce  e4$ily  timn 
:he,had  dänefor.infcny  möntlU be&re,i.  .m .-i    .•>.:';;  ü   i 

i ,  JSefore  tbe  igre^^^ 

ihiade  an  adyanJageous,  «eingagemfent  with  Mfes <  JFotheäisgay, 
femt  he  ilibemliy  Jeft  with  >her,ja  sUimöf  ra^oe^ .tor^y ijcrff  arty 
,<tebtswhich  the  littte  ßufeüy!  mightihay^  ^nfritfetedidttring 
itheir  stey.in  the  place,  and  which,  maialy  thr<«jgh  ithefladly's 
own  eicpntimy  äad  »mamgeirient*  wereiaoj:  G0fositä^ateJ(j  T&e 
i^anall  feQCQUfit  t  with  the  spiritr  äwerchfUit,  «which  Mpjor!  Btn- 
dennis  had  sefljedt  was  th^^ 
and.öwawgh  jhe.  Capteunatnone  toe  J&l^e<i«ftb^ 
«ye*y  Jarthing  öCsthe.inoiney,  it^er-appeais  ttakh^jQKfccj&tefi 
his  toenaße^nör  did  >theilawa.pf:hoflbur.  i»,  tteile^tvoaU  upon 
him  to  aecomplish  that  threat  (  :  u,  ■    ,    ,  '  ;    ;  >     .  ;  , ; i      .  1 
;  When ;  Miss  CO^fegan  i  h&d-se*»,. all;  äi0 >  QUtstondwgii fcills 
ipaid  ^o  thetutlearmost'  shüling,'  ,sbe<  Jiand<öd  i^y^r  :th^;balato(5e 
4K>therjJkthGrtrwkQ  twDokie  Oujt.iato.tospil&litieö!  ta  alite 
jfäends,*  gatfetthe  Jfttte  Creeds  mite  9Sg^ß^m^\^a^mA 


-PENDENNIS.  ¥93 

than"  üe  had  över'fcfestowed  lipon  them,  so  that  the  widow 
Creed  ever  after-teld  the  memory  of  her  lodger  in  venera- 
tiori,  anÖ  dle'yD^g''ones^»cpt^bitt13li^  whenhe  weint  away; 
and,  in  a  w©rd,niiähaged'  the>  money  so  cleverly  that  ;#!  was 
entireiy  expended  befolg  raiatay  daysv  and  that  he  was  com- 
petfed to^draw jiöparti  Mni  Bolffoin  fcir  ä<  süm  to  pay  for 
travefötng1  expeiiises' wherr-the  Hme  of  th^ir  deparhite  artived; 

Thöre>wa&  held <GtV  shüwnj  intha*  counXytcmri  a/  weekly 
meetingrofiÄifeistiv^  almosba'riotbu^ictiaraGter^  <)f  a  isociety<öf 
genttemfen  who  'fcaliefl  'ttaiiseforeä  ;the  Buccaneets.i )  S6me  of 
the  chance>™tite>of<Chatte^  CluteL 

Gmve^  thei  apc>6hl©ßai7  (than?whom}  a  better  fellow  riever  put 
a  pipe  in-  his  fttioüth  apidrämoked  it) ;:  Sitiart,  the  talented  ahd 
hutnoTöuspbrträit^airiter  of  fHigh  Street  ;•  Grober,  an  esccellent 
auctfön^^^öndriihB'imtdmprbndising  Kicks,  theable  Editor 
for  twehty4htfee:year£ foBiffee»  Cöunty  GkrönicU  and^Chaiteris 
■C£ampifn9?mte  aik©ngst<th»<ctew  of -Büccaneerfe,  whomalso 
Bingley,  the  manager,  liked  'to  jofcn  öf  a  fSaturdiy  eVening, 
whenieverihe  rÄceivedpermissionfromh^laldy.  i' 

Costjgan  'had  i been  also  an  occasiönal  Bubcaneeiv <  Büt 
a  w&nti  of  pönctuality  of  payments  had  M>  üate  somewhat 
excluded  him  from  the  Society,  where  he  wassufojeet  to 
disa^eaWe^eqiaifc^om  tihe  landliati^r  who  siaid  thatt  a 
üuccarieer  whq  dddn^t  £ay  his  stielt ;  was  utterly  unworthy 
toiteüf -MaHne  Bandit:  BHtiwfoärtit  böcame  knowwtö  the 
'Eärs,  -v  äs •:>  Jhe  Clübbists  calleä  ,themsel  ves  fenriliady;  I  thit 
Miss  Fotheringay  had  *  made  a  splendid  engageo*mt,<  aj  great 
Tevok»ti6n  <itf  ifeelmg  took^plaäe  inlthe Qub tegardingCaptarrt 
Gdstigän;  i'Sölly,1  min^'höstrof  the!  Grapes  (arid  I  need  not 
say^  ^^Worth^a  feikr^  ad^everlstood  behirid  a  bar),  told  the 
eetttsi  in  ^Hö:iB«ccäneers'  toomvjone  night  how  moble  the 
Cäptäin  had  beayved^-having-  beert  nround :  and '  paid  off  all 
hia  ticks'iwfChisitteriSy'iJKliading  hisi  scräe  of  thfee  pound 
foüfteen>faere~^and;  pronpnwdqd  thät  Cos  was  a  good  fellar, 
a  gei^leriikn  at  bötfom,  änd  hei'Sollyjhad;ialwäy8  said  &o, 
and  fin^ty  workedoponthöfeelings:  of  the  Buot?aneers  to 
give  tl»  Gäp^iinra  äinnen  r    i ;i  r.  ?u  ; 

The  banquet  took  plaxte  ort  'the  last  twgtvfc  t&  Cx^ga** 
stay  at  ChMteris,   and   was '  setved  in  fooYYffc  NadccxfiX^w*^ 
nanner.    As  good  a  piain  dinner  of  o\d  T^Yv^aVfet^»^ ^^ 


194  PENDENNIS. 

smoked  on  a  table  was  prepared  by  Mrs.  Soll?;  and  about 
eighteen  gentlemen  sat  down  to  the  festive  board.  i  Mr. 
Jubber  (the  eminent  draper  of  High  Street)  was  in  the  chair, 
having  the  distinguished  guest  of  the  Club  on.  his  rights  The 
able  and  consistent  Hicks  officiated  as  cmupier  on-  the 
occasion;  most  of  the  gentlemen  of  the  Club  were  pressen^ 

and   H.  Foker,  Esq.,   and Spavin,    Esq^  frienids  of 

Captain  Costigan,  were  also  participators  in  the  enteftain- 
ment  The  cloth  having.  beendrawn,  the  Chaiiman  <said, 
"  Costigan,  there  is  wine*  -if  yöu  like,"  but  th©' Captain  ;pre- 
ferring  punch,  that  iliquor  was  voted  by  acclaraatiöa£>  and 
"Non  Nobis"  having  beeri  sung  in  admirableftstyle  ,  by 
Messrs.  Bingley,  Hicks,  and  Bullby  (of .  the  Gathedjral 
choir,  than  whom  a  more  jovial  spirit  "ne'er  tpssedooff  ä 
bumper  or  emptied  a  bowl"),  the  Chairmangave  theihealth 
of  the  "  King ! "  which  was  drunk  withthe  loyalty  of  Chatteris 
men,  and  then,  without  further  circumlocutiorv  propofced 
their  friend  "  Captain  Costigan."  >       . 

After  the  enthusiastic  cheering,  which  rang  through  dld 
Chatteris,  had  subsided,  Captain  Costigan  rose  in  repiy,  and 
made  a  Speech  of  twenty  minutes,  in  which  he  was  rerjeatedly 
overcome  by  his  emotiöns. 

The  gallant  Captain  said  he  must  be  pardoned  for.  m- 
coherence,  if  his  heart  was  too  füll  to  speak.  -,  He  wals 
quitting  a  city  celebrated  for  its  antiquitee,  its  hdNspitalitee, 
the  beautee  of  its  women,  the  manly  fidelitee, !  geaerositee, 
and  jovialitee  of  its  men.  (Cheers*)  He  was  going  frorti 
that  ancient  and  venerable  city,  of  which,  while  .Mimoree 
held  her  sayt,  he  shöüld  never  think  withöüt  the  fondest 
emotion,  to  a  methrawpolis  where  the  talents  of  his  daughter 
were  about  to  have  füll  play^and  where  he  would  watch  over 
her  like  a  guardian  angeL  He  should  never  forgefcithat  it 
was  at  Chatteris  she  häd  acquired  the  skill  which  she  wä$ 
about  to  exercise  in  another  sphere,  and  in  her  name^andhis 
own,  Jack  Costigan  thanked  and  blessed  them.  The  gallant 
officer's  speech  was  received  with  tremendous  cheer& 

Mr.  Hicks,  Croupier,  in  a  brilliant  and  energetic  eaanner, 
proposed  Miss  Fotheringay's  health. 

Captain  Costigan  returned  thartks  in  a  speech  füll  of  feel- 
Ing  and  eloqüence. 
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Mr.  Jubber  proposed  the  Drama  and  the  Chatteris  Theatre, 
and  Mr.  Bingley  was  about  to  rise,  but  was  prevented  by 
Captain  Costigan,  who,  as  long  connected  with  the  Chat- 
teris Theatre^  and  on  behalf  of  his  daughter,  thanked  the 
Company.  He  informed  them  that  he  had  been  in  gar- 
rison  at  Gibraltar  and  at  Malta,  and  had  been  at  the 
taking  of  Flashingk  The  Duke  of  York  was  a  patron  of 
the  Drama;  he  had  the  honour  of  dining  with  His  Royal 
Highness  and  the  Duke  of  Kent  rriany  times;  and  the 
former  had  justly  been  iiamed  the  friend  of  the  soldier. 
(Gheersw)         ^ 

The  Army  was  then  proposed,  and  Captain  Costigan 
ieturned  thanks;  In  the  course  of  thö  night  he  sang  his 
well-knowtor  songs,  "The  Deserter,"  "TheShan  Van  Vogtit/ 
"The  Ljttle  Pig  under  the  Bed,"  and  ^The  Vale  of  Avodä." 
The  evening  was  a  great  triumph  for  hinv  It  ended :  all 
triumphs  and  alt  evenirigs  end.  And  the  next>  däy,  Miss 
Costigan,  having  taken  leave  of  all  her  friends,5  häving  been 
reconciled  to  Miss  Rouncy,  to  whom  she  left  a  necklace  and 
a  white  satin  gown^-the  n&ct  day,  he  and  Miss1  Costigan  had 
places  in  the  Oompetitor  cöach  rolling  by  the  gates  of  Fair- 
eaks  Lodge—knd  Pendennis  neVer  saw  themj 

Tom  Smith,  the  coächman,  pointöd  out  Fairoaks  to  Mr. 
Costigan,  who  säte  on  the  box  smelling  of  rumLand-water ; 
and  th£  Captain  said  it  was  a  poor  place,  and  added,  "Ye 
shotild  see  Castle  Gostigjan,  County  Mayo,  me  boy,"  which 
Tom  säid  he  shoü«ld  like  very  müch  to  see. 

They  were  gone,  and  Pen  had  never  seen  them !  He  only 
knew  of  their  departure  by  its  arinouncement  in  the  county 
papers  the  next  day>  and  straight  galloped  over  to  Chatteris 
to  höar  thetruth  of  this  news;;  They  were  gone  indeed.  Ä 
card  of  *'  Lodgings  tp  let "  was  placed  in  the  dear  little  familiär 
window.  He  rushed  up  into»  the  room  and  viewed  it  over. 
He  sat^ever'SG'tong  in  the  old  window-seat  looking  into  the 
Deanfs:)garäen,  whence  he  and  Emily'  had  so  often  looked 
öut  together.  .  He  walked,  with  a  sort  of  terröf,  into  her  little 
empty  bedrootti.  It  was*  swt&pt  out  and  pre\>&\&&  fowse«- 
eorheri  i  The  ghss  which-  had  teflected  Yvet  fest  \«.cä  ^ss 
shiningready  for  her  successor.     The  cut\ävb&  \k>j  --wsgasÄ 
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folded  on  the  little  bed.     He  fiilng  hrcoself  down  and  büried 
bis  head  on  tjhe  vacant  pülow. 

Laura  had  netted  apurse,  into  which  bis  jnotfaer  had  put 
som<*  sövereigns ;  and  Pen  had  foünd  it  ort;  his  dcessing-tabte 
that  very  morning.  He  gave  ofte  to  the  littJeservani[Wifao 
had  foeen  usied  to  wait  uponltbe  Costigans,*ianä.anüthcr  to 
the  children,  beeaüse  .they  said<  they  iwere  .very.  föncb  of  heri 
Iv  was  but  afew  meinths  back,yet;  what  yeärs  sigoitiseemeä 
since  he  had <fost. entered  that  rooml:  Hö;feÖLthat  it  was 
all  done.  The  very  missingber.at  the>coach.had  so  mething 
fatal  in  it.  Blank,  weary,  utterly  wretched  and  lonely,  the 
poor lad  feit.        >    :  ;..•;•,•     <■;  ^     > 

His  mother  säw  She  was  gerne  by  hisiqok.when  he  came 
home.  He/  was  eaget  to  fly  too  now,  as  tmpm:  other  folks 
round  about  Chafcteris.[ üFopr  Smirke  wantedl  toMgb  away 
fromfthesight  of  thfe  sifcn  widow.  i  Foker<begaarto ^hinkte 
had  had  enough  of  Baymouth,  and  that  a  few  $upper4parties 
at  Saint  Boniface  :would!  not>  be  unpJeäsanj.ir/AndiMajop 
Penderum  longed  to  be  off*  and  have  a  little«  gheasiai^sh<ilc«t* 
ing  at  StiUbrocxkj  and,  g$t  rid  of rallannoyapoesand  Jm- 
cassmes  of. theivillage-i;  The  widow  a^L Laura  nervousty 
set  about  the  prepöjration&,  fau  jpen's  kit,  and  filled  trunks 
with  his  books  and  linbn^i  ;  EJeJen  wrote  cards  with  *h©ttäme 
of  Arthur  Pemienni%  Esq^  which  rwere,  duly  naitedonthe 
boxes,  and  at  which  botfoi she  and  t^ura  looked.  withjtear- 
ful,  wistful  eye*  ,  It  >Was  not  until  long,  taßg  aft«r.  heiwas 
gone,  that  Pen  rernenxbeted  how  ,coi!iat4uM}  afed  täader. ,  fchfc 
affection  of  these  women  had  been,  and  how  selfish  his  own 
conduet  was.     ;.  :-.  . ;.    ..•  .!5  !•■..=  :•,':  \.s  ,    •-=•:.,  •>-.<••  v-  ; ! 

A  night  sooft  comes*  >when:  the!  mail»  with  echbing  hoca 
and  blazing  lamps,> stjops.  at  the.  lodge^gate-of  Fairdaks*  apd 
Pen's  trunks  awd  his.Ainclefs  aie  piaoed  on  the  r&ö(  iof .  the 
eairiage, .,  into  which  rithe  p&ijr  presentfy  afterwards  enter. 
Helen- and  Xaura  aue  staadingiiby-theevergrGens.ofi  the 
shrubbery,  tbeir  flgures  ligh^ed1  up-lbyitl^ebadii  lanips;  the 
guard  icries  "AU  right;'\  ini  anoüfceic  > instant  the  c&mriagd 
whiris;  onwardf5  Ae:  %hts,4tsaippeary>atKi  Helen'a.hßaitarald 
px&yers  go  wiih  tbettu  Herjsfufrted  beofedictiÄms  follow  die 
departi&g  boy.  K^fhas  teÄ  tÜe\ViomftHeve^.>m  ^VWcv  WVvbä 
been  chafin& ■  wd  > weither,  after  \v\s  v^  tox  &^.>tw 
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turhed  bleeding  and  iwounded*    He  is  'eager  to  go  fotth  again 
and  try  his  restless.  wingsJ    >  :  i  -  1 

How  lonely  the  höuse  loöks,  withcaat  hiraJ  ;  The  corded 
trunks  ajadrbook-boaes-iare  ithere  inhls  «mpty  study.  Laura 
ask&'leawe  :to  cdme  'and  $löej>! in  HeleiiVrööm;  and  when 
ßhc  «haacriedhersfelf  to  sleepi  ther^üther' modler,  goes  softry 
intö  Ferfslvacant  (chämbjer,  feridi  knedfe '  down  by  the  bed, 
txx  Which.  the.  möoin  •  is  iäbiningj  and  -feher©  pröys  for •  :her  boy 
as  möthers.  oniy;,kndfr  hötfiito  pleadL  .He  knowsithat  het 
pure  blessings,are.followthg:him,  as-he  isiCanriedimiles  awayi 
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EvtenV  niani:  bcwever obrisf : on  ingloariötis  may  have  been  shis 
acadernical  eareeir,  must  frernenlber  wifch  fcindiüeäs » and '  tenderv 
ness  utbe  old  Univeusity  •  xaornrades  and  dayst  .The;  ybung 
man's  li'fe  is  just  beginükig;  tfeü  boy^st  leäcfing-strings  are'cut} 
and  hefeafe  alHhe^nQvdldel%ht»and dighitiesfoffreedom. ;  iHe 
bas-  ho  idea  of :  cares  yety  ©r  of  bad  .healih»  >  ort  lof  afogiaery;  or 
pöverty^  ör  to^möirröw's  disäppointmerik ;  ;  The/  play  has :  not 
bedn  iacted  so .  oftem ;  ras  < ;  to-  ■  mäke  :  hin»  1  <tired. '  Though  i  the 
AfteFdrinlvias1  we  mechanically  gö..cm>  repeating  ity  is  »State 
and  bitter,  fcow  puren  an<tnbiilliant  wasrthatufoisfc  spaifkliiig 
draiigbit  of  pleaaure !  i  . sBomd  tb&>  boy  rushes .  at  the  1  oup/ and 
m£h  whät  a  wild  1  eagecnesa  <  he  i  drainsr  it !  But  old  epicuires 
who  are  cüt>  ©ff; from ; the;  dettgttts  < of .< the , table^and > . aire  1 1& 
stricted  to  a  poadhed  eggi,and;  ajgläss;  of.  »wäter,  Hke  to  see 
peoptewith  godd  1  appetitös  ;.a-n^,  äs;  thei  nexti  bestithing  tö 
being  ardu«eri  att  a  pantooiini'e  oheVself!  is>'t6rsee  -orie^s  chil- 
dren  r  cnjo^  ife-  .1  höp©  there ;  may  be .  no  fdegree  f  of  age  or 
expemenfiei  to>  whuteb  .portal/  rtoyattp-invi  when?  he  .shall  be- 
«ome^aehra^gJbn1f|!^ih)so^hdifi  as  fnot/to:ibe.pleased  by  the 
jright  ofihapfpyfyouth;  )GotnJ2ig)backrjaIfew  weeks'  sihce  from 
a  brief  visit  to  the  old  University  of  Oxbritige,  ;whöre  niy 
fnmä^ns/lr:  iArihMirv^enddnrife/pÄa$^d  \(SQta&\posn^\Q!l  XwsrXs&fc^ 
I  madte'thQ  jowrney  in  the  railtoädL^  öie  siöe  «S. ,«.  ^cfe«%^ 
&il<m,ab$wmnt,  a,  studmb  of  Samt  Bofm^a^ft.  vöä\^^ 
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an  exeat  somehow,  and  was  bent  on  a  day's  lark  in  London. 
He  never  stopped*  rattling  and  talking  from  the  eommence- 
ment  of  the  journey  until  its  close  (which  was  a  great  deal 
too  soon  for  me,  for  I  never  was  tired  of  listening  to  the 
honest  young.  fellow's  jokes  and  eheery  laughter);  and  when 
we  arrived  at  the  terminus,  nothing  would  satisfy  him  feut  a 
Hansom  cab,  so  that  he  might  get  into  town  the  i  quicker, 
and  plünge  into  the  pleasures  awaiting  him  therei  Away 
the  young  lad  went  whirling,  with  jöy  lighting  up  his  honest 
face;  and  as  for  the  reader's  hümble  servant,  having  'but  a 
small  carpet-bag,  I  got  up  on  the  outside  of  the  omnibus,  and 
säte  there  very  contentedly  between  a  Jew-pedlar  smoking 
bad  cigars  and  a  gentleman's  servant  taking  care  of  a  poodle- 
dog,  until  we  got  our  fated  complemerit  of  passengers  and 
boxes,  when  the  coachman  drove  leisurely  away.  We  weren't 
in  a  hurry  to  get  to  town.  Neither  one  of  us  was  particu- 
larly  eager  about  rushing  into  that  riear  smoking  Babylon, 
or  thought  of  dining  ät  the  Club  -that -night,  or  danoing  at 
the  Casino.  Yet  a  few  years  more,  and  my  young  friend 
of  the  railroad  will  be  not  a  whit  more  eager.        • .      ; 

There  were  no  railroads  made  when  Arthur  Pendermis 
went  to  the  famous  University  of  Oxbridge;  but  he  drove 
thither  in  a  well-appointed  coach,  filled  inside  and  out  with 
dons,  gownsmen,  young  freähmen  -  about  to  enter,  and  their 
guardians,  who  were  conducting  them  to  the  University;  A 
fafc  old  gentleman,  in  grey  stockings,  from  the  Gity>  who  säte 
by  Major  Pendennis  inside  the  coach,  riaving  his  paJle-faced 
son  opposite,  was  frightened  beyond  measure  wnen*  he  heard 
that  the  coach  had  been  driven  for  acouplc  of  stages  by 
young  Mr.  Foker,  of  Saint  Boniface  College,  who  was  the 
friejid  of  alll  men;  including  coachmen,  and  could  drive  as 
well  as  Tom  Hicks  himselfi  Pen  säte  on»  the  roof,  examiri- 
ing  coach,  passengers,  and  country,  with  great  deßght  and 
curiosity.  His  heart  jumped  with  pleasure  as<  the  famous 
University  came<  in  view,  and  the  magnificent'  prospect  of 
venerable  towers  and  pinnacles,  tall  elms  and  shining  river, 
spread  before  him. 

Pen  had  passed  a  few  days  with  his  tincle  at  theMajor's 

Jodgings,  in  Bury  Street,  before  they  set  out  for  öx&ridge. 

Major  Pendennis  thought  that  the  ta&'s  vtat&tcÄyi  toxäsä 
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renewal ;  and  Arthur  was  by  no  means  averse  to  any  plan 
which  was  to  bring  him  new  coats  and  waistcoats.  There 
was  no  end:  to  the i  sacrirlces  which  the  self-denying  uncle 
made  in  the  youth's  •  behalf.  London  was  awfully  lonety. 
The  Patt  Mall  pavernent  was  deserted ;  the  very  red-jackets 
had  gone  out  of  town.  There  was  scaree  a  face  to  be  seen 
in  the  foöw-wihdöws,  of  the  etabs.  :  The  Major  condueted  his 
nephew  ittta  one  or  two  of  those  desert  mansions,  and  wrote 
down  the  lad's  name  on  the  candidate  list  of  one  of  them  ; 
and  Arthidr's  pleasure  at  this  cömpliment  oh  his  guardian's 
part  was  excessive.  He  read  in  the  parchment  volume  his 
oame. and  titles;  as  "Arthur  Pendennis,  Esquire,  of  Fairoaks 
Lodge,  — — shire,  and  Saint  Boniface  College,  Oxbridge; 
proposed  by  Major  Pendennis,  and  seconded  by  Viscount 
Colchicum,"  with  a  thrül  of  intense  grätification.  "You  will 
come  in  for  ballot  in  about  three  years,  by  which  time  you 
will  haye  taken  your  degree,"  the  guardian  said.  Pen  longed 
for  the  three  years  to^be  over,  and  surveyed  the  stueco  halls, 
and  vasfc  libraries,  and  drawing-rooms,  as  already  his  own 
propeity.  The;  Major  laughed  slyly  to  see  the  pompous 
airs  of  the  simple  youhg  fellow,  as  he  strutted  out  öf  the 
building.  He  and  Foker  drove  down  in  the  latter's  cab 
one  dayto  the  GneyFriars,  and  renewed  aequaintänee  with 
some  ofrthöirokl  comrades  there.  The  boys  came  crowding 
up  to  the  cäb  as  it  stood  by  the  Grey  Friars  gates,  where 
they  were;  enteririg,!  and  admif  ed  the  ehestriut  horse,  änd  the 
tights  änd»  Uvery  and  gtevity  of  Stoopid,  thfc  tiger.  The  bell 
for  afternoon  school  rang  as  thtey  were  swaggering  about  the 
playground  talking  to  theirold  erönies.  The  awftil  Doctor 
passed  intto  school  with  1  his  grärnmar  m  his  band;  Foker 
sldnk  » away  uneasily-  at  hi$  presence,  büt  Pen  went  up 
blushing,  and  shook  the  dignitary  by  the  hand.  He  laughed 
as  he  thought  that ^  weMenteiÄbeped  Latin  Grärnmar  had 
boxed  his  ears  many  ä>  «inie1  s  He  was  generous,  good- 
natured,  and,  in  ä  woüd,perfectly  concöited  and  satisfied 
with  hlraselfJ       ■'•-,.^,:'t    '•>..:•■■.-      •■■!.•      /     • 

Then  they  dröve  to  the 'parental  brewhouse.     Foker's 
Entire  is~cömposed  in  an  enofraous  pile  of  bxäV&vn^  tnö\.  Vax 
from  the  Grey  Friars,  and  the  iiameof  tY\atN*e\\^oN*Tvfe^\* 
gilded  upon  innumerable  public-house  s\gr\s,  ten&xi\fe&  >*1  "^ 
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vassals  in  tl^e  pÄighbourhood  >-  and  the  vcofera^le  junior  part- 
ner and  manager  did  hpnour  to  the  your^lprdnoftheivats 
andhisfrienoVand  served  Ihem;  with  süver  iflagoris;of'browir 
s^utj.so  strpng  tJaßX  you  would  have  thought,  not  cmlyitlie 
ypungnien,  bat  the  very  hpräe  M*.  Harry/ Fpkeri^iröVö,  was 
affected  by  the  poteney  pf  ,the  drink— for  he  ieushed  hörne  tri 
the  west-end  of  the  towniat  &  rapid  jpacer  whidaendahgöiedi 
th^  jj^ehStallS;  and  the  warnen  on  tbe  vew)Sttngfl^a<ndn  bronght 
the,  jpabhsteps.  into  Kollision  iwith  the  posta  at;  therstreet 
Corners,  iand  qaused  rStoppidi  ito  swing  fearfully  on .  hiö  ■■  hoard 
behin&  ;       ••.  ■  «n:--->  <     ..;,  :,i      •  •-  /'       ■■'  •  >h>r  •••'. . 

The  Major  was  quite  pleased  when'  Pen  was  with  hris 
young,  acquaintance ;  listened  to  Mr.  Fokec's  iartless  ftories 
with  the,'  greatest  interest >;  gave  the  two  fooyk  a  fine  dinner 
at  a  Covent  Garden  i  Coffee^House,  whence  they  prooeeded 
to  the  play ;  but  was  above  all  happy  when  Mn  andr  Lady 
Agnes.  Eoker,  who  happenedijto,  be.  ih  London»  reqsdsted 
thepileasu*e  of  Major  Pendfcrons  and  Mn  Arthur  Perideniiis?s 
Company  atdinner  in  Grosvenor  Steeev.--,  VHavkig  obtained 
the  enfrfa  into  Lady  Agnes  Foker/s  houae^'  hei  iaid  .tor  Ben-, 
with  an  affectiona$e  sotemnUy  which  befitted  .the  iniportance 
of  the  pc«;asion,  " jt  .behpves  you,i  my  dear  boy,<  to  Jjpeep.it 
You  must  pind  and  wvw negleet to  call  in  GrcdvemDy  Street 
whqn.  ypu  cpine  to  London.  I  reeommend  youri  ito'  tread  i  rap 
carefully,  in  Öefeirett,  the  ailiarices  >  and .  genealogyi  tof  >  •  the 
Earls  pf  Rpsh^ryilje,  and,  ,if  ypn  cän,  fc>  njoke  $ome  trifling 
aUusions  to  tjhe;  famüyv  something  historical,  neatv  and  eohv 
pliment^ry,  and  tha^sort  of  thing,  which  you*  wkorbave  a 
ppetic  ifanQy^i.can  ido  pretty  well.  Mr.  Foker  himself:  is  a, 
wptfhy  mansitjioughf^ot  Qf.,high  axtrabtw>ri,  oc  «kideed  much 
educafton.  ^lie  alsMay*  inakes  a  pcfint  of  having'  someoflithe 
fämjly  port^r  seryed  round  affccir  dinnete,  which! ..you,  will  oti 
np  accpun^refuse^  an^  m^sehy  thoügh 

all.  beer  tdisagi|ees  with  me  confowndedly*7?!i  And  thei  herwc 
rnartyifdid  aptually  ;aacrifice  Mt!nse,l&  a«  hensaid  he,iivould\. 
on  the  day  when  the  dinner  took  place,  and  old.  Mr.  Fbfcery 
at  the  Headpfhi$,taWe^ «miwJe  -hisrliisual  joke  about  Fcier's 
^ntiireii  We  shp^ild  all  of  m$\  oam  sure,  have  liked  r  to  see 
the,  Mpjor's  grin  wheiij  the  wo»tay>  old  gentfernan.  maöe^  his 
time-bonowed  jokc.  .,     ,  w     .  v 
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Lady  Agiaes,  wtoo,  wrapped  up  In  Harry,  »was  the  fondest 
of  mothers,  and  one  of  the  most  good-oiatupedJbhorigh  <aot 
the  ymest  ,of  women,  )reöeived  her  som-'s  üriend  with  great 
cofdiaiity^  and  asioriished  J?en  by  accorarts  jof  the  severe 
course  of  studies  which  her.dariang  böy  was  porsuing,  and 
whith;sbe;fiaaredrini^it!  injure  diis  idear  health.  Foker  the 
dder  böKstihFtto:arliörsctlaii^i  atrsameiöf  these  ispeeches,  and 
the  heir  of  tbe  iiouse  iwinked  üas  eye  sreny  iknowingly  at  his 
teegu&t  Aßd  Laxfly  Agnes  tbai  going  rthroogfa  her  s<wi's 
hbtxlwy  fronpi  ithe  earüest  ttiaoae,^Eid  TOcertintir^g  ihis  miraculous 
safferihgs  in .•  dshe  )nTca^sia^~H^oping^ic»igh,  his  escape 
froan '  (ko<wmag;  Ihe  cöhockLog  <tyranmies  tpräotised  '  apon  him 
at  that  Ihioarrki  Bchool^  <whith»^:Mr.  «Fiaker  fTvbuld  send  him 
hecause.  &e  itad  been  <ka»ugbt;iiip:thei3e  hünself,  and  she 
never  twonld  ,'forgiive  ühat  daBagreeable  IDpotor^  no,  nsever — 
Lady  Agnes,  lye^säy,  sharing  :praditfe<I  away  Äwiaitt'  hour  inoes- 
santly  about  her  soio,  vuted  *he  ibwo MeßM^re  Ändennis 
unäst  agreeahte mien ;  and  wfaeiii  ttepheasants-canie  with  the 
second  cQHTße,  .iniririh  itbe  Major  »piaisediäs  the  very  tfmest 
birds  he  reyer  saw^Jaerluadyslup  s&id  they  ürame  >from  Log- 
wood;(as  ;the  Major  lawsri  parfectly  'Jwe^fy-at&d  hoped  that 
tbey  moxM  botb  {pay^her.ja-msit  there-^at  Christmas,  or 
when  iiear  Harry  /was  at  boaiie.'forfthe  vacatiöns. 

^^Godiblass  you,  inyixieaT.ijoy^^  iBendeunis  isaid  »to  Arthur 
as  they  wete  iigbbng  tfeeincändies  in  Biir^  Street  afterwa'ifds 
lo  [gOiäso  Ihed.  Ai  Yvm  >matjbe  tthafc;  litüe  allußiott  te> , Agincourt, 
rohere  one  rof  the  &bsherviües  dastinguished  Jfoimself,  very 
«eatiyiamjd'wellj  äkhough  Lady  Agnes  did  »öt  <qwite  under- 
stahd.-'it?  ilout >At  was  jeKaeödm^^well^br'a  feegirnier-^thöugh 
^ou  joughtn't  itOübJnsb^so/ibyjthe  way<  And  I  beseech  yöu* 
nsry  dear  Artbnr,  )to  ^renaieniber  oötreugh  3ife,  ttaät  *witfa  an 
mtr&-^ :iwita  a igöfcd imtxSt,  ;niind--->it  as  ^usfc  <  as  easyfor  you 
tohave  good/SGCtety>a$>bacfy  aiwi  tlaafe  »fcJcoste  a  öaan,  when 
puoperly  isntroduced,no^more  trouble^or  s&tks$o  keep  a  göod 
fbbrimg  im  itfee  best  rhpuses  in1  Löndsowrx  thän  lo  dine  with  a 
lawyer  in  Eedfoud  i-Square*  Mind  ithis  ^when  you  are  at 
Oxbridge  ^puisuing  jcasr  ätcrdies,  ;alwi  lor  Heaven's  sake'  be 
mny  qparlicuTar in  Jtfaet  aö^uaintanees  '  wKiok  «y&w  ^ö^Rfc.  "\>sä 
pr&kier  jm  mi^e.is  (the^ttaioÄ  imp«  ^l  sä.»    \^Ä.  Y^vs. 

»rate?  to  yaar  mother  to-jia^?— -No?— WölV^  4o,  \3fcfe»fc  ^ 
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go,  and  call  and  ask  Mr.  Foker  for  a  frank — they  like  it. — 
Good-night.     God  bless  you." 

Pen  wrote  a  droll  account  of  his  doings  in  London,  and 
the  play,  and  the  visit  to  the  old  Friars,  and  the  brewery, 
and  the  party  at  Mr.  Foker's,  t°  his  dearest  mother,  who 
was  saying  her  prayers  at  horae  in  the  lonely  höuse  at  Fair- 
oaks,  her  heart  füll  of  love  and  tenderness  unutterable  for  the 
boy;  and  she  and  Laura  read  that  letter,  and  those  which 
followed,  many,  many  tiraes,  and  brooded  over  them  as 
women  do.  It  was  the  firsfc  Step  in  life  that  Pen  was  making. 
Ah!  what  a  dangerous  journey  it  is,  and  how  the  bravest 
may  stumble  and  the  strongest  fail.  Brother  wayfarer !  rnay 
you  have  a  kind  arm  to  support  yours  oh  the  path,  and  a 
friendly  hand  to  succöur  those  who  fall  beside  y6u  J  May 
truth  guide,  mercy  forgive  at  the  end,  and  love  accompany 
always  !  Without  that  lamp  how  blind  the  traveller  would 
be,  and  how  blaek  and  cheerless  the  jourhey  ! 

So  the  coach  drove  up  to  that  aricient  and  comfortable  inn 
the  Trencher,  which  Stands  in:  Main  Street,  Oxbridge,  and 
Pen  with  delight  and  eagerness  remarked,  for  the  first  time, 
gownsmen  going  about,  chapel  bells  clinking  (belis  iii  Ox- 
bridge  are  ringing  from  moming-rtide  tili  evensong),  towers 
and  pinnacles  rising  calm  and  stately  over  the  gablesand 
antique  house-roofs  of  the  homely,  busy  city.  Previöus  Com- 
munications had  taken  place  between  Doctor  Portmah  on 
Pen 's  part,  and  Mr.  Bück,  Tutor  of  Bonifäce,  on  wliofee  side 
Pen  was  entered;  and  as  soon  i as  Major  Pendennis .  had 
arranged  his  personal  appearance,  so  that  it  should  make 
a  satisfactory  impression  upon  Pen's  tutor,  the  pair  walked 
down  Main  Street,  and  passed  the  great  gate  and  belfry- 
tower  of  Saint  George's  Collegeiand  so  came,  as  they  were 
directed,  to  Saint  Bonifäce,  where  again  Pen's  heart  began 
to  beat  as  they  entefed  at  the  wicket  of  the  venerable  ivy- 
mantled  gate  of  the  College.  It  is  surmounted  with  an  an«- 
cient  dorne  almost  covered  with  creepers,  and  adorned  with 
the  effigy  of  the  Saint  fröm  whom  the  House  takes  its  name, 
and  many  coats-of-arms  of  its  royal  and  noble  benefactors. 

The  porter  pointed  out  a  queer  old  tower  at  the  corner  of 

the  quadrangle,  by  which  Mr.  Buck's  rooms  were  approached ; 

and  the  two  gentlemen  walkeid  across  tVi^  ^qviax^  vYvfe  xosaitv 
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features  of  which  were  at  once  and  for  ever  stamped  in 
Pen's  mind.  The  pretty  fountain  playing  in  the  centre  of 
the  fair  grass-plats;  the  tall  chapel  Windows  and  buttresses 
rising  to  the  right;. the  hall,  with  its.  tapering  lantern  and 
oriel  Window;  the  lodge,  frorh  the  doors  of  which  the 
Master  issued  awfulty  in  rtistling  silks;  the  lines  of  the 
surrounding  rooms  pleasantly  broken  by  iearved  chimneys, 
grey  turrets,  and  quaint  gables,-^-äH  these  Mr.  Pen's  eyes 
drank  in  with  an  eagemess  which  belongs  to  first  impres- 
sions,  and  Major  PendenmV  surveyed  with  that  calmness 
which  belongs  to  a  gentleman  who  does  not  care  for  the 
picturesque,  ;and  whose  eyesrhaVe  :been  somewhat  dimmed 
by  the  constant  glare  of  the  spavenaent;  of  Fall  Mail. 

Saint  Geörge's  isf  the  great  College  of  the  University  of 
Oxbridge,  with  itsk  foUr  vast  quadrangles,  and  its  beautiful 
hall  and  gardens  >  and  the  Georgians,  as  the  men  are  called, 
wear  gowns  of  a  peculiar  cut,  and  give  themselves  no  small 
airs  of  superiority  over  all  other  yourig  men.  Little  Saint 
Boniface  is  but  a  petty  hermitagei  m  comparisoh  of  the  huge 
conseerated  i  pile  alongskie  of  which  it  lies.  But  considering 
its  size,  it  has  always  kept  an  exeellent  name  in  the  University. 
Its  ton  is  very  good  y  the^  best  fämilies  of  certain  counties 
have  tinae  Qtft  of  rhind  sent  up  their  young  men.to  Saint 
Boniface;  the  College  Irvings  are  cerharkably  good,  the 
fellowsnips  easy ;  the  Boniface  men  had  had  more  than 
their  fair  share  of  University  honours ;  their  boat  was  third 
upon  the  river ;  their  chapel-choir  is,  not  inferior  to  Saint 
George's  itself;  and  the  Boniface  ale. the  best  in  Oxbridge. 
In  the  cosifortable  Qld  wainscoted  College  Hall,  and  round 
about  Roubüliac's  statue  öf  Saint  Boniface  (who  Stands  in  an 
attitude  ofseraphic  benediction  over  the  uricommonly  good 
cheer  of  the  fellows'  table),  there  are  portraits  of  naany  most 
eminent  Bonifacians.  There  is  the  leärned  Doctor  Griddle, 
who  suffered  in  Hfcnry  ;tke  EighiCh's  time*  and  Arohbishop 
Bush  who  roasted  him;  there  is  Lord  Chief- Justice  Hicks ; 
the  Duke  of  St.  David's,  K.G.,  Chaftcellor  of  the  University 
and  Member  of  this  College ;  Sprott  the  poet,  of  whose  fame 
the  College  is  justly  proud ;  Dr.  Blogg*  the  late  Mastes^  *x\^ 
friend  of  Br.  Johnson,  who  visited  him.  aX  ^\tvX.^ov^äsä\ 
and  other  lawyers,  scholars,  and  divines,  vj\vo^^  ^gaftcaäto»^ 


1 


204  PENDENNIS. 

loolfcfrom  the-walls,  orwhose  coaits-ofi-armsshime  in  emerald 
andraby,  gold  an&aznrq  inthe  tall  Windows  o(  therefectoty, 
The  venerable  coofc  of  tue: , College  is  one^ o£ '  the  besü  artists- 
ihr  (Dxbridge  (his:  sc»*  tookthe  higltest  honouns  in  the  other 
Unriversity  of  Camford)yand  the  wirae  in  dhe:Mk>ws*'r©om 
bas  long* been  fämeek £<br  its: exteeHence  aind?  abuttdanöe. : 

Iritoi  ttois.  Gertainly  not;  the  Jeäsfc  snugly  shelteröcfc  arboar 
amongsfc  the.  grow9.  ©f  Aeadeifle^Peii  nowi  found'  h&  way, 
kamng'  an  his  urjcie^arrii.j:and  theyispeedilyreached'1  Mn 
Buck^  roomsi  and.  were-  cowdüctedj  int©  the  apäfttaentf  of 
that  courteoias^gentararfc.    '    m  ;:.i 

He  had  rerceived  ppeviaus;ibfor«iationi  frdrn  Doetör  P6rt- 
man  regarding-  Pen,  vritfc  »espegt  t©  whose;  ftumtyv  fb*tüne, 
and  personal»1  merit&tbe  honfest  ©octor  had  spuken  WitrKno 
small'  eöthüßiasm.  Xndeed  Por-tman:  had'  desoribed  Arthur 
t&  the1  tutor  a»  '$&  young  gentleroain  öf somfe1  fbi*iiwe'and 
landied  estater  of  one  of  the  most  anoient;  fa*niiJe&  inTehe 
kingdo^and  possessing :  suicfa  a  cbaractep  and  gewks  a«Pwera 
sure,.  uflder  til^ptöper giaftiancö^tamakie^hiHi-a  cuedk>töJthe 
College  ^wd  theUniversity;"  Uhderi  ««ick  mtämmmdstom®) 
the  tutor  wasy  of:  course,  mö&ti  cordial  to  the  y<wang  freghünan 
and  his-  guardian,  inviteiak  the  lattler  to  dine  in  hatl,  <whe?e  he 
womM  have  ühe  sataßfactiön  :©f  seeing  his  nepfaew  wiar  hi& 
gown,  and-  eat  his;  diwne* tfor*  fcbie  first  time,  arid  reGfoested 
the  paiir  to  tiake  wine  at  his  tom«^  aftei?  hall;  and  itKCGr*- 
sequence' of  the  highly  favourafolei  report  he  häd  veceive& 
öf  Mr.  Arthur  tfeiÄnnis^said  hö  shoiM  be  happy  tb  give 
him  the  best  set  of  POömsto-be  hadl  iöCottege^a  gentteman- 
pensfonetfs  set;  indeed,  whicfo  -we^e  ]mv  luokily  vaGant  So 
they  parted  uä€V  dinöeflÄie^  which  was  verp  roeafJ  a#  ftand, 
and  Major  Pendennis  pronounced  Mt\  Bnck;  tö- be»  tmconi- 
monty  civil?  kdeedu  Ihdefedwhen  a  College '  iftagnlate,  takes 
the  ttfouble  to*  be»  polite,  the*e  i&  no  man1  mow  spl&ndidiy 
courteoüs,  Iintöersedii«  tfeeit1  lbooit«,  and  exeluded  faom  the 
wortd  by  the  gra^ty  of  their  ocetapitionSi  thiese  reverend  meT* 
assume  a  sofemr^  maignificence  of  corwpJtnrtent'  in  whiöh  they 
rüstle  and  j&well  a*  in  tfeeft»  grand  pobes»  of  stalte,  Tbosesiföfc 
and  brocades  are  not  p&t  on  foi  all  'GOttners  ot  every  diay. 

When  the  twa>  göntlemert  had  takew  teave  ^f!  the  tutor 
in  his  study,  and'  hadf  fetumed  to  Mt.  Ba^s  ariteu*^ 


or  lectiu?e^ee&i,  a  very  handspme  Apartment,  tufkey-carpeted, 
and  hung  with  exeellßnt  priats  and  richly-frained  .pictures, 
they  foimd  the  tutor?s  servant  »already .,  !in  waiting  there, 
acCD«ipaaied  by  a rinan ,  with  a  bag  Ml >of  qaps ;^ph1  a  number 
ofgovm$ii$msL  ?whi^h;P(eia  might  «eiset  >a  cap  and  gownfor 
bimset  amlthje  serväni,  *ip  ^oftfet.)  wotfld)gei^a.  ^Göarnission 
f»opoftaj^naible  tp  4h$;  seryiße^enerfciy^hinv  ,Mr.  J?en  was  all 
in  a  <ta«naDr  reff  pteasme  as.  flhe  ^stlingtailflr  |tek»d  on  a  gowia, 
and  pronöünqed  .thaT;it 'was  -$n :^^llagkt.ifit^--Ä«¥i.-thäi-  he 
putthe  p^eüjy  College  <:ap  pn,;in  rather  ^  danidified  manner, 
and  rsomewhat  ron  ofle  siele,  as  he  \  had  seen  jFtiddic<9jmbe,  the 
youngest  maater  *ait  Grey  Riar$,  moosc  it»  And  he  inspected 
thörentire  - cofitume i  with  a  great <4eal rof  salfefaotion  in  one  of 
the  great  gilt  mirrors  which  ornamented  Mr.  Buck's  lecture- 
cöoi»— nfe  «ome  of  these  College  divines  a*e  inoimoreabove 
loqki.ngigla*ses  thani  a  ilady  m,  and  Äookt©  *he  set  of  their 
gowrts  and  ca>ps  iquite  ras/anxiouslyiaß  folksdo  of  the  lovelier 
sex.  The  Major  dmiled .aa  he  saw ythe  boydiaadifyirig  him- 
self  in<*he.  glassr:  tte  old/gentl^man  w^  not  rdiapte^ß^d  with 
the/appeamnceof/the  cornelyrlad. , 

Tr^  rDavi$,  rthe -Äkip  «r:  attendant,  iöd  ithe  way,  keys  in 
hand,  across  ,&He.  /qaadrang^,  the  Major  and  Pen  following 
him,rthelatfeer^bluäjiiingrand  pleasad  iwithliis  new  academical 
habilimente,  ,acw»s  tim  quadrangie  ito  <the .,  koomis  iwhich  were 
deeföißßd.  rfor  the  ffresfeman, <  and  /Whiob  wtere  Yacated  by  the 
reömt  *af  4fee  fgeßtjeman^ensipaeif,  -Mff.  Spicer.  T<he  rooms 
wer«  tfety -tWrför&abte,  !with;<large -ccosshJbeaim^  high  wain- 
aeo*s,<and  araall  Windows  in  deep  .embrasuces.  Mr.  Spicer's 
fttroitutjearcas  there^airfi  tabe/soJdÄt^a  vahiation ;&nd  Major 
Pendennis  tagreedromhis  inäpfafewterbehalf totäke  the  ,avaiiable 
part  of  >it,/brughingly  hKDwever  decliQtrig.j(|ai5ytinäeed,  Pen  Sd 
fear  bis  own^arti)  ^)sp<^mgjpirints/an^ 
dancecs  iwithvgaUae  jdr4peuies,^hiQh  fomi^foh&kte^cicupant's 
pictorial  collection.  .  .,•  <  * 

3/hen  fcfaey  wdnt  to  /hftll,  whei?e  iPen  !sate  döwn  andäte  >his 
comwwms  with  fhfefbw^ribsshmei^>and  the  Major  took  his 
pldee  iat  r the  highntafhVe  alöng  with  the  rC^Hege  dignitaries  -  and 
othe^  fafth$y$  r©r  [guacdians ^of  >y©tith>  wh©  ^^vojö^ä  w^  ^\^ 
tteiT  .  soäs  /to  iQxbtidge ;  ^aütfi  ^aft^x  h^W  4V^g  \<«^  \\s>  ^^ 
Buck's  to  take  wine ;  and  aftex  vrine ,to  '^Mp^\  v^^te  ^s 
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Major  säte  with  great  gravity  in  the  Upper  place,  having  a 
fine  view  of  the  Master  in  his  carved  throne  or  stall  under 
the  organ-loft,  where  that  gentleman,  the  learned  Döctor 
Donne,  säte  magnificent,  with  his  great  prayer-book  before 
him,  an  image:of  statuesque  piety  and  rigid  devotiön.  All 
the  young  freshmen  behaved  with  gravity  and  decorum ;  but 
Pen  was  shocked  to  see  that  atrocious  little  Foker,who  came 
in  very  late,  and  half  a  dozen  öf  his  comrades  in  the  geritle- 
men-pensioners,  seäts,  giggling  and  talking,  as  if  they  had 
beeh  in  so  rnäny  ställs  at  the  Opera.  But  these  circurn- 
stances,  it  rnust-be  remembered,  took  place  some  yeatfs  back, 
when  William  the  Fourth  was  king.  Young  men  are  rriüch 
better  behaved  now;  and  besides,  Saint  Boniface  was  »rather 
a  fast  College.  >      . 

Pen  could  hardly  sleep  at  night  in  his  bedroom  at'the 
Trencher,  so  anxious  was  he  to  begin  his  College  lifti,  and 
to  get  into  his  own  apartrrients.  What  did  he  think  äböüt, 
a&  he  lay  tossing  and  awake?  Was  it  about  his  mother  at 
home— the  pious  Söul  whose  life  was  bound  up  in  his?  ■  Yes, 
let  us  hope  he  thought  of  her  a  little.  Was  it  aböijt;  Miss 
Fotheringay,  and  his  eternal  passion,  which  häd  kept him 
awake  so  many  nights,  and  created  such  wretchedness'  and 
such  longing  ?  He  had  a  trick  of  blushing,  and  if  yoü  had 
been  in  the  rooiti,  and  the  caridle  had  not  beeriouvyou 
might  have  seen  the  youth's  countenance  redden  rubre  than 
once,  as  he  broke  out  into  passionate,  incoherent  exclarrtations 
regarding  that  luckless  event  of  his  lifel  His  uncle's  lessöns 
had  not  been  thröwn  away  upon  him;  the  mist  of  passion 
had  passed  from  his  eyes  now,  and  he  saw  her  as  she  was. 
To  think  that  he;  Pendennisj  had  been  enslaved  by  such  a 
woman,  and  then  jilted  by  her  !  that  he  should  have  stoöped 
so  low,  to  be  trampled  ön  in  the  mire  !  that  there  was  a  time 
in  his  life,  and  that  but  a  few  months  back,  when  he1  was 
willing  to  take  Costigan  for  his  father-in-law  ! — 

"  Poor  old  Smirke  ! ?'  Pen  presently  laüghed  out—*'  well, 
111  write  and  try  and  console  the  poor  old  boy.  He  won't 
die  of  his  passion,  ha,  ha  ! "  The  Major,  had  he  been  awake, 
might  have  heard  a  score  of  such  ejaculations  uttfcred  byPen 
as  he  lay  awake  and  restless  through  the  first  night  of  his 
residence  at  Oxbridge. 
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It  would,  perhaps,  have  bsen  better  for  a  youth,  the  battle 
of  whose  life  was  going  to  begin  on  the  morrow,  to  have 
passed  the  eve  in  a  different  sort  of  vigil.  But  the  world  had 
50t  hold  of  Pen  in  the  shape  df  his  selfish  old  Mentor  ;  and 
those  who  have.any  interest  in  his  character  must  have  per- 
ceived  ere  npw  that  this  ;lad  was  very  weak  as  well  as  very 
impetuous*.  very  yain  as  well  as  very  frank,  and  if  of  a  gen- 
erous  disposition,  not  a  little  selfish  in  the  midst  of  his  pro- 
fuseness,  and  also  rather  fickle,  as  all  eager  pursuers  of  self- 
gratificatipn  are. 

The  six  mpnths,  passion  had  aged  him  very  considerably. 
There  was  an  immense,  gulf  between  Pen  the  yictim  öf  love, 
and  Pen  the  innocent  boy  Pf  eighteen,  sighing  after  it;  and 
so  Arthur  Pendeönis  had  all  the  experience  and  superiority, 
besides  thaj  command  which  afterwards  conceit  and  imperi- 
ousness  of  disppsjtion  gave  hiro,  over  the  young  men  with 
whom  he  now  began  to  Jive. 

He  and  his  uneie  passed  the  rnorning  with  greatsatisfactiön 
in  making  punjhases  for  the  better  comfort  of  the  apartments 
«rhich  the  lad  was  abput  to  .occupy.  Mr.  Spicer's  china  and 
llass  were  in  a ,  dreadfully  dismantled  conditio^,  his  larnps 
smashed,  »and  his,  bpokcases  by  no  means  sq:  spacious  as 
hose  shelves,  which  would  he  reqsuisite  to  receive  the  con- 
ents  pf  Jheboxss  wbieji  were  lying  in  the  hall  at  Fairoaks, 
ind  which  were  addressed  to  Arthur  in  the  händ  of  poor 
Fielen. 

The  boxes  arriyed  in<  a  few  days,  that  his  raöther  had 
Dacked  wUh  so;  much  care<  Pen  was  touched  as  he  read 
:he  super$criptions  in  the.  dear  well-known '  hand*  and  he 
arranged  in  their  proper  places  all  the  books^his  Pld  friends, 
md  all  the  linen  and  table-cloths;  which  Helen  hadselected 
Vom  the  family  stock,  and  all.,  the  jam-pofö  whiäh  little  Laura 
lad  bound  in  str-aw,  and,  the  hundred  simple  gifts  of  hörne. 
Pen  had  another  Alma  Mater  npw.  But  it  is  not  all  children 
.vho  take  to  her  kindly,  - 
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PENDENNIS   OF   BONIFACE. 

Oür  frknd-Fsn  was  not  s@rry  when  hisi  Mentor  toök  leave  of 
the  yoarig  gemtlemati  oiv  th&  se©ö*id:  day  after  tfte  aprival  of 
the  pair  in  OÄbnridge^  and  wermay>be<8üre  that  the  Major  ©n< 
his  part  was*  wry  gfed  to  hahae  dfeeharged  Ms*  döfy;  and  fo 
have  the  dutyT  ovet,  Möne>  tfcan>  tbree  months  of  predmis 
time  had  that  martyr  of  a  Major  given  up  tatoig^flepltew— - 
wa&  ev&  seifish  maw  calfed  üp&n  t&  mafee •&  gfeätfcr *s&tri- 
foeZ  Döj  ycu  know  mawy  naen  ov  Majors  wha  #ö^<d  eto>äs 
machiü  Aj  man  will  iay  dow*i  hiäf  head-  ot>  perftf  %is<  Hfe  jfot 
his  honourr  bot  let  us  be  shyhow-  we  ask  Mm  to  give^p  his 
ease  or  hisi  foöaytf  s  desipet-  ■"  Vfety 'few>  of  ^us^rt'  beair  «hat  ttial. 
Siäy,  woithy  readerr i£ thoa hÄStipenadtentür^aj beard?  wottfdfet 
thou  do  as  much?  I  will  not  say!  that  &  w^rttari  wilPwot. 
They>  are  tised  t<D».ritH*W'  take  >  ea&e>  m>  akcmtötn  thtmto 
sacnfim$^-\mif  ßjygöod  srify  the-«  amoüttt  o#  setf^dfcniaii  Which 
yoif  \sm&  pfob&hif  e*erted<  thttttigh  life;  wheft  ptit  dfewteto 
yöurace&infü  elsiewhere,  wiii  ttot  pföfea^lyswfclF  the<bäla*töe 
<m  the  cr^dic  side^  öftichi  Well*  weM,  tfoefre  is  no!  use>  m 
speaking  of.  such  ugly  ittafltefcv  ändJ  'yw.  ffrö^töo^ölitetcvu^e 
a  vulgär  Mqu&qtoeu  Brat  £  wisk  tö  sfcaflfc  oöee  fbr  Ml !  tfiä*  I 
greatly  admire  the  Maja*  -for  hisowndti<&  ditfing1  tlte  past 
quarter,  and  think  that  he  has  quite  a  right  to  be  pieadefd  at 
getting  ßU'holiday.  Köker  ändr  5ew  saw  him^ff  fcMKe  ooaeh, 
and  the  formet  youag  ^eatleman  garcg  rjÄrtfeulai*  drdfcrsJt'e^he 
coachman; to<  takövca^e  öf  that  gen$ferna*i  fttaidei  It  pteased 
the  eldör  FeridWnnifctiöi  l^Veifei*  n^0wiw  thec^mpa^'öf'a 
yaung  fellcw  whb>5*owM  mtarodüee'hwft  to^ihe  bestse*  W  the 
University.  ^h&Tfl®fW'  niishedJ  oft>  t©  Löndaw,  awdÄenee 
to  CheltenhaiOi  tomw  whteto  w^r^ 

some  neigbböuring1  grsat  housesj  whe*eof  the'fett^liies1  were 
not  gone  abroad,  and  where  good  shootkig  and  eompawy  were 
to  be  had. 

A  quarter  of  the  space  which  custom  has  awarded  to  works 

styled  the  Serial  Nature  has  been  assigned  to  the  account  of 

one  passage  in  Pen's  career,  and  it  is  manifest  that  the  whole 

of  his  adventures  cannot  be  treated  at  a  Äm\\ax  VsngtV  uw- 
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less  some   descendant  of  the   chronicler  of  Pen's   history 
should  take  up  the  pen  at  his  decease,  and  continue  the 
narrative  for  the  successors  of  the   present  generation  of  ^  J 
readers.     We  are  not  aboutitö  go ihrough  the  young  fellow's  >* 
academical  eareer  witry  by  anymeans,  a  similar  minuteness.    „;: 
Alas,  the  life  of  such  bbys  »does  not«  bear  tellingialtögether  !    & 
Iwishit  did.     I  ask  you,  -does  yours  ?  .  As  long  as  what  we     % 
call  our  honour  is  clear,  Isuppbse  your  rnind  is  pretty  easy.  v  *> 
Women  are  pure,'  but  not  men/.  Women  are  unselfish^  but    '^ 
not  irren: — And  ^1:  woTfld*"notTwish  t^T5gy"^f^poor  Art  nur 
Pendennis  that  he  was  worse*  than .  his  neighbours,  only  that  \: 
bis  neighbours  are  bad  for  the  most  part.     Let  us  have  the      i 
candour  to  own  as  much  at  käst     Can  you-point  out  ten     * 
spotiess ;  men  of  your  acquaintance  ?    Mine  is  pretty  large,      s 
bat  I  can't -find  ten  saints  in  the  list* 

During  the  first  terrh  öf  MhPen's  academical  life,  he  *; 
attended'  classical  arid  mathemätical  lectures  with  tolerable 
assiduity  ;  but  discovering  before  very  long  time  that  he  had 
litth  taste  or  gehius  fori  the  pursuing*  of  the  exact  sciences, 
and  being  perhaps  rather  annbyed  that  one  of  two  very 
vulgär  young  inen,  who  did  not  even  use  Straps  to  '  their 
toousers  so  as  tb  icbver  the  abominably  thick  and  coarse 
shoes  and  stockings  which  they  wpre,  beat  him  completely 
in  the  lecture?roöito,  he  gave  ups  bis  attendanceat  that  icourse, 
and  announced  tö  hi6  fond  piarent  that  he  proposed  toi  devote 
himself  exclustvely  to  the  caltivätion  of  Greek  and  Roman 
Iiteraturei   ••'  *•••:! -j  .•    ..,-,'•  i'  »  •-.  ,'■■■■ 

Mrs.  Pendenhis  was,  for  her  parV  quite  satisfied' that  her 
darling  boy  should  pursue  that'branch  of  learning  for  which 
hehadthegreatest  inclinatiön ;  ähd  only  besought  him  not 
to  ruib  his  health  by  töo  much  study,  for  she  bad  heard  the 
most  melancholy  •  stories  of  young  students  who,  by  over- 
fatigue,  had  brought  <on'  brain-fevers  and' perished  untimely 
in  the  rnidst  o(  SieirUnivetsity  career.  And  Pen;s  health, 
whieh  was  always"delicate,^was  tö  be  regarded,  as  she  justly 
said,  beyond  all  considerations !  or  vain  honours.  Pen, 
althoagfe  not  aware  of  any  lurking  :disease  which  was  likely 
to  eradanger  his  life,  yet  kiridly  promised  tus  rmmt&Ä.  tvcä.  \ö 
sit  up  restding  too  hte  of  nightö,  atiä  stuck  to  Yv\s>  ^oxVvc\ 
this  respect  wkh  a  great  deal  möretenacity  of  Te*o\\tfAOY\^\5^ 
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he  exhibited  upon  some  other  occasions,  when  perhaps  he 
was  a  little  remiss. 

Presently  he  began,  too,  to  find  that  he  learned  little  good 
in  the  classical  lecture.  His  fellow-students  there  were  too 
dull,  as  in  mathematics  they  were  too  learned  for  him.  Mr. 
Bück,  the  tutor,  was  no  better  a  scholar  than  many  a  fifth- 
forrn  boy  at  Grey  Friars — might  haye  some  stupid  humdrum 
notions  about  the  metre  and  grammatical  construction  of  a 
passage  öf  jEschylus  or  Aristophanes,  but  had  no  more 
notion  of  the  poetry  than  Mrs.  Binge,  his  bedmaker;  and 
Pen  grew.  weary  of  hearing  the  dull  students  and  tutor 
blunder  through  a  few  lines  of  a  play,  which  he  cöuld  read 
in  a  tenth  part  of  the  time  which  they  gave  to  it.  After  all, 
private  reading,  as  he  began  to  perceive,  was  the  only  study 
which  was  really  profitable  to  a  man;  and  he  annöunced  to 
his  mamma  that  he  should  read  by  himself  a  great  deal 
more,  and  in  public  a  great  deal  iess.  That  exeellent  woman 
knew  no  more  about  Homer  than  she  did  about  Algebra ; 
but  she  was  quite  contented  with  Pen's  arrangements 
regarding  his  course  of  studies,  and  feit  perfectly  confident 
that  her  dear  boy  would  get  the  place  whjch  he  merited. 

Pen  did  not  come  home  until  after  Christmasj  a  little  to 
the  fond  mother's  disappointment,  and  Laura's,  who  was 
longing  for  him  to  make  a  fine  snow  fortification^  such  as 
he  had  made  three  winters  before.  But  he  wasinvited  to 
Logwood,  Lady  Agnes  Foker's,  where  there  were  private 
theatricals,  and  a  gay  Christmas  party  of  very  fine  folks, 
some  of  them  whom  Major  Pendennis  would  on  no  account 
have  his  nephew  neglect.  However,  he  stayed  at  home  for 
the  last  three  weeks  of  the  vacation,  and  Laura  had  the 
opportunity  of  remarking  what  a  quantity  of  fine  new  clbthes 
he  brought  with  him,  and  his  möthet  admired  his  improved 
appearance  and  manly  and  decided  tone. 

He  did  not  come  home  at  Easter ;  but  when  he  arrived 
for  the  long  Variation,  he  brought  more  smart  clothes— *ap- 
pearing  in  the  morning  in  wonderful  shooting-jackets  with 
remarkable  buttonsj  arid  in  the  everiing  in  gorgeous  velvet 
waistcoats,  with  richly  embröidered  cravats,  and  curious 
linen.  And  as  she  pried  about  his  room,  she  sawr  oh,  such 
a  beautiful  dressing-case  with  si\vet  mo\iT\\\t\^  axA.  ^  o^aav 
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tity  of  lovely  rings  and  jewellery.  And  he  had  a  new  French 
watch  send  gold  chain,  in  place  of  the  big  old  Chronometer, 
with  its  bunch  of  jingling  seals,  which  had  hung  from  the 
fob  of  John  Pendenriisvand  by  the  second-hand  of  which 
the  defunet  döetor  had  feit  many  a  patient's.  pulse  in  bis 
time.  It  was  but  -,&  few  months  back  Pen  had  longed  for 
this  watch,  which,  he  thöught  the  möst  splendid  and  august 
tiraepiece  in  the  World;  and  just  before  he  went  tö  College, 
Helen  had  taken  it  out  of  her  trinket-box  (where  it  had 
remained  ünwpund  since  the  death  of  her  husband)  and 
given  it.to  Pen,with  a  solemn  and  appropriate  little  speech 
respecting  his  father's  virtiies  and  the  proper  use  of  time. 
This  portiy  and  vajuable  Chronometer  Pen  now  pronounced 
to  be  out  o/  date,  and,  indeed,  made  some  comparisons 
between  it  and  a  ,warming*pan,  which  Laura  thought  disre- 
spectful ;  and  he  left  the  wateh  in  a  drawer,  in  the  Company 
of  soiled  .  prinwiose  gloves,  cravats  which  had  gone  out  of 
favour,  and  of  that  other  school  watch  which  has  once  before 
been  mentioned  in  this  histoxy.  Our  old  friend,  Rebecca, 
Pen  pronounced  to  be  no  longer  up  to  his  weight,  and 
swopped  her  aw:ay  for  another  and  more  powerful  horse, 
for  which  he:  had  tö  payrather  a  heavy  figure.  Mrs.  Pen- 
dennis gave  the  boy  the  mohey  for  the  new  horse;  and 
Laura  cried  when  Rebecca  was  fetched  away. 

Also  Pen  brought  a  large  box  of  cigars  branded  Colorados, 
Afranccsadosy  Telescopio$>  Fudson,  Oxford  Street,  or  by  some 
such  Strange  titles,  and  began  to  consume  these,  not  only 
about  the  stables  and  grieenhouses,  where  they  were  very 
good  for  Helen's  plante  but  in  his  own  study,  of  which  prac- 
tice  his  mother  did  not  at  first  apprbve.  But  he  was  at  work 
upon  a  prize  poem,  he  said,  and  could  not  compose  without 
his  cigar,  and  quoted  the  late  lamented  Lord  Byron's  lines  in 
fevour  of  the  eustom  of  smoking.  .As  he  was  smoking  to 
such  good  purpose,  his  mother  could  not  ,pf  course  refuse 
permission ;  in  fact,  the  good  soui  coming  into  the  room  one 
day  in  the  midst  of  Pen's  labours  (he  was  Consulting  a  novel 
which  had  recently  appearsd,  for  the  eultivation  of  the-li^i 
literature  of  his  own  country  as  we\\  as  c&  forev^gcv  Ttt£\aes> 
became  every  Student) — Helen,  vie  say,  com\tv%  \s\Vo  *^ä 
room  and  Unding  Pen  on,the  sofa  at  tiü&  ^oxV^T*£fcex  ^s» 
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disturb  him  went  for  a  light-box  and  his  cigär-case  to  his 
bedroom,  which  was  adjacent,  and  actually  put  the  cigar 
into  his  mouth,  and  lighted  the  match  at  which  he  kindled 
it.  Pen  laughedv  and  kissed  his  mother's  hand  äs  it  hung 
fondly  oven  the  back  of  the  sofa.  "Deär  old  mother,"  he 
said;  "  if  I  were  to  teil  you  to  bum'the  hötise  döwri,  I  think 
you  would  da  it."  Atid  it  is»  very  lifceiy^  that  MrC  Pen  was 
right,  and  that  thei  foolish  wornan  would  have  done  almost 
as  much  for  him  afr hes  sadd.  '•'   '■  •  ••  :   •   '' 

Beßides  the  worksuof  English .'?  light  literature  *  which  this 
diligent  Student  devoured,  he  bröught  down1  böxes  of  the 
light  literature  of  the  neighbouring  Cöüntry  «of  France,  into 
the  leaves  of  which  when  Helen  dipped  shg  read;  such 
things  as  caused  her  to:  open  her  eyes  w4th  wondef.  But 
Pen  showed  her  that  it  was  not  he  who  made  fhef  books, 
though  it  was  absolutely  necessaiy  that  he  should  keep  up 
his  French  by  an  acquaintance  wkh :  the  »Most  celebrated 
wriiiers  of  the  day,  arid  tihat  it  waä  as  clearly  his  duty  tö  read 
the  eminent  Paul  de  Kock,  as  to  study !  Swift  ör  Möllere. 
And  Mrs.  Pendennis  yielded  with  a  sigh  of  perplexity.  But 
Miss  Laura  was  warned  off  the  books,  böth  byr  his  anxiöus 
mother,  ahd  that  rigid  moralist  Mn  Arthur  Pendennis  him- 
self,  who,  however  he  rnight  be  called  upon  to  study  every 
branch  of  literature  in»  order  tO:  form  his  mind  and  to  perfect. 
his  style,  would  by  no  means  prescribe  sucha  course  of 
reading  to  a  young  lady  wtoose»  busincssuv  life  was  very 
differenfc  •         .        .  ' 

In  the  course  of  this  long  vacatron  Mr;  Pen  drank  up  the 

bin  of  claret  which  his  father  had  laid  in,  and  of  which  we 

have-  heard  the  son  remark  that  there  was  not  a  headache  in 

a  hogshead ;  and  this  wine  being  exhausted,  he  wrote  for  a 

further  supply  to  "his  wine  mefchants,"  Messrs.  Binney  & 

Latham  of  Mark  Larie,  London;  from  whom,  indeed;  old 

Doctor  Portman  had  reco&nmended  Pen  to  geta  supply  of 

port  and  sherry  on  going  to  College.     "You  will  have,  nö 

doubt,  to  entertain  your  young  friends  at  Boniface  with  wine 

parties,"  the  honest  Rector  had  remarked  to  the  lad.     " They 

used  to  be  castomaxy  ät  College  in  m^  t\me  \  and  T  would 

advise  you  to  employ  an  honest  and •••Tes^&Äs&Afe  \äws&  V& 

London  for  your  small  stock  of  vnne,  taftvet  \haxv  \ä  \än 
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recourse  to  the  Oxbridge  tradesmen,  whose  liquor,  if  I 
remeraber  rightly,  was  bolh-deleterioiis  in  quality  and  exor- 
bitant in  prioe."  And  the  öbedient  yoiing  gentleman  took 
the  DoctoPs  advice,  and.pateonized  Messrs.  Binney  &  Latham 
at  tbe  ReGtorfsjSuggestion. 

So  when  he  wröte:or<Jter»  io*  a  stock  of  wine  .to  be  sent 
down  rto  rthe  ceEtosj;at.Faiiroäks^  he  Phinted  that  Messrs. 
B.:&  L;  raight .  send  in  :his XJniyeisity  acoount  for  wine  at 
the  sameitime  with  tbe^ajcoaks'biU.  The  poor  widow  was 
frightened.  at  the  arnctant  IrÄuti  Pen  laughed  at  her  röld- 
fashioned  vietf$,;said  that  the  bifl  was  -anodejraitej  that  every- 
body  chfank  claret.  and  Champagne  now ;  and,  finally,  the 
widow  ipaid,  feeling  .dimly  that  the  expenses  of  Iher  household 
were  mcreasing  conäide'räWjz,  .arid  that;  her,  narxow  iricome 
would  «carce  suffice  to  dcäeet  them.  Bot  they  were  only 
occasionaL  - :  Pen  iroerdly  carab :  honae  for ,  a  &w  weeks  at  the 
vacatiön.  •  liaüra  asti  \  she  aaight!  ipinch  rwheh  be  was  gone. 
In-the  brieCtrme  ho  was£  wifch;  thera^Gögfai  Üiey.nottomake 

him  bappiy/?;;    ,:■    -;.\    ly".>:-_    h.  -.-,!    ■-  :  ;     v 

Arthuir/sfowniallowantxßs  wem JtfperahaU  this  time ;  indeed, 
much  anore  so*  thafitfhose  of  the  sons  ©f  far  more  wealthy 
men..  Mearß  befoue,  the  ihrifty  and  afiactionäte  John  Pen- 
dermis*  whose  i  darlimg,  poaject ;  i ti  >  had .  jeyej'  heen  to  gire  his 
son  >a  HJniversity  eüuoatKMV  and  ihose  advantages  of  which 
his  own»  fathexte  exöralvaganceihaftdöprived  hhn,  had  begun 
laying  byjastbröcbfiiniöBaey,  wfaichheca'llediAjtbur's  Educa- 
tion  Fund,  j  .  Yeair;  aßer  year;  in  his  ibook  bis  teaflacutors  found 
entries.of'üsuma  vested  las  A.E..F.:;  and  dwring  the  period 
subseqiient  tDtehtisbafld'sidecease,  and  before  Pen's  entry 
at  College,! the  wadow -» had räddäd  snndry  mims  to  this  fund, 
so  itetwbenrJiäthm.nHStä  tsrpi  to»  OxbridgB!  ;it'  reaehed  no  in- 
eonsidwablß  anaount  •  J^et ->•  Mm  »be  iiberälry  alkxwanced,  was 
JCajor  Pendenniste  «laxim. ;  OLet  ihim  make  bis  ftrst  entree 
mfco  itherworld  as.a«  gentleman,  arid*ake  ,hjs  place  with  men 
of  goods  rank  and  Station.*  After  ^ivingiit  tohim,  it  will  be 
his  own  duty  t©>boJd(ite  There  is;no  such  bad  policy  äs 
stintmg  a  boy,  or  putdng.him.  oni^a  lower/allowänce  than 
his  fellöws.!  rArthhar  wül  haroe,to  face,  the  worki  awl^gcÄ. 
himself  priosently.  .MeanwhiLöv.we  öha^.  Aiasv^  ^xocöx^.  ^wt 
him  good  friends,  geniJemanly  habits,  a^vWt  Idwcl*^ 
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backed  and  well  trained  against  the  time  wheri  the  rei 
struggle  comes.  And  these  liberal  öpinions  the  Major  prol 
ably  advanced,  both  because  they  were  just,  and  because  h 
was  not  dealing  with  his  own  möney. 

Thus  young  Pen,  the  only  son  of  an  estated  counti 
gentleman,  with  a  good  allowanee,  and  a  gentlemanlil* 
bearinjg  and  person,  löoketi  to  be  a  lad  of  much  moi 
consequence ; than  he  was  really ;  arid  was  hdd  !by  tr 
Oxbridge  authorities,  tradesmen;  and  ühdergraduates,  i 
quite  a  young  bück  and  member  of  the  arisfcöcracy.  l!H 
manner  Was  frank,  brave,  and  perhaps  a  little  impertinen 
as  beeomes  a  high-spirited  youth:  He  was  perfeetly  gene 
ous  and  free-handed  with  bis  ;  mbney,  which  seemed  pretl 
plentiful.  He  loved  joviality,  and  had  a  good  voice  for 
song.  Boat-racing  had  not  risen  in  Pen's  time  to1  the  fureu 
whidh,  as  we  are  given  tounderstand,  ithas  since  attaine 
in  the  University,  and  ridirig  and  tantiem-ärivirig  were  th 
fäshions  of  the  ingenuous  yöuth.  Pen  rode  well  to  hound 
appeared  in  pink,  as  became  a  young  bück,  and  not  pa 
ticularly  extravagant  in  equestrian  ot  any  iother  amusemen 
yet  managed  to  ruh  up  a  fine  bill  at  Nile's,  the  livery-stab 
keeper,  and  in  a  nümber  of  öther  quarters;  In  fact,  ith 
lucky  young  gentleman  had  ialmost  every  taste  to' a  eonsic 
erable  degree.  He  was  veryfond  of  bopksfof  all  sorts 
Doctor  Portmani  had  taught '  him  to  like  rare  editions,  an 
his  own  taste  led  him  to  like  beamtiful'  bindings.  -  It  wj 
marvellous  what  tall  copies,  and  gilding,  »and  marbling,  an 
blind-tooling,  the  booksellers  ändbinders  put  upon  Pen 
bookshelves.  He  had  a  very  fair  taste  in  matters  of  art,  an 
a  keen.  relish  for  prints  öf  ä  high '  school^-^ione  of  yot 
French  Opera  dancers,  o?  taswdty  Raeing  prints,  such  as  ha 
delighted  the  simple  eyes  of  Mr.  Spicer,  his  predecessor- 
but  your  Stranges,  and  Rembrandt  etchings,  and  Wilkie 
before  the  letter,:  with  which  his  <  apart  ments  were  •  furnishe 
presently  in  the  most  perfect  good  taste,  äs  was  allowed  i 
the  University,. ;  where  this  young  fellöw  got  no  small  repi 
tation.  We  have .  mentioned  that  he  exhibited  a  certaii 
partiality  for  rings,  jewellery,' and  fine  raimeht  of  all  sorts 
and  it  must  be  owned  that  Mr.  Pen,  during  his  time  ät  tr 
University,   was  rather  a  dreissy  man,  axvd  \o\^d  to  am 
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himself  in  splendour.  He  and  his  polite  friends  would  dress 
themselves  out  with  as  much  care  in  order  to  go  and  dine  at 
each  other's  rooms,  as  other  folks  would  who  were  going  to 
enslave  a  mistress.  They  Said  >  he  used  to  weaf  rings  over 
^  1  his  kid  gloves,  whjch  he  always  denies;  but  what  follies  will 
e  \  not  youth  perpetrate  with  its  own  admirable  gravity  and 
simplicity?  That  he  took  perfumed  baths  is  a  truth^  and 
he  used  to  say  that  he  took  them  after  meeting  certain  men 
as  ofa  very  low  set  in  hall; 
is  In  Pen's  second  year,  when  Miss  Fotheringay  made  her 
jt  |  chief  hit  in  London,  and  scores  of  prints  were  published  of 
ir-  her,  Pen  had  one  of  theäe  hung  in  his  bedroom,  and  con- 
ty  fided  to  the  men  of  his  set  hovf  awfully,  how  wildly,  how 
1  madly,  how  passionately  he  had  loved  that  woman.  He 
vt  showed  them  in  conftdence  the  verses  that  he  had  written  to 
*d  her ;  and  his  brow'would  darken,  his  eyes  roll,  his  ehest  heave 
le  with  emotion  as  he  recalled.  that  fatal  period  of  his  life,  and 
Is,  described  the  woes  arid  ägooies  which  he  had  suffered.  The 
r-  verses  were  copied.out,  handed  about,  sneered  at,  adrriired, 
t,  passed  from,  coterie  to  coterie.  .There  are  few  things  which 
le  elevate  a  lad  in  the  estimation  of  his  brother  boys  more 
is  than  to  have  a  character  ^for  a  great  and  romantic  passion. 
I-  Perhaps  there  is  something  noble  in  it  at  all  times — amöng 
:  very  young  men*  ijtis  considered  heroie.  Pen  was  pro* 
1  nounced  a  tremendous  fellow.  They  said  he  had  almost 
s  committed  suieide ;  thaithe  had  fought.a  duel  with  a  baroriet 
j  about  her.  Freshjmer*  pointedhiiti  out  to  each  other.  As 
at  the  promenade  time.at,  two,  o'clock  he  swaggered  out  of 
i  {College,  surrpimded.by  higi ctonies,  he  was  famöus  to  be- 
r  hold.  He  was  elaborately  attired.  He,  would  ogle  the 
[     ladies  who  came  to  lionize  the,  University,  and  passed  before 

-  !  hira  on  the  armsof  haopyigownsmen;  and  gave- his  opinion 
t  )  upon  their  personal  charms,  ,  ,of  their  töüettes,  with  the 
l  gravity  of  a  critic  whose.  experience  entitled  him  to  speak 
1   j  with  authority.     Meri  used  to  say  that  they  had  been. walk- 

-  \  ing  with  Pendennis,  and«  were  as  pleased  to  be  seen  in, his 
1  [  Company  as  some  of  us  would  be  if  we  walked  with  a  duke 

;  j  down  Pall  Mail     He  arid  the  Proctor  cap^ftd  sä£\\  *>>&\sst$£» 
»     they  met,  as  if  they  were  rjval  poweis>  atvd  \Yve.TRecv\^x^ 
knew  which  was  the  greater. 
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In  fact,  in  the  course  of  his  second  year,  Arthur  Pendennis 
had  become  one  of  the  men  of  fäshion  in  the  University.    It 
is  curious  to  wateh  that  facile  admirätion,,and  simple  fidelity 
of  youth.    They  hang  round  ä;  leader- — and  wonder  at  hitn, 
and   love  him^  and   imkate   him*     Na  generous  boy  ever 
lived,  I   suppose,  that  has  not  had  söme  wondetment  of 
admiratiön  for  another  boy  y  and  Monsieur*  Pen  at  Öxbridge 
had  his  sehool,  his  faithful  band  of  friendsj  and  his  rivak. 
When  the  young  men  heard  at  the  haberdashers'  shops  that 
Mr.  Pendennis  ofBonifaös  had  just  nwcrered  a  crknson  satin 
cravat,  you  would  see  a  couple  of  ddzen  crimson  satin  öravats  | 
in  Main  Street  in  the  course  of  the  weskf  and  Simon,  the  ! 
jeweller,  Was  knbwn  to  seil  no  iess  thän  twö  groösof  Pen- 
dennis'  pins,  frörri  sl  pattern  which  the  young  gentteman  had  r 
selected  in  his  shop.  ■■■"  ir  . 

Now  if  any person  with an  arithmetical  turn  of  mittd  will 
take  the  trouble  to  eälcüiäte  'What  a  sumof  möne^  it  would 
cost  a  young  man  to  indulge  <  freety'  in  ali'th^'aböve :  pro^ 
pensities  which*  we  ha^e*  Said   Mr.  Pen  possessedj7  it  will 
be  seen  that  a  young  felfow,  mth  such- liberal  tastes  and 
amusements,  must  needs  in  the  ^urse  of  •  t wo  or  thtee  years 
spend  or  owe  a  very  handscfri'e  sum  of  money.'    Wo  have 
said  our  friend  Pe&  had  not  a  eäldtriating'  turn.     No  one 
propensity  of  hiß  was  outrageously  extravagant :  and  it  is 
certaln  that  PaddingtofVs'  täiloF's  accoimt ;  »Güttlebüry^s  eooVs  js 
bill  for  dinners ;:  Dftlöii  TandyV  bill  with  Finn,  the  print-  hi 
seller,   for   Raphael-Morghöns,  tind   Landseer  pröofs ;  and    _ 
Wofrmall's  dealirrgs  wkh  Parkten, ,  the  ereat  bookseller,  •  for    - 
Aldine  editions,   black-lettbf  folk»,  and  richlf  ilhiminäted     1 
Missais  of  the  XVI.  Century;'  aftd  Snaf&Vs  or  Foker's  score  *  , 
with   Nile  the   horse*dealet,  werej  each  änd  all   of  th&n,  j 
ineomparably  greater  thari  arty  little  bills  which  Mr.   Pen  f 
might  run  up  with  ther  aböve^mentioned  tradiesmen.     But  I 
Pendennis  öf  Bdntfaee  had*  the  ädvantage  over  all   these     i 
young  gentleme^  his  friendsand  assöciates,  of  a  universality     i 
oftaste:  and  whereas  young*  Lord  Paddirigfon  did  not  care     * 
twopence  för -the  most  beautiful  print*  or  to  look  into  any 
gih  Frame  that  had  not  a  rnirrotf  within  It ;  and  Guttlebury 
did  not  rnind  in  the  least  how  hfe  *fas  dfreased,  and  had.  an, 
Eversion  for  horse  exercise,  nay  a  tettot  tö  \V,  eoc^  %c\aT 
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never  read  any  printed r  works  but  the  Jtaang  Cakndar  pr 

Bell  's  Life,  or  cared  fori  any  manuscript  excepthisi  greasy 

Httle  scrawl  of  a  bstting-book,r^pur  icatholic^minded  young 

friend  occupied  hirnseif  in  every  one  of  tbä*  branches  of 

science  orp^^urre  aWve-mentioned,and  distingukhed  him- 

self  tolsrably  in  each.       ;       ';      ? ':. 

d?e        Hence  young;  Pen  got  a  prodigioos  reputation  in  the 

Uniyersity,  and,  f  was  hajled  ;  as  a  sprt  iof -  Criehfcon ; l-  and :  as 

for  the  Engjish  yerse  prize,  im  coro  petit  Jon  fou  tohich  we 

have  seen  him  busily  engaged  at.Fairoaks,  Jonfes;  of  Jesus 

carried  it  .that ,  year  certainly,  but  the  undergraduates  thought 

tfet    Pen's  a  mucbfiner  poera*  ajnd'he  had  rÖs.  verfem  printed 

'en-    at  his  ;ownö^pense):and  djstributed  in  gilt  morocco -eovers 

iad    amongst;  his <  acquamtance.    ; I  fpund  va  copy  <  of » it  teitely  in 

a  dusty  corner  of  Mrj  Pen 's ,  bpokpases,;  and  haye  it  übefore 

wüi    me  this  minu^  ,bound  pp  in  a ,  collection  of  pld  Osbridge 

•ulä    tracts,  University  s<atutfis>:  ,pri?e  pp^pas  by » successful  and 

jRvj    unsuccessful  canöUda^tes, .  deojarnations  reeited  in  the  Collfege 

wü|    chapel,  speeches  delivereci  -at;  ;the  Union  Debating  Society, 

«>-    and  inscribed  by  Arthur  with. bis; naine  #nd  CoHege-^Ben- 

ä*     dermis— Boniface ;  or  presented  to  bim;  by}  hjs  affectionate 

a*|    friend  Thornpson  pi?  Ja^ksop* ,  the  author.f  ••<  How,  stränge  thfe 

m    epigraphs  lopk  in , thos§ ; hajf-bpyifih; , hands* iand  what/a<  thrill 

jj;    the  sightpf,  the  docidrnertfjs,  gjyesvpae  aftej^tixe  lapse1  ofaifew- 

^j    lustres!     How  fäte,  sinee  thait  tiroe*;  has /remove&.  sonae^ 

i* I    estranged , others,; . dealt  awftjlly  wjth  all  I :  , Many /  a„  hand  is 

*      cpld  thatwijQt^thpse  kii^ly  m^morjaH  and  that  we  pressed 

&,    in  the  confidsnt  and  generöus  grasp  pf  youthfidi  friendship. 

^j    What  passions ;  pur  friendships  were  inithose  okLdays,  how 

«I    artless  and  yqid  of  doubt!    Hqw  ithe  armyauweitei  neyär 

tired  pf  haviflg  linksd  in  ypursunderi  .the  j/air  College  iavenües 

&•      or  by  the  riyer^irfe,  where  itiwashes,  Magdalen  Gardens  ör 

Christ  Cb^ch::Meadpws,;  of  w4nds.:by,  Trinity  and i  Kihg?s, 

was  wijthj^raiwn  oif  necessity,  wfeenypij  ^nfcer^d.  presentty  the: 

world,  and-each  pajtqd.  fr>;  push/and-sttuggtei-for  fhimself 

re      through  the  gr^t  mpb  ;pn  the:  way  through  life !;    Are-we 

iy      the  same  rrien  . npw  that f  wrpte.  those,  ipseriptions— that  read 

7      those   ppems  ?  ;  that .,  d^livered  or ;  j  heard  :  those  \tssi!f&  5&A 

n     speeches  so  /simple,  so ;  pom^i^  s^  ^ 

?!   parodied  so  artfessly  frpnn  books,  ^ad  spoVecv  ^Vöc^  Vtoäs 

/  6 
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chufeby  fac€s,  arid  'mieto!  ■  an  ädttihäfoW  apmg  öf  wisdöiri  ata 
gtamty?  \Here'  is  the  v^ 'böofc  befolge  tii^ :-  it  is.  fccareel 
fifmen  years  öld:  ttere fe  Jadc!  möämtig  with  dtssßair  an 
Byronta  misawtföropy,  •  whäs»e  'earöer  at  ttoe  'UriiVersIty w* 
oii©  b^  üh^ia^d  milfei^urtchi,  H^re  fe  T&nVö  d&rfng  eäsay  i 
defence  of  suicide  and  of  republicanisn¥'^-gfehe#ä1,i:<!^^ 
of  rthfei i  dXtttftfh'f-of  R&foKä  to\4  *hö(()Si/önäirtö-^l?:onl%,'  wh 
wata'th^istkrcftiesij  •  tie-  tri  äll<  the>  äfocese,  amf '•'wouHT  go  t 
SlttitrhneM  tsßhftt  tn&tteät'a'foeefötfcak  öria  Fridäf  irv  Leri 
Here  iä  Böty  of  the<^— ^  Girdu&j  wfW>  has  itiadfe  a  fbftürie-i 
Rkjl^öäd^Cbftitoiaees,1  arid!  whöse  dinriete1  are  so  gööd,'  bello-v 
mg  om  Vrrfh  Tärtcröd  än<Ji Godfrey^  "'Ori  ifr  the]  bteach,  y 
&Mi#ts  ofthe  Gross,  Sftafcet&e  F&d'  wall  an^ywinvtfite'e'h^tin 
fob^ei  •-•*  Ye  daunttess  atchei&,  tvteng  yöör'C^sböws'wilt*  ör 
bW  and '  battte-ax©  and  m&ngbriel 1  Fiy  bättofrig-rätn ;  an 
buttföng<  baie»pu&,  <  T<a?ösatem  ^^^  ^ 

whkh'öotoesJa/meüift^^  garttews  o$  Sharo 

atsd^tfre  .ia&aids;o£  Salettt| and!  a>  pröphecy1  that  röses  sfta 
cteck  the  &&&*&  c<bunti*y  of  Syriayand  a  spded^ttdgriJofi'peä* 
te'estabBsheä^ftfl  in  tJ^eniably'detJÄöyttabfe  lme$-  arid  t* 
<|iteetfcto  äßiflg'  OffUeiise  and  senthterit'  arid  prätry:  :An 
thei*e>»mi essaysland  'pdetfas  alörig  witfo  •iftesö  £räVe; parodfe 
ähdit>©yish  exe^isfes^whifch;  arc  at  ^rwr^fferifc  and1  felse*  ah 
Sö^frartfoM^^^  yöuthM  hark 

thaü  rfiaß  ^ver'write  moi^ei  Mfe  t^slntöpposed  ifarkly,*an 
the-yewhg  vwcöiare  süefit;  'änderte  %a£fe*  bräinfr  have  £eas* 
to  > wert  ■'•  Tfefe  otte  .fckkfr  gönhiis  [awd;  a  gräat * d£scent|  ah 
seerhsd*  «o*  W'  de&tfti&d  för-böttfoü^  whiöh  riöW  äre  of  Iktl 
\mrt(h,to  hinrt'j  tfeat' häd  v»Hie-  learritafg;  geaiüS-^etfery  fa 
ulty  and(  «ndownftcnt  ithi<^  might  s^ctire  löVö,  admiratroS 
awd'WiöPld^rfame: -Wfobsiüte  ^ftd''s^ilär^  tihürchyard  coi 
taing.  tHe  grave'  'of  tfii/fay*  föfti*  höpes,  arid  the  pathetfe  stör 
wftteh -bidte 'di^«i»  i&#e^««fell.;^  :-I» iäflt^i'-ther-'SäR '^biüiFiin^''öM 'k  fe'l* 
fallt  qf  .last ^year,' :  ato^  h^rd-Äfef'sti«et',-vnifeeild^;Tais?^ 
anthewJb  'round Mäböub»^'  Wfeät!  böoti  whetfier  it'bfe  #efe 
mtfister  or  a-  littte  ediäritty  spl^e'l^hfch  cöv^s  ybür^  üfät 
ottf;  ä^vrclatyö'Söonier1  or^ter^'the^  wöf*M f örgetis  ycra1?' '" 

'Änftdstihese'  ftidncl^-thön,  äwd' ä! hosl!  nifore,  Pen  päsä< 
^^/©^Ä/iirt^t^il^an^and'haq^  dFft&iifö    HeÜ« 
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party r  was  cömptete<  witbctat  ihim*  and  Pemf s ^kiai  Mwt,  and 
Pen 's  songs,  and  xlashirig  icourägö,  and!  frank  and  marjly 
tbeaxdfig,  charmedaftlthe  uiideWgm<fcates/  .  Ärad  ievei*  {dlsaraaed 
the  tutors^ i  who  xalied  itttuü  ät  vhis>  idtepess  i and  !  imitthiiced 
about  iiis  -extr«v%öjnt  wayurf Jife*.  ^Ttio^ghiheobecamie^he 
favourirte  and  leadir'  ;of  ydungvnöÄmi  -wbot  u-tere  ^rniiGh,;  hds 
superiors  in  wealth  and  stajfeicriyjbe ;Was  jhuch to©  generali»  <tb 
Endeavour  to  iptiopitiate  theannby  any  meännessor  crin^ing 
pn  hteowto  part,  and w<budd  notmegiect  thcdlmnitoi^$b/n^n^ 
bis  >acquaintanoe:tid  ovder  itonnanriy'  favounp  wrth  (thQ  riebest 
jyoR»3^  grandeeJnittie  ^Jniuerfeityi"  His  Harnt  i»  sÄ  f emeni- 
böred  at'the > Unktou  Ddbattingi  'Qut*,  a*  'one  öf  *he  btiüiaist 
uanttocsof  Jhis  day.v  >  By.theffei&y^  :ftomI?harw»g/been:an'afde«it 
Tory  iri-iiis  fiieshinah'd  -year,!  bis  pritac^lesfitöokjia  isudden 
•tuttd  afterwardsf  AndJiG/becÄnje-a  Eibcnfal Itolf  the  rnoötnioteot 
«Kder. :  He  awwfred  J  hfioiself i Ja  Dantspnist/  and .assetted  thaSt 
Lcwiisthe ^SiKteeBthjwasfg^rvcd  jaghfci :  And  as  ifoir  iDlpaiies 
^i  iTae;  »Fiiist,  he  iwrafed  that  he^ould^hopiioff  ftatiiriionaiidhfe 
^  1aea*i  iwkhi  ihis  ämn  »ghfc  hahd  weite  he-Hhfen^TO theiTööin 
w  »t  the  Unk)n  Dteba**ngiiCiuby  andvhadl  Cr^hnmöHi  no^öther 
Kf  -execiitioner  for  the  ( t*afto©r/i  He ;  and  ijordr rMagnkiii  Charterö, 
s  the  Manqnis  of  Rknhynifcdete  son^  iböfobe  röentcdnödj  >  #ete 
d     *be  iraost ;  truxtulenürtp«iblicahs  iof  their  idaiy.  •  >  i  -  ;<   t  i    J 

*        There  <are  reputatioris«  6f  thüs  soä  mäde  qiike  •'  independefrt 
}     of  the  collegiate  .hieräcehyv'iJTithe  fepubKc  ^>gewnsmen,  <">A 
f  I   mdnhmay vbe  farhoas  in> the  Hbnöiir  H^ts^  and  •  entirely  un- 
[   Jciw)wfoito»the  undei!^^ 

j  of •  th&ir  «ow«v  whoffl» 'j thejr  Jaditfire  and  ,obey,  as  diegra  ga»gis 
1  have;  private  iilatekr  'scwetig^m'an  toeir  own  ibod^j  toi  whcrai 
f  ttey  pay  an  occiiltiiobeäio&ce,  böaides  ttoat?  vhidh  the^-pub- 
licly  pnofessibx  t^leir  oiwftersfaad  drdveri  Among  theyömng 
ones  Pen  became  femiwas  ia^di  ^pppnaiaii  =  <Not ;  that'  he  djd 
mochi; ;  butt  theta  was?  a  tgeneral  detterminatiRori  tälatl  >Hc  oöuld 
doa  great  deatifihie^chose;  ^fAhy  if  Pendennis;  of  £onifade 
w6uld'  1>vit  try,//  thesmeh iskid^/  ^teiinight:  doiabything.?  >  öe 
was  hatbediör  jCh«i  Oee«k  Ode.rwob- %  Smith ^öf  .Trinhjf?; 
eVtrybödy  was  <sun> !  h«  wotrld  have  the  Latin  heidametbt 
pri^/^^di^iBiioiwniof^.,  Johrf^^^ 
inthus^ay-owff/  TJhivetsity  hcmou»aÄt«  ^^ 
bjm,atrt*l,.after  two  iorithree  ifeäute»,  Mx;  ^»  «sww-^8 
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ioompete.  Bjit  he  got  a  declämatiön  prize  in  his  own  GoV 
legöj.arid  brought  home  to  his  mother  and; Laura  at  Fairoaks 
a  set  of  prize  books  begilt  .with,  the  College  iarms,  and  so  big, 
well  i  bound,  and  magriificeht,  that  >  tfaese  ladies  thought  thet« 
had  been  no  such  prize  ever  given  in  a  coliege  before  as  this 
ofi  Pen's,  and  that  he  had  womthe  veryrlargelst  honour  whicli 
Oxbridge  was  ca^bte  of  awarding.  n 

yVsi  vacationraft^r;  vaeation  and  terra  afterteum  vpassed 
away  withbutiftheidesired  news  that  Pen  had  säte, >for  an) 
scholarship  ör  woro  any  honour,  Doctor  Portman  greaf  roight 
iry  fglootny;in  hisibehaviout;  towärds  Arthur,  and  .adopted 
a  sulky  grarideur  of;  däpörtmeht  Howards :  hinv'rwhich  the 
lad  returned  byjan  <si*riilar  haughtiness«  One  ivaeatiün.  he,  did 
not!  call  upbn  the  Dioctbr  at  all, .  much  to  his  riiotherlsl  annoy 
anoei.wJaocthought  thatlit  was  ;a  privilege  to  ententhe  Reo 
tory-house  at  ■  Glavering,  arid  listened  to  Doctor  i  Portraän'j 
aritique  jokes  änd  stories,  though  ever  so  often  arepeafced, 
with  unfailing  venerattori.  ^  I  cannot  stand  the  Doctor's 
patronizing;  air/'  Pen^  said.  "  He's  too  kind  to  me~-a  igreal 
deal  too  fatherly.  >  I  häve  seen  in  the;  world  better.  men:thar 
him ;  and  I  am  .not  going  toi  bore  myself  by  listening  :to  h« 
dull  old  störies,  and  driiiking  his  stupid:  old  port  wine.r  Thi 
tacit  feud  betweem Pen  zx\A  the  Doqtor;rnade  the  wddon 
netvous,  so  that  shö  too  avoided  Portman,  and  was  afraid  t< 
go  to-  the  Reclory  when  Arthur  :was  at  home. 

Orie  l  Sunday  in  the  last  long  vacation,  the  wretched  boj 
pushed  his  rebelliousspiritiso  faras  not  to  go;to  church,  anc 
he  was  seen  at  the  gate  of  the  ClavSering :  Arms  amoking  a 
cigar,  in  the  face  of  the ,  congregation  as .'  i t  • .  issued '.  frpm.  St 
Mary^s.  There  was  an äwful  Sensation  in ! the  village  spojety 
Portmari  prophesied  .Peinfs  min  after  that,  and  groaned  it 
spirit  over  the  rebeHiöws  yoüng  prodigak  ■•■ ;   f •«•  4 

'mSo  did  Helen;  tremble  in  her  heart,  and  little:Laüm^ 
Laura  had.  grown  to(  ber  a ;  fine  young  stripling  Iby,  this  tinue 
graceful  arid  fair,  cliriging  round  Helen  and  worshippihg!  he 
with  ä.  passibnate  affecfcion.  i  Botb  of  these  wöräeri  feit  tha 
their  boy  was  changed*.  He  was- no  longer  the  artless  Pei 
iofiold  daysjso  brave,  so.  ärtle$s,  so  impetuöüs  andvtendei 
Hisfäceloöked  carewom- and  haggard;  his  voioe  had  j 
jdeiper  soimd,  and  tonas  £nore  sarc&suc^    Cäx^  ^«xxv^d  t< 
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be  pursuing  him;  but  he,  only  laughed  when  ;hjs  mpther 
questioned  him,  and  parried  her.  anxious  querie$  ^rth  some 
scornful  jest.  Nor  did  he,  spend  much  pf  his  vacatipns  at 
home.  He  went  on  vißits  to  oner  grea£.  friend  or  anoiher •  j  and 
scared  the  quiet  pair  af  Fairoajfs  ,by;  stories  of  great  houses. 
whither  he  had  been  invited„an4  by,  talking  of  lords  without 
their  titles.  \  .;,.•,.,.■   ;,>,••..-      '.   <■  ,,-,.- 

Honest  Harry  Foker,!  whp ,  had,  been  the  means.  of  intrp- 

ducing  Arthur  Pendennjis  to  that  ,s»etr  of  young rnen  at  the 

University!  from   wtipse   jsociety  arid ;  cpnnections  ÄTthur's 

uncle  expected  thajtthe  iadwowld^getsq  much,  benefit— who 

»■•I    had  called  for  Arthurs  first  song  ajijiis  first  supper^arty— 

»<■     and  wbphad  presented  hinvat  the,  Barmeeide  CJub,where 

F-    nonebut  the  very  best:  men  of  Öxbrjdge  were :  admjtted  (it 

*>    consisted  in  Pen's  time^ ( of  six  noblemep,  eight  gentlemen- 

pensjoners,,  and  twelve,  of  tfre  mostselect  cpmmpners  of  the 

d     University),  soon  found  himself  left  far  behind  by  th^  young 

^     freshTnan  in  the  fashjpnable  wprld  of  Qxbridge,j  and  being  a 

a     genetou§  and  worthy  feljow,  yrithout  a  spark  of  envy  in  his 

11     comppsitjon,  was  exceedingly  pfeased  at  the  sueeess  of  his 

young  protegiv  and  <admired  Pen  quite  as  much  asj  a,ny  pf  the 

Lf     other  youth  didr;    It  was  he  who;  followed  Pen  npw,  and 

1     quoted  his ;  sayings  y  leamed .  ,his  songs,  and  retailed  them  at 

minor*  supperrparties,  and  wa$  nevej:  weajy  pf  hearing,  them 

from  the  gifted  young  poet's  o^n  mputh-^for  a  good  deal  of 

the  tüne  whach  Mr,  Pen  might  have  emplpyed  much  more 

advantageously  i*vtl>e  pursuit  of  the ;  regulär  ischplastic  studies 

j     was  given  up  to  the  comppsjtipn  pf  secular,  baliads,,  which  he 

J     sang  about  at  parties,  aeeprding,  to  University  wont  ,-  ■-, 

■        It  had  been  as  wejl  for,  Arthur  if  the  hpnegt  Fqker  had 

remained  for  some  timea|  College,  for,:  with  all  his  vivacity, 

he  was  a  prudent  ypung  man,  and  pften  curbed  Pen's  prp- 

pensaty  to  extravagance;   but  Foker's  cpHegiate  career  did 

not  last  very  long,  after  Arthur'^;  entrance  at  Boniface.     Re- 

peated  differences  with  the  University  autfoprities  c&used  Mr. 

Fqker  to  quit,Oxbridge  in^än  untimery  manner.     He  woukj 

persist  in  attendingr  ;races  pn the  neighbpuring  Hungerford 

Heath,  in  spite  of  the  i^junetiona  of  his  ajcade^vlo.  .^^sesss^v 

He  neyer  eouJd  be  gpjt  to  fre,q\ieiat  tV^e  eW^oV^^^^8?^ 

with '  that»  regularity  pf  piety  vrtuclv  Mtoa-  "Äa^  är?»»»^ 
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fifeni  hier  chitäreri:  Täruiemsj.  Which1  are  abominatfons  'in  the 
eyes  of  the  heidi  and'  •  tütörs*,  Were '  Fbkerls  greatest  deftght  5 
and  söj  reeKleäs  was  hrs '  drivirig  arid  '  Freqtient  the-  äcbiderrts 
artd~üpsets  otit  öfMs  dragf  that  Pen  cäl!ed:  tälörrg'a  dtöve 
tfith  htfm  taföng' the. "  ©ifersibris  bf' PÜrleyi"  .;  FmäKy; }ha*ing 
a  dinnei-f&rty  ät  Jifs  'tobms  !to  •etttertäih :1som6'  Meftds  feym 
London,  nothing  wpuld  satisfy  Mr.  Foker  but  pairtting  Mn 
Btiefc'%  Hbbr  ve^milion,:  ih^whfön  freik'hfc  Was  öaiigfit  6y;£he 
rtfoctbr-1  and  ä!?fhbughj  j'oÖti^  Bkt*  St-rajV  th^-'celeferäted 
negtoifighfe'r;  !  Whb! '  was  'öne  of '  Mr. J  FökerTs: ;  dtetm'gu&heä 
gtiests,  arid  Was  hblding  thte^bäh  öt  päin* vitifkj  the  young 
ärtfst '  Öperaüed;  bn:  Äie  deröiy krtodked  doWn'  4wb  bf  tne-  prbe^ 
tbrVättehdatits  än'd  perföffried^  pröcligies  'öf  tfäflötfryyet'  theSe 
feats  rather  itfjured  thah  '  served  Fbker,  wfkriri  the-  :  ffrodtor 
kfieW  rery !  Wel4  and  Who  Was  takenr  with  the1  brüsk !  fri  his 
hand/ arid  Whtix '#as  stHhfhärflycöhveried;äriti  s^ciföwfrfrbm 
the;'Fh^ersfty.h";  .  •'.'  'T;;:  's. :!';''  •••>  ^v";-1  ■"  " ;'-  ^  v,:--'-r':. 
:i  Trier  totor  wrbte  aVery  ''kJmtf  ähtf  feelmg  letter  tfr'l&dy 
Agnefs1  ori  the  subjeeti  statmgj  tfiafc  eyerybody  was  ferid'W'the 
ybuth;  that  he  rievef  rrieant  härm  tö  ahy  mbrtaT 'cre^tlire'; 
that  he  för  hfs  own  pärt  wbiild  haye  been  delfghted  to  pärdön 
the :  harMess  Tittle  boyisti  fr  die,  had  not  its  unhäppy  ^rübPfefty 
röndered  i^impbssible  tö  look  the  fröäkover;  and  brektnitog 
the  tnost  fervent  wishes^för4  the  young  felibw^'wdfäfe— 
wrähes"  nb  dfottbt  sineerb;  for  Fbker,  as  We'knoW,  eaftie'  bf  ä 
noble  fänhttfy  011  ''fti&  mother's  side,  änd  bntheothef  W&s'hefr 
tb  a  greät  niimbet  <rf  thousand  ppünds  a  yeäri  " '  :      ;  • !  f  >  '■  ■  '■ : 

:k<Tt'dont;'mättfer|'*!tekf  Foker,  talkihg  bv£r  ^e  matter -wtth 
Pen,—"  a  fittle  soorier  ör  'a  HS.ttTe  laSfe^; yrtiät  $sj  the^edds  ?  I 
Srröuld'häve'been  phicked1  för  rny  ILittte-go  agäfr^  TknoW  I 
should-^thät  Latfn  I  eanhot  •'  scr'e w°  ihto :  räy  head^-änd'  my 
nrämma's :  ariguish  MroiiM  ;RaVe:  btofee  Out  ne*t  törrta.  The 
Gövernbr  Wül  fefoV  like  'xti  bl5  ^ratnlpfe— I  know'  hei  Will1: 
weli,  rwe  müst'stop  tiW  he igets  hfswmd  ägatni  •  I  örfa^prbb^- 
abiry  gö  abroad!,-  and:  fmprdve  my  mind  wif h '  förefgn'  traVef. 
Ye%]färf)  v<x>rs{  the  ticket  ;  It'iy  arid  thät  sört;  of  thing.  PH 
go  tb  Paris,  and  learh*  to  'dänbe,  :ahd  eomprete  my  educätiön. 
Biift  it'fe  not  mer  Fh*  anxibüs  aboütj  Pen:  !  As  Jonig  ä%  r3eop!e 
dank  tie&,l  dön\'  tareJ  *Tt^  abottt  you  Fm  dbubtM,  my 
boy.      Yöute  going  too  *  feist,' '  aiwi  catv\  Uee^  «^  ^^  ^ä 


I  teil  you.  It's  not  the  fifty  you  owe  me — pay  it  or  not  when 
you  like — but  it's  tfrfi /evöry-fläy  pacei;  and  I  teil  you  it  will 
kill  you.  You're  livin'  as  if  there  was  no  end  to  the  money 
in  the  stockin'  at  hörne. ;  Yououghtn't  to  give  dinners;  you 
cd^gtM;  tb  i  {-eat  '»eo^  >  Selkws  < .  are ;  glad  ;to;  hawc  iyoto*  <  Yrou 
m  aughtn'itsto  ow©/^  Ip  ride^theriohaps' 

jaa^Si  ;  Ycni  faräw  in©  rfrore, ;about  befcting  than  I  -do;atoaut 
Algebra:  the  chaps  will  .wim  yourflaoiaey  äs  sura  as  y(m  spart 
iL  .  i  Hatng  rne  if yera  are  .not  tryiing  ratevetyithing.  > ,  I-saiw,  you 
^  «it  do>tfn  :  to  a#wri# ;  last !  iwieek  at !  TnMwpington's,  laad .  taking 
'  yai«!  türm  with  the  blontis:after>  Ritogwoodte -stoppet.  i^Hhey^Ö 
foeat  ;you ,  at  k,,  Iten,.  ray  rboy,r  even  jf  ithey  .piay  om  >thß >$qtiäre> 
whiek  I  dontrsay  tb&yj&oti%  nor.wbich;  Idoa'fc  säy  they  do, 
aaigidL  But  /  wön]t  play  fwitfcnetti.  Ytmkiel/no  toiatch  ibr 
fem.  You  aitfi  lupito  tbßir,  weight.  :It*s  Uke  Mittle  Black 
Staap»  st»nding;  »p ;.,-to  Tom  .Spring— the  Black 's  aipuetty 
fig^ter,  JbtfV  Law:  Bless  you,  >his  arm  iahaft;  long  enöugh  to 
tetiefc  ,Tomj:  «sd  JrteH  you,  yotfse  going  it  with  feiler^ 
k^r^nd^ow ,  wcagfeti  r.  il^ookitere-^if  you^ifaroihrse  meaaever 
Ho  bet  ;not  Iteroefe  ti<  box  -ihm!  ft  card,;  Ml  iet  you  dff  the  two 

ji>©nies,";    '..,,    ;■   ..  .         .•;..         .■<:"  .  !     :.•-,=  )i:>   '  =  ■:.-!   '•?. 

cBut  Pejo.  3$4*ghingly  said, f f *hat  though  it  wasn'it rconvenient 
tot  kim  4q  pe^ithe.  fcwoi  pönales  at  thät  moräent,  bc  byno 
jafceaas  wigfoed  to.fae  tet/off;any  jüst  dehts  he  bw»d 3  "  antl  foe 
and  Foberpartä^,  nöt'witjb^ut:«nainy  dark  fccdtodfcrtg&on  *he 
Jatfcer*s  paart  with  *ega?xl  feo  his:fri£«d*i^O;Hä^ 
travelling  speedily  on  the  road 'to  mm.    s  ,:  .  v  <■■}  * 

■  .;  ^'One.jmisi  dojat  HöDoe.  asi  Kötnti  4ots^  Etea  r8*ki,<in  a 
«tendifled  mannen  jmgfe^iScteeifeoYcareigns  in!  hi*  »waistcöat 
pocket.  "  AHfctite  quieft  'pia^  a&faarti  .caxft  -hurt.-a  «an-who 
plays  pretty  weit— Icanae  -awräy  jfowrteen  soYeceigß«  ricber 
from  Ringwöodi  jsupjaer,  «ind,  .gad  1 1  warited  the  mpmey.r 
jAnd  beiwalkJed^off,Äifte^l^Dvmg  tadbenieawe  of  ipoör  Foker-^ 
^fho  woöti  ia^v«y!  wjrtho^tartyiböat  qffdiniiavför  pfferto:driwe 
the.^PÄ^i^^^f  Qibc  a  Jittle  idtns&er 

«Which [he  iwas  .^goi^g  .tacgivfcat  hisi;öwnj  yteotnöiin  Bbn&ce:; 
afeowt  whidiicdfnnßrs,  ttoxooki,dfi)th«  .(Ddlkgejiiwihd  (had ^  ä 
great  respect  for  Mr.  Pendennis,  alwtays:  rtook  e$^eßtal  ^aite 
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;  rake's  progress. 

Some  short  timö  before  Mr.  Foker's  departure  from  Qxbridge 
there  had  come  up  to  Boniface  a  gentleman  who  häd  once, 
as  it  turndd  out,  belonged  tothe  other  University  of  Garfr 
ford,  whieh  he  had  quttted  on  account  of  some  'differences 
with  the  »tutors  and  authorities  there.  This  gentleman,  whose 
name  was  Horace  Bloundell,' was  of  the  ancient  Suflblk  family 
of  Blöundell-Blouhdell,  of  BloühdelUBloundell  Hall,  Bloun-  j 
<iell-Blouhdellshire,  as:  the  701mg  wags 'used  to  call  it.;  and  j 
nö  doubt  it  was  oni  account  of  his  desceht,  and  becäuse  Dr. 
Donne,  the  Master  of- Boniface,  was  ä=  Suffolk  mans  and 
related  pörhaps  to '  the  family,  that  Mr.  Horace  ■■  Bloundell 
was»  taken  in  at  Boniface,;  ^after  St.<  George's  and  one  or  two 
other  Colleges- had  refused  to  receive  him.  There- was  a 
livihg  in  the  family,  whieh  it  was  important  för  Mri  Bloundell 
to  hold ;  arid  beirtg  ina  dragoori  regimehtat  the  titne  wheri 
his  third  brother,  for  whpm  the  livingwas  originaüy  intended, 
sickened  and  died,  Mr.  Bloundell  determined  upon  quitting 
crimson  pantaloons  and  sable  shafcös,  för  the  black  ooat  and 
white  neckdoth  of  the  English  divine.  The  misfortunes 
which  occurred  at  Camford  occasioned  some  slight  disturb- 
ance  to  Mn  Bloundell's  plans  5 but  although  defeated  upon 
one  occasibn,  the  resolute  ex*dragoon  was  not  dismayed,  aftd 
set  to  work  to  win  a  victiory  elsewhere. 

In'fWs  söcond  year  Major  Pendennis  paid  a  brief  Visit  to 
his  nephew,  and  was:  introduced  to  several  of  Pen's  üniverstty 
friends— the  gentle<  and  polite  Lord  Plinlimmon;  the  gallant 
and  open-hearted  Magnus  Charters;  the  sly  and  witty  Har- 
land;  the  intrepid  Ringwood,  who.  was  called  Ruperten  the 
Union  Debating  Club,  from  bis  opinions  and  the  bravery  of 
his  blundersj  Broadbent,  styled  Barebones  Broadbent,  from 
theTepublican  nature  of  his  opinions  (he  Was  of  a  dissenting 
family  from  Bristol,  and  a  pferfect  Boanerges  of  debate) }  and 
BloundelkBloundell,  who  (had  at  once  taken  his  place  among 
the  select  of  the  University.  i 

Major  Pendennis,  though  he  did  not  xmdet^taxvd  Haxltodffe 
Greek  quotations,  or  quite  appreciate  BtoaäheYtf  s  ti\\0«.  &vcä& 
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and  dingy  harids,  was  neyerthekssrdelläght^d' with  the. Com- 
pany asserabled  round  his  nephew^.and  .highly.approved  of 
all  the  young  men,  with  the  exceptio»  of  that  orte,  who>gave 
himself  the  .gröatest  airs  in  the.;  speiet)?, :  and  ajßfected! most  to 
bave  the  raannerg'of  a  man  of  the  wortd.;  ■•'■:,  1  <•  i 
M  ,Ashe  and  Pen  fcatfc  -at  /breakfafct  on  &e  morhing  aftef  the 
fr|  partyan  the  rpom^öfiitÄe,  latter,'  the;  Major  gave  his- ofwnioris 
6  regaüding  the  yötmg rrierti  tyith  «homj  He  nvas  in  the  greätest 
igöod-huroöimf  1  Hte  h^d  regaled  them;  writh  sprae  of  his  storids, 
which,. ;th0ugbln0t:/(}itkite:  so-  fresh  in?  London  (whfere  peorjle 
in;  have  a  diseased;  Appetite  for  novelty  in:  the  iway  of  ariecdotes), 
^  were  entirely  newafcQxhridge;  and th$  teds<heard<thfem  with 
^  thät  hoflest :  ßympftthy,  thät  eager;  pleasure^  that  böisterous 
D(|  laqghter,  ör  that  profund  respect,  so  rareiinthel  metropolis, 
^  ahd  »which  must  be  so  delightful  tö  th«  pröfessed  räconttwr. 
m  Oolyronee  or  twieeiduring)  the  telling'of  tfae  äneßdötes  Mr. 
J  BloundelFs  face  wore  a  look  of  scörn*  or:  betrayöd.  by  its 
™i  expression  that  hei rwa*s  äcquairitfed  with.the  talesnärrated. 
^ !  Once  |he .  had  -  the  f  iattdacity  to  ;question  -trje  'äcctiraey  cif.  orie 
**  of  ,the  partitubrö :of  a  tale  a£  given  sby  Major  Pettdenmsj  and 
"^  gPYS  his  awn . 'Ver3ioii;  ©f  tfere'  anecdote*  aboiut  rfrhich  be  knew 
IC  he :Wä§,  rights  for>he  bearäit  openly  tälked  of  at  the  Club 
25  by  So-arid-so\änd  T/pthef  whO  werepresent  at  the  büsinfcas. 
>  Thie  [  ypungsters  >  preserjt  looked  up  with  y  wonder  ■  at  their 
assopiate,'  whp  däred  to  ;irtterrupt  the  Major.  /  F6w  of  them 
coujd.  apprecjatq  that  rnelanichplyf  jpace  and  politeness  with 
whicfe  ^ajor  ,P^?idenßis:rat  pncfeaeoeded  to  Mr.  BlouhdeH's 
vergipnpf  the  stpryi  andjhanjced  bw:fof:correcting  hisown 
error,  They  staredjon;  the  next  occasicjn pfnmeetfng,  when 
.BlovmdeU  sppke;fin(cpn,tenaptuoüs  Jerrnä  öf  old  Pen-^säid 
eyerybpdy  kiaew  oidr  Pen*  regulär  pld  trericher-man  ät  Gaunt 
House,.  notpr^pus  ol<J  ipore^  regulär  pldi&gey.,  ,n, ■  :    h  j 

'■  Majpr  Pepcjennis,  o#  .hi§  side,  .liked  MrV :  äBteundell  r not :  a 
whit?  The^e.  Sympathie«  ajre  preittyÄUretp  be  mutual,amQngst 
men  ar>d  worden;  and  if,  fpr  my  pari,  äoifle  kind  friend  teils 
rpe  that  s\ich  and  such  b.  man  hafr  beenr  abüsing  me,.I  am 
alipriost(sure,(pn  ipyown  sicje,  that .1  have  a  mi^Jiking  to.such 
and  such  ^ man.  r,We  like  $r  distike  ea^hovVv^  ^Aste^iÄ 
or  dislike  the  odoyr  of  certain  flovr^isiox  ^^J^?Xfe  ^v  ■««ftsßc^i 
dishes  or  mnes,,  orr  certain  books, ,  N%1S  js&xJfc  >^ .^>^ 

6  a 


n 


?226  .^EHBBXNfS. 

:as<  a  genial'  Är^J#ihe  r^asön^Jn  thewörld  ^itl.nöt  inalte 

'UvlA  loveiDr.  jFiell/ahd'as ;-'-sufc$  -as^fe  $slikeiMöVf^JttW  fee 

rsiaethat  he-  dislükös  iä5.;";  >'■•■■"••  ••''■'*  i^.v  ,-r-  >•;  ijn-ov  o;l-  !Ij.; 

!  JSörtHeMajor  «aid;  ^I^i^thyrfe^iyöör^ipmer^h^öffiö 

merveille.    You  didithe>  toörtbufrs  -vety  ftiijc^^yoü^af^ed^ll 

^I'jäm  ^ädäryou^fea»ned-tö  eafv^;  it  *s>4öne  »0n'>tWside- 

;bdatic}Qn©\fr  -in«  w>Ht  'goöd)  boütefe,  büüi^istitl  aft'HfflrxMafit 

» pöint^.:  and  imayatdi  yowm  fi*iMdle4ffe;:    ¥0un£  Iw&;;I?im- 

-•limnton  ista  y&ty aitiiabte  fyfcüttg :nmfy  qofte  the  iwiagfe iöf  tijis 

^arTnSötb)6T)(whbm)l  kne«£ä&  LadyjiAquÜa'Bt^WttbilJ^'j  aad 

.{Lord  oMs^twis'sATöplüblic^ni^m^  wsft  j&<*atf*  #ff^t  >sifo  <p*ettily 

i  i^nongh:  bis 'aybdn^  pdtridan;  ^:^lyJife,'Thöü^hi*(ttthiTig'is 

S50  löäthsotae'  amöng-iperßöflSJ  of  ^r-vrite^:;  Mft  jBsdadbint 

,aseeijns  -tot  hafte  iimcurti  feloqi^noe  andioorftsldei-ablet  ^eldüi& ) 

. yoür  friertd»  Fökej  is^attfay^d^fghtftil  ;>< bötnyout ''abqiiaifrt- 

. Tarice,/ ? Mr.  'Blouiicten,,  ^stouölc fifae;r»f- inoatl"  raspgetS' Ja(«tfofct 

Biheii^ibte^ybtwigiftiarw^' •••'••  '    •;,,°!   £   ->''^'"  '.-j/'i   a? •;•..!  !!■•:>•-!?• 

.1     ^Bless  my  s6bl^:sir,irBl6uö4^1-Blmindeltli!r^  ^to^Pfeti, 

'  haigbii^.» " :")Why,  feirj  te's!  $heP*n^>ffo^lari  fcktfioMhe  >Urii- 

l^ersityin  !We  ietexjtdd  fclm<  of  thfc  Barm<bidesfitto£'töj-st %£ek 

heeauae  üpwhäd  aiöpeöialitieetift^oiw  püii?ö«6.  nHfe'sidf  aiV^- 

Scelltent'failßiilyJSuff^kcBlöundelfejdökörtded  fiM^Rteha^d's 

.?Bloßdel^ibfeäria:haTp  jn-rhief, ;>ättd  «ibttö  & ' Mbng {&$'#  '  ! 

-j:--:- ?  f*f  Ar  man  m&ay  ihiatfe'  a  very  gböd  ^öat-of-^wri^'a«d  'fcfe?  a 

atigk/imy^boy/VitHelSlajöxr  wd,'  cfhipping  hi^eg£f  'Ä  ttiäii 

rlfci  a^er^it^rtr^iyrwciird^si  kW  fflaft.  'jpwiH'I^Wfagtt 

äUbaft.iie  ■  Idflt'ifals r  ite^tntofit;' 'Ydiieh  #a^'ftr%ö^i)rfef(för  ä!  ftore 

i  respektable *tfäft ^Ma^mj  fridnd,!Lofti:  Märiir^ä4e;fWVei:it&t 

riniaf  saddk^firf<ba(d  ödoup.     Thew  i^ah^  ünmiisteikable'  Tbbk 

iof  skng'knÖ  batö  habitfe  atoöütithii^Mr.-'Blöiirtdtll: '»^H^fet- 

JqiJtöbt^.law,gambliftgi-höiise& ^  an^^illiii-cihdte,  -Sfiif  ^te  ttätihts 

third-rate  clubs^'I  kririw  h^  does/1  I  iiiö#i,*ly!1iWIstjW.^'iI 

nferer  I  ^wks  mötaken  4n  -thy  man  i  je& '  tDid  yöly  tertlärk'  the 

quairtity:öf  ;*i*igsnarid'  '  jewtftety -h£  ttöte?  < ^hät '^lersori-'has 

. Scaihp  wk-ittöh  ön^Ms^ö^untöriaric^  «jf  'äriy5  mrt  4flßr»7riM. 

fMark/my  wktgjjartdaVöidf>hiW.fr  •Lfctüs  'tüM^h'e  ÄöÄVäSä- 

itism.  '  THe  ditttte*  tffi&'aJAfelfe  *<k>^flhe;'büt'  I"doriptJt)fejedt[to 

^ür^äldftga;fe\t^traj^aji>  ^höü/^öü'recÄ^ftiÄÄi1  Of 

riotirse yöuJd&nft'ü&ht  öfteriy  and!  ötäIj ttotae^hote&fä^dür 

",  0 


\BiecM»monlyligte^Ändg(9q4.  .  The  thifd  bptäe  pf  chaüip^giift 
W*s^not  ne<?essary  ;,  fout  ypu  haye  a  gpod  income,  and  as  lpng 
ssyou  Jqeep  witbin, tit  X  styllifflot  quanel.with  ypu»  myidear 

Popri.Pea&I  ihe.-wgrthy *tf*cle  little  knew;  hüpften  those 
dinners  took  place,  while  the  reckless  young  Arnphitryoß 
deKghtödoionsfeow  >h&  feflgp&ality  and>  $kül  in  gpumwntiise. 
Tiuefeiistnof^Ft.Ahaa  *ha*j($p  longto  lean),  so  dtfftcult  *q 
fteq»im,  iSO/ iini^sjblß  .andvbeyond  tbo  pi^apsj(bf,.niany.uni 
*  happy  Jpepple>!) ,abputuwhlK?h r.;Jtoyä^;ro^naflKi<H»  tp  baye 
an:air>  #>;knowingfl#ÄSv  ,A!tasta:Jai>d!>no!wledg^;pt,winqs  and 
CO<Aery;iappeftr^to:tb«ii  fc*  b#  the  sign  of  an  aqooroplished 
W^räiwiviroanty  genüepwti  Jf  Ute  r  toi  sqe  tbeift  yf'mk  at  ^ 
glasaöf  cluigfr.  *$  if  *bfcy,bfcd;a$  fintwnat^aßquaint«nw  with 
ilyileufcä ;disoul»L>li^4^vr  P90c.bpyfil.it  .fe  pnly  when  they 
grwold  that  ;they/  ignp^  jlb^y  |k&0w  .nqthingiof  tfre-spißnoe^ 
wie^pejbaips  th^ic^pwcieftqfewhjapers  ifr&n  t&at  th^ßci^ne^ 
is ;ia  itseif  litdei  worth, jandfthajt?  a : leg  ,pf  muttpn janjd,  content 
R.äs^oqdiaä/.ÖjQ^inn^rß  ^rppnriffs.,  jButvJJfcterltaiji.  m 
bi$i  chaMcten  QrAdaii5oaW^Gfi^tpn<;th;pwght  i^mmm^t-Xfk 
be  r*  <g»eäfc  jüdgehaod/  pua^^itionet  ;Pf  dinnjers  \?  y®,  have .  jpst 
säid;  howitbe»,  Gcdieg^  ßOök  je^etedbim^and  shall  spqi* 
haye^tQdefrtQre-Jhatrthat  .w^rthy^man'^p.  bUixJly.ttMsted;  PW 
Petu  ..In  the'  ttaydjyeftfiiofUheiJad'^^^ 
hia-stäiccasQ  was]  :bj5vO«i  r»enns<  enti^rnbered: >vkhj  ^frTCftyeTs 
andjdesster*%and>^te^oaj^  sfcips  pgßning 

iced-champagne ;  crowds  of  different  sorts  of  attenda^^ijwith 
fecrea-ÄuMtyw  pHmm^hixr^ßhofiilXi^  snltdr.oaty  arwJja^aiJed 
the  unfcptuaaiteitedra«i(teJ8»Möd  oufliofbfeden»«,/  •■mö.;-!.    .! 

;Nor didr h&  guaTdjattfoadiYicej r&ate  w^effeG^Qrinduee  iMr* 
Penrte*  atö©id  ther  sciGietyüCff  !the  dfatetwttötajÄfr*  KquäkIsU» 
What?yöung>  posii  Jii^^A^r,;-j5©mpaniaw  fa  what  ha4;  gpt 
Pt»;a:gijfiat;ipatt„!ö>f  bis  !ownt  rep^teiatjdopclpiilarityvt^ft  real 
(v-t-siippösQd7kiu^ifidgei'af>(li&l:/^A.:gran>t9^  bas  seen  the 
jftnAdjKtiB  can  :spfeak<  d£  Ht^h^arjtoPwing)ftii:*rT^r7^<»i  Qt 
Iioy»la©e;  w3hoiJiasl)h«fc  ftäventuaras  itQ.r^latef-iisvswQjog  an 
adourikigcaudieiisfr  arti<>hg>  bays*  tlt;  ißi  hard\  te>  jfiwfffls^bwt 
so  it  is.  We  respect  that  sorjbjQf  pfpuwess«,  rFftiw  ßncjc^Qpk 
da£s  fimilhave  teea  «ÖughV  ^ jaäa&Vife  V^    .&\&.^&^  ^w^"^ 
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school-böys,  broüght  :ep  at  öur  greät  krhools  arid  Colleges, 
tftät  must  not  owft  at  one  time  of  their  Uvea  to  having  read 
and  liked  Don  Juan?  Awfül'  prbp&gatiort  of  evii»!  '-  The 
idea  of  it  should  make  the  man  tremble  who  holds  the  pen, 
lest  untruth,  or>  impürity,'  ör  ünyust  äriger,  of  bnjust  präise 
escape-it.       -i[']]\"\  ::'-:;,'-"T  '  '-fV  <:-*':i-' '    ;    ;j  >"■  ,:i: 

One  such  diseaäed  creatüre  as  this  isiewoiaigh  to  infbct  a 
whole  colöny;  arid  the' tutöts  of  Bomfaöe  began  to  find  the 
möräl  tohö  of  their  College  iowered,  arid  iheitf  youngf*aen 
gröwing  uttruly,  arid  älmost  ungehtlemättlike,  'ioon  after  Mr. 
Bloundell's-  arrival  at  Oxbridge*  The  young;  magnates  of  the 
neighboüring  greät  College  of  St-.  Geörge's,  whp,  -rägarded 
Feh,  änd' in  whose  Society  He  lived^  werfe  not  taken  in  by 
Bloündell'SÖashy  graceis  and  rakish(air^  of  fäshioni.  Broad- 
berit  calied  Hirn  Captain  Macheath,  änd  said  he  would live 
to  be!hähged;  Foker,  dutfingWs  brief  stay;at  the  University 
with  Maciieatn*  with  charadteristic  cautiört,  dectined  vtaM  say 
anytfring  *n the  Captain's  disfaVöüry  but  hiflted  to  Pen  thatfoe 
had  better  have  him  for  a  partrief  at  whist  than  play  against 
him,  and'  bfetter  back  him  at  &ar?6  thäri  beton'  tfee  other 
side. ''  *•  Yoii<  see,;  he  plays  bettef  than;  you  de* '  Pen,"  was  the 
astüte  yoüngj  gentleman's  remark  ;'uhe  plays  uhcornmori  well, 
the  Captain  does j  and,  Pen^  I  wouldh'fc  fcake  the  odds  too 
freely ' 'fiten  him,r  if  I  Was  you.-!  I  don^tthmk  he*s  töo  flash 
of  >money,  tHe  Captain  äift,t.,,  But  beyond  these'dark  sag* 
gestionä  and  geheralities,  the  cautious' 'Foker  could  nbt'be 
gottö  speak.  .•,»'.-o-  >•  •>■<<:         -:-j  '.,   ■ 

Not  that  -  his  adyice  would  have  häd  more;  weigWc  with  a 
headstrong  youhg  man,  than  ädvfce  eommorilyhas'with  a  lad 
who  is  detef rnined  on  pursüihg  his  own  way*  Fen's  appefcite 
fbr  pleasure  was !  iwsätiable,  and  herushed  at  it  wherever  it 
presented  itselfj  with  an'eagemessfwhiiih  bespoke  hisifiery 
Constitution  and  yoüthful  health.  He  calied  t^tking  pleasure 
"seeing  life>"  and'  (Jüoterf  well4chöwn  maxims  fröm  Terenoe, 
from  Horace^fröm  Shakespeare*  tö  show  that  one  shoüW  do 
all  that  might  toäconie  ä  man;  He  balde  fair  to  be  ütteriy 
us^d  tip  and  a-  roukl  in  a  few  years,  if  he  were  to  continue  at 
thep&ce  at  which  he  was  going.:  i  ,  v  .  :  /  ,.  ^  0? 
One  night,  after  ä  supperpatty  m  Collen  at  which  Beta 
***&  Macheath  hat!'  been  presentjjänd^t  vi\iw^  Ä>i\.to  q^\ä 


wngf*ef-jtnr  had  bfcen  pJayod  (an  amus$mßqt ,  my ch<  pleasanier 
to  tuen  in  tHeir  seCood  and  third  year  than  the  boisierpus 
custom  of  singing  songs  whicto  bring  the  proctors  about  the 
rooms,  aind:  which  have  grpwn  gujte  stale  rby.  this  tirpej,  every 
maii  haying'fexpend^!bfe;.feu.dget)-^-as  the  men  had  tajcen  their 
caps  and  were  going  away,  after  no  great  losses  pr  winnings 
onänyside^iMT.  BlouncteW  pJayfully  topk  up  a  green  wine-glass 
irom  the  supperrtltblö,  whkhifhad  bqen  {testined  to  contain 
ided  cisip,  ,butiritQi;whiqh  he»  inserted  spmething.  still  rnore 
pemicious — namely,  a  pair  of  dice/which  thsg^ntlenran  took 
out  of :  hi&  waistcoat  pocfeet  and  put;  into  tjieiglass. *  Then 
giving  the;glass'ftfgracfeful;.f^Äve,.  which  showed  that  his  hand 
ms  quite  experienqed  i  tn  tb§  (thrpwjng  of,4ice,  fye  called 
seven's  the  imawv  and wjiisjking  Jhe  ivpry  cwb^s,  gently  pn 
the  tafoSte,iswdptL*hen&ij  |up  Mghtly,  again,  frpm  the  clptli,  anp! 
rep^ated  this  iprocesss  t>fp  jpr  tjhrße  tinjes»  Tbe  pt;her  inen 
looked  on„  Pfer$  oficoyrse,  aniong  the  nuroW,  who  had  never 
üsedthe dicejas yety ejcceptj  toplay  a» hy^dpim game  of  back- 
gamnio»  »t  bpmß<    v    •  ,  -  '  •  ■  r>  '  .••;••)  /   : 

Mr.!BloufKtell>  wh©i  had,  agpod  vpice,;  begän.  ,tp '  froll  put 
the  chprus  frbm  "  Robert  the  Devil,"  an  opera  then  ir*  great 
vogue,>infiWhith*ghpjus  niajny  pf  tjre/ meji  jqjn^,  ^specially 
Peni  whö  was,  in  yetyhjgb  spirits/haying;  wpn a,  goo^inumber 
of  Shillings- and,  half-orownsat:  the  vingt:etrun ;  *x\&  presently, 
iristeall,  of?  going  hom$  tfiQSt  of  the  parfcy  werer  seated  round 
the  table  p(&ying;^t|  <iic$i  tbe'grßenglass»  gpingjrouncl  froni 
hand  to^hand,  until Pen ifinaily  ^hiyered  £t,  after  thrpwing  six 
matns.      ■  r. ;. -,;?.. /.;•  ;,:.«  '. .  ;i;-  . ,',  ;.•  :;      .■':,•  \  '  s  .,?;  r:.. 

From: that f night  Petvplpngecl  intothpdeüghts pf  tfye.game 
of  häaard,  as  eagerly^as,  it.Wiflis  his(custorp  fp  pur-sueanyn^w 
pleasiire.  Dice  can  be  played  of  mornings  as  well  as  after 
dinner  ör 'suppe*.  ~;  IMwnitell  wpuUJ  cpme  into  Pen's  rppms 
after  breökftst^and  ^c,was  a^nishing  hpw  quick  the  ,  firne 
passed;a&the  bpnps  fwere j-attling.;  .  fhey  had  little  cjuiet 
parties  wjtih  clpsedt  cjpprs,  «md  Blpundel)  /(deyi$s4  a*  box  hnejd 
wjtk  fölZ4  spthatiheidjM^iS^opip!,  inak;$rnp>Qise,,  and  their 
tellntale  r(iUle- npt  bring  th^,  sharp-eared  tutors  up  tp  the 
rooms.  Blp^n^ell,  :  Ringwpod, ;  an4  Pen  wete  otvcä  n^x^ 
nearly  c»ugb^  by  Mr.  Buck>  who,  passi^vAtv  \jt\fc  f3^Ä^pw^^ 
thought  he  ^eard.the^yprfjs  <fT>o  \o,otä  9^X^,^^ 
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ttrtoügh  Pfen?i -bpen^Wm^ow •'; ;f  büt  when  the  l tutor  got  irito 
&rthti^sftkk>hisf1ht!  Tötad  thö 'UaÖs -withf  4hreetiHbmers  riiefare 
Wiemi'än^Peri  Jsäid!h&  wää  trying  rto;'öoacfcthe  itwauolöier 
hten;  arid  J,a^kfe?dCMKBüdIt ^  Iwit^'g^at^^vfbiyiwHatnv^affnth« 

naVigabie'brw?  ;  j;  :!  :  ,T  T>j';i'  -'"•'••'•  ^rf.?-  -yi^w  h^:.  ?,!.j:j 
*  Mr.  'Arthur  PfertHerillis  dld-  «<k  ^nfflüi^  .TÄ6r?eyiiry  rthese 
transäcitiünä *wrth  Mr/Blbuhdeil;1 ^o*'fhdööd'gain;igöad:)o£fany 
^iiid  ^xbte^t!!a[tknbWydg^  of  thö  ddiiö  "at  Jhäzard,  qdracfe-he 
^ighffM^aöärned^töf;boöks^  >■■ ■■'■]  ••  <v<\ :••:■».,<  -f^xp-, 
/  (japtain  Mäeheäth^  hW  o*hfer^^nj$i^fri^ms  itfrhfeh'  he 
^xefciseid  for  ^Petfä'  beneftt.''  Ther  Captaifl's^JStprkÖ  iiaidi a  ^ 
'griäat'  arid  ütifoVtünaföe dtef fh  fbi*'  AfthiöyfVehö  ^as  n^r  tiißd  ja 
öf  hearirtg  Blbüridfelffc  4itetörie$ ^  öfgkfifeofti'Gönqute^jaad  i3 
'bF  hte  feats'  •  in '  1eoüritry;qüattieri.  i  MHte "häd  ■  been/jM ^Parfe,  J 
latia  had;})leüt!y  of  lege^ds^böüt  3he  P&teis  iRo^al^ahd^the 
'ISäl6h|'attd)'Ffaäeäitfe  #eMd>gta#  trifte  Salörvimfc'night, 
älter  ^  'dftttier^t'^iGäf^ 

devilishly  cut,  by  Joye ;  and  on  waking  in- rtM  taiöfcmng f  in 
itty  owii  töonis/I!  foükd  m^^ 

3unäeriinT(y.  pfflbW,-  änd'  a  ^ühdftd  Järtä%rtymiWeyrniq5bieöhs 
"&.  ohb  öT  <%  baots.  If  Wasnfc  thä*:  &  ^i^, -ha)f?^  IheiCapl^aki 
'säid.  ^en?s  eyeS"^Meh^d  ^khlex&tfcment  ras?her  heafdrthis 
itöfy.  'He!  fes^ected rthe  ttläri'  whö ^ötlld ; i Win'  such! ia i*üm 
öf  jnpn'ey.  ^He  '•fcighe'd}  anti-^aW  it  ttOtftd  ^t 'hinlPaUnrtght. 
'Mäbheäth  ^a^ghed,  "artti 'tökfchhtf  to^Örihteanotitepi'Ärbpfbf 
'Maraschino. !  **I  <cbliW^e%Öü  störte*' Wtfeto niöteWöhÖenffdl 
than  that "  he  added;  and  so  indeed  the  Captain  coulänharce 

VMchJjpörtibhi  bf  rthe  pöetic  ^cfuky^Nä^tehadiXKqÄdusly 
^erido^d hlm.    ■•.•in,fn.,.-t  V  ^Vi.m  ■„,{  n-„,  v,..-?     .<><..:;:-,;.• 

''^"He^la't^h^^to^^öiW^öh^'ftöi« !fer  Mt»  Fötharingäy, 
^heriMHe  catnfe  ^tö'heaV  tif  t&at  <aftf^  ifftftn  ;<AWh**,<  asJhe 
;pretty  soon  diid/föf,  asWehatfe-säid,  PghWas  rio€iaierÄntD 
Mtelling'the*  stötytiöW  tb°hi$'  idrffideHtikl^  ftiends,  aiid  heimid 
^hey/Werc'tätheY ^pröti^  ö^tft^tfttlÜteeifent'^IBtit  M^ictoeath 
:*doK] aWäy r all !  Peti's-  ebhöeit  ön1  ^thte  %ea^i,'  ndt ' -by  äoä- 
^ttktmg J  the '  föliy !  of  the  lad'S '  ^iten  f for  ^  'An  « üneducated 
:  stäjfräh'üjtich  }his lsetiiör  in  ^e'aY v bAt'  by* 4x^ösitlg  feis  absund 
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riansed^one  <  of /  th»  ifoöst:  notorious j  ^ctesßeä  ,  on  thet  $tag& , 
^StechatoOia  äbredix>£  aphaaradbet*"!  :iHdvk»ewtwentyfiaae^, 
whö  taere  'bpttaty aUmirere  of  h&i  and  «narned  them^  %itd  ftb©: 
süÄisveäo^hal&.speawfc  lhprav.faör..  m  iLkaoHüno  kind  ofcaluuwy; 
mo$  'f^ghtfoU<)ir^iwqii»itMbjti)an'i  Üufe.whi^hij<b»k^!jftwayL  th#j 
<$%ateO^'oiwbw^dötmßn  ,mpre  w^les^^A  Ji^sehiey9*Wi 
thaii^those'WjK)'  lighity  mfipaty  l  andi  «ad<  Jcind  <of!  CD)vaxds ,  pi®r$i 
despiea We^tftafrl the  jpeaplet3vhct  üfivenfc iii£&e  sknders* ,  ■ .-.  j  : ; 
I&>iti>  opJnö^aiiTnisfoütairie  that  ^intervtoimSölfYQfca icanditf; 
dispositr6n,.#i<äjdi3poäedpÄ^  oor  fiiiearid/ ReiVito  blun  out 
the  t*uth'XDhialt)QC3aston%/l^^ 
^  said  tb  hin* fc»  Wdüld  it  be  *^ei?dbt)aik(fctb;.h'ePiß^  ttmftfulu 
^  and  S0  las&>  honesta  'ItHre^uicesnod  sihajh«fcpeflejtoft  iof  ,tb^> 
js  workl  to<  knowf  thatnai  man,  i  S^>  to; ;  na*  ^ 
hg  thereto,  is^teningj.ybuilids.^i  Llani  anasg  swtoe  iwhdtbfir:  ifc  is  ,not 
lt .,    best!  «o^^ibe^^dtipedi^^^  -  >Ät>  all  #Y,ent$n 

all  our  honest  Pen  had  a  naturaioGi-edHlity^wfeich  ertabl^duhim; 
^  töMäccfcß8^ali  ötatemerilsrtwhidi  jarebe  jmädeiito  jhinv.jajidj  ihe 
lCS  t©bk  -eitety  öne  ■  öf  i  G&ptaibjjMax^atrhf  snfi^qnts  :ds!  ;if o  fibe# 
re  lÄd'l^n^hefmpsitiunqiaestiaHsd  faätaiofihi^to^. ,  ,.v  ,  r  .,;, 
jn  *•  S^  BtouÄcfelifs/iaocdiiniMa.btnit^cMisö  lEjObhdrmga^  pairted. 
^  and  iriol^tdiPcnlexiefedingljrjij  Jf^henhad^beeh(asjiaäied> 
m  dP  hfis^petesioto  Ibößorfey'whallWerfifirife  föeÜBjgfe'Cegerdingjifc 
t      ftöwy«  Wte&4he  «fbjto^iB^amubb^pine  ^ain©t  and  Jädoratiom 

defeC^d^feynaUj  ^but^hira?!:  Ifc>  neror*  yoecuirekkltb  PdW  to 
dteubt^  the  ^ftwi,  oi-  t©^qi^stiüni;whethBr  ttoei£tori«srof  a  mara: 
wtety^fö*  hl$/ne*nfrieiid^  raye*]  spokerl  well  o£  anyrriTQjtiäfljl 

o-Oh©  EdsfteP'vaaatioay  IwhteiP^ni/h^cabnolijBhteed  jtd  :hiä 
«lothei^aAddtiriöleJ'hU  intebrrtiönc^flt  to;igöidQw%^but-stay, 
airlOkbiii^JÄnd^eady^MiJJ  Bea)Wasine^ertlheleas.;niducfed^oi 
taköi^iJbfJöfivißit'tKi  I^ndc^driueon^nyi^dthihtSififiaiHl;  Mh; 
Blöundejlif  rEheyguti  upi  afcäJhoteffl  indCtarent  Garideri?  whet©' 
BkftiJidtlfrhttdtt;  tlcsÄ;  a&he  calledrity  and/  took  tbe  ipleasurjest 
otf  Jthci j  töWrt'  v^pylfteel^  aAtePttfoei wanfcxjf  .ydungnUnavßrsilyi 
meni  •/  qByahde44^iivbelongb4>tora  müitai^vdd^\^\i^^ 
fod>kbpehJilo:difle !0(io& orfcwicä  (tWöv-ycom^ mtoi^«>^^ ^öss^ 
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denrfis  on  his  beafr  itv  Pall  Mall),  and  here*  Pen!  was  iritro- 
duced  to  ä  number  ofi  gallant  young  fellows  iwith  spurfe  aad 
mustachios,  with  whöm  he  drank  pale  ale  of  mornings  afctd 
beat  the  town  of  a  night  Here  he  saw  &  deal  o£  life^  indeed. 
Nor  in  his i  eareer  about  the  itheatres  and  smgingrhouses  whteh 
these  röärirtg  young .  bkdes  frequented,  was  tbe  ;very  Bkely  to: 
meet  his  guardian.  One  night,  neverthqlessy  theyt.were;«ery 
near  to  eaehother— a  plank  onlyiseparatirig  Pen,  wfao,  was  in 
the  boxes  of  thie  Museum;  Theatre,.frpm;thdjMajbrj,who  was, 
ih  Lord  Steyrie?s  box/  along  with  that  Venerated;  injobjeman. 
The  Fotheringay  was  in  tbe  podej  of  >hec>gk>C!y. ;  She  .had 
rtiade  ä  *  hit*^that  is,  she:  :had  I  dräwn<  very  goiod  <  hoiis.es  for, 
nearly  a  yeair,  had  starred  the  provinces  with  great  Matj  had 
come  back  to  shirifc  in  London»  with  Isoraewhat i  diöunishßd 
lüstre,  and  now  was  aeting.with  .He^eMncreasingiättracti^n»" 
etc.,  -"  triumplv  of  the  good  old  British  dramay"  as4he 'play-. 
bills  avowedj  to  housesiniwhich  there  was  plet^ty  of  room  for 
anybödy  who  wanied  toiseehef*  -  ft;  :  i   ;■:•;  rj/i.  >    :    {  ••. 

Itl  was 'not' the  fitst-time  Pen,  hadseen  herj.smceothat 
roernofabte  day  when  the  two  had iparted  «in  Chatteris.  In 
the  previous  yeaf>  when  thd  towmwas  makingcmuch  ofiher» 
and  *he  press  iaüded  heil  beauty',  Pen  hadibünd  a  prelextfor 
Coming  to  London:  in  tierm-time,  aihd  had  i rtished  i  iöffi  to  thß. 
theatre  to  see  his  old  fläme;  He  recoUeäteü  k  rather  thän 
renewed  it.  He remembered.howardentlyrhe  naed  to  be,,on 
the  lopkout  at  Ghat!berisf  when  che,  speeeh  befqrei  Qphelia's 
or  Mrs\  Hdlerisoentrance:  ori  the^stage  waamadelby  Xhfc 
proper  actor; : .  'Nowy  as  the  n  actör  sppkej  he  had  a  [  sqrfc  of 
feeble  thrill;  as  the  house  began  töüthümder  with  apßäause^ 
and  Ophelia  entered  with  her  old  bow  andi  sweeping  .fcürtsy, 
Pen  feit  a  slight  shock,and  blushed  yiery  mucrnas  riä  loofoed 
at  her,  and  coTJild  not  help.  thinking  thät  all.tht/house'waS: 
regarding  him.  '  He  hardly  heard  beirfar  the'first  §&ctof  the 
playjiand-he  thoughtwhh  such  rage  of  the  i  humiliätion  to 
whicfr  she  had  subjected  him,  that.  he,began  tofangy  he  was 
jealous  and  in  love'  with.  her!  still.  But -.  tbat  _  üliaaiön :  did  not 
last  very  long,  He  ran  round  to  the  sjage-door  of  the,  theatre 
to  >see  herif,<possible^  but  he=didrnot  «ufcoeexi.  She  passed* 
mde&d,  ünder  his  npse  witha  femadecompanion;  but  heydid 
not  know  her,  nor,  did  she  recoghize  YivctVi  \  TVv^  x^xv  \v\^s 


'mtaäs&Jn'lktü, rUüA  &tayöd  vety  quietly  for  tfee  after-pkw 
A»df  ohnhgiöifcd  ahd'fläst^fligbt  of  bis  stay  i»  LötKtortwnkft 
Tögliöhi-  ^a^  going  to  <äaöcfe  at  the  Ope?av^Tägtiüfoi  I  and 
tllietf'fafrw  b£  ^Dc^  Giöviani^"  whkh  h4;  adaared  of  All 
ÄA^»^a^tbfe/¥ri>iläjf ■  •'^Si>'AirA ^Ftti>J«Mlüti€Gr  "Dort  Giowasni?1 
m&T&gtlmii    ,!---i   ''^  •^■■':'i'       •••'-••  >yi.--b  r,-'   vi    ; 

-I1ri*ft^tteilltiriöi¥a^  Sheiwas 

tm]  ü^itimätictiiij ^  b«r  ta«  waß  töf  th&iigaiDei  somehow, 
Tfe^  ltght  w^a  gört©  tW  öf  hier^y^^rhkh  ueed  ta;fla$h  there, 
«rf  I^^Wtorige*  ^bre-daffil^d^bvdt.  (  ^Fhemidi  \fiake  spofcd 
*£}$#  (Mti^  yfet^idid'  *röt^iti^er  Peft's  bosöm,^  forhierly. 

He  thought  he  could  recognizetfettibtöguei  uridetfneath-^the 
adce^Ä^  6€^nöid  tia  tittö  cöarse  ä^d  M*e4  <  < !  fr  amioyed  hini.  to 
fe^äP  the  Saifief  öm^hafe^xÄjr  tfcfe  $ö«üfc  word$,  only  utte^ci  a 
tifiJerioüdeft :  • WteeslöH*  thisi  fcisöw&^'M«*» >  tfcinfrthat 
y  ^höäld^^hÄVeJ«sfi«t^fti>  thatP>tosdf  imiiatioluför^eilias; 
öt 'ttieterid Ät!thös^  m^hanical^t)be  seid «ighsjl v  He<  feit  darf 
it'Vas  in  äh^ttef  Bfii  ^Imo^  tbatMt  wiai  another  rttab v^hö 
Iftrf- ^  fßiÄdfy  ^toverf  h@f i  5Hte  irias -flöhÄifieö^aiW.vbitte»!)? 
KüiäilWtödi  ättd^ei^  lö&tely.  ,:  iÄh^poo*  B&vl  <tte[d&ü$kH*-tis 
better  than  the  truth  sometimes,  and  fine  dreaitisdtban  dismal 
#afefög.<>J    ni^:«.l    :•'.;»;..   -,.!,    ,-,:.:;.:;e' )    u;   -«.,7    Wvdi    >M    fl 

'  Ttröy  frteÄe'Än<*  fräd  taan  u^WÄrkroö  ^up{)et  «hat  tiight, 

wM(A  he  w^rtt  tiacfc  tö'Oxbt'idg^,  hÄving  öp^nt  äikMsifcady 

^  As  äl*  thiittärt^i^ife'  fiü^fi#mi;Pettte  own  <tonfesskm^ 
äö'Äfee&te  fcäiie*"tfky -^^Hwed^bf  thetauth'ctf  ev^r  word 

&&'dä^e*'itt!Whi<$h  M  tfffaw^tarfift£!  afttt  ptatoed  :faüin* 

säf'M  mated!e^*^e^hJ^ 

i^idettfe6ral  (D^brtd^üftivetat^  it%,  of  ooü^  käppssibte 

to^äktf^^e^LtiöK^ 

fetöhfcö^few  pa^sv^ck   >t£tfd<^s,Tiötspöak^ 

df^1h^>^ü^  of  ihe-Uhi^ei-sity  tmdesmen,  ör  of  tbosö  in 

Ilbrt(k»Ä>wko^  hö  feMBfaMnftthr  hiö  paitajnagifc  ad :  thelttutes»x 

öf 'rftfeiJ%ateör.    'dS^enq  Fhtefa^  tte  ifto^ 

BloundeJi  introduced  hiifyxoid  wifaÄfaAx&-\s!b  ^ria&^Nfcw*3^ 

6« 
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upon  stamped  päper>  treated  hitn,  aqcording » to ;  Fert's  own 
account,  with  forbearance,  and  neyer  rauleted  hin»  of  more 
than  a  hundred  per  cent.  The  old  College  eppk,  his  fisryenjt 
admirer,  made  him  a  iprivate,  bill,  ;offered  to  ssnd  Jiim  m 
dinners  up  to  the  very  fast>  and  neyer  would.  have  pre$sed  his 
account  to  his  dying  day.  There  was  that  kindne$$  $n4 
frankness  about  Arthur  Pendennis:  wrbteh*  wotf  ?in$g$  peßple 
who  came  in  contact  with  him,  and  whicl>1;if  itrendefe4  hw 
an  easy'prey  to  rogues,  got  him,  perhapsy  n&we  gppdwili  tfc^n 
he  merited  from  many.  honest,  meo-nlfr  w^^p^ssi^  to 
resist  his,  good  nature,  or,  in  his  wQt$bm>tiimte>  not;to  hope 
for  his  rescue  from  utter  ruin.  • : .  • .  •  .     -, . ; 

:  ■■■:  At  the  time  of  his  füll  career  of  Unive^Hy^pJeAs^e*  fee 
wotild  leave  the  gayest  party  to  goand  sit  withjajsjck  friend. 
He  neverknew  the  dißerence  between  small  Wd  great  in  the 
treatment  iof  rris  acquaintances,  hpweyer ,  much  the.  wlucktf 
kd's  tastes,  which  were  of  the  sumptupus;;Q?de£jJ(e4  hip* 
to  prefer  good  society*  He  was  only  top  rearjy  tp  share  h$ 
guinea  with  a  poor  friend;  and  when;  he  got  iifpney  fead;  $n 
irresistible  pröpensity  for  paying,  which  he  nev«r.  c^ujdqprtf 
quer  through  life.  .•?..••  ,      .   ;     ,    . 

In  his  third  year  at  College,  the  duns  began  to.^gathe* 
awfully  round  about  him,  and  there  w#$  a  >  leveie*  afc  hl&qak 
which  scandalized  the  tutors,  :andi  would  haveisq^rsd  ipany* 
stouter  heart.  With  some  of  these  he:  used  tp  k&ttis,  <$oro$ 
he  would  bully  (under  Mr.  BloundelPs  directions,  who :^.,a 
master  in  this  art,  though  hetook  a  degiße  in  nprother),  and 
some  deprecate.  And  it  is  reported  of  him  that  ijjttje  M^ry 
Frodsham,  the  daughter  ofacertaili  poor  gjkfcrjai^frarrre-! 
matoer,  whom  Mr^  Pen  had  thought  fit  to  empjpy,  aijid  whp 
had :  made  a  number  of  beautifui  framesr  for  bis  fins;  p*irot% 
corhingi to  Pendennis  with  a  piteoüs  tale  that  (her  fatfeerr  w& 
ill  with  ague,  and  that  there  was  an  execution  in,their  bpsusej 
Pen  in  an  ariguish  of  remorse  rushed  away,  pawned  hfe  grand 
wätch  and  every  single  article  ofjewellery  except  two  old 
gold  sleeve-buttons,  which  had  belPhged  to  hisfather,:and 
rushed  with  the  proeeeds  to  Frodshain's  shop^.  whe*e*  wkh 
tears  in  his  eyes,  and  the  deepest  repentance  and  humility* 
he  äsked  the  poor  tradesöran'Si  pardon.  -  \    . 

This,.  yaung  gentlemen,  is  not  to\d  as  axvxTOUYtfÄ  sä  ^erta 
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vif  tue,  but  rätlier  of  his  weakness.  It  would  have  been  much 
more  virtuous  to  have'  had  nb  prints  at  all.  He  still  owed 
for  the  baubles  which  he  sold  in  Order  to  pay  Frbdsham's 
bill,  arid  hismöther  had  eruelly  iö  pinch  herseif  in  order  to 
dischafge  the  jeweltefV  account,  so -that  she  was  in  the  end 
thfc  sWeref '  by  the*  lad's  impertinent  fancies  and  folfies.  We 
atfe  not  presenting'  Pen  to  ypu  as  a  herb  ©r  a  modeVonly  as 
a  kd'  who,  in  the'  midst  of  athousänd  vänities  and  weak- 
nesses,  has1  as  yet  some'  getieroos  •  i  mpulses,  and  isnot  alta- 
gemerdishönest.'   -••>•-><•  » 

WW  have  saSd 'it  wasto  the  scandal  of  Mr*  Btick  the  tutor 
that?  Ptente  extfavägarices  became  known.  iProm  the  manne» 
ift  whtfch  he  eAtefbdi  College,  the  associates 'he  kejitv  and  the 
kibtodüctions'öf  DoctorPortman  and  the  Majore  Bück  for  a 
long  time  thöught  khat  his  püpil  was  a  man  «f  large .  property,! 
and  wonide*ed  i»aithcr  that  »he  dnly  wore  a  piain  gowri.  Once 
on  going  np  to  London  ?  to  the  ievee  with  an  address  ff om 
His  Mäjesty^s  Loyal-  University  öf  Oxbridge,  BuckS  had  seen 
Majori  Btertdennis  atf i  Sfc  Jatties's  •  <  in  -con versatibn  with  two 
KnightS'O^the  Gartier,  in  the^arriage  öf  onei  of  whom  the 
äasiled; 'tutor  saw'thd  Major  whisked  away  aftet  the  levee. 
He  asked  Pen!t«>  WiheHhe  instari  the*  came  back,  let  him  off 
fröitt  chapels  and  lefctinfejs  imÖFe}  than  eyer,  and  feit '  perfefctiy 
stire  that  be)  was  a^yourig  genäemah  of  large  estate:  > 
c  Thns, Sheiitas<thtmderistrubkiWhen  he  heaiü-  the  truth,  and 
feceived  i  distnal  iöötifession  frbm  Pen.  ;  His>  University  debts 
wer£  la?gii,  ahd  the:  tutor  hajd  nothing  ;to  do,  and  of  boiirse 
Ptentlidndtac^uaimkiith,  with -bis ;  London  debtsl'  »What  man 
ever  does  teil  all  wheh  pireskedby  hisfrieridsaboMthis  liabili-» 
ties  ?  The  tutor  leamed  enough  to  know  that  Pen  was  poor, 
that  he  had  spent  a  hättdsome,  almost  a  magnificent  allow- 
ance,  and  had  raised  ,around  him  such  a  fine  crop  of  debts 
as  it  would  be  very  härd  wbrk  for  any  man  to  mow  down ; 
for  there  is  no  plant  that  grpws  so  rapidly  when  once  it  has 
taken  root. 

i  »Periiajas'itlwäe  becaüseshe  was  sattender»  emd  -good^t  that 
Pen  was  temfied  lest  his  mother  should  fcnow  of  his  sins. 
f4I<dan*b  bear  t6 break  it  to  her^l  hevsäidvttvAl^äs^  ^  "ösv 
agony  of  griefJ    "  Oh,  sir»  Fve  beeiv  a  'tfÄ&YCi  \ö  \ä\"  —^ *»& 
he  repented,  änd  he  wisheä  l$e  \\a&  X\\e»  Xk&fe \*ö  es»»  •*$" 
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agam,  and  he  asked  htmself,  "  Why,  wh?  did  his  uncle  ingfet 
üpon  the  necessity.of  livinjg with  gräät  people^faad  ia  howt 
much  didVall  his  grand  acquaihtaaoe  prOfit  biai,? "  << .        ;    < 

They  were  not  shy,  büt  Pen  Ihctfjghtftheyljweje,  ailäiSlutjfc 
fijom  Hherh  during  his  last  term9;titGcfHeg^.  ,  He  was,** 
gloomy  asiaideathVhead  at  pärtie*  wtöch  bäjä^i^ediöf  Wß 
own  part,'  ÖDito  wfckh  his  youngfciends  sp«tar<&afied)rtß  mr 
vite  hirkii.i  .  Everybody  knew  thaUPejaäejftnisiiwasj  "ba*d.ftjg>." 
That  man  r  BkrandeH,-  wfao  ocrold  pay»  nobody,  and  Who  wa* 
obliged  to  go  down  after  three  terms,  was  ru»  ww^fflhe  nfren 
said.  His :  melandholy  figure  migbt t  he  j  Seen  jsfeirtengi  ajwut 
the  lonely  quadrangles  in'  his  battered  oWi^rap.  ändfitonfc 
gdwn ;  and  he  who  had  been  the.  pride  ofi  >thei  JJniyfettity  tout 
a  year  befors»  thisfi  maii' whom!  aüliie>you^go»eS:j}Qi^i^ 
look  atj  wasriöw  ithe  object  of  conVersöitttm  atffr^hinen,$ 
wine  parties,  and  tbey  spoke;  of  hirh  mith  \  wunder  «äd  a*Fe, 

At  last  came  the  Degreie  ExaKiinaöoRßJ  <  Matay  <a  youpg 
man  6f  hid  year,  whoöethobnailed^hoe^iPfert  had  >däridsd, 
and  whose  face  orcoat  he  had  tarieatwrednrrfllfmfi  amafn 
whom  he' had  treated  with  scorn ,  ih/: tim;;^tttr^rcw%<j| 
crushed  with  his  eloquente  in  thp;kiebalingi;clubhtin1afiy>0C 
his  owri  set  whohad  not  hdfiJaaaibraijis^  bwtfarlitt^  te^iiterity 
and  constahcy  of  occupattonV  toofe  high  ipiatesiB  the  hdaoufl^ 
or  passed  withdecent  credit:!  And:  whem  in  *Ira  Ust  nwö  JPe» 
the  süperb,  Pen!  the  wife;and:daridy,i  Pen>fcheipQe*/and,Qraltt)r? 
Ah,  where  was  Pen,  thewMoVsidarling^^tscteipiidfe?,  1 1^^ 
us  ihideoür  headsyand  flhwfc  tprfthfcipagB*;  fEheJtatft'Q&rae 
out;  and'ä  dreadful  raunoiir  aruihedititfQWgh  the  rUtifrfer9ttf; 
that  Pendennis  off Boniface  wH^phidkied        ii    !  v  :-•>!,  T 


*••'  '      -,,i'i    I'.'.:    .■■■  •.   r. 
.     /•■•    •••'    i-l.jS.,-.v    !;    ... 
'    J    •'  ••■"'•  ,!  ,;:-'     ^LlGtlV  Ä^TEk--DEFEAT.'''i    '  ::    ,!    '!',",'ir    '  '' 

EvärVbody  <who  has'the  tea6t>  Knowledge  ef/.ffeMjdfy.and 

the  Pööräge  muk  be  aware  that  the  nobld>fatmiy  of  which, 

ms  we  knöto,  Heteri  Pendenrris  waffia xnemteiv  bfeutaiforf  a 

&*&t  a  fw$t  füll  of  Utile  pelicatis  peckü^'  ax  ^^«x^ä'®cmc^ 

fosom  of&  bigmatetnal  bird,  which  pVeritvfoiVVj  wap$*?&  >fcrfi 
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MIß  wretches  toithi  the  ntoUnnienfr  Qa.wbieh»;  accordittg  to  the 
h«faldk i legend,  theyareiÄÜpposed  »fco  be  brought  up<  Very 
fikely  fejnaäel ipelicans  like  so  to  bleed.ufider  the  selflsh  littk 
beakq  pif.  ^htetr..:  yomag  :,onesf  j ;  it  A&  ■  eertam  that,  wmeri  do. 
TjbetoeLrriUstbe  aome  s6rt  d(  pleasiire,  whifch;  :we>  naen  dpn  -t 
understarldj  \jßhkh;accoippteinies  the  pain!  öf  beingiscarified; 
and  indeed  I .  .bdieve  -»  fetaie-  wohien  .  would  rather  actually 
to< söffet,  fcbah  not, «  :The^  like  ßacriücitig  ithemsßh'ies  üi  be? 
half  <tfr. ther lobjeeti  jwfcick:  tfaeir  instinct ,  teachefe  tfaem;  to  iove« 
Bfe  itfforfa  jtöckiessi  Üusband»  •*  dissipated  aon,  !.a  darling 
seapägrace  bf  iä  btäther,  Jiqwnready theit  bearts  are  to  pouf 
ctat^theii  ibfestl  tifeasttres^.for  ,the  .bettefiti  of  the,cherished 
pecsbnr)  and.what  a  ideal  of;  this  scart  o£i^njoyxnertt  aire  we< 
orruouji  sidlej  deady  .to  gi*e ,*he:f6dft  tcreaturfes ! ; ;  Therfc  h 
S(^pc& a  man-that  readsitbis  butjhgs  admimsJiered. pleasurd 
in  this.  fashJod  to  bis  .rfer ontenkind}  and  has  trfeated  themütp 
ttedluxuryc  )of>csfeiiigiYi^g'.  >hinL  iThfey  doisft  jinind ;  hw  they 
Inte  (then^e}K68^(büt>  wbfinj  thöippodigaliiCQjßüös  [hortie,they 
msdte rd/sejcddttig^ /and  kill itbei&tted  icalf  (forJairri^  and  at 
the- ^.Ve«yr«fir8tinlttin^i;tbÄt  thfe  swmtr  is.:i:€tuimiftg;:  the:  klnd 
amgdsi  'prcpacd  their  iestivitl,  and  iMercy  ^nd  F^rgivenßeäigo 
smiling_oiJbt  to, welcome. hiaaJ  I  bopei it  jöay  be  so  alwtys 
for ..  us  all  d :  if  >  we  thawi  i  oaly  Justice  to  look ;  to>  iHeaven 

I •  Duringithä  Jat^f^adtrtoi ;P-eB/8. iresideiicö at'the.University 
of  OxbfarklgiBpdiis  r  'tübid^s  pairtiality  hadi  gr^atly  iricräased  for 
theilad;«:»  TbolMajor  Ipajs  proudiof  Aj*hüiv<jwho<  had/bi&h 
^intSf  frajofc  •  snaaanerssi  a-good»  persöh*  and  i  highi.gßntlfcjoan- 
lüte  beajao^i  Jb  pfeasöd  theold;  I^hdon/babhäoi*! <ta sfee»  Feö 
TOÜringiw^itoöyounglpa  <of  rhiä  yrii\femity,  andi  he 

(wha .  ,wa?tT»Qv«C(knöWpt)  ( to  ent&fälini  his  ffriend^.  aM;  wbose 
sübg£nea^<bad)  paarig  (intb/a  sott  of  byword  among  3bme 
wags  at  the  Club,  who  envied  his  many  engagement«,  anddid 
hell  dbdosertferßon*id«  Ibia^povelfoy)  was  diftr1»«^  tO;givef.his 
bflpheWfÄiödvth^ryoiiHglowia  mtig  littlet  dkmeirs  afribä  lodgf 
m^raöd  tö^^de?ii^i^rr>fith  goodl  <?lftr«t,j «ad  his  v^yjbest 
-Aettuf.m«^6[aä  s^es*Hsoa*e?öf)  tfhjjfo^^  ttrt 

ts^ülitieri,  forittoiMajört  mitiner  >o£t(dHng\thent  w4s  kißQ«at 
peujaMyheätatid  ouefiil;  mÄätiib^^Wrö'^ 
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pärents  through  the  young  men,  and  to  himself,  as  it  were,  by 
their  Company.  He  made  more .  than  one  visit  to  öxbridge,* 
where  the  young  fellows  were  amused  by  entertaining  the  old 
gentleman,  and  gave  parties  and'  breakfastsj  and  fites,  partly 
to  joke  hinvand  partly  to  do  him ihonour.  He' paed  them 
with  bis  stpriesJ  He  made  himself  juvenile  and  hilarious  in 
the  companyiof  the  young  lords.  -  He  weilt  toiheaTOPen  ata 
gränd  debäteat  ithe  Union^  crowed  and  cheered,  ahd  fapped 
his  stick:  m  chorus>  with:  the  chefers  >of.  the  nien^knd  was 
astounded  atthe  boyfs  eloqueiiicebcaiidf  fire;  Hie  fthöüght  tt 
had  göt  a  young  PJtt  for  a  nepHew;  *  He  iiad  an  almost 
patemal  fondneis  for  Pen.  H©  wroteite;  thfe  lad'  letters  wkb 
playfuiadvioe/and  the  mews^ofithe  t©wn.-  He  briaggedabout 
Arthur  at  his  Clubsy  arfdiintroduced  him  with  plleasure  into 
his  convdrsation— -saying  that,  egad,  the  yöuhg  ifellows  were 
putting  the  old  ones'to  the  wall;  that  thö  ladsi who  itere 
Coming  üpU^young  Lord«  Plinlimnion^  ai§iend  ofimyHboy; 
young  Lord  Magnus  Charters,  ^  churw  of  my  soapegcace,  etei 
— WQuld'make  a  greatier  'figurc'  in:  the  worldi  tban  even  their 
fathers  had  done«  before  theak  He  äsked  ipecmissiön(to£>ring 
Arthur  ito  a  grand/i&  at  Gaunt  House ;  «aw;  hon  1  wi|h ;  inefr 

'  able  satisfaction  dancing  with  the  sisters  of  the^young^noble- 
men  before  mlentlioned ;  and  gave  himself  as  mach  ItrouWe  to 
procure  cards  of  invitation  for  the  lad  to  some  goodi  boupes^ 
as  if  he  had'  beena  mamma  with  ädaughte*  tomarry,  änd 
not  an  old  half^>ay  officet  in  ä  wig;  And;:  he  (boasted  evfery- 
wfeere  of  the  boy's  gteat  talents*  and  remaflcable  oratörical 
powers,  and  of  the  brilliant:  degree  he  was  going  1  to -  tak^ 
Lord  Runnymede  would  take  him?  on  :his  einbassy,  or  the 
Duke  would  bring  him  in  for  cne  of  his  bprdüghs,  herotute 
over  and  over  agäin  \<y  \  Helen  j  who*  for  her  /par%  >wa$;too 
ready  to  beliebe  anythihg  that  anybody*  choss  tbsay^tfawur 
bfherson.  *■  )"}■■■'  •  <-•  •  =  '  ;••"'•  ;  '!  /  ->  ^:'.v  ^--.\  > -y\.  1*  ._•  . 
And  all  this'pride  and  aflfeetion  of  u^e<and!mothebhad 
beeri  trampled  ddwn  by  Pen's  (wicked  extravagante  and 
idlenessl  I  don't  envy  Pen's  feeKngs  (as  Üse;phtaise(is)ras 
he  thoüght  of  what  he  had  done. «  He  had  slept,  and  the 
tortoise  had  won-.the  race*  -He  had  marred  at  its  outset 
what  might  have  been  a  brilliant  carear*    He  »had  dipped 

ungenerously  into  a  geneious  moftfriet^  p\\t^\  \äs^?j  *e& 


recklessly  spät  her  Httle  crusel  öh !  it  was  a  coward  händ 
that  could  strike  and  rob  a  creature  so  tender.  And  if  Pen 
fett  the  wrong  which  he  had  done  to  others,  are  we  tö  süp- 
pose  that  a  yöung'  gentleman  öf  his  vanity  did  not  feel  still 
movek&ihly  the  shäme  he  had  brought  i*pön  himself  ?  Let 
us  be  assüred  that  there  is  no  more  cruel  remorse  than  that, 
and  ncngröans  more  jpiteoüs  than  those  of  wourided  self-love; 
Like  Joe»  Millerte  frfend,!  theSettior  Wrangler,  who  bowed  to 
the  audience  frbni  his  box  at  the  play,  bedause  he  and  the 
king  happened  to  enter  the  theatre  at  the  same  tiiiie,  only 
with  a  fatuityi  by  no  means  so  agreeable  to  himself,  poor 
Arthur  Peridewnis  feit  perfectly  cotovinced  that  all  England 
would  temark  the  absence  of  his  name  from  the  examination 
lists,  and  talk  aböüt  bis  jfiisfortune.  His  wounded  tutor, 
his  many  dutt$i  the  skip  ahd  bedmaker  who  waited  upon 
Hirn,  the  undergräduates  of  his  own  timeand  theyears  below 
hinij  whom  he  had  patroni^ed  or  scorned— how  cöüld'  he 
bear  to  look  any  of  them  *n;the  face1  nöW?  Me  rushed  to 
his  rc»ftis^  ihtö  which  he  shut  himself,  andthere  he  penned 
a  letter  to  his  tutor,  füll  of  thanks.  regards,  renroirse,  and 
despair;  requeSting  that  his  name  migfit  bei  taken  off  the 
College  bookS)  and  intimating  a  wfeh  and  expectation  that 
deäth  would'Speedily  end  the  woes  öf  the  disgraced  Arthur 
Pendennis. 

Theh  he  sldnk  out,  scarcely  knowing  whither  he  went, 
but  mechanically  taking  the  unfrequented  Httle  lanes  by  the 
backs'of  the'  Colleges,  untß  he  cleared  the  Üniversity  pre- 
cmcts,  andgot  down  to  the  banks  of  the  Camisis  river,  now 
deserted,  but  so  often  alive  with  the  boat-races  and  the 
crowds  of  icheeringgownsmen.  He  wandered  on  and  on, 
until  he  found  himself  ät  sowie  niileS'  distance  from  Oxbridgej 
or  rather  was  fodrid  by  «ötne ?  acquäiritances  feaving  that  chy. 

As  Pen  went'  up  a  foill,  a  drizzlhig  Jänüary  rain  beating  in 
his*  face,  and/hiß  ragged  gown  flying  behind  him^— for  he  had 
not  divested  himself  of  his  academical  gärmerits  since  the 
triornmg^a  postchaise  camerattllhgup  the  roäd,  on  the  box 
of  which  a  servaht  was  seated,  whitet  within,  or  railvfix\Na& 
out  of  the  carriage  window,  sat  a  yoimg'  ^ertfXeTöaxv  ^x?cvÖtos\% 
a  cigar,  *nd  Joudly  eficoüragirig  the  postYvö}.    W.  ^»^  OXß 
young  acquaintancö  of  Baymouth,  Mr.  SpaVm,vftvo  Yä&  %5 
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bis  degnee*  urai  wasdmfag  bomewaudi  iaitTi«fnpb>.m;^is 
yoüow  po&charä©,     Hfe  caugbt  a :  sijght  i  of  tfafa  figiMre, jmacUgr     ; 
ge&iqulating  as;  b©  worked  -  iip  :tfee  MV  änd  pf « p«or, « {Pemfc 
pftte  &nd  ghasfety .feöcrÄ5  th$  cidseifwbffl^ifcyrJunfc    -i;   i,  ...j 

stoppied  in  >th©ir.  mad  ßareer,  ;^n&  the  eanfagei  ipiflfed Mp  sdrae     j 
fifty;  yaudfc Mfom>  ?«n, :  He  ptes^ly  Jieapd»  hferrwn mätnc 
sbcmted, i  and  behsld  -s  t&e,  tipper  &atf  <rf  ,ith$  ftödy...  df .  MA    J 

i^ekpnmg  F^  v<^rnenöy  ftfflafdfcit.?r>:->  •-?  !  »fi  iM-fi  r- 
Pen ri  atopped,  braHated^twddsdtiWs*  /hrtdvifancfeljr,  raand 
pafefeedi  oiHwdt  ia*  if.filesirqiis/tb^t'itb^ipostiKcm  sbäufcl  i 
proseed*  <  /  Jle  idid;  mt  speak*  but  bis,  rotiatenun&fc imttst hawe  | 
JoQfc^d  vöry  despämte ;  ;for  yoüng  S^avin,.  ihatfing  btare^ät  I. 
km  vtäh  $&  e^pression of  Maaafe  a}ä**n,  jUinpedl)O^Äj«rf  tbe 
sarimgfc ,  psesefttjy,  ran  towards  Peny-  beWipg!  ^ötrih»!  handi 
a#d, gmsping  ;Pen^-aa*d,  -' I  sayr^feaUp/ <old  ifc^wto^aiä 
.ypu.gjt&ing,  md  wbatrs  theiTOW  now?"  :•,  -^r.  -4oo[  ot  n  -l 
[.,  ,',' £ni  going  :wbere  I  deservö  to  got,f^swd)tPett,lrlribb  äri 
ifflprec&tion* ;  ,:•■  rr  .:-■••'  "••:■■-;  ]<•  i-m  .t.i.m  .-r  i  o)  n.r-.-.l  i. 
^Tbisi  ain't  tbe  way,"  said  ;M^&pa^p,^iriiing^  > r  **^ßti»  is 
j;ber  Fenbusy jroad,  -,  IrOfcy,  PeivdQn'trtafce;  rDj»^lbodM*)e>[y0u 
fwre^plucked,»  -It's  ftotfoing,  whea  yon>  aitiiwedbfooit  inF* 
been  plucked  three  times,  old  boy ;  and  after  the  fiMiSfane  I 
didft't  care,   ••  iGted  jtö  ovetf,  tfawgfai   t  Mou'Ä  rh^e^bettetfttlck 

JPea  lpQk«ö  at  thae  -eariy  ,ftcQijiainton^ö+^^h«!rh^al«^ 
plv^ked*;  wbP  bad  ^e©  rqfitjqated,  wbo  had  roplj^i  t after.  x& 
pefit^J  JfaiJ«re$, ,  learned  ;ta  read  and  wr \t&  conreciiy,  and  r^*^ 
ift,spUe  ^  iÄ-ittäm  4ra{wbaQk9»  b»d:at^*ßßd>the  hfewotxr 
of  %  degrofu ., , : "  TW*  i  Ri5bn  rhas .  <pasesd,?  •  be  { tiü^wgbft  tftatid  i  J 
haVQ  faikdi,,/  Jti.w9ft;&hftatf  t^QiWucbforr.bijti^bfiat;  n  t, 
{-.''".Good-bi^-  ^pavin^  ^id Jb^i;  ^Ita;  weryngkd  ijou/are 
jbxou^i,    Dpn't  let !  nie  k^P'  y^^  ;i » Vm  dn>  &i  tauq^-Fm 

gping  to  town  ^night"        .,';•,;  .       !,   ,:  ;  r      i    t ,.?. '  viii  1-.  i 

^Gwmnoni"  said  Mr-rSpayia  r  "Tbisrai»^  ythenwaycto 
tp^n;,thi*  fe^Fenbiwry ;»o«id*»I.*ellf5»it??iv/r»>  ß  nSw^r  A> 

"Iwaßj^pt  going  to.jtum.bft^f"  Pen^aii  ii  :»  -,\:  ^  •  > 
,    "All  the  <7(aacb^R(aneJniW  «athr^be  fTOÄgpk^.doFBn/ 
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,tenrf>ofirjd  4xxtts.  iGet  i/ntfo  »my*  $dkh*9i  VU\  dafojy  yciu  at 
Mudford,  where  you  have  a  chance  ofr  <thfr//EßrtbiH#  iriaü. 
IfUjfafed.-$tarij&;Mti^ 

jnrop  Bfi,i  öld  boyrt^gGj#,  I>Äath«te  !^i^Aft€vinl  tkJ^lwjay^Sn 
found  himself  in  Mr.  St)awo!fi^ttto»^iiartdT  ^ ö#&  ^raifc 
thatl  gbötl&m^n  ^  »^{(aBrlthÄ  (R^  /Inn.afi  Mudfoqijffifteen 
miles  from  Öxbridgöy;  mdsttäe  ( ^Ite  rif^flabfuxy^^-iiiaill  t  ^charige^d 
hoi^es^äiwi'AvhtrQ)Pdn^gbtiai  place  ©raviliQ  Juondoö.  » ,.»,. f  < :  / ' 

.^airirat^^  «üriWntenjfc  ub>iBooi- 

feejrCoJi^^iOÄadge^;^^!«^! for,r:'ts(öfiefvAiiw^; ia  vimimn^r 
pressfcitedpfo  the^tMB^  ^  (Beia'sri^tc^rtao^  irödtemeia,  ^haf 
PejJwSdni^vtTbwidejatedjM  lasdi^hisidÄgcetv^adjitedQiaw^y 
mitk  hioaae)£T^a>fciattetted)capy  mnshiQbcjbte  öattiei5rta»  ataiost 
d&oesniblle*  rtogefcher. sritbi ai;ßeaji  b^ingaljisbenesj&rtrfi toi  elbgte 
loOking  ;afr/a;/akwn  jörtkfcthSjuÄ^  hfldiibqca»>fthi«ii  fchreö  rpite 
0ntbe  fffinbaicy;röäd,>rißatir  ^  m^^tre^m  jif^^^for^föiirjäcjdj- 
tstenty  rh6ür$i(ii  jir^i.suppöaedijthaitrTpoprj^en  töwLrfltahfc 
hnsäelf  i  irito  thei *t«^nipuMil<  üetters^:*^ 
»glheJyOiido^ipestinaffk.  *'n\  i<nn;;;«-<i,  \>(u:  fi\i>in>\  w  -yn.\ 

The  mail  reached  London  at  thfe  tiiröaijyr  ih^^Of^fiye{,(«iiid 
he  ha&eneä  t^iithöcanÄi.aiiGovantifqaardci^iat  whiflhj.ht  »was 
accustomed  to  put  up,  where  the  ever-waktefuJ,,lpocl0r)'ad- 
mitted  him,  and  showed  him  tö.nixb^.ilfPtoiloofcedNhÄrd  at 
{fofln^jAhä  wiOjiderÄd  wh^thferjBöo^xkne^rflÄe  rTOs pildked  ? 
Wien  in  bed  he  could  not  sleep  there.  He  tosted:Alpi3*S|t 
itfftrl  thfcuaprjearaoc!?  <rf;the?  ^iair^rliCMwiön  dagrligfet^tf  hfcrr  he 
apnfa^iupjdö^ra^^ 

in  Bury  Street,  where  the  maid,  who  was  scouring.£k|fcistfepJ^ 
teokefll trp  susjidioBsty jaufe^hknjrfl« ifae ' x^merwifhraj^  rasKäven 
ÜÄfe^aadi  jiwtertäiay^HBnöOv  v  He »jthoftught  jsfoebknew  t£v\& 
mishap,  too.  ;t<  r^-'t.y. 

Ifo,  MorgäB,;jtteivi5deJtfaAaöfiwhi)  had  jösfe  atrangejitfhe 
w^lltteu^bied  ^cktfheß  fahfl  sbinyj  b<tötfri£a$wt^xdaQr  }.«Ä  )fe«5 
master's  bedroom,  and  was  carrying  in  hisiw^^jthe  Mljori 

i.ntflitymit/^cr  aeei  awyf  OTßteiril^arcrJüd^ifiithfÄi  gJjj&wyt>iWice, 
and  ftuiagi  J^söHfdowsavori  andbafol^bn.o  (>n*  ,y&«  -^vr^N 
{    Motgao/  ha»tecKVÖ£fo*öoi^ 
^ungmm,  mthtomSsä  arid  .wcmdeAo®  $»&mt<  «&&v&*- 
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The  Major  put  his  head  out  of  the  bedroom  door,  as  soon 
as  he  had  his  wig  on.  ' 

"What?  examination  over?— Senior  Wrangler,  double 
First.  Class,  hay?"  said  the  old  gentleman:  ^Fü  come 
directly/5  and  the  head  disappeared;  i   V 

i  ■■**-  They  dorft  know  what  has  happehed,"  groaned  Pen ; 
?  what  will .they  say  when  they  know  all?  "      '  ' 

Pen  had  been  Standing  withhis  back  to  the  window^  and 
to  such  k  dubious  Hght  as  Bury  Street  enjoys  of  a  foggy 
January  morning,  so  that  his  uncle  coulä  not ;. see  the  ex-    I 
pression  of  the  young  man's  countenancfe,  ör  the  looks  of  j 
gloom  and  despair  which  even  Mr.  Morgan  had  remarked:  ^ 

But  when  the  Major  carne  out  of  his  dressirig-rooni  neat  J 
and  radiänt,  and  preceded  by  faint  odours  frorn  Deteroixk   j 
Shop,  from  which  empörium  Major  Pendennis's'  wig  and  his   I 
pocket-handkerchief  got  their  perfume,  he  held  out  orie  of 
his  hands  to  Pen;,  and  was  about  addressing  him  in  his 
cheery  high4otied  voice,  when  he  caught'sight  of  the  boys 
face  at  length,  and  dropping  his  hand,  saidv  "Good  God, 
Pen!  what Vthe 'matter?"  >j    i   i.         '! 

fi  Youllsee  it  in  the  papers  at  breakfast,  sir,"  Pen  said. 

"See  what?" 

'*  My  narne  isn't  there,  sn*."  r    <  - 

"Häng  it,  why should  it  be?"  asked  the  Mäjor^  more 
perplexed.         ■ 

"I  have  lost  everythirig,  sir;"  Pen  groaned  out.  i  "My 
honour's  gone;  Fm  ruined  irretrieTably ;  I  cairt  go  back  to 
Oxbridge."  '    1. 

"  Lost  your  honour  ?  "  screamed  out  the  Major,  f  Heäven 
alive!  you  don*t  mean  to  say  you  have  shown:  the  white 
feather?w  •  ; 

Pen  laugftöd  bitterly  at  the  word  feather,  and  repeated  it. 
"No,  it  isn't  that,  sif.  Pm  not  afraid  of  beirtg  shot ;' I  wish 
to  God  anybody  wotild  shoot  me.  I  have  not  got  iriy  degree. 
I~Fm  plucked,  sir." 

The  Major  had  heard  of  plucking,  but  in  a  very  vagu£  and 
cursory  way,  and  concluded  that  it  was  sorrie  cerferjaony  j>er* 
formell  corporally  upon  <  rebellious  Umversity  youth.     "I 
tronder  you  can  look  me  in  the  face  attet  s*iOcv  a.  $y^j*e$^ 
sir/'he  said;  "I  wonder  you  submittedXo'xVifö^^^^üro»^* 
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uldn't  herp  it,  sir.     I  did  my  classical  papers  weil 
it  was  those  infernal   mathematics,  which  I  have 
eglected." 
it— was  it  done  in  public,  sir?"  the  Major  said. 

t?"    _...!•-;:/ 

— the'plucktfig?"'askeä  the  guärdian,  looking  Pen. 
f  in  the  face;  '  i 

>erceivöd  the  error  under  which  his  guärdian  was 
5,  and  in  the midst of  hismisery  the  blonder  caused 

wretch  a  faint  smile,  and  served  to  bring  down  the 
tion  from  the  tragedy-key  in  Which  Pen  had  been 

töJ  carry  it  on.  He  explained  to  his  uncie  thät  he 
e  in  tö  pasa  his  examination,  and  failed.  On  which 
>r  säid,  that  thöugh  he  had  expected  far  better  things 
phew,  triere  Was  no  great  misfortune  in/this,  and  nö 
lr  as  far  as  he  saw,  and  that  Pen  must  try  again. 
again  ät  Oxbridge*  Peri  thought,  ^•aftör  such  a 
iori  as  thatl"    fte  feit  that,  except  he  went  down  tq 

place,  he  could  not  enter  it.  i  •  : 

was  wheft  he  came  to  teil  his  uncle  of  his  debts  that 
r  feit  Sürprise  and  anger  möst  keenly;  and*  broke  <but 
sches  mbst  severe  upön  Pen,  which  the  lad  bore,  as 

might,  wfthüüt  flinching.  Hie  häd  determined ;  to 
clean  breast*  and  had  förmed  a  füll;  true,  and  ebnv 
:  of  all  his  billö  and  liabilities  at  the^Univetsity  and 
öri.    ^They  consisted  of  varibus  itemfcy  such  as— 


>nTaüot. 

Oxbridge  da 

Ög<j*do. 

Bill  for  horses. 

rdasher,  for  Shirts  and 

Piintseller.           - 

jves.1  • 

Books. 

ier.x;  ,;       /,    ■■'-•    • 

Binding« 

je  Cook.           i 

Häirdressef  and  Perfumery. 

p,  föf  desserts*   '"'      ' 

Hotel  Bill  in  London; 

iiaker.-*     <;'>''••!  -  •    r-. 

-Sundries. 

Merchätit1  m  London. 

'         :'■■■■      '          •     ■      ••..-.{    '•',•!•: 

:h  items  the  reader  may  fill  in  at  his  pleasure — %\ss&v 
i  have  been  inspected    by  the    pax$aÄ&   <&  \xxax>^ 
y  yöutlh—ärid  k  äppearfcd  thaX  *NL*.  Itert*  \SSS&  vp 
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all  amou«pjtqd!toJab)iDut  severoi  htmdräd  pouj»d$  2'ftftcl^  forfher- 
more,  it  Waiv,cak)uJlatrcdi ithat  he-had  hadlimo&e  thaAi.fcwaes 
that  sum  of  ready  money  during  his  stay  at  ''Oxbfld^i  TJwß 
sum  b©  had  spfeht,  aricK  fö*  ifc  ihid ,to  shx^-tjwfoaj  ?  >  j  , .  i  //  > > 

"  You  need  not  press  a  man  who  is  down,  siiy^  £eff/&&id 
tKtt)his:;iinde.'jg)o0ürilyj;j  "rfc  btäWiVef^^V'&j^^w-jW^ 
and  idle  I  have  been.  My  mother  won^Üfee^tfc  ^e/ &*£>$&; 
honowaätski"  hä  etaniörouedy  witht  bk  y^cef/aifeng,q"ap4  I 
tees» shjalwnH  ipa$f:t tfeaeViaocdütetsui -Butt 5  ahaüi ^kf J^jr( |&[ 
miJnoiorelrnjprie^.^)  !>  r-T-^.  bin;  .m}^!-  jfi  ,,i  j;.  A:rMT,/  k». .><••  ^S: 
ü  ..c^A^)yöuVUIfc,riir^th«i  Ma|oriftaÄdv  ":yQU,arerp£ag^a^di 
my  ;ha^(&>anerWiasJieä;^  BujfcrjgQ^jc^fcjIjMfc 

Witiiitofr-iüonäyylartdjhayei«  m*mmx$>  QffmftfcingiUtJh^X  sg$j 
thoMgh  iyou; fhiöteba) fin#  tau«**  i*  i^eB^ng,  ;|t?t)i^nd^!M  npff? 
bdifef j ibat ' tyoii müh ipwfä&&9ß  yw . hays  »begun* i <^nd >•  Wip» 
your  iaais^ei?bef0ie^  Gfae&i»Q?mflgfo 

k  isl  time  fo'f •  itie  ,*()$*»  <t©  hrefckfa«t4  > ;  Mjf  >engag0gi£ntg\won't 
perirribineritovsed  y©u>xö^efoidutiög;rtie  tiirieuthafc  ^ft^ftjjfiWi 
London.  I  presume  thajtjryoUfWjiU^ftUÄint  ypyr  jRt(öt^|  yf\tb\ 
tbdin^sfwhkh(yobiteyerfjilifeJjQ^yöK^d  ti©  fluei"  <.  ,/  n  ;  AI 
> j  And )piklling  yfoibki hat^^nd^f en&fcjjtng; iH^his  rUflifc«*  SQraeti 
whatyMäxtf  J^öideirfus rwaikQd)^t  Qf»hjs  lo^n^ib^foieibift 
nephewy  ritid.wehfeiifueftilly  ojf itfrfaikeihi*  läoeipßH&ftd <jGpm& 
atitibefGla^in Höiäaw  fh#f^lDridgef>8^^^ 
marnihgt  paipöis»  »atod>readj  föv&jt  iths,  natf>&$,  ttflt  [unqtersfc^dwjgj 
the  busiaerfs*j  iwijfcbriOTOianaM  aceußasyw  r  i  jite/qqnsultad  ÖHWIW 
old  fogeys  of  his  acquaintance,  in  the  course  of  the  day,  at 
his  Clubs — Wenbfem^aißean,  various  civilia^hfPn&IM  !t  » 
called,  "took  thm>dpitil0ft»?  showing  to  somaf0f;Jhe#*{1)he 
amount  of  his  neph^^!8i!debts,Lwbidir  ;beu^4>tj0ft1^n4pprn 
on  the  back  of  a  card>H3aad('<isking  what  was  to  b^d^ne,  and 
whether  such  debts  wgrettwJtirnonstrous,  preposterqu§[?y$JJiat 
wap  )to  ibe'fdbiiß?-r-Xfcferfe.I^as  nothing  for.,fc0bpk^0riy. 
Wenham(äiT(Lfhöi<&fe^  the  Majori  M^Wg,m§öiWho 

owed  twice  as  much-rnfeve/rjtimes  as  much — as-,  $r$ft3$j)and 
with  no  means  at  all  to  pay.  Th^fe^lilfalteitö^rM  Sftlwla- 
tions,  and  opinions  comforted  the  Major  somewhat.  After 
aflljr^  wastfiofejtoijiay;  :■".  ]iV  vütj  if.«..>j ;•>-,•  >•-'}  hu'.::  '<>!:;.v  'f/. 
'•.  But  he  ttozwghtf  bittferly.öf  fthe.maay  plan*  heiteö^tfernied 
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aiäde,  and  öf  the  inoanfieri  im  which  he  was  disÄ^pointed, 

And  he  wrote  off  a  letten  to  Boctor  JPoltman,  .informing;  ihitni 

of  the  direful  events  which  had  taken  place,  and  begging  the 

Doctor  to  break  them  toüeienr    For  the  orthodox  old  gen- 

tleman  preserved  the  regulär  rg^tipe  in  all  things,  and  was 

of  opinion  that  it  was'ntore^cbrrect  tö  "break "  a  piece  of 

bad  news  to  a  persotyt>y(isiearjs:Qf  a  (ppssibly  maladroit  and 

unfeeling)  messenger,  than  to  convey  it  simply  to  its  destina- 

tiow  >by  ft  n9tö.    So the  Major*  wrote- toi  Doötoir:  Fartrfian ,  and 

then^went  foaitr;  foridirih«r,  Viönfcnof  the  isad<ieste\meri  irt  any. 

LoHdondrnine-rito'lJh^tiÖayj  n   -u!  c  >»iw  r  ,-,•(>.-;  .uwd  i.- «. ,,: 

Ite*^  too,  *rote  bis  Wbter,an<B>  ^skttilWd»bbirt  L6hdcaisbreetS) 

for  the  test^öf  itW&d&y,  dincymg  that  cverybody  (was>k>ekHn|J 

at  toirav  äwdi  whispdtiftg!  to  foisi  neighbour,  itf  ^hatfisHPfcnrieniris> 

ofjBöriifäds,  ^rfei>:wasi  pflücke J '  yraterrja^;  /:  His  ktteü  ^ 

bis  *riöther  was  futtvöf*e<KleTt^  *  Henrf^t 

thb  kartetest  fteaYS'bv^r/it^  andtheirqpeittmc^iiaindrpaesiort 

80ofted;Mni'<»8ötAfe  d*gr^9.')i:<.i.'.r)  nrfl   b/j.-i   ^ftiviiri  ,<or.r><! 

j&Ie  $tfw' a  patfty'  of ;  roanringt  ijnsmigibladesjiio^^todbridgfiniii 

the  gö^CHPöCfrrf  öf  his  hotel^and^stuöb  g^y^renv  tWm^ancJ. 

I  be»^aw  habgüig'Wp  afc  Acke&taannte  jwiohd6w^il>the<rTäin^ jirid 
a  book  'wificb'h^  ireadJ  ala> stallt  rsear)theiTörnpki  MAttoi&ht 
he  went  to  the  pit  of  the  play,  and  saw  Miss  Fotheringöyy 
bot  ^be'&desrtVlnitoö  feaö't  r^cblle<±Äniteha*  piefiii  I>;:ri  :>.'M 
'  On  the^ectfftd  däyttt^re"  carae«a  'kind  lettrir  föxrai  Ifais  fcntiorv 
cöfit^irtJftg  m^y  ^rav^i»and(  appropidajte'reinarks  «iifj«Hii  the 
ev<^  wMete4m<i<feM*ti^  but  ströngly>ufgiiig/©en(  ad* 

totake Jh&'näfhe JöffJ  the* !Uy«verm(^ibodkBy;aridto)qetrieve  a 
dkaitefl  whicfcj  evetybddf*  taitewy ;-wfc±i  iowimgf  to;  Ulis  1  öwn  t  caite 
lessaessi  atoÄ§(  anjd  whibh'helmig^repahr>by  a^monthbappH-» 
catipn.>  uÄfe ea^he/had'wäeited  PdiiVskirj  tJöupatekoip^mQ 
trankt  of  thg  ^itmjj  gentleiiiirlfc  ?wair<kobe,*r§ric$  düry  anafced, 
with  $re$h>i£opie8  of  all  ;Penb  bäfe  ltod)an.>tfrflbtop<;  w.k  u.-. ;•  i  a 
.!;.>.■  :-  (l  -ic«;  '•'  1  b:>vn,7  <!  üm'I  t,;.>  jj  [Am»/  1»»,^  u;jfw  ,V-.«, 
>  On  tfoe  thitd  daytheafe  ajrriked  a  tetJ»r:firom  H©niie^  which 
Plön  read  3b  hi£>b«Jdiroo«ii,  afid'thö  *$siilt  of  which^was  that  his 
feil  do  w*i '  bii  his  ktaeesy  with  I  his  hekfyirY  th£  bo^\safCosE»^Ms^ 
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forth  and  took  his  place  at  the  Bull  and  Moüth,  Piccadilly, 
by  the  Chatteris  coach  for  that  evening. 


CHAPTER  .Xfai,  .         ,    ,      :t 

PRÖDIGALfS    RETÜRN.         "  f      ' 

Such  a  letter*  as  the  Major  wrote  of  coürse  sent-  Doctor  Port- 
man  to  Fahroaks,  and  he  went  off  withthat  aiacrity  which  a 
good  man  shows  when  he  has  disagreeable  news  to  eomt 
municate.  He  wishesthe  deed  were  done,  and  dorie  quickly. 
He  is  sorry,  but  que  vouüz-vous?  the  töoth  must he.takeii 
out ;  and  he  has  you  into :  the  chair,  and  it  is  \  surprasipgi  with 
what  courage!  arid  vigour  of  wrist  he  applies  the  forceps. 
Perhaps  he  would  ndt  be  quite  so  active  or  eager  if  s  it  wero 
his  tooth ;  but,  in  tfne,.  it  is  your  duty  to  have  k  out.  36  the 
Doctor,  having  read  the  epistle  out  tö>  Mira  and:  Mrs.  Portr 
man,  with  itfany  damnatöry  comments  upon  the  young  scape- 
grace  who;  was  going  deeper  and  deeper  intor  perditilo»^  left 
those  ladies  to  spread  the  news  through  the  Clavering  sojciefcy, 
which  they  did  with  their  accustomed  accuracy  and  dispatch; 
and  ströde  otferto  Fairoaks;  to  break  the  intelligenoe  ;to.  the 
widow.    ;''•••...''  .'.?••-,.•    ..' 

She  had  the  news  already.  She  had  read  Petfs  letter,and 
it  had  relieved  her  somehow.  A  glöomy  presentiment > of 
evil  had  been  hanging  over  her  for  many,  many  mooths  past- 
She  Icnew  the  worst  now,  and  herdarling  boyw^ooftie  back 
to  her  irepentant  and  texider-hearted,  [  Did  she  want  more? 
AH  that  the  Rector ,  could  say  (and '  his  /remarksr  were  tboth 
dictated  by  common  sense^  and  made  »espectable  by  an& 
quity)  could  not  bring  Helen  tjofeel  ariy  Indignation  or,  par? 
tieular  unhäppihess,  except  that:  the  boy  should  bemnhappy.* 
What  was  this  degree  that  they  made  such  an  outcty  äbout, 
and  what  good  would  it  do  Pen  ?  Why  did  Doctor  Portman 
and:  his  uncle  insist  upon  sending  the  boyto  a  place,  where 
there  was  so  much  temptation  tobe  risked,  and  so  Httte 
good  to  be  woii?  Why  didn't  they  leave  him  at  hörne  witb 
his  mother?  As  for  his  debts,  of  course  they  must  be  paid:; 
—his  debts  /  •—  wasn't  his  father's  moxvev  ^  \C\^  axs^  V^ci\ 
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he  a  right  to  spend  it?  In  this  way  the  widow  met  the 
virtuous  Doctor,  and  all  the  arrows  of  his  Indignation  some-; 
how  tcK)k  ho  effect  upön  her  gentle  bosom. 

For ,  some  time  past  an  agreeable  practice,  known  since 
times  ever  so  andient,  Öy  which  brothers  and  sisters  are  wonfc 
to  exhibit  theflfafifectiontowards  «meiunothiec,  awd  in  which) 
Pen  and  his  little  sister  Laura  had  been  accustömed  to  int 
dulge  ptefcty ftequentfy in<  their  childishdays^äad  been  giVen 
upfcy  th©  mutüal  consent  of  those  two  indiwduak.  Coming 
back -froifl1  Coline*  after'att7  absende  ftom  hotne  e£  some 
months,  in^plaoe  of  thö' simple  girt  whom  he  had  left  behind 
him,  Mr.  Atthut  found  a  tall,  slim,  handsome  young  lady,' 
to  whötri!  he  'cöuld  not  somehorw  ^profferi  the ;  kiss  which  he 
had  been  in  the  habit  of  adminigtermg  previously,  and  who 
reCeived  hitn  with  a  gracious  eurtsy  and  a  proffered  »  handy 
and  with  a  great  blush  whioh  rose*  iip  to  the  icheek,  just  upon 
the  vefy :  spot  which  young- Pen  had  been  used  to  salute*  .    - 

I  atn  'not'good  ät  descriptions  of  female  beauty,  andr 
indeed,  dö  not  care  for  it  in  the  least  (thinking  that  good- 
ness  and  virtüe  are,  of  course,  far  inore  advantageous  to  3 
yöunglädy  ihan  any  mere  ffeejtrng  charms  öf  person  and 
face),  and  so  shall  not  attempt  aray  particular  delineation  of 
Miss  Laura  Bell  &t  Jthe  age  of  sixteeri  years.  At  that  age  she 
lad  attäiwed  her  present  altitudeof  dvg  feet  foürinches,  so 
that  she  was  called  tall  and  gawky  by  some,  and  a  Maypole 
by  others,  öf  he^own1  setf,  whoi  prefer  little  woraeh'.  But  if 
she  waö  a  M&yj)ole,  she  had  beautfful  roses  about  her  head$ 
and  it  is  4'fect that aiany  swains  werei  disposed  to  idahce 
round  hei.  §he  was  ^otdinarily  pale,  with  aiaintirose  tinge, 
in  her  oheek**';  but  they  flushed  up  in  a  minutewhen  occari 
sioö  called, «ffld  «continüed  so  blushing  ever  «o  long,,  thie 
roses  remaihirtg,  aftet  -the'  emotion  had  passed  awäy/  which 
had  süfnmönöd  ;  thbse  'prefty  flöwers  '■  irito  ejristenqe.  :  Her! 
eyeö'have  'been  'descsribed'äs  very  largefrömher  earliest  child* 
hööd,  and  retainsd  that  charaoterittic;  %  läter  life.  Go<xfr 
natfüfed  critics^always  females)  said  that  she  was  in  the  habit 
of  inäktng  play  wfeh'  those  eyes,  a»d  ögting  the  gentlemen 
and  ladfes  itthe*  cömjpany ;  but  the  feet  is,;  that  Nä&uä  Ws. 
madeöiem  so*dsbineand  tolook,  and  t\ie^  cäx&&  tkvtmscä 
hdp  so  looking  and  shinmg  than  otie  atax  cari^fc^  \^sa\% 
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brighter;  thah  arw*t!he?w  lit  wasi  ddUfctl&ss^g)  ^itigate  tfreii 
brightness  j  thati  >Miss.  'Laurate  •  teyea ;  .iwferei  proyidedr  fwitbuWfl 
pairs  of  veils  in  the  «halpef  ?of  .the. loogpsti  aüd  <6fiefc*oblaei 
eyslashcs^  sol  thafywhejn  ähe/cltsaednherresife^/th^  §am$  people 
whcx  foöjQd-rfault  fritb  *h*D&e>  oirb^ääid  jtftatf^fwanfcefbto  ?fe9t* 
hbcfleyelä^aes  p&fa ;and^  indefed^  I  dare;  sa^ütbia^l  jtQi<se0/  hei 
aafecp  ^ould^ha¥ebeeriäipjtettyj»ight;;;.;.^  -.»in,!  --.ir{  jk-i;  r-,-; 
'i ->ÄQjm  JofefcßöiptpMxidÄii>fhat  wae(  n«a^  ^  t^i^#*s  J^df 
MäntiäJ)^,  aöadl  mlhoht  *?he>  powderr  wbteh  her  jaoysjtfp^ea. 
Her  ndse  muatl  böufcft/to  £He  reitder'd  imagitwctiomoi>lf>[hi^ 
moioaajbhivr^tsf  ratiafer>ffeiige(i(asl  l^isfc  Puniöjy  frver^Mtö,  fbtftfc.'fo« 
heüiknownraF^cfo^iOOfe  .wöuldithink:  &G*ri<J  no^'e^al.toWT  any- 
thing  Jorge*  fcTafan«^  buTton),  «vetybodyjaHoWöd»  thatf  herslaUe 
was/  dhaffrrubg*  and.  (Sboweiloffisa  ssäbofr jasadyt iteeth-j  ^hilst 
hte»  vöifceiM^si^o.^löwr.andt  swej^thatv  ta  bfeätt  it. !yü*s]lifce  H§- 
tcaaingjlois^eetl  Hj*riio,/j  |teea*iser fefcef  i&  tfr/the  ha&jl  af!weä.i&ßg 
very  l<mg;dre$sbs<peopte  fcrf  •ka&^:my-thtäitevif^t-Am  Wß 
staall;  (butL.it  Brfayrbe  tiüßtitbe$are!<Df  the  isk%  bewmmg  her 
fipnrq,  aaä  i$!tidcöfh0t3  followy  ^bc«aieo(Mm^iricher/!iisfÄbw^ye 
puttingj^öjfjffoot^öüt,; «that  afi,  othw  !adie$  should '  fce  ipcrrpet^ 
ally  bringiag  fchekra  ooi  the /fe^fi  Inifin^  MbßfObajtftalB^Hyat 
theiag^ofiäixteeiatf/mÄai  ^weeticjwftMag,  lady.  .'sM^i^tftwfti^tods 
orXsttqh  Bürfe  t&  beHfaaud?  Jet  üs  tbope*  inl  ;tbis|  jcctunijqyy T^vfc^M 
thepeifekrionlatk  >öf  gobdtoßsö^awl  röode$ty,iartdf,pyfiiJ)^  *rw3 

bßÄptyi-'    .;,;   l^rii,  .-jiuc,.  vd  y>! //•::•:.:    !••:»:   M;;)   i-  :"!:;>  .-:.i,,v  '.rv  .»•-.•i 

li  Ntiw,  Mi$fl«I^u^ismde(«fheiihad  iea<*näd  to:  thir\k  fofc.hex« 
?el£  (äntl  oh  jthei  pasttwöi  i^eais  (Äe>.  jäiindka^ndv  hßfl  ßerson/  hatf 
botiaideiaelbpedjtltemsefre&i^^  beefc  halt 

pbasedwithiEfen^s gjäneral oo^Öu«iti fand ,bear4ng.  JHi$  teMiecs 
töxhisiinöibherjiatihcwirer  hadi^böcottie^f  Jfrtt  ;ye*y <>j&r$,4nd 
slnbrt; '.  Jt  wasiirtvajjtotbÄtt^  *wge<j>h<8S  CPfc 

staht  Arthur'si  occupktbhsjabd.  iStudißs  iwö5e,>atidijWp  uaaaj)! 
hriä  'engagementa  offlt  i*  betffier  tha*ihö.sbicnijdi  losßra  prif^f1 
Laura  saidy  " thäniföögetibis-  trj^h<fr*;jwd.irw^^ 
Idohlt  seeithatihlegetsmaäaoß.priÄes.'  .IWh^.doesn'frtoe  <Jomö 
hdnre  aiüd.stayA'with  yaifo  iristeädlöf  pa$«ing  A& iväßati^nst  at 
hia  gueat  ^ejids'  J&^iofciflcs  ?  nCh@ne  <te  niibodyj  feei^iVdllriJoY^ 
bhri  bai£.s«i  flrjÄÄS^s^rw*^.?^  La*tr^?'J 

sigired  oublMrs.  Bdiicteraiisi  .^L^ta>dedftt«d>-stQutly-tba|[9lM 
fj&äatildvQuBeTk . ft-  t»t v wh«rt  he.  AM.-,  xvc^^o  .\äl^V| . V*  >bti 
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mother. :  Nor  would  6he  be ;con vintied  by  äny  «ofl  Heleri's  fönd 
arguments,»  thät  ;the  boy  mustj.makehis!  way  in  the  worid; 
that  his .  uscle ;  was , .  most  desirous  that  P<&iV  should  ;  cultivate 
the  acqiiaihtance»  of  persortswbö  wereljkelyiaibefriend  him 
in  life;  thaftrnßn^hada  Jhousa*iid  tie^  and  «alls  whidh  woinfeh 
could  not  undersjtändyandkö&rth.  {Perfe&pSiHelert  no;mbre 
beliäs^inithöäe  exeuses,.  than:  her'  adopted  daughter  did; 
bujt  j  she  >  trieci  \Q  Wie ve  that  i  ishe  belfeyed  ther%  arid  com- 
fortfiel!  hierseif  Iwitk  the  oaäternäLinfattiation.v  Arid  ibhat  isä 
poipt,;^wtorepri,  Jijsiippöaej  many  a  gehtlfcmahuhasv  refldcted^ 
tha^  do  j^hät  .\ve  .wiü,  ws  are  pretty  sureiof  the^wornaln's'löve 
that  oncp  jha&lhtfen^Qurs^and  ithat  ihät>  untating'tehderhess. 
and  fQrgivönessirievßr.faüJus.  ;!;  r  .  i  i  j.)f  =;b  ;'  , ■,■ 
:  Also-,  ther$  ba4 r bedn  that  freedony  qoti to,  say  < audacity, 
in  ^rtKMr's_flätt©r;talk  (ftndiways  whkh'haii.shöcked  and  dis« 
pi$ased  .I^ura. .7 -Noti that  h^  euer  öffend^  'her  >by  rudeness,! 

*  or ;  &ö<jtfes$©<i  tb  her j  aj  wojrd ;  fthiofa  arhei  ough*  not  to  hear— 
2  for  .Mr.  'Pen  was  a  geatleman,  and:  %r;natiHje/^ndv«duaatiQri 
$  1  p<>lit^vtQ)Äyery  iwbBnaityhigh  !or  Iowj;  ibut  ,he \spokerlightiy  and 

*  1  la#ly  öf  ^ojfoen;  in.  geheral^-was  tess .cöurteeus  fin  i  hft  acfciöns 
11  thai>  iniihis  jvörds^raegledtfuL-in  isundry  ways^artd  fin  many 
k     0!  the  little  Offices  of  life.     It  offended  Miss.  Lauf  a;ithat  he; 

*  sbbuld  £moke:his  ;horrJd  pipes  kir  the  hpuse>;/that  he.  ^shsoüld 
d     refuse  itolgfo  to  chutoeh  .with  his  rnothör,.pT:ion!wälks  or.viäits 

withfoery^d  beif©und>iyawhingaver  hisnovelinhisdressing- 
I    gewn/  when>  !the  )gentte  ^wlcJ?o\yr  reäiumed  froiri  those  duties. 
J    "Ehe  r  ihero  pf  ?  Laiira's:  \  ^early :  infancji,  abbufc  •■  fwhöm  she  had 
1    passed:  sboiany,  manylnightSitaÜkingwithi  Helen  (who  rfteited 
I     etidtess;  storiesu  of.  thef  boy fs:  i  virtues^nd?  '•  Ipve,  and  bravery, 
whien  he  was  away*at  $£hbö\)f -wa8„a  ■mify  dißerent  pefson 
ftprii  thöyoungrman-wbbnvnowshe knefor— boldand briliiant, 
sarcastic  and  defian^  jseeming  to  sex>rn  the  simple  i  occupä>  1 
tions.  arüpleaewresj  otj  even  dewotions,  of  the  wbm^n(fwith 
wJbiQTOjhei'Uye^f/and'iwiMDfinihe jquifebed  onisüch  ligbt  pretexts. 
r  ;The  lEofcl^cingay;  :äffanry  »topj;  when  Laiita  i  öame  ■  1;o  >  Inear  i  of  > 
it^wbiehsbejdidj.firstnby  some  sarcastk  «Husions  bf  {Major' 
Pöndenni«!  when  bn  a .  visit  to  Fairdaks^ ,  and»  ;then  firdm  utheir » 
neighbmirs  at  Clayering,iwho  had  ^lentyiöf  mfoYV!Dai\^^  ^ 
gi;y^  her  johitihiis/jh-ead),  västly  shoekßd  a^cvä.  c^lt^^^Ä^ 
l&tm.    4  Pendenni&  fling  fcimself  >  4vraüy\  otv  1  svi^tvi  *>  Nwsto»» 


äsi that' l\A Hfclenty  boyr  gattoping  away ■  fron*  horne^ dafy  äfter 
däyysto  fall  an  bis'  ksxees  >ItoüaÄ-»a'otfess,  arid  drink-  With*  her 
börpüdlifeitha?'! -HaAngÖod >sört^wattt»ito:  bviti^'^c^  Ä\-mari  and 
sncti  ai wainahoin^b:hls:'hö'fts©)'  and*'  set<her>  dvtt^K&in&tfi&'t 
*M  would^have  hm  a^yrimaM<niaw-iI  wbuldpifrlPhad  hatf  tö 
waJkibaaiefoxi>t}thfQTa^h-'the  sta^^&iajuWtiaidt •vj^nji  j oh  =•  j  > 
:  ^^A^j^wj^üldfeave  leftfme  töo^then?-»"  Möfen'an^efcfcd« 
om  whibh^i  otfi  ßourse/  iaura-  < withdtis w  her  previbub J  obfer^ 
tion,  iarid  !th&  two-womfen^rushed  into  eäch1  öMiör^  ettitirace^ 
#th  Ghat  warfaitfeiwhkb^beionged  to  both^tHeif  <riiat«r€s,JahdI 
whüJhn.  characterizte&j  not  -av  few  ;of ;  thek  ,sötf.  'WhenCe <  tatrate 
aü  ÖiiÄ).indignatit5n/  öf/MkaliLkum^bouV Afthürö  pasaiön? 
Perhaps  she  did  not  know  that$  if  '*hen-  thröwf'trfeniselves 
away;  lipon;)  womenp  womert  <  thfeoifr  ithötn&itfes;  atväjr » üpon 
meb,Itoo ;  ah&iihüdiihäTcei  is  no  vrbcwe  äocomfcihg  Ibr^  tove^ 
tJrannfÖrLanyJothdr  ipHysiäal  lirking^oriainti^a^y.»  'P6rhaljpÄr«fefe 
hadibeen> JrnisinfitDfcinedvby  tfae '  Cla^ering^  peöpfef  abd5  'OM>  ^Mr& 
Pörtmari^Lwhoiwaflj  vastlyi  bitten  agairi&r  gefc,  espäfciUlly  klnOe* 
His-  inii)efriaheritlpehavioar  ;tö<*he<  Dbctbry  awd'fiirijo©  the>to£tbh] 
lmdlismokcdfdgaTS.iriichueeH  time.-  i'Perh^p^ftttai^/'ste  ^rafi' 
j^akras5nbhtiitbisas  aivköriniiwhiöh^t)i$tsakl''the  Ladies  vöFp* 
selddmljindulge. c  '^  I.«  .  j."-r.i<.»  ?I  .'Jtil  \>  ■<■■:,  ;;)•:..  ■)[!;. :  w;  ;> 
.Aitoeibishte^^ilva^^^mgry^tdai  dBen^  against^his^mothd^-sb^ 
häd,  noosaichv/feeling,{ibail!C>  devbtedli  hebieMn  to>;  H§leh  witttf 
thöiutmbsti  farce^  ofnheri  giridslv  äffectjdrt^süien  iaräfe<#kfaiä# 
\v»rilety  wfaoöe  ikeartsiaireidiscngage^,  atenagt  tcubestÖW  üpföffc 
ab  neac .  feraalel  tfridnd..  ;  ft:  »was  i  derötfon^itAfesS  ^pa£»ön-^4t 
WÄSialli  so'rt$  ;oil  fbhdries^anä.ifollyjiiitrfwas  ,aiip«öftfiBib»  <>f! 
CAtiKSsesj  tbnder^«{iithots,.^and;iend^arhierits,i  suchi<a^  it^d&e&j 
notebesoine^sober  fais£oiaansvw(thcbbards  tQ» natratö/  ;  U)o mot' 
l^tr:  u$i :  rn'en !  dbspise-  tfaese  »ihsttncts  bdcause» nir£i i öätinrj t  feei 
thern;>  ;,The£e:wanieniweEe  -rnadefor  oi^föötnforfciarididölee^ 
ta(tion,igentieinßn^vrithfaii'<the'-rest  of  thfe  minou  ahimälsf 

ButDaq  sdQri  as'Mi$s>IJa]a^beafäfd^P^ 
älnd -^ ;  urihappy^  i  all  r  her  Iwrcathv  agaln^t^  hitiv »  s|f aightway- ' Vin- 
ished/iaiftd  ^ga^e  place  .tothe  mos!  tdnder  aod- un^easoyable 
cömpassieaa.  « Hd> rwa^. -  tbei  Benj  öf  old i  daysrioi««. i möte- 
restQFßdrto  ihfcr^— itherfcarr^  and  afibetipnatesith^  gertew«ii:äridi 
tanäär-bmrt&d. •  She  i ati  tandse  töek/  side  wäthi  i  IHelen  lagainßt, 
^öc^o^i^/7toiany:irl^an/lae!buteife^      \hüvex\«r«&\^  ol  Statte 


trattSgrösisktols.  iMfrte?  -mtifttrweie  his  rdebtdPu^tHeywfefiea 
trtfie.  ^Hfe'lted  'teefr-^ 

äiannrf  as-ntie'  ydtttigi  g^tMmew'^hdsfe !^©mpany  hhefto- 

couldn't  thitfte  otf  hte*mä^tttöä^ättd  Isö»ff-©h  »acöötknt  uof 
th^sfe "»^ftfy*  di^tb'Whteh  iöpgTT&ed^hfoli  >>*&y- Jikety  same 
ftf  <thb"ödtoti^*^  html,-  afid 

hadf  fovburftfcl  of  thäfc-  röttw  tfhorti  they  wanted  tb>jpufcr'4*ei: 
fefeifidatf.' » vClAiM^-^eö|äe  IdiMt^^tWihiV  amf  'trete  trilel'to-'htafc 
and  i^etfe^u^fai^itoi'hinivisf^^^wa^  \*fysuneir  Ajid^ßöS  tffofe 
flushkig  eheöka  attd  ejyek-btightt  Wtihi&tig&,4hi&yoimgißt&bitt 
reasoneS.  '  Aftd' ste  iMfeKftfiup  itid  geiäöti1  Keteft's toand!,  a*Kj 
kisöed^he^im  the  Döötör's  ^r^ende^^afedfihit^lö^s  braVed 

and  amazed  at  the  pertinacious  obstinacy^tJf^hfenweme*^ 


*eru*?r  .    ._    

^öü^^gäih§r1*P^.r^iShe^-ftift  iqiil«e  imtüs'  thätnbe,iihid 
öfendw'&mt  *Jf<fth#  öxamifiikßtiä^iA^bd  hard'-  takenoä  f«s»öii 
<tev£nfg<i  '  öfl  ftfttf  — "Atrihihg  ^  ttfwi  iftltdfy.  *>; « -  f  &tedg<$tb«,  :  tfrfe 
aftW6öWfteftri»iti'  bf  i^hi  'ttiiBfctttiiftifcf' ve*4d -'rtfe«?' tta©*  &di& 
very  little  indeed.  .'^^-T^-J^lö^ltag^ 
ätfdl  &&4ti>lJöh&öti;tirtd^tm)?täh ^'fgmÄt'F€imWfi«>lf(&r)'rti;fnk- 
•itfg  öfhis '  Wibth^t^iJßOitöW/  \W^ld'ha^;\06ttide^ 
^fett'j*^ 'easity  ^ 

ttdlcttate  *d  Woittön,f1f  dky  il^k^'Wölxb^itlg  triäiaitt  äflfejctkm 
libta&ifagfthi';: aWdf<if 'WS  ha*8 j  fieducigd1  ryao*  /mifttesfr 'tölca 
<*ust,'  d^öörtd;  feßdn*  if  thatf  ötfe  wofö>n!piffe,n&Äd  '6rtly  4lakfe 
a>'V«j!  wtebitf  Öf  ^fbP^y^lf^oviöed'fybb'cvrill  ^kothe 

•  'Ai^dSfofedily» titaf  i)^t^i«'Was^oftöjißanra-wfle»e(J  tftaß»'  tb 
fbe'  lighTöd!  «fttf  Mr/r/Arthur%ii^dfWS,oärÖ^h»?  böd^ingitrö^be 
*iie4)  'aflÜ"haH  thesie>p*^rä<^$t^ta^ 
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handj/and  ied- her  Jnta  those  apartments  where  the'  iires  werc 
bläziiigso  GheerfuUy>  ;and  therei  the  twio  kind  tfeati-ires  seit^ 
down  on.'  the  bed  and  talked  aboutiPen  eversolong.,  Laura 
added  a  postscript  jto  Helena  letter,  ir>which  she  called  him 
her <  deärest  Pen> iand  ! bade :  hjm  comfe  home,&$fanffy,  with 
two  of  the  ,händsome$t  dashee  under  the  wigrä?  and  befhappy 
with  his  motber-iand  his  affectionate  «ister!  Laura/'}   fr:; 

In  the  »jiddler  of  the;  njgh.tr--Ä9  these  two  ladies,  after  j-ead- 
ingi  their  BiblesTa-greatdeal  during  the  eveoing,  and.  after 
taking  just  &  look  intö  Pen's  room  ias  t^ey  passed  M>  their 
own-^in  the  middle •  o{  thenjght*  I  «fay,  I^awrarjwhcj^e  «head 
öot.  unfrequently  ehose/  to,  occupy  that  pillowrwhijDh  the 
nightcap  <?f  thei  kte  ;Pendenni&  häd,  beten  aCcustpm$d  to 
press;  cried  out  suddenly^  •*  Mamma,  are  ,yöu  awake  ? '?  ? 

Helen  fctiired*  and  said,  "Yes,  Tmiawake.";  ,Th$  trpth  is, 
though  she,  had  been  lying  quite  still  and  silent*  she  h£d  not 
been  asleep  one  instant,  but  häd  been  lpokingatthe  ^light- 
laitfp « in;  ithe ,  ebinaneyi  and  had  i  been  tMnking  .of  Pen  •'  for 
hours and* hours. v  ;;^  ,.J     >\>.\-  vtv  .      =  :   u-,  c- .... :-.:••••; 

Then  f.Miss  :>Laura  (who  had  :been  a.ctir5g;with;  siinilar 
hypocrisy,  and  lying,  ocCvpied  with  her  own;  thougfei;^  :as 
motionless  as  Helena  brooeh^withii  Pen's < and  l&urafs;  hair 
an  it,  »dn  thö  frjlled  white  pijl-cusWon  ooithe  dressingrtable) 
begaji  to  teil  Mrs.  Pe!nd^nnis!  of  a  notable  plan  wfcich  $he 
häd  been  foaföiing  in.lter  busy  little  brain,  and  by.whieh  all 
Pen/s  embariras&lments-  wouJd be  inade  to  vanish  jna  möm^nt, 
and  witheiut  the  lea$t  trouble .^anybqdy.  i ■• -,  /■■■.■.;  -j\  .1  ■.> . 

"  You  know,:  mamma,":  this, young  lady  Said,,  "rthajt  I  have 
been  Jivfrng  with  you  for r  ten-  years,  duringjwhich  tinie  jrou 
have,  •  never  i  tafeen ;  any  »of  my  möney,  amd  bave  been  tf  eating 
me-  just  as  if  I  was  h  Öharity  gkl  Now,  tbisj,  Obligation  has 
offended  meivery  mueJvbecause  I  ana  pTöiid»  and  do  not  like 
to  be  behdden  to!  ipeoplev  .•  Andias^  if:  Irrhad  gon?  to  s^hool 
^only  I  wouldn't-rit.must  hayerCost  me  at  least.ftföy  p^unds 
a  year,  it  is  clearthat  I  owe  you  fifty  tirnestenipc^unds^iwhich 
I  know  you  ihave  put!  into  the  bank  atrChattealMS^  foir  n>e*  and 
which  doesn^t  belortg,  to  me  a  bit*  Npw,  tQ-raorvow  w§  will 
go  to,  Chatterisi  $tnd  see  that  nice  pld  Mr.  Rowdy  wkh  the 
haIdAead,aßd#sk  himfor  it-^notifor-his^ad,  but  fori  the 
fire,/iundred  pounfai  ;andi  J  datöstyM^ 
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more,  which  wtewill  save  und  pay! back, ;äM>we  ^rill  sehd 
the  rrtoney  1dPen>,wh6  can  payiallhis  dehts  withouthurtiojg 
änybody,  and  tfoen;  we  .will  live  happ^ievcr  after."  ; 
.  What  Helen  ireplied.  to  .thisispäech^neeidrßGt  be  repeated, 
äsiitbe  widofw'sanßwer  j  wast  roade?  upcsöf-a'.  great.  nurjiber 
of  incobeijent  <  ejaculajtaon«,  fembrafees^v andi other  irrelative 
matten  i  ;  But  tha  Itwoi  wörmen;  sterjt  1  well  äfüber  that  talk ;'  and 
when  tte  riight-lampl  w^t  out  with  i  apiutter^j  and  'the  sun 
rose  gloriously  over  the  purple  ihil|is,  artdithe  birds  ibegan  tö 
sing  and  pipe  cheerfully  amidst  the  leafless  trees  and  glisten- 
ing[  övergre^ns  teni  ;Fairoaks  lawiv  «Helen;  wöke<  too,  iand  as>  she 
looked  at  the  sweet  Jaqe,  of  the  girL  sleeprng  beside  beo^-her 
Ups  parted  with  ai.sanileyibkisbßs-otl;,hep^cheßksi  henspotless 
böspfn  heaving  and  Jalühg  <  wkh !  geßtle  i  uhdulatronsv  as  if 
happy i ;  dccamk  ;werei;  sweefjirigp  jovefo  it  tr4  Beiiis  mother  :  feit 
happy  andi  giateful  beyond  all  power  ,«f  awfrrdß, saf e  subh  as 
pious  women  offer  up  to  the  Beneficent  Dispense»  ■qf  love 
ood  ■  meuoy,  >  in  ■  whose  »hqnaurr  I  a> <  chorui  o£  t  such .  praifces  is 
coiistah&ly  jrisi«g;upjall.r(^ndithß(Wjtoldi  jom;  =  f :!  ;  ,  .  f;  ,-<>\ 
.  Aitböugh >at<wasiJaÄ«lary  ändnratherjccflid ^63^6^.80;  sin- 
tjere  naä  Mn  Ben's  <f eifaorse,  and  soi  detennjbied  •; bis  1  qoiani  1  of 
ecsmcrfBiyiU tfeati  he:  wbuldl  i not  take  an!  inside,  place ,; ib  the 
CoachjJibtitlsate  up^behind  with  jhisi^friend  the  iguard,  who 
remembered  his  foDhfcerj  libefcalityp  and>idnt  :himjoplpnty:iof 
greatcöatst  :  Perhäps  .  it ,  was;  the  cold  that :  made  his  khees 
teeniiblertohe.glot'.dortfen,  äti  th^jlodgß^gate,  .or  it>  mäy  ibe  that 
he  wa& jÄgita4ie4  »aÜ  -triei  jnption j  of  seeing  .the :  kind  cueätu're 
for  whosßjlöve ;  ;he . ihad « made(  ßoiseifish ;  a  returri;  :  Oldi  John 
was  .  in  jwaiting >  tdorbefeive  his  rhaster's ;  baggage,  '  but  ihe 
appeared  in  ^a;  fustian  jacketj  and;  no  kmgert  toore  bis  ilivery 
of  drab  and  blue.  "Fse  gar'ner  and  stableman,  and  lives 
ihithöladge  mm?'  Ähis  Wortky  man  remarked,  with  aigrin  of 
welcoröeit^Periy/aiad  s&mefching  of  <a  blushpbut;  instantry  as 
Pen .  tmrned  the Kxwrier  *d£ \ the) shrubbeiiy  iamd  was  «put  of., eyte- 
sbot  ctf  the^  coaßhyj  Helen^  mad^  her  ap^eafancer  her  fac£ 
beamingi  iwitb Aonq nünd\  forgivenes& i-^^for  forghring  is  i  ^rhat 
sdmje-jwöijieri  kw^best.ofjaiLr  :.-.  -b  U:--:-  r;  m  <.'^k  ü->  ,!  [ 
v  .We;  ma^biensurej  ^that  theiwidow,  havin^  'a.  ^Walvcv  qjCös^ 
obj^tSäx/viej^^had  lost  rfo ^  tidae/ itt^nUx^v^  -\^  ^«d«sv 
aa&QuiiL  ofrjtftäjnoble,  $hq  uriagnanimousv  tax«  tcä^k&cä^ 


k 
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offer  dß'Lainra^jfikling  upiheril&ter  witfo  äiiproftasibo of  benret 
cjoctioris  Juprir*  botfoi  Ser  ichüdren;  ;  >It  wäy  pnobabtyNthe < know- 
ledge  of  thiäimoney/ Obligation <whioh  caused!;  Pen  ,tö*bhjsh 
very:  «pasch  iwhetu he  Jsa^kau*aji  whb^wasrJniiwaitähgLm  the 
hallpandJwha.  this  ltim$jiand;föt  thitf  time^only^'brököalwcrugh 
the-Iittie  arrkngemenU*3k  which  -we>?hate'spokeaa?^asL)having 
iäfttbsis&d)  bettoeean!  >h erfand  i^tthuif;  for/  täe  Jlasti  tfew  tyearcj;,  but 
tlne  toiithiisy'therejha^  &ein  a-greatidealfitooimüqh  saüd  abtrat 
>kissh)g> Jnctheipreöeiblrf chapter^»  -  •  •: . r  •  q  '  < " '  >  "?-  •  <  v .  > .  •  •  /  •  c- 1  3  .  ■ , 

Ser>  the/J?coxiigäl  GanuUkbzmjsAnä  the.  fätted  calk^as  vlriüed 
fori  hismV  and^he^wapj  riaad^  asrihappyjäs-  tswD«  simpte  woiwen 
€DJiildjmake  hih^;  bNo'/attusk^iwere  m&de  töitheOxbpdge 
misbap? rori XfüebtionsL  äsked  äß  to  "Jtii&  farther  gröceedings^c  for 
sbine :  time;  But  1  Fett  defoate$k  thesey  anxiüusfy  jhh Ihisj«  crw» 
«niridy  and  uipihifois  owiu  roqnti^  .where  be  ipasied^  maclxtime 
inodogitation.-,  ..  I  .n.  >:'•  u^i   ■>■  .;  >.•'  '.jh   -oTk<>  ;:; .-M'. v  ;••,:.; 

Äp/ewcidaysjafter  heioain« hxmie^ He  rodö^ to<  Chaftierist-on 
his  horse,  and  came  M^onrithött^Töfithj^q^aieh.  vi  Madien 
inforaaqcb  hto  mödber  t tbät  i  hbnhad  k&^hexhotfsert^^be  <$old ; 
andmclien  tihat>(o^iatito<.wäsnfiffec^  her  over 

the  cüieqaei  |  which:  ;  she*  and)  ptossibly?  Fen^r hitnödlf,  v  tihought 
was  an;  aqt  oß  uncbrAraöh  viTtrut  ariddselfkietiiaV.bit, which 
Laura.jl>iionu©'unc£«Litdb©Qniyistridt  justice^  ■-'■  \  !^n.  !  ü. -er.  ••: 

Hife  rard^  menli«^edUheL  Ibani Wiißh  she^^^  alade,  anjd 
wbich,  indßedi  ha^beenL.ac^epitod^b^iti^widpw  taath.»cietaitf 
modükatioiiä ; ,  but  -prace.  oto  twice^andi  witfa  gt^atiysesitatioh 
andlstahihiering^  Jiec aIliMii^citDoiti:.mid'itifcaiiked^(Henc.'.  .Büü'it 
eVidfently  pained  his-TOmtyrtd  bs^beholdten^itd:  the  orphafi 
for  sucedur;     He  waä  wrkLto  (ind  somei-meamsfof  irepayjng 

herJ    :  :•;   .<;;,  ;••.:. L:      ;.<:i;   *:  ;•»  't.  ^  '•••  i  ;;       .-«.,;..!    !>tij-.   ii  .-  ',     ■• 

>  HeJeft.  off  dririiring »"wine^  and  betoök  kwnsei^i'büfc.ttith 
greati  medieratton,;  to,  the  icefreshtoerafe  lofij.whtekpami-wafcer'. 
He gave :up  eigat >ssnqking ;  ibut.it : ritast) bfDoanfesbed  t flhat-Of 
ktö  yeatrs.  )he;  had;  Äeidi!pipßs;.and:tdfeapöOiJais)¥f8i)  ös  dven 
better^.is^  thaf:  tfris  saer4fraiicas;jiot  äv  verjp'seiretei'ongi :  i :  :  > 

He  feil  asleep  a  great  deal  aftöt.«  dünner  wbetri  be<joinedlhe 

lad'teß  rüxj  ths  dTfLmngbqoaki >  and j  was  1  certainly:!  v$ny\  raetödy 

Mär  j/tielatnäbotyz .1.  Hei  MEaüfchodi  tYid  ^oölcJi^&  1  ^«Säv v ^ceat 

Jn£ettett>jwalked;  instar  read utiac  pa^e^Sv -tta  Qas4e^.^ .;»sad» 


<>us)yrrr4ine£^fo.ra^  tfoe 

widow  was  glad  that  he  shouid irfaeMeiismyrentettmtftähvm 

*heip  ftpJitajry^^ao^l,  ^lAnpl^ödiiäG^öddldeialfat >o^ibage 

>with.;C^{rtainrlQlan<ji$i^^h    •■;>;;    twjnij'vol     >><>.>■    ,-..->i-«; 

:,   ..}te.0ay<QJd$d  Rtifftor  JP<Mtma^iwh6^in  höritsjrnpwhienev'er 

rPejv  #a^dixgav^,ihißto ^i^riäepfcBntookd ! frort*  i.anrifcr  his 

si^Yfäi^afc  > ,  f  H& w#&t  to(  >öhu«th'  i  with  >  his  oriiotfoexv J  fcoweVdr, 

vy£ry'i^g|4$fiy,*W  atchüwäentD  'the^ftlltle 

,housfhqld'.  -  jV4way5)höi»bk)  ltciffa*ogrcafely^tt)irjisheld>W6w : 

f  co^pi^;  o£i?iai4fl  dfd  ^e!w©rfcrofithefliCÄrietbty«wröaks; 

styersihfär  4i.shi^yereitevöi!  «dwrthe/ligtttlialoa'll.i  !  Jöto>pöt 

on  hte- lir?ery<ti(fc  gp.  -fio f «bttrefei  tatndrlassdrt  tote  rdigfnity  on 

J^days^butvfctMWfts.^^^  .iHeiwasngatfdeti^r 

,and  pBtrdfK>i(!  »f^üty  «rVis >lüpten$[cnteigriedj  !  That«!  wasi>büt 

Jktfc.  fiffl  i^  Pair^ök$r.kitcberir>aiidvJohip  anäitfieimaidsd*atfk 

tteip^ye|iingife9e^^h«BC  bF'tHerljght  (rfjcKrBin^c  wandle.  >  !A?ll 

thfs  was  Mr.  Pen's  doing,  and  the  State  efnthiwgsYr^Md'->ri^t 

increase  his  cheerfulness. 

For  some  time  Pen~*sä1d""no~pöwer  on  earth  could  induce 
him  to  go  back  to  Qxbrjdge  asain, lauter  his  failure  there; 
but  one  day  I^ura-^skicrxö  Krrrf,  Vit&many  blushes,  that  she 
thought,  as  some  sort  o£> :,re,parajtion,  of  punishment  on  him- 
ct  seif  for  his — for  his  idleness,  he  ought  to  go  back  and  get 
^,rdegtee^rifi;hercpQü"ki/(f€fccbiit'/  iajiidöirig  so  ;*ai*dnsb  *baik 
JVfr.nBefliwenti  n^ur  •>-::<>;{  tov,  ;>rfl  oi'w:7/  ..•»  >n  >;<.;/«)  niu':» 
A  pki^d  iiaannslaldisanaLbebg  inwiUlTiVer^it^^b^kMg- 
ing  jtOmO)flefc ofvindn  \kmb,'Bh<bamb&tiyiri&drtii.  «I*4ff  feit 
Wweir^liici^mUeedTjaf  ^aKe<fm&.fcfaiii*  whfcfrh&häd 
^onduriftg/his^brifflianai^ 

^qlläge^regiriarl^  ^mg  4oHmbrnipgr,clrarp*l5  lant^;  shurttrtg 
hims5f  tiprin=  hiß  rfcxwris  rfcrf rhigtoitvawäy  frortv«he  riö^e^anä 
Suppe*»  *rf  nthe  smcjtergiarlnatesiu  nTteeianwefe'  »ttö  '■  räurts  ?&fobtit 
;hisi^oor-Mh«5r'j wtaretalklpaidqi  söaccetyrttny'  tiatfris  iw**eql#t 
tbere;;/  ;i&w  »träft  tif>  h\sbyea$<ihtöstakmöfomb  de{^&;'  äftd 
werergetf&n  Henwonl  iirtprai3eoQnd)ei(ai«n^(oriy  ahd^pä&öti 
wi^t  parfjfctbfiäBeL'  :HeIwa*  sD<rarewhät)  rtibre  ^jKi#hte>ttiftiÜ 
*h&ivfce)a,ppearJed  m^hisibdofadö^sq^wa10  'VJ^  ^ii  'i^  '  ^  tv 

*n<»lj*J;j/J  ^&tf^  «tei^^V^^^ 


/ 
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U)  sbakew .  i  He  called  a  seeönd  timfej  but  Morgan;  '■  the  välet, 
Said  \m  master  was  from  hörne.  ;  -    • '       '     ' '  yr  "  '. 

Pen  came  back  to^fairöaks,  a(n&  to  hisvböoks  and  fo  Ms 

idleness,    and    loneliness,    and    despäir.   -  Me;  cbtnRfiericed 

several  tmgediesj  and  Sn-pte ^rnarty  «öpies  öf  Verses   bf  a 

gloorayjeast.     He  fbf med  plans  of  reading;  and;  brbk£  tftem. 

,He  thöught i  about  <  erilisting^aboüt  ttaSpanish''  Legten— 

about  i  a  professibn.    -He  chafetf^gainst  Ms  :captfvity,  arid 

cursejd.the  idlenes's  whicb  had  causediti'rfden  safd  he  was 

,  bfeaking  hisheart,  aMwas  -sad  tb  seö  hiS  prosttätfoh.     As 

:soon  as  they  couldlafford  it  he  shoutd  go  abroad^he  shoüfd 

?  go  to  Londoö— he  shoold  be  freed  ffrom:  the  dufl 1  society  6f 

twö  poor  women.     It  was  dull^-veryy  cerf  äiätyl    ^Tht  terider 

widow?s  habitual  melaricholy  s^qraed  to  deepferi  irttb  ä;  sadder 

gloöm ;  and  Laura,  saw  with>  alarta  tfeat  thö  dtar  fHdnd  be- 

came  every  year:  morie  langüid  änd  weaty,'  anld  ttiat  hetfj>ale 

chefck^pew.mote  war*-  •'•  <■'■■  i   •  '  -   ;j: 


•■"''    :'!      >:"  'i;!,M  :';'  i    -:)    NEW   F/tcfcS,  \  "'    '        '"';  '.  .  '     ': 

The  innüates  of  Fairöakst  were  drbw^fty  puriulng  this^hnm- 

drum  existence,  while  the  great  house  upon  the  hilt,  ön  the 

other  side^of  the  iriver  ßrawl,,was  sbaking  off  the '^hirnber 

jn  wbijch  it  had  iain  during  the  livefc  of  two  generatiöns of 

,masters>  änd  givifig  exträördinary  fcighs  of  renewed  liVelfness. 

Jus*  about  the.trrae  of'Penfc  Httte  rnishäp,  and  when  he 

was  so  absorböd  inj  the  grtef  occasioned.  by  that  calamity  as 

to  »takte  no  notkrä  of  eveöts  -whiriibefell  persons  less  intfcf- 

esting  to  hinwelf;  than  Arthur  Pendennis,  an  ahnouncemerrt 

appeared  in  the-  pro^nckl  joornalsi  which  caused  no  smäll 

Sensation  in  the  connty  at  leastvand  iri  all  the  towris,  villages, 

halls  and  rpansions,  and  parsonages  for  mahy  nriles  round 

Ctotvering,  Parkk  /At  Qatvering  Market;  at  Cadkleby  ftair ; 

at  Chatteris  Session» ;  on  Göoöebdrry  Grefen,  as:the  sqüii^s 

carriage  met  fthe  vidar/s r  oitö4towe  /cohtrivance,  and   the 

mmates  öf>both(  vehides  ^topped  ot»A\\^  iä«öl  %i  \ä^%  « 

TinkletQn  Qhmch  gate,  as  th^  beW  ^a)&  to\&cv^  vcv  VVft^ 
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and.  the  white  ^möcksua^d  scarletcloaks  came  troopr 
ver  the  green  common,  4o  Sund&y<  worship;  in  a 
edsocieties  round  about^the  ward  was*  that  Clavening 
väs  to  be  inhaibited  ägaÄnw  ;  ;•■••* 

*e  five  yeare  beforieüithe  eounty;  papers  ha4  advertised 
surtftgejiat  Florenee*  at  the.  British,  iegatian,  of  ■  Francis 
ing,  Esq«,  onlyson  of  Sir  Francis  Cla.vering,  Bart,  of 
»ng  Park,,  witfr.  Jemimk'Augmtaiiid&ughter  of  Samuel 
of GalcuttajuE&q.,.  aftd  widttw.Qf <the  ,late  J-Amory* 
•At  .that  tiroe  the  legend  in  thje,  eounty  iwas  that  Glaver- 
ho  had  been  ruined  im  iria^ya.yeari  bad  m^ried  a 
ftom:  India  with  sQme-injoniey*  ^ßQine  of  the  eounty 
»ught  a  sight  of  the  newly*married  |>airk  ;The  Kickle* 
trayeHipgj.in  Jtlily,  had  <  Seen  therai  Clavering  occu- 
he  Poggi  Palace  at  Florence*  gave  rpatties;  and  lived 
rtabLy-fbut  could  i  never  cönie  to  England, ,  Another 
loüxtg  Penegrinev,  of  >Cackteby>  making  a  Long  Vacatiön 
hadi  fallen  in  with  the  ClaveringSijoeeupying.  Scbloss 
denstein,:  on,  the  Möramel  See.  i .;  At  J&ome,  fati  Lircoa* 
e*  rat  the  baths,  and  gasnbling-places  «of  thfc  Rhine  and 
irri,  ithta  wörtfiy  couple  migbt .  odeasionaily  be  heard  0f 
t:  curious*  and  rumotirs  >  of  thjeraj  oame*  as  it  wer& ;  by 
to: Glayeringfs  ancestral  plaae.  )  v  ■.->•• 
jir  last  place  <af  aböde:  was  Paria,  where  they  appear 
rerlived  in  great  feshkm  arid  »spleadowr  aftef,tl)e:ne.ws 
:dedth  of  jSamjuel  JäneU,  Esq*  of  Cafcutta,  reäcbed  bis 
i-daughtler.in'Euroipe..:  ;,;<:  :  •-.>■,  .■.■:.'»'" 
Sir  Frandü  Güavöringls-antöcedents  little  can  be  said 
ould  be  advaritageous  to  that  xfespeeted  baronet.  The 
an  outlaw,  l'ivdng in  adismal old  chäteau  near  Brüges, 
entlemän  had-maldela  Xe6ble>attemp.thfcc>!  startiin  life 
Kommission  rin  al drageon  regiaienty.andi  had  broken 
jalöiost  !at  the;  outset.  Transactions. .-alf  the  gambüng* 
md  speedily!  eßected  bis  ruin.  After-i  a  couple  of ;  years 
ar,myhehäd  beenifojceÄtöselLouti;  foad  passedsome 
n.  Her '  Majesty's  prison  of^tbe  iFleötjrand  had  then 
4  over;  to  Ostettd  to  >oin  the  gouty:  exile,;  bis  fathen 
a  Bfclg&un),  rFranöei  arid  Getfraany»  for  socoe^  .yqk&,  x&\% 
id  and  abortive  prodigal  nwghtbe  sem  Wfcuft%  ^oösä 
\r*Qoms  find  watering-places,   p\^t\l\p&  >V, ^ts&&\»s& 
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h&uses,  dancing  at  -  boardifl^hteuse  balk,  and  »kKitg  steeple-  - 
chäsWofl  hübet  fedfcs*  horsefe.  .-'^ ^;:;           ;  =         •>  '> 

ifc  'wias  'Ät  a-  ^ä*dmg4*ötisfe •*  *ft-  ILa&asartne  «hat  Francis 
Clavering  made  what  he  called  th&lüdkyi&up  of  »rttrrymg 

tt^widow  Artiory,  **ery>latety  tetümed  >ftom CaäciittÄ,    His  f 

&ther  Üied  boö»  ^rfbeit,  4y  'Gbnsecjtfenefci  nt >  Whose»  ^iemise  his  i 

mfe:  ib^a^e  Lady  CJafseringf-    The  tklesot^ighted  Mr.  ^ 

Sftetl-jdf  Qalcütta  ^t'te4öubledfhiB. daiughter^ aSowafioe";  m 

andrdying  hJi«iself's<f)on 'aÄter,  feftia  fertune  «o^rönd  teer  - 

d*M*en,  the-  Ämomtt  öfiwtii<fch  >was, -if  ^iotl  l»%^ed  %  P 

©efore  thfe  titoei&erefc&difoeefVäotira^^  1* 

to  Lady  Ckveririgfs ^  yepätattöm,  ^bttt  iünple^saitt  ifhipsesMons  ^ 
iiega<pdkig  toer  Ladyshlp. !  ■  12i<i  'best  Mn^lisb  pöopte  i  abroad  ^ 
were  sfoy  of  ;%akifig her  a«quai*itance  5'  fees  Tnawets  ^wbre  not  ^ 
the!«it^st  rtäm&kj-hee  origiw  was  ^mentablytow  ^Lod:  doubt^  ^ 
ftil     The  mtited  4öait  IrväiÄrisi  WhdAr^rtb^bejfbtJB^vin  Dort-    - 
skteffable  foyce  «*4iK#t  of  the  cöntirietital;  tawras»  fteqüenrted    *. 
&y  ftoiglteh*  spofee  J*ith  tnticlr  wtmi  of  the  i'^iffreptatttblte'  o*d    - 
lawyerabufl  lidigoHBtöäggt^»,  her  ^atfoer,  at*d  xrf  Affn^ty,  \her    - 
first  "hosbanid, .  who  ihad  'fceön  mate  <rf  the  IDiidiamatt  ,in  whuäi 
Mis»lSnell  came  <M&  torjbin  foerfothier  at'  Galeutta;'  •  Nefther 
father  nor  daughter  was  ia'SOciety«t  iGalcutta/JOr^hald  fever 
been^heard  **£  isrt  ßwtenwnertt  Heute,    ^d -Sir«  Jaiper 
ffco#er*j  t  who  had  -  Ibeeh;  <3*ief- Justice  of  >Calcutta,  had  ono* 
SaidUo  bis  yrife,  «hat  he  <*ÄiJd,iüell<a  qweer'Stöpy  äböut  La^y 
Clavering's  first  husband;  but,  gosifclrpib  Lady  Jlögera's  di* 
appointrtterrt,  und  Äat^rfoöieyoung  ladie^  his  daüghters,  Jthe 
old  Judge-43odld»i*ewrte;göt  tö  rOTealithatlwyseeryi    " 

They  were  aß,  üumtver,  giadüeocÄiglü.tOi'go  'to  Xady 
ClaveriAg's  partes,  wtoem  Ifedr  r.Lald^ip^took>  tbe  Hotel 
Bouilli  in  the  «Rite  •jG»e«lle  «tifläri»,  andiMastedötit  4nthe 
polülse  «warküthtere  in  Jtfce  wüiter  of  uSj^i.  The  Fwbtfwig 
St.  Germam^took  her  up;  tVimowit  Ba^ig;  «ur  4äKe©öent 
ambassadoT,  p»ifi  herittarkftdiÄttwrtitm, <'<  Thb-pirinoes  ol fthc 
f&niily  jfrequented  hör  ^aions.  Tih«  most  !ri^4d  arid  Aöted  ot 
the  Bngtäsh  ladies  ^esidehtm  the  J^rfch  öawköi  &Gfcnow- 

&*&  jsevete  Lady  ilodkliöii«tek,  tt»  ^etÄt^ife  %xsv\tÄftsfe  «£ 


3f  quile  a  dtezfeg-  tnoröl  -ptirity:1  Jto  gtea*  ah<§  berteficertf 
in  kifJuerice  fed'  the  poösesökm  ^rf^ten  (sotne  säid  twerity} 
theusafld  ä  year  eKöreised  upon  Lätfy  (^veririgfs  chäracfef 
nid  Imputation1.7  Arid  hetf  mtolficehce :  and'  goodwfll  were 
nhböürtded1.  Äriy&ody  ^n  be^i%)\wh#  tiäd  a  sefoeme  o£ 
zhsmty  was  stire  to  fi^tft^pur^  öpen;  ;  Tfee  Fteireh1  ladte* 
3f  piety  got  money  from  her  to  support  their  schooJs  än& 
oönvettts;  «he  äub^rib^d  Wditerefrtly1  för  the1  Armewian 
[Ätriaerdi-^r  datier  ;Ba^  io 

solktef  fuhdö  for  hfe  rtotta&£ryi;o&  MotiW  A?hos^for  the* 
Baptist  iMfestoii  \&  Qüasfryboa,  and  fite'  Ötthodbx  Settfenifettt  • 
in  Feefäteföo;  thfelftrgesf  and1  ntofct  SaVa^  öf  the  CantrfbäP 
Islaricte.  t!  Ätvd'ft  i*iorirrec(*dJof,  nfci7'that,^ö!r  the  sante  day 
o»  Wfcfeh  Madärhe  de  Cri^'gW'fi^  tfaßökfcns  from  he^  in 
Support  of  the  poör  persfccüted  JeSüitS,'  Lwh4  wäre  at  thö!  tirflg 
in  very  bad  odour  in  France,  Lady  Budelight  ptitte  dtawn' 
m  her'  sttfciscriptiön  list  fdt  ifte  'R&ü  J.'Räm^horn,  whö'  had 
had^aP  vfeioä  'whfcn  oasd^ed'hiitf  tö-  fconvört  th#  Pope  c# 
RönKe:; ;  ,fAw3f ^  rncW  tfrar^  tfet*,  a*»d:-  for  thef  benefit  <tf  'thfe; 
wopldly/her  laadjys&ip  vgä!vfc flte  &est  di'ttfierv  andJ  the  granc^ 
est'lballs  ärtd  äuppfcrsj  whj^were  khowti  sä  Paris  durittgthae 

SeasAni'''i:'  ''.'i;   ;;'    ;"--;s''    ^-;    •::-v    :.   ''•',   ,;.  "       ■•••••>'    :;••.-••'■.. 

And  it.  was  dtaritig'  this1  tiröe, ahät1  tfee  göod^naHiüred  lädy 
mvia*  fiaVör^ränged:  i^iteis  wftfo  'he*; häsbandte  eredStbr^in 
England,  for  Sir  Franefe-  reappeäred  in  Ms  natirve;  tknxaltfj 
mihbut  &är  <*f  'arrest •  <  was  a^n<!>un<c£(f  in  the  Mdhtif^Post 
and  tß£:  coun*y pape*  a&'  ftatiög'  takeri;  up  hfä  ?  reskferiee  at 
MmrtVrtotte*;1 äntf'brie.däy  tlte  arojdcMJis  öld  hctasekeeper' 
at  Clawrififg  Woüserb^höld  ft^cä^rfe^e  änd?'  tour  hofse^  drive' 
upthfe- 'fong '  ävernie,  'attd' stöp;befor¥  thö »rnö&^towiv  steptf  in 
frönt  ^>fthe  y&ätJ  räefftnchdl^  pörtfc^    » ;^  r  --  -     !    »7 ;  '   •  > !  -, 

T^r^eger^fe^iWeB^lr!^  öarrkge-^an  opien;  öne.  Oft 
the  back  seat  was  our  old  acquaintance,  M*.  Tathatn  öf 
Chatte^  ^Wl^itt'lh^ipl^^^ 

portJy»  geritfemaö !  envel<i)pöd  -  in  fnusla^HiöS,  whfekersj  fur^ 
coüärs,  arid  braicfing,  attd  %  hral  a  pklej  langüid  marn  whc- 
diesitfended1  feeMy  ffofc"  tfe^'  ca^riäg^,  whftn  the-  Kttte  l*wyer, 
and  thegentleman  in  für,  had'^iifirar^'j^rtft^d  ^VÄ^:^:,  N       ^ 

^keyimlkeä'ti$(thie'  gfeat ;mciss=groWt\  ^^p^  v^^^^^- 
door,  äfidsJforeigri  ättenöabiti  witlv  ^atrttvg^  ät^l  &  £c»?w*& 


pap,  pulled  strenuously  at  the  great  bell-kancfle  at  the  cracked 
and  sculptured  gate.  The  bell  was  heard  clanging  loiklly 
through  the  vast  gloomy  mansion.  Steps  respunded  pres- 
ently  upon  the  marbie  payement  of  the  hall  within  j.and  the 
doors  opened,  and  finally*  Mrs.  Blenkinsop,  the  hc*u§ekaeper,  t 
'Poily,;  her  aide-de^oimp,  and  Smart,  the  keeper,  appeared 
bpwing  humbly.  ^       ;     : 

Smaift,  the  keepeiy  pulled  the  wisp  of  hay^oloured  hair  f 
which  adorned  his  ^sunburned  forehead,  kicked  put  h}s  lfeft 
heel  as  if  there  were,  a  dqg  biting  at  his  calve&  and ,  brpught 
down  hishead  tp:  a  bow»  Old  Mrsi  JBlenkinsop,  drppped  a 
curtsy*  Little  iPoUy,  her  aide-dercamp,  niade?  a  cwtsy>  and 
seyeral  rapid  bows  likewise ;  and  Mrs.  Blenkinsop,  with  a 
great  deal  pf  emotion,  quayered  put,  ^Welcppie^p^Qaif^ing, 
Sir  Francis.  .  It  du  my  popr  eyes .>  gpod  to  ses  pne  of  the 
family  once  mpre."  ;,»  /  ; 

The  ;speech;and;the  greerings  were  all  addre&S6d :  to>  the 
grand  gentleman ■ ,  in ,  für  and  braiding,  who  wpre,  hfßr  hat  so  j 
magnificently  on,  one  \  side,  and  twirled ,  hiß  i  rau&tachips  so  * 
royally.  But  he  bvjrst  out  laughing, :  \m&  -,  sa|id, ;  "Ypa'ye  I 
saddled  the  wrong  hprse,  old  lady;,  tm  not  'Sir,  ymiicis  " 
Clavering  what's  come  to  revisit  the  halls  of  my  ancestors. 
Friends  and  vassals,  behold, your  rightfuLtord  1 " '■.;•■<    •  .>•:•;/ 

And  he  pointed  his  hand  totyards  the;  pale*  langui^ge^tler 
man,  who  said,  "  Don't  be  an  ass,  Ned."     i  -,  ;\  ;,  j 

"  Yes,  Mrs.  Blenkinsop,  1%;  Sir  Francis  Clavejing.  i ;  I  re- 
eollect  you  quite  well ,  Forgot  me,  I  supppse  ?— rJ?qw  idy 
do?"  and  hetook  the.  old  lady's  treinblihg  band,  and 
nodded  in  her  astpnished  face,  in  anpt  unkind  :man.nejr*     } 

Mrs.  Blenkinsop.  ,dedared  upon  her  conscience  that  she 
would  have  known  Sir  Francis  anywhere ;  that  he;  ^fas  the    | 
yery  image  of  Sir  Francis*  his  jfather,  and  pf  Sir  John  who     " 
had  gone  befolg*       ,    ;    ;       .  i    .; 

"  Oh,  yes— thanky-r-of  coiurse-r-very  much  obliged-rt-a.nd 
that  sort  of 'thingjf'Sir  Francis  :said,  looking  vacantly  about 
the  hall,     wDismal  old  place,;  a-in't;  it,  Ned?    Never  saw  it 
but  oflce,  when  •  myr[göyern0r  quatreUed  with  niy .  gwand-    . 
father,  in  the  year  twenty-thweeA  f 

"  Disraal  ?-^beautifori  i— the  iCastle  of  Otranto  !^-the  Mys-    j 
teae$  of  Udolpho,  by  jQye  V "  sasyäk  X\ve,  m^'^aaN.  «4skes«ed.    \ 
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as  Ned.  "  What  a  fireplace !  You  intght  roast  an  elepharit 
in  it  Splendid  carved  gallery !  Inigo  Jones,  by  Jove ! 
Td  lay  five  tö  twö  it's  Inigo"  Jones;" 

"The  upper  part  by  Inigo  Jones.  The  lower  was  altered 
by  the  eminent  Öutch  architeet;  Vanderputty,  in  George  the 
First  his  time;  by  Sit  Richard,  foürth  baronet,"  said  the 
houSekeeper.  i 

"  Oh,  lndeed/'  Said  the  barortet.  ;"Gadj  Ned;  you  know 
everything.,,      ■-■•■?■*■    =•/   -:   •••':"-'f    -'•  "  '  VV 

"  I  know  a ' fety  things,  -Frank,"  jNed  ]änswered.  u  I  know 
that's  not  ä  Snyders -öfer  the  maritelpiece^bet  you  three  to 
one  it's  ä  eöpy.  Weil  fe^töre  it,  my  boy.  ;  A  lick  of  varnish, 
and  it  will  corne  out  wdridetfullyy  sir.  That  old  fellow  in  the 
red  gowni  I  suppbse,  is  Sir  Rich&rd  ?  "  !  ' 

"Sheriff öf  the  cotirity,-  and  säte  in  Parliament  in  the 

teign  of  Queen  Ahne,"  said  the  hoüöekeeper,  wöndering*  a!t 

Ihe  strarigerte  knöwledge. A  '^hat  on  the  rightf  is  TheodöSia, 

]     wife  of  Harbottle,  second  baronet,  by  !Lely;  represented  in 

3     the  character  öf  Venus,  the  Öbddess'  pf  Beauty,-— her  !son 

,     Gregory,  the  ttiird  baronet,  by  her  side,  as  Cupid,  Ood  of 

\     Lovöj  with  a  böw  $nd  arrowi  *"  that  on  the  next  panel  fe  Sir 

*    Rupert,  made  a 'khight  banneret  by  Charles  the  First* 'and 

I    whoseproperty  wai  confuscated  -by  Oliver'  Cromwell." "' 

"Thank  you— needti-t  go  bn*  Mr&  Blenkinsop,"  skid  the 
Baronet  ;<*  w#lt  walk  fcboiit  the  place  ourselves.  Frosch, 
give  me  a  cigar.;    H&veä  eigary  Mn  Tathäm?"  •      ] 

Litde  Mr.  Täthanv  tried  a  /cigar,  whfch  Sir  Frands's 
Courier  h&nded  tö  him,  arid  oreFwhich  the  lawyer  spluttered 
fearfully. ;  •  '^Needn't  ccrnle  with:  -ü^  Mrs.  Blenkinsop. 
Wl^^his^name^^you--Smart--^fee'd  thö  horses  and  wash 
their  rtiooths*  Shain't  stsay:  long.  Come  älong,  Ströng^-I 
know  the'way  'j- .  I  was  here  in  twehty*thwee,  at  the  endo?  rny 
gwandfather's  time?' And  Sir;  Francis  and  Captain!  Sttong, 
for  such  yras  the  styie  arid  title  Öf  Sir  Francis  friend,  passed 
out  of  the  hall  irito  the  reception  roorhs^  leaVirig  the  discörh- 
fited  Mrs.  Blenkinsop  to  disrappea*  by  a  side^doöf  wbich  led 
to  heraparttfients,>  now  the  ©nly  hafeitäble  röörns  in  the  long- 
uninhabited' mänsion;  ••■■"■  -  ;  i:    ;     ^  t 

It'  was;  a  place-  so  big  that  no  genant  cou\4  ^^t4  \^i  \\n^ Nkw 
it;  and  Sir  Francis  and  his  friend  walked  lYviow^v ^<tö^ti&fei 


spottis  admiring^heir  yastnejss  and  drieaiy  »and  deserted ,  grata- 
d^urr  Qn  the  irighjt ;  <pf  the  haU-door  were  tfae,sa4pons;awi 
drawing-rooms ;  and  on  the^Üier  side;  the;  pak  roona*.  tfae  par- 
louri'  the  grandr  dining-pq^n^  «tbe  jlibm*y,  ^here  Pstl  had 
fouiid;bopks m^dic^&;;/Rj9mä  &r$e  sides'of  the  haM  ran 
a  igaflery,  bjf  .wlxidv  and  9Q*r^onding  passages,  ^fee  iehief . 
bedrooms  were  approached,  and  of  which  ma**y  were  of, 
jsfat^ly  pcopoi$ton«  ^and  e^hibited  jnarkfc  of  fcpltfndoirt.  OnJ 
the  second  story  was  a  labyrinth  of  little  disooflö&wrfcablef 
flauet  vdestrined  % -t^ ^tend^s  ©(rtte  gr^t.folto  whia  in-,L 
^tabjted  the^rnansion^rthe^d^^  and  = 

ridp,ROt  tew>w.  any  ,rnprß  0he^rin^  wnark  of  the  increased  =. 
j^hilajn^jropy  ^ 

architecture  with  that  of  qw  ^öflestGir^  and  tose*  lww*ns*ch 
.  b$tte*  9erva#t$  #nd  rpoor  ane,-.  qared  ( fax  at,  ;preset&t, ;  tfean  in 
itiraß^  when.^y.lprd-and  my.tedy  ^lepturyder_@ij>14  ^anqptes, 
an4  -Äb^ir ;  sery«nt§  4?fif  abo^Them  in  quairteas  mt  mmry  or  j 
.^p^tean^as  Rabies, .*re;.|iQMrf!i.   ,J  •:.-.•..••••.,-  f  .[;.:--!-<l  8 »    • ,  ..'      i 

.  jüp,  and  down  the  bipuse  the  ivfo  gentlemen  wtqdered,  the 
ipwp^riof  the  Hi^ision,,b^ing,vfery  ßHent  and  jresflgned  .  .abput  i 
ti*e  ^leaswr€  tf pos^singit  ;  whertias  ih^.Qaptainiihis  frlßjad, 
e^amined  the  premises  with  reo.,  m^^ 
that  you  wpuld.  have  r  riiovjght ;  he  wajs .  &$,  i^^^d  Ihe 
other  ^e,in(^ff^e«tj  s^ecta^T  **$  *he  ;p}ace.,i  •J'tvfie^icapa- 
bitfties  in  i^^<?^nabilkies  ,M  ?it,,  mrli-^ried.vthe;  Capto*. 
"Gad,  sir,  leave  it  tp  me>;And  VW  Biake;  fit  tfee^prye;rof  dje 
ü^puntey;  afcia  s#*ajj,/expen&e.  .  YVhaä  a.fcbe&tfe  wei£an  IhäMe  in 
fthe.Ubrary  ,]»&$,  Abercurtoii^^bfetweerifltbe  tfxtfw»^ 
d  wie.,  the  troomj  ?    W hat  na'  femous  ^ivoom  for  .  fc  galop.H-ftt  wfll 
hold  tfee;  whoie  shir^ ;   WJ^Jl  feftog-ihe^moniing  pirtotK  ^Äh 
ithe  topestry  in  yoyr,  fpcond  salpni  in-  the;  Ru&?de  ßreneHe, 
and.fi^mshthe  oak  rpoin  w.tfb  the-  JVCpyen-Äga  ^abirtetsand 
thß.af^oflav,  ÄrixKHir  Jo^isptenf^againfirt.bl^ 
##*r/e% ,^,,Yeriicß  ,glaöf  kt  the  (^irVöUaii^lwh^'wiU.  «mt 
thatiiigh  mantelp.iqceliP^  in<ih,'»ir.    The  tönjg  satoani-wbite 
and  cri^sQn,  pf^^irge^it^e  >dmwii^g-rcKnnl-fyeH0^  »atto;  «wd 
t^ lit$s  di-awjngiropmiiÜgftt/ Wiue^  with  la,ce  over—faty  ?  M 

"  I  recollect  my  old  governor  caning  me;i»!äwttlitJtteröQmf,, 
$frjfjraaefclsaid  .'Spnten^^dy^r^^eiahwc^ ^^featod  mc^.  myoid 


'<  Chintz,  &  thft;dodgerl«upptofife,'fbr  my  lady'«  rdbms^tfee 
ite  in  the  landing,  to  theiaoutitythe'  bed^ooo^  fctoe  siitlrig* 
?m^  and  the: ; ctoessü^rocmh.  -VMlh  trtharcttr  a  conservatory 
k  •  cweri  the  baiooojij  .  Wber©  «all  yaa  have  your  rooms  ?  "' 
"Et**  nunc i«i/«thfe  :nQrthowing^saiä//tfoet  Batemet;  wltb  a 
wrnv  "aiacLout:  06  thaie^ch  )<af:  Mi^Amcw^s  (x^nlburtded 
w*o.:    IcemHLbeaarrifc;^^  tili 

Th^  Captain  bjuisfciQiit  koghiag;  oHejisettted  the  whole 
rtlter  :a*¥»ngenienfeJrdr  rtfre*  hqose  i*il  th&  cötivsei  of-tbeir  walb 
TOögh;  ft-jvändpftbft promenade  «twted,  *hey  went  mto  the 
^wrä'ffrrooni,  now  inbabitied}  by  Mr&  Blenfcinsop^  and*  where 
rr.  Tathrnn!iWaar$rtfciiig:ipio»ing  owa^a  pferii  of  the>  eartate, 
:d  thsipld  faf]»us$kQ3p£r  loatilpUepared  axotbitioh  in»  hohöbr 
her  lord  and  master. 

Tb«n:  thcy;inflpcötddL{thei'3ritc)hfett}:«n<I  stabies^about  fcbth 
wbieh  Sic  jEcanck; .was  rälher.' JonJOeBeritedv1  afld<  CiajMlai*> 
KWfpw&a  foc exartinitogthe; garderis/;  "bitf;  the'  Bkronet-öaid; 
Drrr-h'ti»  treten»,  ahde  thalsortofnithing  ! '*  and  finklly 
frdrpy&ftjiro^from  Uta  h<y«iBdi«a:  umton^efnedl^aß^he'  had 

4fe<Sit  ]p>an«fe  OlaT^H^/haid^aid^aTrisk;  tb  jfheiöPwfc/atid 
iSiCQin*ög^tbiili*re!iö:tiia:imünty,v:  ••  .v>  •  •  *    H-;>  '  ■  ■  >'■■ 

Whe* < thfe  'Jätete  camei  tebeirnnrown/  ät>  K3iätteris^«Ö  the  folfcg 
,tbie  place;  werfe  sft  incorarroatrOn':  Higb^Ghürcti'  aßdljovr 
fmceb^  haJfcpa^i  rtaptainsi  «nd<  okb  imadid^  and  dbwagetfsj  spart-' 
g  squireens  ©f  •  the  \  vrcmagev  ;fa*msrsj .  toadesitoe*v  atid]  faciofry 
iQpler-hsUl!  the?  popukitioiDhx  and;  ucHind  aboiit  the  OÄttlej  pfece. 
bfr  u^ws 1 .-;  isacy  btougbln  tox  Eiaraafcs^  iand  itefCßwedl '  by  the 
dies:  theney  wd  b$r  Mbj  fiten,  nvibh  soune  e,xehement;  *  Mre; 
pbus  says  there  is  a  very  pretty  girl  in  the  family,  Arthur^* 
Kur*  siidt  ^0"  vasiÄSjkund'indthobgbthiliiUjJefn:  this  pblnt 
Kwotrienlgewerallyi  äneft-ri^a  "Mite  JArri(öiny,ILa[dy  Gla-veritagte 
mghtoi\;by  her  fürst mätoriige;  :  W>Jt20iir9eiiy(t«*  ^ül  M^  kii 
ve/toriHb  l^iasisocrai  assi«  aa^  t^'\  il  •u..:;; 

HJeteit  'flrieGb.bul^  ^Dan^pitaücmcaiiä€»isb;('LÄura;"  '  Pfctf 
oghqd^  todü9atd^  ti.Wcldythpire  wlthfliyaiimg  Ä»j  ^ftaric&tibp' 

'h&tiis  baiffow  ^eararjold^'  Mies  Hüa\Äla^e^^:vv  ^^ä'^ 
iHrewisote  iö^i^^tb<Ä^tiJiandk(5mievÄcÄT\  ?^*twiö^ 
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friend.    He  was  at  church  last  Sunday^in  the  Ckväfing  pew 

and  his  mustachios  were  beautifuU7  j 

Indeed,  the  nuraber  6f  Sir  Francis's  family  (whereof  thö 
members  have  all  been  mentioned  /in  the  above  paragraphs) 
was  pretty  soon  knöwn  in  bis:  town;  and  everythmg  äste,  as 
nearly  as  human  industry  and  ingenuity  could  cälculäte,  t& 
garding  his  household.  The  Park  avenue  and  grounds  were 
dotted  now  with  town  folks  of  the  summer  evenings,  wbo 
made  their  way  uplto  the:  great  house,  peered  ;about  the 
premises,  and  criticised  theimprbvements  which  were  taking 
place  there.  Loäds  •  upon  loäds  of  furniture  arrived  in  nufn- 
berless  yans  froriv  Chatteris  and  London ;  and  numerous  as 
the  vans  were*  there  was  not  ©ne  but  Cäpfcain  Glanders  knew 
what  it  cöntained,  and  escqrted  th6  baggage  up  tö< the  Park 
House.  .  ;. 

He  and  Captäin  Edward  Strong'had  forrned  ari  intitnate 
aequaintance  by  this  time.  The  younger  captairi  oocupied 
thöse  ^ery  lodgihgs  at  Glavering  which  the  peaceful  Sriiirke 
had  previously  tenarited,  and,  was  deep  in  the  göod  graces 
of  Mada,me  Eribsby,  his  landlady^and  of  the  whole  town, 
indeed.  The  Captain  was  splendid  in  person  and  -raiment ; 
fresh-coloured,  blue-ieyed,  blabkrwhiskeTed,J  broad^chested, 
athletic — a  slight  tendency  to  fullness  didinot  take  away  frora 
the  comeliness  of  his  jolly  figure— +a  braver  soldier  never  pre- 
sented  a  broadef  cheist  to  the  enemy.ü  As  he  strode  down 
Glaverjng  High  Street,  his  hat  oh  one  side*  his  cane  danking 
on  thei  pavement,  or  waving  round  bim  in  the  executipn  of 
military  ciits  and  soldatesque  manoeuvres^-his  jolly  längster 
ringing  through  the  otherwise  silent  stteet-^he  was  as  welcome 
as  sunshine  to  the  place,  arid  a  comfort  to  every  itihabitant 

in  it.  •    ''    .■■'■        ;■..',:.•'.-       •  '-.' 

On  the  first  market-day  hie  knew  every  pretiy  girl  in  the 

market ;  he  joked  with  all  the  women.;;  had  a  word  with  the 

farrners  about  their  stock;  and  dined  at  the  Agrictiltural 

Ordinary  at  the  Clavering  Arms,  where  he  set  them  all  dying 

with  laughing  by  his  fun  and  jokes*     "Tu  be  süre  he;  be  a 

vine  feiler,  tu  he  isure  that  he  be,"  was  the  universal  opirrion 

ofthe  gentlemen  in  top-boots.   He  shook  hands  with  a  score 

ofthem,  as  tti&y  irode  out  of  t\\e>x  \t\tv-^x^  ocv^aw  ^dtaög^ 

mving  his  hat  to  them  sptendiäty  as  Vä smcfesk  \m«ssgÄ>s 
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CfChihteiä  ühft:dodgerI«uppose,?fbr  itty  lady's  rbbms^ttoä 
suite  in  the  landing,  to  the  aoutfay  the  bedrohas*  thfe  sittlrig* 
room* ;  amd  *he  drasth^Tocmh.  •'•WWlh  ttowwr  a  ronservatory 
out,  over;  the  foatooojL  r  Wher©  wridi  ycm  havö  your  rooms  ?  w< 

■"Eüt  ^irie/W^hb!:nortfa^i^'';saiR^^tiii&  Baronet;  wlth  a 
yawi^.  "ood  ,out'o6  the leach  i<af:Mfes^  Jhhcvy'ä:  oonfourtded 
piano.     Lcac'lbeaariilL.  ;Sfoeteisotfeechiiig  feoittnTaroing  tili 

The  Captam  bwsfcout  hraghing;  oHepsettted  the  whole 
ftirtfeer  avrwgeirien&rdrithe'.  hpose  imi  the^  coutrse<  ofc  their  wfclk 
throtjgh  fo^/ and,;  »tobe:  prbmcnixile  eiuted,  *heyi  went  ihto  the 
^Wvd^TTOöiri, now .rob»büied>  >by  Mr&i  Blenfciflöopv  and  uehere 
stj  Mr.  Tatbatnliwaflrah^gijpioriBi^  oweri  a  pfeift  otf  l?he<  eaftate, 
afcd  theipkfc  bfßustjkoqper  iiatiipDeparedaiccil'latioft  in*  honoür 
of  her  lord  and  master. 
>«  Then  thcy  inflpeßted  thei  iritdhea  and  stabtevabout  t>bth 
y:  of  wkioh  Sic  jFcanciff  .was  rather.  litwOerestfed,  and  Gap&m 
SUting^was  for exaamnh^thagärderis;;  "but  thie  Bäronet  Said; 
"  "  Dr-T— h.  tte  «arctehsj  and  thai>sor^ofnithtng ! "  and  finklty 
^  l^(drov6a}wayiuom  tbes  hcrä^i *&  urictonfeernedly a# -W  had 
es»  enfceuedi  it  fc  1 an<&<  fchatj  moght:  tfe©  ipeoprie  «of  Cla^eriShg  lta*ned 
aj    tfcat tSit  Itaaacte  Oiarwikäg/hädpäidi  a -mfr  tö  JJhe» '  !Pa%  and 

*F        WhenthfeTlaurtc^^  the  folks 

ü*    ia.tbie  place:  werfe  s#  in commatidn :  High:Ghürch<  andlow 
1    Chiwe&jha&pa^tap^  spart-* 

*'     mg  sqmrees»  ofr thßfvicimge,;faimflre^^  and]  ftuitofry 

k  pebpie^rf-all!  th&  poputotion;nxand;.!iciund  a<boiit;  the  töttl$  pflace. 
8  The  Ä^a  to»  brougbtJ  toi  Eranafcs^  -  iand  «ecewredl '  by  -the 
"J!  ladies  fcheuey  toiö  bjf  Mir-  rffta,  .«wibb  sonne  qxcheraent.  **  Mrs; 
^  Pybus  says  there  is  a  very  pretty  girl  in  the  family,  Arthur; ** 
***  tilura  said,  wha  va^jts  kii^iänd  thoügbtruli  up©n  this  pölnt 
•*  afirlwcrtrienigeneiallyi  arjefr-^a -'Mite  !Ärridfljr,ILakfy  Oayeringte 
**  <Jjrogtator\;by  bdr  fürst-  mabniige;  ;  ©f^iaoiireeiJyd«»  wül -fei$  ift' 
^  lwe/Mriliit  ^EtsisocOTias'siw  aririv^s.^  'i'';^  >  v'!  u;  •;.!  ^: 
^  Hfeleri  criedj  buf^  ^Dan^i  jtaüc.ncBoäoise;,;«  Laura,"  '  Pei* 
lftugho^  todüsraid^  ^rWeHf  the*i  «itheiyoawg  fliir/EiBaiicis  föf 
you^  r\v:-;:.f!  -!»??■'--  r  f  /!i:^;"ii';i''..>v>'v  •  ^*/>- 
^.Hfeiis  bHtifoarijnBBTsroldrn  Mies  iLavttb  ^e^ite^v    ^^^ 


/ 


yöUkfaofor  ^dßtaräig-^the  Ghevalie?  Stronfe,  tfiey  <:all 
al>rQadt-t4as  weil  as  he  khottte  himse^f,:,,  '  ;    •        ; 

In ;  this  i  way  (armast  evdry&GJdy;  in :  tXlat^Hii^  eairrie  to  fei 
/Ned  Steong.  He  tolü  Madame  »Fribsby^he  tbld  *he  tehdfo 
<rf  tlje:  George ;  Jie  tspid  i  Bakerl  i  afc  $he'  üetäwgüoöm  ;  he  t< 
Mrs.  Glanders  and  the  young  ones  at  dinner ;  and  finally*, 
tpLdrMr.  Adhjiiri  PeiidetainivTrihoj  '■■  yäwnkig  iti  to  Claftfe'tt ng  < 
dayy  fcund  thel  Chevaliers  Stoong1  iniiootöpaAy  Wfth  Gäpt 
Glanders,  and  whd  was-deligüted  with  bis <new  äcqi&tntain 
iBjfcfofet  roany  days  we«e/ovfer}vCaptatf»»9wohg tf«£aä  mi 
«t  tiöme  f in  t  HderPs  draivwag-robm  :as> i'toep  Wa§' r iö<  Mä£a< 
.Rrifosby's  fifst  floory<and;inade  khe  loneiy  hotisfc  ter?  ga^  W 
?hi^g<)od-humcmrr  antiicöiseiäsls  ßotf  oftaUtv!  The  twö  Wort 
hftd  .derer:  before  /seenr  iueh ;  ai  rti&fl. ' ;  '•  ¥tk  toaid1  ä  >  tftoWsä 
istorie^iabbut  battfes;  ^adi  dangers  tb  iikörefe^  therh^alx 
Greek  eaptives^'Poiiih  beaxit5es,.and|9p^i^>ntn$i'  HöfetM 
sing, scDres i of rsongsin  half  a jdöfcej*  ' iarigufcges;  arid  Wödki 
down  bOffhe  jfcianärand^txeltdramoÄNfi  ^ä  ririhivnniättfy  vo1 
fBoth  fthe  ladies/prohouÄced  him  4xb-  bö>  deKghtftil^hd  56 
fcaa;)^ugh,  mdeedj/they  hodi  ttbil  httdi  mudh^choiee^of  l^a 
ttftfkiliyas  yet,  having  sefcn  üvihe'Göiifse  öfi'th£ir>  liv^s  ><btit ill 
pensQ»^,H3xöept;old  Portiwaniand'th«  Major; -äÄd|  Mri  P< 
;whO[iwasiiagerriusy  to  4»'  sure;;  .büt  thertybuf 'gfehiiiseö  i 
«otn^what  !fiät  and  moody  äfc  hoiaev ( ' '  •  ;  H :  '  5 '  ^  ^  i ; 
^ :  ArtdfGaptain  Stoong  acdjü^ 
not  oj$y,wrth  hi$:Qi^;bio£r^y'ib^ 
iof  *he  &nAy  now:  coniing  te  (Mayeriögr  -  :•  1«  .wa*:t'Kfel  #hö  i 
naaderthe/imämag©  ^betweefü  hi*  fiiend?  iforik  fcrldthe  'Wid 
Arfc&ry.  She>  wah<ed  rarik, •awd.rhe  wittted''t««fn^.7  W 
ÄWSLtch  coald  btamdrefiuitable!  'He'otgaifWzöd  itff  topfte 
th0s?e>  ttoo \peo£teaharjpy.; ;  Tf dke^ö  wks  J  nö  pärtittiA^  rörttair 
attachment  between  tbem  t  tbei-wlidöwWä«  not  of  ianäge  ^ 
per3crfi  for  ramanöe  !;••  anisd  Siri  Frawcßi  tf !  hie  häd-his?  >garne 
billifcrcLs  «xid  Ws  dinner,  oäred(  lonlittk  beskles,  'Bbt  t1 
wei?e»iÄS:happyTaß;J)dople «-ökrlä  tte<  ^Oäter^r^wbiiM  tet\ 
to  <bia  .natiw. place  arid voüafry,  i tiisi  Vffe^  for^ufie;  ^öüld  j 
hi».  ««Nnimbrances;  kaffj  i-aiicB  >hisöotti  arid  hfeir  wtkild  •  be '  bne 
jtbe: ifif $H  men  ini  (the fcOTjprtyii    i  < ••  i > >  /•  ►•  ••' ";       '••'   ' ' '"! ! ! •'; :   -i •  • :    ' 

"And.  MAs$  AfactyW  l^ 
menjy  xwmwxs  abotü/iMissi  Amotv  ^     v    ;  v     \ 


me 
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Streng  [laughed*  sj'SQh,;  Miss •., Amory . is  a  ;  irause-^Miss 
Amory  is  a  mystety-^Miss \  Araotyi is  a  feinme mcomprhg"+A- 
"What  is  that?"iasJced  ,  simple  Mris.  Pendennää \<;  buttfot 
Chevalier  gave  her  im®  ^nswer-r-perbäips  ßmild  inot  i  give  her 
qJ  0ße.t—"MB3sr- Amory  pairite,  ;Miss  Am<M?y  writes  poems,  Miss 
w  Amory  ncotnpöscs  aniä^rc,;  Miissi  Amory  uides  like  Diana 
K  Vemoöi.  ,"  Miisq  Ainory  i$j&.ppagor^  ins  a  ward*")  .. 
ä        "I  ÄateicÜÄHeF  womeflv'?  said  Ben«' 

g  "Tharrk  you,'? said  I^ura; ; ; jFoi  her  partishe was  surä  she 
dt  should  her i  charmeidMwith  iMiai  Arnory,iand  jqiiiteJongedt© 
x  haue  such  ja  friänd.  :  Andi  wilhithls  she  looked  Pen  null  m  the 
4  faoe,  es  if /  every»  frord  ihe  little ;  ;hypod:rite  .said  was. ;  Gospel 
J  trüth*  ....  =  i  ,..-i(;a  ..,  i.u  ..!;< -../.f!^  ;;,•:.; '!..••.;:';■,/-.„  :■  . 
J  jTljms iari  intimacy  j  was  änanged  ■.  and  i  ptepared  •  befoDehanä 
gf  betaneßifcthe;  Fairxbaks i  faraify  and  l thedr  nareafthy :  neighböürs  at 
\r  the  :Parfc ;  tod  i  Pjco  Jand  Laura  were:  toi  the  Mk <  as  eager  för 
\x  tbeir  arrival, -as^Yen:  fthe'  naost  curious .'aß  thör Cl^vering  fblks; 
e  A i  Lpradorier*  whof  aees [  firesh ;  faces  and  i  yawias  at  them  <  e.v.ery 
K  day,,  .BDtoy  senile >  at, -ithc- » eagetness  with ,■  which. '  oauntry . people 
^  expectr  a;  vieitoci  i  =  A  ;Gockney  cömes'  sannongst  itiaern^  arid  is 
r .  remerahered  by  hisi  naral ( sentertaaners  >for  years  after  he i  has 
left.  thern,  iä^d  forgotten :  thein,  .weary Jiketyi-rrfloated  fear i  /away 
fcöm  .theite  ©hl  thewaat-I^hrianiaoä^  ;But  the  islanders  re- 
membeir  lomgi  after: fttoe  mariner i  hasjsapled  latoayv  and  can  teil 
:  yöu  wbat  he  isäid iandi iwfcafc;  h& jWorß,  itoni'daow  ht  flookediand 
T  ?  ho»w  he  Iaugked.<  Ita>  ioe,  an  ndwiawaval!  b  .an  etaent  in  the 
3'  country  not  to  be  understood  by  us,  who  üon^  and  had 
i      ßrther  >  not,  kikovr.  Iwh q>  livos:  neaßt  idoon.      r      .   .  /        >. 

t  f  Whßrt  ):he  päidtörsj.and.'apiioIsteTets  had  done ;  iiieir  iWork 
^{  in  the  house,  and  so  beautified  it,  un^ex:  <üapta»ra  /Srrohgls 
c  attpjerintßndeBGe,  thät  äelmight  iwell-beiptoud  ©f  his  taiste, 
that  igentiemän  i  atütjiouisced  that  he  ^h^niid  go  to  Lonidon, 
«fhere  -  the .  -  whoie  iamily  had  >  anwed :  by  i  thisr  tdmtiev^  and 
ehould  speedily  reüüiin/  to  establish  thekn^m»  their  *enovated 

:■?  J^etÄchrrientSi  6f  idooifistißßipreceded.  thlem;  •    Garriages 
came  down  by  sea,  and  were  brjanghtioveaj  from  •Bäymputh 
by  chorsesr  whiebs  häid  ^eYk»isly;djrriyed«  pnder  /ths  caibv  q€ 
gröcmßiänd  cöachmän.  i\  One; day  cthc'tMacx^.  csß^^Vo^^c^. 
dtwii od  Jtsroof  two  Jairge, -und i rae\aw3ßi^\ •xow^",w\^-'^*^SÄ 
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dröpped.at  the  Park  lodgewfth  their  trunks,  and  who  were 
Messieurs  Frederic  and  James*  metropolitah  footmen,  who 
had  no  objectibn  tio  the  coüntiry,  andbröught  with  them 
statte  arid  jother ( suits  nof  the  Clavering  vm form.  >  ••  .< 

Orvanother  day,  the  uriail  deposited  at  the  gafce  a  foreip 
geritlenran,  adörned  with  mari£  ringlets  and  chains;-  He 
made  a  great  riotatthe  lodge^gate  to  the  keeper's  wife  (who, 
being  a  West  country  Vornan,  did  not  understand  >  his*  Engl ish 
or  his  Goscon  Erench)^  because  thereVwas  no  oarriage  in 
waiting  to  dciye  ihim .  to  the  hoüse,  a  mite  o% .1  and  becaase 
he  could  not  walk  erriire  leagüesrin  bis  fatigued  »State  and 
vamished  boöts.  <  This:  was  .Monskür  Aleide  ;Mirebolant, 
formerly  Chef  of  His  Highness  the  Duc  de  Borodino,  of  His 
Emihence ;  Cardinal  j  Beccafioq,  and  at  •  present  Chef  of  the 
bouche.  of  Sir  Clavering*  Baronet:  Monsieur  1  Mirobolant's 
library,  pictuires,  and  piano  had  arrived  previbusly"  itr  charge 
of  the  intelligent  young ;  Englishman,  his :  aide<leHcamp.  He 
was,  moreover,  aided  by  a: professional- female - cpokv^likewise 
from  London^ who  had  inferior  iemales  Ünder  hier  ordevs. ; 

He  did  not  dine  in  the  steward's  room,  buttöok  his'  nutri* 
ment  in  solitude  in  his'owri  apartments,;  where  a  female'servant 
was/affected  to  his  private  use. ..  It  was  a  grand  äigbt  to  böhöld 
him  in  his  dressingrgiown  composing  samenu*  '  He  always  säte 
down ;  and  played  the '  piano  t  for  some  time»  /beftpire  that ■  If 
interrupted,  he  renionstrated  patihetically  witK  ;his  litti«  maid 
Every  great  >  artist,;  he.  said,  had;  need  ofisolitudeutö  perfec* 
tionate  hisworiksi  •-••'.: :: ■;  .:l;  ■■■    ■■.-.   j  .••:    ,/••• 

But  we  are  advancing  mattexs  in  the  fullness  bf  our  love 
and  respect  jfor  Monsieur  Mirobolänt,  andbriqging  him  $re- 
maturety on  the stage,  •.:  /•  ' •  i , , : ; .»-. J  <v.  i ; ■  -  j..  •  >-  •  ,•  r[  ..»•'» 
.  .:  The  Chevalier  Strong  had  a  händ  in  the :  engagementl  x>i  all 
thei  London  domestics,  and,  incteed,  seemed  to  be  tihe  Biastef 
of*  th^Jbo.usei  There  were.  those  ainong  them  whö'  said  he 
was  the;  house-steward,  önty  be  dined  wdth  the  fämily;  How-» 
beit,  he  knew  how  to  make  himself  respected,  and  two  of  by 
no  rhearis  the*  leäst  cbmfortabtei  roorris  of  the  hoüse  were 
assigned  to  hisiparticularuseiJ  '..•»   .     ■.:■>■  ,   .     -y.      .,  •{-,       i- 

He. was, Walking  üponthe /terrace i^nälly  upon  the  eventful 

dzy,  when>  amidst  an  immense  janglihg.of  bells  froÄi  Clavering 

CAuroh,  wbore  theßag  ^ras  i  fliying,'  ^n  opan  ßam%  axx^  o»fe 
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qf  those.  travellihg  charidts  or  family  arks,  which  önly  Eriglish 
philoprogertitiveness;:cöuld  invent, ,  dröve  rapidly  withl  foam- 
ing  horses  through ,  the  Park  gate%  and  up  to  the  ,steps  of  the 
Hall.  The  two  battäm  ofrthe :  sculptured  door  ßew  open. 
Twaisuperiör  officerst  ib  blacfc,  the  large  and  melancholy 
geattemenj  now  in;  Hvtoyv,  wild*  their  hair  in  powder,  the 
countcy  meniäls  engagtidito  aid  tfiemy  were  irt/waiting  in  the 
hall,  and  böwed^ke  ,täü  dtms  when  autumn  winds  wail  in 
the  park.    Through  this  avenue  passed  Sir  Francis  Glavenrig, 

i>|  withb  ä  ■<  most  urimoved  face! ; .  Lady  Claverihg,  with  a  paif  of 
brightr  black  eyes,  and  a  göoid-humoiiiied  countenahce,  which 

nl  waggted  and  nodded  very  graciously )  Master  Francis  Claverr 
ing,  wfio .was  •  holdihg  i  bis  mäitimä's  sklrt  (and;  who  stopped 
the  procession  to  look  >  at  the  largest  footman,  whose  appear- 
arice  seemed  to  strike  the  youiag  gentlemah)j  and  Miss  Blandy, 
govemess  to  Marter  Francis ;  arid  Miss  Ariiory,  her  Ladyship?s 
daughter,  giving  her^  arrn  tOiGaptäin  Strong.  It  was  summer, 
büt  fires  of  welcbitaßjwiere:crackljng  in  the  great  HaUichimney* 
and  in  the  robrnB^whichrthefamlly  were  to  occupy.;        ,{ 

Monsieur  Mirobolarit-  hadlboked  at  the  processsionifrom 
one  of  the  Iwne^e^siin  the  avenueL  '*  Ellei  est.l V' <he  said, 
laykig  *  bis  r  jdwelled  >  händ  on  <•  his  ridhly^embatoid^'ed,  velVet 
waistcbat withglass «buttons^  *Je t'aivue  j  je  te  bdhis,  Oma 
Sylphide, lOnion  änge!"  and;  he.dived  irito  thb  thicket,  and 
mfcdehis  wayibäcbtöihiß  furnacesand  saucepans.  «.•;..  'i  r 
The  next  Sunday  the  same  party  which/had  just  made  its 
appearance  at  Clavering  Park,  icame  and  •  pubiicly  took  pösses- 
sion  of  the  ancient  pew  in  the  church,  where  so  rnany  of  the 
Bkranet?s  ancestoirs  had  präyeä,  and  wöre  noW  kneeling  in 
effigy-  •  There  was!  such,  a  ruh  to,fcee  the  hew  folks,  that  the 
Low  Ohurch  was  deserted,  to  tke  disgust  of  its  £astör;  and 
as  the  State  batoudhe,*  with  the  greys,  and  coachmah  in  silver 
wig*  and  solemn  fbotmen*!  drewoipatthe  old  churchyardgate, 

!|     there  was  such  a  cröwd  assemWed  there  as  had  not  been 

4     seen  few  many  &  long  dasyw    'Gaptain  Strong  knew  everybody, 

rel  and<  saüuted  ifor -all  the« corripänyi:  Thereountrypepplevowed 
my  ladylwias  not  handsome»;  törfee  sure;  but  pronounced.'  her  to 

ul      be  uncommon  fine  dressed,  as  indeed  she  ^as» — -m^^ö&%fiWKÄ. 

ig      of  shawltf,  the  ühest of  pelisses,  the'YxA\Vasife!&  ^•\sökc«Xä,«ä 
wreathsi  and  a  poWer  of  ritigs,  -camec^  \xoö<3asfc>  ^oskö 
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bängtes,  arod  othernarheless  giracratiksj'andrifebons^off  estetfp 
breadth  and  colfornr  of  the' f  rainbow :  fianwng5  tyti  her  persori.i 
Miss  Amory'äppeared.>(iiKeeki  in  .-idtiiretöldiuv'like  aivestaii 
virgin ;.  white'  Master  (Francis*  rtas). ira'>th'&  fiostudne»  tKen .?prei 
väteht  »of  Roh;  Roy>  Macgregor*  a»  celetoratediffighlarkl :  GUtlawi. 
The  Barone|t  was~not  rnote  ahamajecbvthatii  cwömaräy v  totere 
was  a  jbappy  vaciMty  abaut  him;  whibh^enableüi  hira  t®  face 
a  diinner,  a  i deathy ? au chnrdh,  a i ibaifr iäge/' iwitfoTthe1  same ! in- 
different dasei  ..      •    :ir-  f'\:'v.".(:  '•i;(".---7.;  ^ii!'  ;:'"  ro-.1T       >!{;••.{  ••;!' 

•  AI  pew.fcft itfoe  Glayering  sienvants  wäsiüMed! by  tfrese  dotties* 
tics> ?  and  ther enaiaptuifed: Kongregation  saw?  the  genfclenWn)  ffrpiri 
London  withs vf 'idöwM  onl  theiri,  heedsv,> iarid  theL miriasbjte«» 
coachman withhiä  äihler  wig?  take  räidripfetcesui*  thafcrpew^ri 
soow  ;as  feis  horses:  were  put :  np  at  Ühe>  Qa<vbr whg1  Ar msi  i  r 

In  the  coürse  <of  the  Service  Master >  üFraftris  <beganit>o;<make 
such  a»ye31ing}  irrthä  pew,  Ithat;  Fteederlq  *hei  fallest  -©f.»  the 
fbotrrrenj  was  beckoned^byihis!  mfcastter;  .»n&TÖ$eii^p«hfc:and 
carrkd  buitJ  ^Master-  Francis^  ifhö»  roa»ed/atidj  <  b&at  Bim  oh  the 
head,  so  that  ■  the  i  powder ,  flew;lroürid  >älx5iify :  iifre  odöucls  of 
incehsroi  Not  was  ;he  pädfiediuhtrl  pladedoml^erb(i»ciorthe 
cahrriagö,  whece)  he'  rjläyed  at  hotsesi  wJühi^OTfta&r whip;)  o  •..>/ 
!  •  7*1*  Yotusee^  tto  Jattie:  beggar 's mevbn ibfeda  tb  chbrdnl  bpfcrej 
Miss)  Betty1  th&[Ban3)Tiet']<hiWled  otftit©  jaj  jj^primg/- ladyiwho 
Was  .tisitong  feim  ;  i  ^  nb  wonderi  -,  ha  shßnrid  osake  Ja,  röwfc  \  \  ;l 
don'tgo  in.tcrwijneithejr^  b«t'rithini'it?sir%htimtheidoiÄrtry 
tri  gfy©  sa  gopd  eidample^-^Bimdi  that  r  sort  tof/thingc?  j  .-•.:.»  n     :  il 

•Miss  BeM  vlatigfaedr-  and  .•  said. #?thfe  4rtiie  <böy  rmd:  nroüigweii 
apättiqularlygoodärample/?'     :i     i  .   •«:  tc  ;        ■■.'.■  "!•.»  '  , 

"Gad,  I  don't  kno^!anÖ'thaBlj  fort  of>tbing^s&to>the 
Barondt ,  "1t  oxmftrsd  bad,  ridther.  H  -Whenever'h^  wairtsa 
thing,  :Erank  always)  cwieii  aiad  whenöver  iae  cwied:'he<gät9',it!' 
:  Here  the  •  chüd  in .  quesrion»  begari'  to<  ho<wi  dar !  a  :cbßh  of 
sweetmeats  ori  •  the  iilinchqoiv' talblc;  >rartd^  makihg  iar : iunge 
acrass;  thid  taibterclothvr  lipsfeta-  glasfc/of!  wimei  over  Jtheibest 
wäisticoat  ©f  onet  qf  f  the  ^utesHsT  präsent,  >  Mtj  ArthuriPeiidferrais^ 
who  mssi  grealiy •  annoydd  at  abging'  •  mäd<fc!  j  ;t©  •  Üöok:  BooBsh, 
and  ätl  bawing  irisf  spötjessrcaibbtiofsbictf fcdnt>i)kitchdd  fwith 

^  Wer  <ä®  I  spoii  him  sav^  säid  Lady  Clavermg  t»  Mts.  Pe»- 
feOT/sr,  faniäly  gäzipg  »at  th^  ;(A\et\ib,  \jVi€»fc  k^iid&  ^s\d..€ace 
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^Re.  now  frotfyedover  -t¥fcbu.the:'9peefe&-  öflather  wbicb  Js 

^"l  It  isvery  Ayrongr*  saidiMrs*.  Fendenhis*  as  *f  she-  had 

1  I  4^ar"^na  -'S*)88  she.gpclila  my  brälheiv~4o  y$u  tbinkany* 
**!  ^couldj  Miss  Bell?  lx>ok  tu  »foim^n't  heute  a  utile. 
cef    **?>>,   -,..,;    t!>   ;/i;.{.,.„   .,.<;>   j   .,      <|Vs  v   ,..  .v.iV>_   ..... 

W  4id,  If  \tas:(giaite  'vwght^  said  4fre  Barctfiiet,  "  He  has 
I  cw4and  he  has  got- it^  ylo»  see.  Go^Fwawk^Qldibay^"  ; 
A  Francis,  isiavery  jrtädöcious pbr&fa" -Miss  Amory  whis- 
pei«i  "  Dön'b  yau  tHink  so;  :MJs$  Bell?  I.shan't  gallyou 
M^Jell-j4I.shalL  dal)  jrcm  LäUra, -,-,  I  admir^d  you  so.  aj: 
chiin^  Yourrobe  wasnoit w&Hjmade*  nßü  ypur  bpnnefi ve^y 
fr<sh^\ut:you.'bavB  such.beftutifutl  grey  eyes^and  si^ch.  a 

id  tt^o«4pousin:ii»hatKlsbme,  and .- jtMnfas  :a&  He  isi  weasy 
*  de  m  peLnte,  He-.<has  not.*eenYfchk  wQrld  ye*.  Hasche 
of  genuas ? .  ■  «ijaa,  ihfc  >s*fferedr?  A ; ilady, ; *i  rJittle  *o wr> ,  in  a 
ipmpfod  •  s^in  and  ivelvefc  ishoesj—a  M*s.>  Pybus— caftis :  h$r$i , 
and  said  fy  h\s  suffered.  I,  too*  have  *:suiffered,i-nap4  ,y<?% 
Laus»,  Inas  faifa£täettx>bGew.touQh6d?". :.\  .-.[> 

.   laura.fiaidv^No^"  >fcut>  perhapSibSusiiiW  a  little,^, ,|be, 
idea  or.  thc  /<ptef  on,  so  tfaaftijthfc-iutbtrl  said,—,       ,  •  ',  i  ' ;  -:i  •  • ;  -: » 
.        "AJv Lfcütp, Baisse  it  all.  ■:  It  is  the  bea#  cousia  :  XeJJ»  ifle 
I  ersek-ything.   >I  alnadyflorfeiyfem  »sa.sister^  ,-:,  .  ,»  r,'  t 

I      jWYoiiiare(veryl.*rtä,rteidl  Mis$  Bell,  swliag,  "ajndr-apd 
j  t  nrat!foe:ofned>jltetAiß.a3VeTy  sucüen  attaehin^^"  r . . 
1      ."All  attachments  are  so.     It  is  electricijty— sppntatteity, 
ft  is  insfemtarieöust  if  knew  L.shonJd.  loye.yoq  •  fton?  the 
momentI:saw  yfou.Ji  'Dp you  hol  fedijtfywreelf?/"  i  ,.-:;«    , 
"Nbtyet^.saidJUayarj/tbut  I  dargfsay  I  s^aj)i:if  J  t^y.''  • 
":GM  ni^by:myiiiame,ijbeiaf  jj  -;:■!   ■;.,[•■         !;<  ,.,  r;7,.. 
^Büt .I-don4 "Jm^A,'": ta*wa|  Criöd  Outi^:  ,  :-  ..  . 
"i Myrname  is>öariQhe-fftsnjt  it;  a,  fpietity^name?    Ca.ll.inei 

•  ^fllanche^itisrVcry  pretty.iodöed*"  •-::;:!,, ;  .-.••     ,-;-.;;  ;  ,-r. 

;  M And : wfeije;  marama  ^Ife  witii' :tfa«(r  kind:lopkiflg  •ladj^r- 

whäJirKelatioo  is  fshe  ito  yow  ?: ; :  St^J,fltowfc-,\^;-<tapal  ^^Xl 
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a  pretty  ftand— and  white  marrirna  talks  to  her,  come  with  mi 
to  my  owri  room,  my  öWn,  üwn  room;  It'sa  darling  roon/ 
thöügft  thät  horrid;  creatürej  Cäptain  Strong/did  arrangfe  i 
Are  you  Spris  of  him?  He  says  you  arev  but  I  kriow  bettet 
it  is  the  beau  cousin,  Yes—il  a- de*  fcaux  yeux.  Je  tiaite 
pas  les  bionds,  ordlnairetnent.  Gar  je  süis^Unde^msi-iß 
suis  Blanche  et  blonde? — and  she  looked  at  her  face  Jn& 
rnade  a  moue  in  the  glass ;  and  never  stopped  for  Laiira's 
answer^o the  questiöns  which  sbe  had  put;  ^ f  '     J  ■    ;.    >  '••"  > 

Blanche  was  fair  and  like  a  sylphi.  .  Shehadifeirihairrwith 
greeri  reflections  in  iu  BuKshe  Had  dark  öyebrows.  (She; 
häd  long  bläck  eyelashes,  whidh  veUed  beäuiifuli  browi  eyek. 
She  had  :  such  a  slim:  wäist,  ■'  thaf  it  was  a  wönder  tö  btfhold ; 
and  such '  slim  little  •'  feefc,  that  you  would  have  thcwght  f  -the! 
grass  would  hardly  bend  under  them.  Her  lips  were  of  Ihe 
colour  of  faint  rosebuds,  and  h^Voic^'wa^rbledjtrmpidlyäöver 
a  set  öf  the  sweetest  Iküle  pearly.teeth  ever  seent;  'She  shefwed 
them  very  ofteh,  for  they  were*  very  pretity.  .She  was  >very 
göod:nätured;  and  a  Bmile  not  only  shöwed  her  teeth  won- 
derftilly,  but  litewise  exhibited  two  lovelyiittlepiukdiniples, 
thatJrfeStled  In  either  cheekc  ■'<  --[     •>  r  -     :  ^.<-  in. 

She  showed  Laura  hör'dtfawings,  whici* ^^  tfeciothen  thxiittght 
charming:  'She  pläyed  'herisdmei  öf  her  waJttes,  wkh  a  rajjiid 
and  brilliant  fingery  ä*id  '  Latoa  was'  still  morä  ehirroed.  i  And 
she  them  read  her  soine  po^his,  iÄ  French  and'Ehglish/  lik&wise 
of  her  own  compositiön/aftid:wh[ich'«he:fkfl<)t  lockedüviwT 
owft  boök-— her  o-Wn  dear  little  böok :  it  was  boundiia/btue 
velvet,  with  ä  gilt?  löckj  and  cm  it  was  printdd  m  gold  the  »title 
of'Ntes;  Lärmest   -       >.i   •'      ••.•  ?/■:-.  n-         <■••:,;   !':'.  " 

"  "  Mfcs ^  Lafrhesi-*J-isn^t it  a^pretty^name?"  theyoung  iädy 
conti  nued,  wllo  waspteased  with  evsrything  that  shd  didyand 
did  everythihg  vefy  Wdl:  Laura«  ö'wned  thät  it  was:  <  •  She  had 
never  seen  anything  like  it  befc»te-^-anything  so  loVeiy,*so 
aecomplished,  so  fragile*  and  pt&fty;  warbling  so  prdttily,  and 
trißpimg'  arjiöut  ötieft  ä  'pretty  toom,  with  stiioh  sl>  nurnterof 
pretty  books,  pictures,  flowers,  round  about  her.  The  hottest 
and  generpus  country  girl  förgbt  Oven  jeatousy  in  hfeFiaäintra- 
tiori.  "  Indeed,i  Blalnchej"  she  saidy  "  everything  in  the  iroom 
fs  pretty  arid  yöii  ahJ  tfee  prettiest  qf  all."  The  othei!  smikd* 
looked  in  the  glaSS,  went  üp  and:  toofe  bo^cv  ol  \jawx^i\\asÄk 


and  kfesed  tbfero,  landlsat dowj*  to  thje,i>iano :afa& $h$K>k  out  & 
liftle.sQngiasiiCshe .  h^dj)be$n  ä  -  night  ipg^Je.:,  •-:.•,. 

•  This-:  Was  .tb^fcßtst -.ivisit::;  pfti4.  ,by;  F^ro^ks  tp;Clay^|ing 
£ark*:  in. . iietorn n Un, •« Clayqf  ing  'Park's, jvjsjt, |t# ;. Fairoaks^  in 
reply/  toi Fairc^Ws,  Cards , . lef t ?  i*ifew  däys  -after  thtfiarriv*! 
öf.Snr;jF«»ndrt  faftiilywH  Tbe  äMima^befcwejen  the  yoüng 
ladiesi  sptaag  itipT&e^Jaek'g-,  Ip^a^talkvto ^the  fskies  in  a 
$ingte  >  ntghk  -  Xhe- >laüge/  i  formen ;  w$tq;  perpßtuaUy:  Walking 
with;U*tte.ros$rtealouJleid,  pink  iwöes  fco;  Fairoaks^where,  thei# 
was  ar4>rföydJ0vfteiba^  l^gktipoissibly 

lönrtjtltho&e  gentUou^n  ;toj so  feiniibte>4  pLace,!  JVti$s. Arnoty 
sent  music,  or  Miss  Amory  sent  a  nej^  mvel*  öf  jS^pictwre 
69m^heiJ^a9f^A^s.;iM>ihti  t0  L^ura,:j  or.  my  la<}y^S;epmpli- 
m^ts  arrivedl  wilh Sö-wtersvändi ftuiti; {ör  Miss  Amory.: bfegged 
And'iprB^edjM^yBeU).-t»i<]CQine  taidtarfef^  andidear  Mts. 
Pendctohis,;  if/fiberwasi  f&räinfyi^i^y^d-Mr^Afthuxt.  if 
aburadtifüiTi>partyv:w^(tai^:r^«!0  st^id  forhisnj;and  would 
seod  a  ^ony-cam^geifor  jMifo  PQndei)nis,.and^WQ^ild  take 

nQidqxtiftLh    j    :.jv.'.  !     vi    ,r:--i: :  w '  j    /niüir-    ;,    ;_;..;        f|    -  •.',:'     /:.•:;:■; 

Neither  Arthur  nör  Laura  wished  to  refuse.  And  .Helen, 
Wboi  was,  indeed,  ^na^hat!  ailipg,iiwas;glad;jthat,  theutwo 
shoüld^ib^yöi  their  jpteaisurd  ;;and  wpijld  Iqok  at ith^ijn.  fondly 
»3 , t feey ^ejti ; fQnth, andljaskjmiher  hearfr  that<sb^.might  not  b$ 
^UQd^l^^y^wtU:-::thQ^^'twQ:•;being0lJwholtl  shej  foyied  b$st  in 
the  •  wforjd jsbould ibe  joined  togejher* i  //As  tfrey  went  Out  &äd 
9tt>s96dv.oKgr  ,tte:»1pridgefc\sbe  resnemb^r^d;  swnrner  :fcv$niggs 
fwfrand^w^rtfy years-  jagcv whesb  sh&vtocv  had  blpqm<ed<in  /her 
Wefj,prirne-ii>f;;lQ^^  1  It  was  ail  oyer  nor. 

The  moon  was  lookipgcfroiaij u the  purpling  sky,j:an<i  tnestajrs 
g)jft$rin(p  ttere*  just  fft  AcyrUttd  in  ithfrWly  iweM  r^eaembered 
evenJ9g&  -Ife.vw^s  Jyjngi  d^ad  fari;away,;witth..fthe  biil^wj? 
Alling  ,betweeniitb^m.:)[(^d..<jQdJ;:h]3w^  sltei  }rei»eror 

bere&ths  la$*  Jppk  oft hift ifocö  ä» \ih$y,  parted.,  Iikfakedlaut 
at  h$ß  ihtfough  the,  vfetaiol  logigfyeariSfT'as^Äad  and  iaa^clear 

as  thent  ••.  -"v,  <l)  J'/u  -i.j/.v  i.i../. ,v  -,;  :<,;:»  A  v.i^,'  ,  i.-r.-i--.-:;.'-: 
-•*.    i-J      -    !-:.'/üJ:    '..•■>••'..•    ••::)    i.i:ji-.7/    !.';;;•    .A-.-'\'f;   -rjt!    *<;    •••••. -: 

So  Mr.  Pen  and  Miss  Laura  found  the^föö^yjfttClaVeriiOg 
Park  •an  un.QQipr«<^iyL4greäable  p^sOrtof  »surri w^a^n^tv\x^ 
Bloche  voweö  *fcar  sfre <trqffolt4  of  vl&uw. ^  ««vö^  ^«i^  ^S^j^s 
Mr.  Pen  wßsjpJtßäeid  wkh  Blj|nehp.h-üU  sp\T^\c*ö^^^^*' 

T  a 


feö  laugheä afevdrittttled,-«fl!  IiaWä  wömifc*eä«fö  tööair  to*ni  •  -•! 
was  not  the  same  Pen;  yawttiflg^itt ••  jaUhbötitt^jaek«^ 'in^'thi 
Fäiroaksparlothy  who'  appWredl  aletiarid^br&k,  and  sttiilinj 
and  weit  dresscd,Hi  Lady  ölakeringte  dräwing-tföoiti.iv  Sötnö- 
tirties  th»6y  häd  -musib.  ■■'■•Latifra:''fed"Ä-'9wfeöl^c<»Ämltö  voiw 
artd  $angwitfe  ©lain<*f6y  whö  Jiäd  häd  thä  btttrmtttiricftttl 
Instruction,  and  wa£  ^läriried  4ö'  be  her  ?ff  ie&dte  -migtresi 
Sötotethneö  Mr«  -Pfeiv  jöinedrito  ^these ^cönoertsy' !iQr soften« 
tooked  sweet --ü^öft-'Mte  -Blanche %s  tfvtt  kiftg/1  fScJAAietrmes 
they  -had  g\em,  when '  Cäp^n-Strottg^s  dnest !  was  tö  ■  vast  <*!*• 
vice,  and  he  booni^d  out  in  d  prodigiotiB  'bas$i  ©tf  whteji  fc* 
w&SnOta  little>pKAldi  •'■  >■■  -'■■■^.  rti->:i/\  .  ..•"  {>  ,»;>.:,,'■;  :.-.-: 
!  FtSöödtfeltoWy 9trong*-^ainti  bd^'Mis»  :*Btfl'.?*  &ir> Brawris 
wouid; say  tö  heH-  w Bläystai;  fatrti wifti r!Lad^ Glaverittg^- 
pläys  "arivthitlg-^pitch  and  to*B,!  piahöforty^  Cw4bbagdi'jf  iyoti 
like/  Howlon^do  ym  thwk  foete  beati  silayJng,  witfo  «fiel 
He  came  for  ä  week  witfe  a  carptetrbägy  < and "  gad^ .  .bete  i  Meli 
staying  here- thwee  yeä«/ '  ööö'd  fellow,  iain't  he?  -  Etorrt 
know  how  he  gets  a  Shilling  though,  by  Jove  I  d^&erit,  Miss 

•'■■  And ;  y&f  !th£  Chevalier,;  il  he  'to^-has,föi€irtey,'t0V' Laäj 
€laverin$,  alvtays  päiä-it  $'ahd^f;  hö  liväd  with  his^ftierid  fta 
ttiree  yeärs,  paw  fbr  that  toö-^i«igöod»humöür,  in  kttidtiesi 
and  joviality,=  hi^ä  thoüsandniktle!  Services 'by  whtchke-mk&i 
hihiself  ägreeäibfe  -'What'  g^tleban  codldf  waht^i.  bfettfci 
ftfend  thä*n  a  tftari  whiwäsabrays  ih^Bpiritä,  never1  irt- ttti 
way  >oi»  öüt  ötf  fc, Ärtd  wasready'tofcxemite^ 
förhi^pätrob,  whether  it  wasito  isihg  a  ^ong^or  itiöetiailat^ 
y&V'to  ftght  a  diiel  ot4'  tö  Oarv^ a^^pon?:       [       '  '  !  "r 

Although  Läuni  «nd  Peri  cönxnnottly  went>  toi  5  Gla*erin| 
Park  tbgether,  ya,son>etimeslMr.>  Pen  took  watfcs  thete  Hft 
attended  tiy  hW,<  ättd  iabdut  Vhich  -he  did^  not  tdl  tiet;  üf * 
töok  toi  fishing  tÄe  Br^Wl,  whkh  *ürt& :« througli  th^l  FfeLtli^  m< 
passet  ncit  ve?yfa^fröm  the  fgatcteni^äU ;  änd  bytkk  <tä&d& 
coincidence,  Miss  Amory  would  walk  out  (having  beeil  14: 
look  at  her  flowers),  and  would  be  quite  surprised  to  se< 
Mt.  Pehaennife'feslififlg.;  «•  :'!'".  ;•?   ' -T  ->:ii/  ;..n:.  :    •'.  .t«/1  er, 

I  wonder  what  trou«  Pei¥  caught  white  tfre  young  lady^  wai 
^tofcing  <on  ?  or  wh^thirMißi  Blanohte  waö  the  ptettry -tittli 

^  frh/cfo  pteyetf  röUnd'.'-hto  üyj  atid  W^Mis^Lti*  P^tt  wfa« 


endeavouring  to  hook  ?  It  must  be  owned,  he  became  very 
fond  of  that  healthfüll  aitfd  -iiivigtitfaifiig  pursuit  of  angling, 
and  was  whipping  t^e  ^Bra^Lc^ontinpalJY  wjth  his  fly. 

As  for  Miss  Blanche,  she  had  a  kind  neart ;  and  having, 
asl  stauownißd^  berseltf uftsufifered  'hai f^oöd  ideall  ii*;the  coarse 
<rf-Istolbriffßlifaianft! 

ate;  odiBrr  fsasnepitibfef beingsl  l^je  Penp  tvho  tod.  snfifeied  (ocfc 
HerrloUe  £biJ<LaOTi&ii^t>^ 

Ifiittte^IncereuDQt  -dtotte  Parfopihä  was  f|bt>ieasy^unless^süre 
bterewif  t>wasi  af  Jairoaks  j  r  >  She  $Jiayed  j  wiöi  J  luaura  ;  she  'read 
FÄ«^/an4iiXjerrnan(iwi*b  L^mra;  anclMn. JJerairead  Jrtßnch 
atod  jßentranl  alöng  >iiiit\v  tfeem.  "i«>  Ha  ,tumdd  ^entfmentai 
batiädft  ©IrSchilier yaiad  fßdethe/iinto $jigliflb)-veriei  £dt<  the. 
laxMesf  emd  BtenohöutMilodfced^iMes  fIjartnös^foi?'hifii/and 
iroparted'  d©  him  >sbme  t>ß  ttoecfflaiaiti ve>  botpcraritigri  <nf :  hercowra 

1       t6nsfc$P(Mtoe*  .<>;-/•.■•  £..r?  ?.;  »ihn  ,  ,<)  r<>v  j-^j  'im  i-nn  ,:-;   .-;•:<>!. | 

i  ;  It  appeäreid  irönu  thßsei  poerns  1  that  ihis^oungi  cräatureJniad 
t  fadeectlsijfTered  ptodi^öixs^yi  ;  ShßJwas  lawaliaT;  with  thbAd&a 
s  |  ofi  sniricte.  »  1  Dsaltii  «ha>  rrep«Sätedl)y/lQngesd  for,  k  <  jät:  faxtedl  rose 
itispjredr  Ihin  w\ilk  süchi  güefi :» Ühat  you  j  wmjdd  / hays^ :  ifchoiaght 
y  sh&  irtuski<üei  in*  paiir  Qf  ;itJ  'It  HBas » a,  yectoniep.  h©w  ?a  yodng 
f  creature  (who  had  had  a  snug  horaef  rir  iiöen>läfr  »  ^roforö-» 
ablec-boartHÄg^chöoV^nd^haii  noi  loufcwatd-  'grief.  Iok  >  toawtehip 
tHfcooraptäbi  o$  fthoufd-  liai^tsuififeredi80<muoh^^shQidd  haTte 
foigrd>tfte  imeansJof^ktirig^  at>4uph  ah:  Gcean>oß  fflesfiäfr  andl 
pkttiofr  f(as  ^ai^unawaijjlvbogi  i who  ta;////  iget» to  r aeä),  And :  h&ving 
ämb^lted>xptt>  kVsik)iÄiksiiiTnr8dtü  Wihafr/ai  tälerifc  shgnrriust 
hatoeitoadl  för/i^e^ing/  to  be  äbfei- ta  pojuK  oüti*a  inanf  o£ 
^Mes>-iLa«rmesP,il  =-•(•'  I  ,;.;"■..>•:  ;c:  ,;-.;;.:  bnA"  /'in.vljn  ,-;  v  :'.<.* 
i  Th^r  wfei^raGt^  Miss  (Hknch«&  teacsv 

that  is  the  truth;  but  Pen,  who  read  her  verses,  thotigfafe 
them^ery '  w^Ü  tör  » >te^y/  iandH  wtoie  soriie otersfes  himaelf  *  for 
herv-i  ifis  »wefe^ve^^itidehtiand/.passicjoalte;  veiyfok^;swbetf 
arid j stränge  i Imdnhe  ark)t> ;oal)r  wrate : i vejeasy : fbut k^ öh^  the 
villain!  oh,  the  deceiver ! — he  altered  äiidi;a)dapfced'f<l)rij9Eii 
poemi)i»ihiis^^»sefc8ion^a«d!Which:jÄadi^^^b  icdmppsöd  'for 
a  deitkiö'Miss  »Dmlly  IFotheringay,  Tgc;[tbeifii«e  imil)^  the 
(^t^tian  nam^  ofi Misi  Bdahch^ - An^nyJ ;  :  u-A'\'  .?.A^h:  l  -- 
t.:v"i?   J-.;.l      .'sriif.hcyn;«  rsV-jj-   ;-.'ji    t  .- v i *.    »  v.iaV    ^\v\    .«  V\vvv.\v. 
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>r;  -:/':  •    Jn<  CHAPTERXXIV. 

;  \-[j V  Mittle  TKNpCE^rt. ••■.'(,:/.;'1  ;7 .;';■'   : ',; 

Every  house  hasia  skeletori  in  it  somewhere^;  ahdiit  may  be 
a  comfort  to:  some : unharjpy  folks  ito»  thirik ;  that  i  the  i  «hickiesfc 
and  naost  •weälthiyiof  their  neighbours  have  tbeir  nxiseries  aad 
causes  öf  diaquieU  i  Our !  ßttle  innocetit  Muse  bf  ä  Blanche, 
who  isang.sosracely  and  taiked  so  swöetly  lyou  would  havö 
thought  she  must  <•  'have;  made  sühshin^  ^wheriever-  she ..  iweraft* 
was  the  skeleton; !  or  ithe  mispry;.<  ori  the  bore*  rori  the  •  iNleiaesis 
of  Glaveri-ng  Houaö,  arid  of  moät  ofithe/inhäbitairts!  therfofh 
As-oncl  litttefitdnßjn  lyourbwn.shöie  jQrjyour^horsel's  süflfces 
to  puteither  tö;torture,  arid  töFmafce'yüur-ijourivey  iHMsejafelte^' 
so; in  ilife  a  little  obstade .  is  sufficicht <  to-  obstruct  yoiltr  entire 
progress,  and  subject  you  to  endless  annoyance  and  fcüsqüiet 
Whb iwould  have  guessed  : that  such  & ;snriiiiigl littlecfadry  as 
Blanche)  Amony  could  bethe  caus^of^iseo-rd  :in  ;äny  pfamäyr? 
VI säyy  Strong,^  dnejdäythe  Ba^cmetsaidias  the.flaar  wei» 
cdnversing,  after  dinner ;  over  Übel  billiaikif tabie^  and rthat  greati 
unbosonner  of  secrets/  a  cigar-r*"  I.  say^  Strang,  i  I  toisfai  ta  the 
doofienyomr  wifefwas  deatiL" •»••!  :.;..■  ;m  n  !>«-.,{  {><•;■•,  (••ia)  vnri«. /«.) 

1 '  ^'.So  Käorf  I.i .  i  That's v.  a :  oannon*  by ,  Jotfe  Li-  Bufc  rshcc wkxifH  $ 
shre'll  ÜVe'fbr  ^Ver^ttyouisee  if she dbhfci •.  Why/dö'^QiiHwisfc 
her  off  tjie'höoksy. Frank,  my.boy  ?"  iäsl^ed  Gaptam  Strdng; 

VBecause r{thfflio^oto •;1rhight( >many>i Missy.  ; : iShe  ajrtt  >hitd-* 
looking.  1  Sheflii  haVe  ten  thbusänd,  aiaid«  that's  angöodl  bif  of 
hionjey :  jfor  such  a ;  p&pr  old  devili  as}  you/;  diawled.' » (Mit  the 
other  gentleman.  "Änd  gad,  Strong,  I  hate  he*rtwofce  drid 
worse  «very  däy. .  I  can't ■ 'stand* her, <  Staremg—by  gad»  I 
cain't."  ■»  ,----.>  ;  <:  f-  -::  r.-,i  -.''  .:•:■/•]  1i-.'«  :;i:-:-i;  :>«!;  :-;i  ]-,'• 
VI  wouldn't  takeher;  at  twi^itheffigiwe,"  Gaptain  ,Stc©»g^ 
said,  lapghing;     "I  never  saw:such.'alittje  devilin  xrty  life*"; 

..'*  Ishoüld  like  to  poison  herynsaid  the  aöntentious Barontet; 
cf'JjyJo^l;should.?;   !-.-.i!-:  vi-:  oyI,  <•:!)  «.Ji     •".;.    :;v":i. 

v  »'f  Why,;  »what  has  she  foeen  ät.  rlow;?  "i :  asked<  bis  feiend».     . .  v ; 

•  *f  Nothing  particular,"  ,answered;  Sir,  Fraöci&j  ,  "only  her 
old  tricks.     That  girl  has.  such  ialatocköfi  making  eYöiiyfeody 

niserable,  that,  hang  me,  it's  quite  surprising.     Last  night 

te  sent  the  governess  crying  away  fcom  th^  dmrvet-tablei 
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Afterwards,  äs  I  was  passimg  Jraiik'si room,  I  heardthe  pöor 
liule.beggar  howiing  in  ithe  dark^-and  :found  hissisterha^ 
beto:ifrighten!ing)rhis  .fiouli  out;  o£.his  ,body>  by  telling;  hhn 
störies  abouti'the  ghoSt  Aafsriin,  theMuae,  .  At  rlwnplirshe 
gave  iny  ladv  •&;  ;lura  ?  ■  and'  \ thriufch  > my  wifeVa  fool,  she's'  a 
goodisoild^trl^J«iriged lüish©  ain't," •„!':[  •  v,<  ;..'!.*  •  . ;J_ 
f       <;  <f.Wtiat.didM|»s)bdo  ta/her?;?  Ströng  asked.    .i 

j>  <f'Wby^;hangiiBej-  if  !she  .didn't  begmrialking  abaut  tbe 
late'Arnory»  tny prodecessörj"  tbet  Barörätfsaid,  with  a  grin. 
^Shfcigot  somae  picturfe  ofct . of /tbe  /  Keepsaktf,'  and  said  sfae 
. ;  !was  swre  itiwas  like  her  deafc  fetner.  Steiwafttedi  (0  .know 
. ,  where  ,fter,  ifafeher's  graiae  was.  .  Hamg :  her  jfather  l  AVbenever 
s  I  Miss  Amory  talfcs  about  bim»  Lady  Giätfering;  aLways  'bmrsts 
^  |  out  cryi©g  ;.and  thejlhtle  devür  will  talk  abpüt  him  jftjwfer 
«  t©!  ßpHejiSer  mdtherj  Tb-däy  whejn  ;$he!!hegan*; I  igot  in  ,a 
t  ocm&uhtigdr  rage,  said  I  was  i  hei*!  fsthety  f  andrTiarid .  thal  isoit 
is     ofitbtng^aBdftfa^  ;, 

•  ?  .  <k  tf  iAndi  what  dich  &he  >  say>  abo\it  yon,  1  Ftfaiftk  ? "  v  Mr.  Strang* 
»  sfül-f  hmghiiig,  '.inquifeed?  iöf  ^bist  iviend  i  apdr  pptmn^i- 1 .  w!  -..,,  ..,.,.•.-,.: 
*t     1 ,  *tGfed>flshe;;saidc!lj;wasnft1li^p  fa*her$  tbat<[I  :wasn-t .fit,,*® 

*  comtmehenjdfhfer^jthat  .herifather  timsti  htf&i.'bdefrna  taän 
ofgeriiüs,  ÄndjÄnejfoelingSy  and  that  sqrt)  ofc  thiiig ;  '#hereas 
Irbadiaharrjedhetfim  .•■':..•.,  j  ••'  v     ;    . .» -'■■■ 

"Well,  didn'tyou?"  askedStröia&<,:  i  \':U.:--;. ■;•.•-•:  n  ; 
:■:  ^trdori'tjnTakßMitfjäoyi.the  pleasaotervtohfeafc  beaause ät's 
tmfc,  rdjQb't'lyo|)  knöwjrMI  SfciFcatieis  Ctevecuigfansweijed«)  "I 
ainitLÄ:ihefäry  manländitbat;. .butjliain't  -such  afoölas  shfe 
löakes^nie  Jota*.., ^  Irldon/tj^noW;  .hoiW  it;  i$,  but  :sj^i  aiwayö 
xöanages  to^tafp«* ^nerim  the  «hole;  dtm!t  yöttundef stand? 
Shö:  töirna  aü  thetemse  itfqnd  -in  her  iQuiet  way,.  and  with  her 
Gonfouaaded.«en:tini^nUj  ÄiiSir.i  $<*vish  sherwas  dfcad,;  Ned;"  : 

"JtiwasjGny  srifpvwhofci  yoü  mnted  dead  jüst inow/Stcong 
said;  always  j  iftlperfcfet,!  gpod-huwourtfr.  upon  :wjütfh  ■  tbe 
Bto-pnet, jjwithj*töi  ac^^tojsn^d-canidQ*^  j said,  " Wellj  »wheri 
people  bore  my  Ufe  oüt^I  d&  wisb.,they  i^cte  d^akJ,and  I  wish 
Missy  were  do?wi  aweU  -with  aii  wly^beart^f:   d  !  ! ' 

!   Thus ifc  will  be  seen irom,  thfet ajm^t  frepOrt lief « this  scandid 
connteiöationiihat ^  our  ^ceortiplis^ed  Uttle  ftietv<i  \ääl  ^wfe. 
pecifliariticIs/oridßJfectÄ  pf  cjiarÄcter  wbkfe  tec^ex^  \vst  ?w^v. 
terr  popülati    Shewas  a  young  ladyr  Oi  W?3eä  ^steJvVÄV^  ^* 


quisjter • tympätiies)  >  wvd  äomi&ex$kAt  titerar^  attaitamöma^  Ig 
Üvihg,life  wikriy'ttftöthepjgeWtis,  wMirtfelBtiihöB  whöicpdldinöt  i 
GcirtipreHeiid  her/[ •  »sNefthefiP  her  nhie&herirriqr •fh^'iäiö^ftjtKrf  * 
wke!  persans  of  atöterar^  turre '^&eW$ rl$fbfavft}<$b&  Rmity  q 
CÄ/fÄt/a^^wie^^tM'-  extent  ^'tfeeiBkitmetts!  Fading 'i-faxid  Ladj  ka 
Clavering  still  wrote  like  a  seho^lgiM  öf'tihirlJeeiifaniJ/^fii  aö  ta 
extraordinary  !disfeegs^dv'to'  gfaTnfhatf  ahd'SJMlÜi^. f  fÄtfd1 as  * 
MissiiAniöry  fbli  Vary :  keetolyrthat* tehe  was*  rw>appt^<fiated,  k 
anditharshe^ivediwitfr^^  [? 

WteHect  br  ^onvws^iotliälpbwfer,  ishe  :}ö6t>inai®ipfK>t<^nit^t6 
aequaiat  toffötttilyidrcleWith  ttoefo  mfcroafHytov  hterad^  aßd 
toot'önfywas  a-  ma^tyr^b^ttbbk  .eare  •**> ^tefc  evötybödy  -know 
tha«^h^;wafer- ssoi^*1 ^  I£lstte:-suffetf€^  aVorfue  «AM  aTid^cftrgM 
shfe'didj  göverfelyji'äre  'rte-w  Sonder»  thitJaiyöottg;<^«ajiirä'öf 
such  d^icate'ssrriibüfoitf*  dhottfd>^riek;arid'  ory  öbba^goesd 
dsea?l?!  ''Withmrtsympathy^  life>  is  -«oÄiif^g;^  m^^^iMMriot 
have  been  a  wärtTof  ca*MöüF,<<Mtf  her  pa^,to^atf^;a:cJreebfito> 
rtgas  'whieh^  shö  >ididf  Jh0t<>fe<^(<$i*;  pretend  ä -rbspedt'  fbr  toibse 
towards  whon* '  iv  htyd xjuite  < iiii^ssibi<i>she|  >sfeoüldi  '^ntrdrtäla 
My->e^öf-6tttd?  !^3f  $Jpo&ies&  >'rn&y<mtl\knitoan'<h&t-$dt)i  of 
wfcat  eartfeilyiuse^ial  Mf4yife>?  ^Blaricheütrucki  lteraiöitJyKlo 
tfee  saiddest  öt  *  tündSj  >anid ' sarig f elegies>  otai  •  fad*  >  äead i hopes* 
.dirges  over  her  early  frqst^i^  ibüofe  ^ 
such  a  melancholy  fate  awä 'Miise;-  ;  r'  *i  r-«>\  t'tiiyh   f>V^ ;> 

iHef  actdatdistt^sse^  m  -we  hai^e«aid,j  hadcrroti'beenJüp  to 
the  ptesem mittle  v^y  xl:obsrdmBle:;' bdt/'hefi  grieftiJa^,  rlibe 
thiotseof  Äösübf-üs;  ifl>hfer^ownißötUH'il?hatf  fetfmgi±aid:arid 
h^bi^llT^i^satisftedj'whäitHvcmder  tfiatshdshcAatd  flreep^  <•  <So 
^Mes-limtes^dribM^ 

she1  GOüMTurnishaÄiiiriiKmiliedisiipply  öf  «©flitsyfanldfihenfeicüity 
of  sHcddirig'theitt  tficreaseti'bj  pra^tkk  • r 'Foi^ertt3«iew«.ristlikö 
ajfloth'ef  •cöfflpHäiM  Jmenftidne^  *y/  Horfwcey  >  iä6  4^tt;li«a6itig, '  by 
self-indülgen<e^  ($  a.wi&my  io  t«ayj  lädÄs^harti  th$jjcrdinplai»t    J 
in  questfofV  Js  calted  ^y*öpsj*)f  attdittosr  midrelymi <iäPfyiräii     , 
more iyou  vrM bfe  abte  a;ndMesi*oräs  iotdo  s6i  ><n  >"^  -h;^  *  l 

Missy  had  beguhitGgü$&  afca'H^r^-earlyfä»gh  •Lamartifcfe 
wä*  teer  &toi&it&1ttird  fw&m  thfe  periöd'  whew  ih#  flrstJJOdüld 
fedT  and  ähe  'liad  stfbieqiiehfcly  fmpmvedHfernnilnd  >by  ^a 
rf«duloüs fetady^  ttbvete  Df  «hegreat  ftlodtei^i authöta^^hQ 

?ueh//kqgtiäg&-  ^Th^ei  wies ^ftot"  a^toitttt^^  otvEa\tÄ3t  ^aad 


t 
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Geörgeißänd  wtoiohi  l&eicindfifatigibia  Btöte;  eirtattwrerhad  not' 
detoomGÖ/by tl^e^tiraeiJslto^Siisrictiwni^and höforewu  litüe,9he, 
syrt&patfiizpdri withohen  tnebatfviesi Mi  [howrö*  «hß^had.frifjnd^  afi 
shersarick  lio/tteispiribworidj ^Jrte^ii^ilbß^eTOJferiljjKiiwafth^ 
jJaä^T^e  wd>(toejpbl,eba,  ft>b$  ««nable!  IPi enroer^  thai  highn 
souled  convict,  that  angel  of  the  galleys,  the  nery.?Stefl»i<fy 
and  tbeb  otheii  iifciaf  berieft!  Jitoo«S)fl>f ^te  rF>sfenph  ,ww6aftcses. 
ShßfLibadibeei>niQ);iloveIriri^  Kctelcej  .JRodcSpHv/aiwJ  Primae? 
I^lrna^ftehfife/  she  rawiSr  iybt  ^fatt  äc^ool  fc  .«nd  kbad  -.«ettkid  -i  fcbfc 
&  t  davokiee  n^otetiori,  -ttridvthft  rigjptl;<rf  ^womeOf  with  Jtodiariai 
od  befobe  "ibe;hadi[leftj,ciffJpiriafetes.  /.Thßjimpc^uQljsÄtle  lady 
>w|   pfayed  at  teri^wilfcdhetodm^^^  T^hilfc 

ht  befote  sbörh^ijplajied-iaii  imterrafy  trittv-heri  doli.  ,  P*eUgr 
«f  lit%  ^oeöcaLapffitsil  iftoistiounou&rto  wätdh  tfe^nriwJtb  those: 
od  pbgtfhings.  ^f3Ioid^3b*höj;WubÄted»fi«iei  is^he  fara&ite,-AB$ 
10t  libe: tblftä-^jiÄd  Dänen jfeijptfeted  (befebd  |b*j»(d*awens,! I  i«.)Tck 
il-  laortafr  bhtff-ejroiiöafy  ÄÄe;r^  4urbr?o&tnegtet,trftjid  itj  majrc 
se  be  ^Diddio'TiSilitffleTwdetiih  wtöaxi  btfin|:öii^^r^öiÄ-;fceäd^ofi 
»  hair^iemd  im*  dbps  flil^V^Aati4a)o^LthötfW8^lpbrtß  m  MissV 
of    aifakioniVäraäiaäjdp^^  v  h  iuü 

*>■   ;;  Aßfiwfobtes/.arÄf.etfj^  everg^rt&liereniUhe 

s,  I  tecretsdf  fejD&^fieafft^fwhi^M  not; 

e|  perbaps:  know^  we  :tnay'  st&t©  {hat:  at<  eleyfcri  ^yiearsoof :!agej 
Märienio^elte  ;Be£&V>a&iM  'm\  AtodiryjWästteifciCftllW^lbadi/ek' 
t*ndfiirjen3otio^9;tdwärdj3  a^a^^>SayQyard<iorg^iltgrindferr  at: 
Paris,  whom  she  persisted  in  believing  to  be  a.pjrincs  eararied  oflf 
farfn  .bis  ^aöaeiiab);  tfaöt  atf  Aweliae  to -oldrflfld  hidesrtrt vchravätig- 
piasfte*q(ltHfop^^^  *pe^mlv}d*fcatJ5  ^e/i^ptowrf 

a^irist<?wemMiräs{fora?^^^  beaijfcp  änd 

Ü1atv.a^  thirteetvbftingiat  Marine  de  Gairaprel's  bdardfogv 
stfhoc&iM  thfc  Ckam^s^\y^es^rwh\chi  aÄ(fv»ry/bodyihndW»^is? 
5«Kt^do5d  W;MoihBiemiijRDgfOfi5${  (CSiv^foRfOf  ftbfc/LögitolQfi 
Hfobolic))  pen£fo^jf«^ungb{^^ 

lettehjUwafe  \ABo&f\si^em:thßis2Ms4nto  MmiM&k  attd>t*ro 
yfaiim^jgo^tetodiajrt^r^  Goüegfrf  ö£>ßbfräenqr*®ftev  y*ktö*re*e> 
pen^<Hte«iDfrtbtt{Cfies«lwr  Äögi^nt)  ^--mj  -ini  ,t  ,r">j>v,;.  i..-! 

In  the  above  paragraj^c^gimiii^ 
by  a  Christian  name  different  from  that  under  vtYv\c\\  n*^.  N*«re. 
lai^ipre*enrted/ir>  %ah  ^'TAttfagt ia^ttateMte  dtaawri^ÄÄ^ 
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buk  ässümed  the1  narrie"  ot  Blanche  öf  her  'own  witt  and  far& 

tasy,  and  eröwned  herseif'  with it ;j  and*he  ^eapön  iwhichrthi  « 

Barohet,  her  stepfather,-  Iheld   in  i  tieuror « lovter  •  her,:  was  j  thft  = 

threat  to  call  •  her  publicjy?  by :  her  name  öfi  ^Belsy,  hy  •  whicft  p 

menäce  he  sometirnes :  managed  tö  kee|>  Xk^e >  young  >  •■  rcbet  l 

in  Order.;     i;  :-<'.!,:V    •  .•!    t>    !•..>:..   ,'!.i[)    eJ-.:vrrs  .r?    b-V-       i 

We  havetspokeh  jüst^nöw  of  childreri's  dolls,  and  of  ihe>  * 
manner  ijnnwhicihS  thöse  littte  pebpletake'upjaridl  ndgtedt  t 
their  idaifling  'toys^  and  very  Mkfely  this:  history  will  ishowthäti 
Miss  Blanche'  assumed  andriut  away!foer  .liveickxlte  with  i 
similar!  gidish-ihqonstartcy.  .  She '  had  "had  ihbsts^öf  dear^i 
dear*  ■  därling  friends  j  ere;  now>  and  ■  had  qwte'  ta  ;  4ittte 
müsetim  .Ibf '»  locks  -of  hair  im  herl  tpeäsfuretchestj.  which' 
shei'had  -gathered  in  the  couiree  iof ;  her  sentimental  pfcoil 
^ress.:  Borne1  döar  i  friends  had  hiarried ;  sörhe  h$d .  $Qae, 
tö  i  other  schools^  bnie  >  beloved  .T;-  sister  she  had  iosl  ifronii 
the "  ^rision9-'ari4li|fdundi:Jiigaiin^'bh  \foorrerl  her>  daiiingy 
her?  Lecioadie,  keeping ^the  bobks  in  :her  ifjatheifs > ishop,  -ui 
gfocer  in  the  Ruei  du  Bac;^-in  :fac#:she  had»  metn'with  ai 
number  of  disappointrhents,  esti^gemewtSj'disillusionmentsi 
as'she  calledtfoem  in  her  ptretty  French^jargon*  and  t>ad  «een 
and  süflered  aigreat  deal  for  so  yöunga  wöwiam.  i  But  rt  is 
the: löt  of  sensibility  to^ suffer,'  and>  of  confiding  tendemessitor 
be  deceivedj ;  and  she  feit  that  /she  was  oiily  undergoing  trte 

Senalties  x>f  geniüs  •>  in  thiöse  pangs-  and  disappointments  rof 
errybuwg  career^-- •<  **  '•'••-:-r>i:>-.  a\  '■-■■■':■.  :  -...W.  :.<-:!7r  >.i-  /<: 
1  Meariwtoile, shd  inanaged  töi  make  the  honest  Jady,  hen 
ihother,  as  uncömfdrtable as  circumstarices •  iwcräildi  petumtg 
and  caused  her  wortHy  sfiepfather  töc  msh  ste  wosideadi 
With  the  exoeptiori  bf  Captairt  Strpng^  iwhosie  irivinciblfe 
good*humouf  vras '  proof  against  her  sarcasmsy  thb  Kttle  lady 
ruted  the  '•■  whble1  house  with  >  her  - tpnguei  '■  ■  If  Lady  Claüetmg 
talked 'about  Sparrowgrass  instead  pt  Aspatagus^rorf  called  aii 
object  a  höbject,  as  this '  uhforturiate  ladyi  woul4  sömetintes 
do,  Misfey  cali^lycörrecteid  hery^dfr^htenedt^^ood  soid^ 
her  mother,  into  errors  onty  the  raörefreqtietiil  assfae  grew 
mote tiervous  linder  her  daughter^^ye,    r    ;  '  •    ^'   *>mt     [ 

It  is,  notifto  bei  supposed,  considering  •thfe-  vast  -interesti 
Weh  the  arriväl  of  the  tfamüy  at  Cfe.verit^  laxV  \xte^wk^ 
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tbe  inhabitants  of  the  little  town,  that  Madame  Fribsby 
alone,  of  all  the  folks  in  Clavering,  should  have  remained 
unmoYed  and  incurious.  At  the  first  appearance  of  the 
Park  family  in  church,  Madam©  noted  every  article  of 
toilette  which  the  ladies  wöre,  from  their  bonnets  fco  their 
brodequms,  and  took  a  suivey  of  the  attire  of  the  ladies'- 
maids  in  the  pew  allotked  to  them.  We  fear  that  Dpctor 
Portman's  sermon,  though:  it  was  One  of  his  oldest  and  most 
valued  compositions,  had  liittle  eflFect  upon  Madame  Fribsby 
on  that  day.  In  a-very  few jdays  äfterwards,  she*  had  man- 
aged  forhefself  an  intenriew.with  Lady  Qayering's  confiden- 
ualatteadant^  in  tbfe  housekeepet's  room  at  th&  Park;  and 
her  cards  in  French  and  English,  stating  that  she  received  the 
newest  fashions  tan  Paris  from  her  correspondent  Madame 
Victorinc*  and  that  sbe  was  in  the  eustom  of  makiftg  court 
and  ball  dresses  for  the  nobüHy  andgenüsy  of  tbe  shire, 
were  in  the  possesston  of  Lady  Clavering  and  Miss  Amotf, 
and  favöurably  «eceived,  es  she  was  happy  to  freajf,  by  tho|e 
ladies*      •  •..-,•  •'..!•..  n  .    <        j   / 

Mrs.  Bonner,  Lady  Oarering^s  lady,  bgcamö  siqoi^  a 
great  irequente»  of  Mariairiq  Fribsby's  drawingTroQ^  a#4 
partook  of  many  entertainments  at  the  müliner's  espense» 
A  meal  of  green  tea,  scandal,  bot  Sally-Lunn  cakes,  and  a 
liftle  novebreaxiingy  iwere  al^ways  at  the  service  of^Mrs. 
Bonner,  whenevear  she  /was-  fireetopaas  an  evening  in  tfre 
town.:  And  she  found  much  tnore  time  for  thege  pjeasures 
than  her  junior  officer,  Miste; ;  Amory's  maid,  who  seJdom 
could  bespared  for  a  hoÜday,  and  was  rWQfked  as  haj?d  as 
any  fefctory  girt  by  that  inexoarabte  Httle  Miise^  her  mistress- 

The  Muse  toved  to  be  dressed  beeomingly,  and,  having  a 
lhnely  iansyjafcd*  a  poetk  (fesire  for  ehange,  was  for  altefing 
hervattirfe  eitfei^  da?*  Her  maid  having  a  taste  in  dress- 
inaking-r?t9 Vwhkh  aat  she  had  been  an  apprentice  at  Paris, 
beföre  sbe  entered  ratio  Miss  Blanefcef*  seivige  thßre— was 
kept  from  moming  tili  .night  altejri»gfand  flempdelling  Miss 
Aroc«3&<s  hatrilitn«gplts ;  and  rose  very-äftrly  and  went  to  hed 
very  late,  in  obexiienee  tathe;  wtiring  e&priceß  of  her  little 
taslunistresev  Tte^girl.  was  of  respektable  EngJkYv  ^*x«$&*> 
Thsre  art  many  of  om  people,  Golomsts  st  ^ada,  *N^ß>  >^e^^ 
seen  better,dtys,  who  arenot  quite  rumeä,  vA\o  4o  W<-  f^^ 

Tb 
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live  upon  charity,  and  yet  cannot  get  on  without  it ;  and  as 
her  father  was  a  cripple  incapable  of  work,  and  her  return 
home  would  only  increase  the  bürden  and  add  to  the  misery 
of  the  family,  poor  Pincott  was  fain  to  stay  where  she  could 
maintaih  herseif,  and  spare  a  little  relief  to  her  parents. 

Our  Muse,  with  the  candour  which  distinguisitoed  her, 
never  faüed  to  remind  her  attendant  of  the  real  State  of 
matters.  "I  should  send  you  away,  Pincott,  for  you  are 
a  great  deal  too  weak,  and  your  eyes  are  faihng  you,  and 
you  are  always  cryingand  snivelling  and  wanting  the  doctor; 
but  I  wish  that  your  parents  at  home  should  be  süpported, 
and  I  go  on  enduring  you  for  their  sake,  mind,"  tbe*  deai 
Blanche  would  say  to  her  timjd  little  attendant.  Or, 
"  Pincott,  your  wretched  appearance  and  siavish<  manner, 
and  red  eyes,  positively  give  me  the  migraine ;  and  I  think 
I  shall  Make  you  wear  rouge,  so  that  you  maylook  a  little 
cheerful ; "  ör,  "  Pincott,  I  can't  bear,  evera  for;  the  sake  of 
your  starving  parents,  that  you  should  tear  rny  hair  out  of  my 
head  in  that  manner ;  and  I  will  thank  you  to  write  to  them 
and  say  that  I  dispense  with  your  Services."  After  which 
sort  of  speeches,  and  after  keeping  her  for  an  hourtrembiing 
över  her  hair,  which  the  young  lady  loved  to  have  cömbed, 
as  she  perused  one  of  her  favourite  French  novels,  she  would 
go  to  bed  at  one  o'clock,  and  say,  "  Pincott,  you vmay  kiss 
me.  Good-night.  I  should  like  you  to  have  the  ^pinkdress 
ready  for  the  morning."  And  so,  withfa  btessihg  üpon  her 
attendant,  'she  would  tum  round  and  go  to  sleep^!    * 

The  Muse  might  lie  in  bed  as  long;  as  she  ;chose  of  a 
moming,  and  availed  herseif  of  that  privilege;' but  Pincott 
had  to  rise  very  early  indeed  to  get  her  rrastress's  task  döne, 
and  had  to  appeaf  next  day  with  the  same  red' eyes  and  the 
same  wan  face  which  displeased  Miss  Amory  by  their  want 
of  gäiety,  and  caused  the  mistress  to  be  so  angry,  because 
the  servaht  persisted  in  being  and  lboking  unwell  and  un- 
happy.  Not  that  Blanche  ever  thought  she  was  ä  hard 
mistress.  Indeed,  she  made  quite  a  friend  of  Pincott,  at 
times,  and  wrote  some  very  pretty  verses  about1  the  lonely 
little  tiring-maid,  whose  heart  was  far  away.  Our  beloved 
Blanche  was  a  superior  being,  and  expected  to  be  waited 
pon  as  such.     And  I  do  not  knov*  vft\e\\\e.t  \\ät^  *x^  *»?j 
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other  ladies  in  this  world  who  treat  their  servants  or  depend- 
aiits  so ;  but  it  may  be  that  there  are  such,  and  that  the 
tyranny  which  they  exercise  pver  their  subordinates,  and  the 
pangs  which  they  can  manage  to  inflict  with  a  soft  voice  and 
a  well-bred  simper,  are  as  cruel  as  those  which  a  slave-driver 
administers  with  an  oath  and  a  whip« 

But  Blanche  was  a  Muse — a  delicate  little  creature,  quite 
tremulous  with  excitability,  whose  eyes  filled  with  tears  at 
i-  the  smallest  emotion ;  and  who  knows  but  that  it  was  the 
r.  very  fineness  of  her  feelings  which  caused  them  tjo  he/roisseä 
ü  so  easily?  You  crush  a  butt^rfly  by  merely  touching  it. 
a:  Vulgär  people  have  no  idea  of  the  sensibility  of  a  Muse. 
)i  So,  little  Pincott  being  occupied  all  day  and  night  in 
er.,  stitching,  hemming,  ripping,  combing,  ironing,  crimping, 
ni  for  her  mistress;  in  reading  to  her  when  in  bed — for  the 
:tk:  girl  was  mistress  of  the  two  languages,  and  had  a  sweet 
o:>  voice  and  manner— could  take  no  share  in  Madame  Fribsby's 
m\\  soir^es,  nor  indeed  was  she  much  missed,  or  considered  of 
sufficient  consequence  to  appear  at  their,  entertainments- 

But  there  wasanother  person  connected  with  the  Claver- 
ing  establishment  who  became  a  constant  guest  of  our 
fnend  the  milliner.  This  was  the  chief  of  the  kitchen, 
Monsieur  Mirobolant,  with  whom  Madame  Fribsby  soon 
forroed  an  intimacy. 

,Not  having  been  accustomed  to  the  appearance  or  society 
of  persons  of  the  French  nation,  the  rustic  inhabitants  of 
Clavering  were  not  so  favpurably  impressed  by  Monsieur 
Äkide's  manners  and  appearance  as  that  gentleman  might 
have  desired  jthat  they  should  be.  He  walked  among  them 
quite -unsuspicipuslyupon  the  aftemoon  of  a  summer  day, 
when  his  Services  were  not  required  at  the  House,  in  his 
t  usual  favourite  costume — namely,  his  light-green  frock  or 
paletot,  his  crimspn  velyet  waistcoat  with  blue  glass  buttons, 
his  pantalon  Ecossais  of  a  very  large  and  decided  check 
pattern,  his  orange  satin  neckcloth,  and  his  jean-boots  with 
tips  of  shiny  leather,— these,  with  a  gold  embroidereS  cap, 
and  a  richly-gilt  cane,  or  other  varieties  of  Ornament  of  a 
I  similar  tendency,  formed  his  usual  holiday  costume>  vtv  ^Väs^v 
f  he  flattered  himself  there  was  nothing  remaxYakAfc  (^ax^es», 
lindeed,  the  beauty  of  his  person  shbuld  attxacX  o\Äfet^^Xxo«^\'« 
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and  in  which  he  considered  that  he  exhibited  the  appeärance 

öf  ä  getttleman  of  good  Fat fehn  itm. 

He  waTked  then  down  the  street,  grinning  and  ogling 
every  wömafr  he  tuet  with  glances,  which  he  meant  shöfcld 
kill  therfr  öutiighl,  and  peered  over  the  railings  and  in  at 
the  Windows  where  females  were,  in  the  tranquft  stwnraer 
evening. !  Büt  Betsy,  Mrs.  Pybus'ä  maM,  shränk  back  with 
ä  "  Lor*  blessr  us  !*'  as  AIcide  ogled  her  over  the  teure*  bush; 
the  Mfeses  Baker  änd  their  mamma  stared  with  -wonder; 
and  presently  ä  cröwd  began  tö  foHow'the  irrterestiffg  for- 
eigrie*,  of  ragged  utchins  and  ehildren,  who  left  their  dirt-pies 
in  the  street  tö  pursue  hirn. 

Fot  söme  tirne  he  thought  that  admiration  was  the  cause 
which  led  these  persons  hi  his  wake,  and  walked  on,  pleased 
hithsetf  that  he  cööld  so  easily  confer  on  öthers  so  riiuch 
harmless  pleasure.  Bat  the  tittle  children  and  dirt-pie 
mänüfacturers  ^ere  presentty  sticceeded  by  foilowers  of  a 
larger  gföWth,  and  a  number  ot  lads*  and  girls?  from  the 
factory  being  let'lööse  at  this  höur,  joined  the  mob,  and 
began  laughing,  jeering,  hööting,  and  calling  opprobrious 
names  at  the  Frenchman.  Some  cried  out,  "I^renchy! 
Frenchj ! "  sohle  exdaimed  "Frogs  !  *  one  asked  for  a  lock  of 
hte  hahy  which  Was  long  and  in  richly-floWng  ringlets ;  and  at 
length  the  poor  artist  began  to  perceive  that  he  was  äri  bbject  f. 
öf  derisiön  räther  than  ol  respect  to  the  rüde  grirtnifig  möb. 

It  was  at  this  juncture  that  Madame  Fribsby  spied  the 
uhlucky  gentletnan  with  the  train  at  his  heels,  and  heard  the 
scomful  shouts  with  Which  they  assailed  bim.  She  ran  out 
of  her  rootn,  and  across  the  street  to  the  persecuted  för- 
eigtter;  she  held  out  her  band,  and,  addressing  hirti  in  his 
öwn  language,  invited  him  into  her  abode;  and  when  she 
had  housed  him  fairly  within  her  door,  she  stood  bravely  at 
the  threshold  before  the  gibing  factory  gifte  and  boys,  and 
said  they  were  a  pack  of  cowards  to  insult  &  poör  man  who 
could  jiot  speak  their  language,  and  Was  alone  and  without 
protection.  The  little  crowd,  with  some  irönicäl  cheers  and 
hoötings,  nevertheless  feit  the  force  of  Madame  Fribsby's 
vigoröus  allocutiön,  and  retreäted  before  her;  fbr  the  old 
)ady  was  rather  respected  in  the  place,  and  her  oddity  and 
her  kindne&s  had  tnade  her  many  frien&s  tYvet*. 
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robolant  was  grateful  indeed  to  hear  the  language 
itry  ever  so  ill  spoken.  Frenchmen  pardon  oür 
leir  language  mach  mare  readily  than  we  -excuse 
English,  and  will  Jfe.ce  our  bluiiders  ihroughout  a 
rsation  without  the  least  propensity  to  grin.  The 
ist  vowed  that  Madame  Fribsby  was  his  guardian 
that  he  had  not  as  yet  met  with  such  suavity  and 
MjaongV«?  Anglaises.  He  was  as  courteous  and 
tary  to  her  as  if  it  was  the  fairest  and  noblest  of 
n  he  was  addressing ;  for  Akade  Mirobolant  paid 
ter  his  fashion  to  all  womankitid,  and  never 
:  a  distinction  of  ranks  in  the  realms  of  beauty,  as 
was.    ^ 

,  ßavoured  with  pine^apple,  a  mayonnaise  of  lob- 
t  he  flatfered  himself  was  not  unworthy  of  his 
:  her  to  whom  he  had  the  honour  to  offer  it  as  an 
ad  a  box  of  preserved  fruits  of  Provence,  were 

one.  of  the  chefs  aides<Le*camp,  in  a  basket,  the 
:>  the  milliner's,  and  were  accoropanied  with  a  gal- 
d  the  anüable  Madame  Fribsby.  ^Herkindness," 
i,  "hadroade  a  green  place  in  the  desert  of  his 
her  suavity  wouüd  ever  contrast  in-  meniiory  with 
*ti  of  the  rustic  population,  who  were  not  worthy 
such  a  j^wel."  An  intiniacy  of  the  most  confiden- 
thus  sprang  upbetween  the  tnühner  and  the  Chief 
len ;  tut  I  do  not  know  whether  it  Was  with  plea- 
>rtincation  that  Madame  received  the  declarations 
ip  which  the  young  Aleide  proflered  to  her,  for  he 
fi  catting  her,  "Za  rtoßeetabk  Jmbsbif  "Zawr- 
>rf*,"and  in  statiög  that  he  shoüld  consider  her 
lex,  while  he  bbped  she  would  regard  him  as  her 

it  was  not  very  long  ago,  Fribsby  thöught,  that 
been  addressed  to  her  in  that  dear  French  lan- 
cating  a  different  sort  of  attachment  And  she 
she  looked  up  at  the  fricture  6f  her  carabineer. 
rprising  how  young  some  people's  hearts  remain 

heads  have  need  of  a  front  or  ä  little  hair-dye, — 
s  moment,  Madame  Fribsby,  as  sfofe  tsftA.  y3"02^ 

as  romantic  as  a  girl  of  eighteetv. 
s  cQjavers&tion  took  this  tum~-an.&  «X  x^eset  fesx 
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intimacy  Madame  Fribsby  was  rather  inclined  so  to  lead  it— 
Aleide  always  politely  diverged  to  another  subjeet ;  it  was  as 
his  mother  that  he  persisted  in  considering  the  good  milliner. 
He  would  recognize  her  in  no  other  capacity ;  and  with  that 
relatkxnship  the  gentle  lady  was  forced  to  content  herseif, 
when  she  föund  how  deeply  the  ajtistV  heart  was  engaged 
elsewhere. 

He  was  not  long  before  he  described  tö  her  the  subjeet 
and  origin  of  his  passion. 

"  I  decläred  myself  to  her,"  said  Alcide?  läying  his  hand 
on  his  heart,  "in  a  manner  which  was  as  novel  as-  I  am 
charmed  to  think  it  was  agreeable.  Where  cannot  Love 
penetrate,  respectable  Madame  Fribsbi?  Cupid  is  the 
father  of  invention  !  Iinquired  of  the  domestics  what  were 
the  plafs  of  which  Mademoiselle  partook  with  tfnost  pleasüre, 
an&built  up  my  little  battery  aecordingly.  On1'  a  däy  when 
her  parents  had  gone  to  dine  in  the  World  (and  I:  am  grieved 
tö  say  ithat  a  grossier  dinner  at  a  restaurant,  ön  the  Boule- 
vard, or  in  the  Palais  Royal,  seemed  to  form  the  delights  of 
these  unrefihed  persons),  the  charming  Miss  entertained 
some  comrädes  öf  the  pension ;  and  I  advised  myself  to  send 
up  a  little  repast  suitable  to  so  delicate  young  palates.  Her 
lovely  name  is  Blanche.  The  veil  of  the  maiden  is  white; 
the  wreath  of  roses  which  she  wears  is  white.  I  deteftmned  ta 
that  my  dinner  shöuld  be  as  spotless  as  the  snow.  At  her 
aceustomed  hoiuyand  instead  of  the  rüde  gigot  ä  Peau  which 
was  ordinarily  served  at  her  too  simple  table,  I  sent  her  upa 
little  potage  ä  la  Reine — ä  la  Reine  Blanche  I  called  it— as 
white  as  her  own  tint,  and  confectioned  with  the  most  fra- 
gränt  cream  ahd  almonds.  I  then  offered  up  at  her  shrine 
a  filet  de  tnerlan  ä  f  Agnes,  and  a  delicate //«*/,  which  I  have 
designated  as  Epetlan  ä  la  Sainte  Thertee,  and  of  which  my 
charming  Miss  partook  with  pleasüre.  I  followed  this  by 
two  little  entries  of  sweetbread  and  chicken ;  and  the  cmly 
brown  thing  which  I  permitted  myself  in  the  entertainment 
was  a  little  roast  of  lamb,  which  I  laid  in  a  meadow  of  spin- 
aches,  surrounded  with  croustillons,  representing  sheep,  and 
ornamehted  with  daisies  and  other  savage  flowers.  After 
this  came  my  second  Service :  a  pudding  a  la  Reine  Eliza- 
&//i  (who,  Madame  Fribsbi  knows,  vras  a.  ttöAdetv  ^dxvees^ ; 
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a  dish  of  opal-coloured  plovers*  eggs,  which  I  called  Nid  de 
tourtereaux  ä  la  Roucouley  placing  in  the  midst  of  them  two 
of  those  tender  volatiles,  billing  each  other,  and  confectioned 
with  butter ;  a  basket  containing  little  gateaux  of  apricöts, 
which,  I  know,  all  young  ladies  adore ;  and  a  jelly  of  maras- 
quin,  bland,  insinuating,  intoiicating  as  the  glance  of  beauty. 
This  I  designated  Amiroisie  de  Calypso  ä  la  Souveraine  de 
mon  Cozur.  And  when  the  ice  was  brought  in — an  ice  of 
plombiere  and  cherries — how  do  yoü  think  I  had  shaped 
them,  Madame  Fribsbi?  In  the  form  of  two  hearts  united 
with  an  arrow,  on  which  I  had  laid,  beforeit  entered,  a 
bridal  veilin  cut  paper,  surmötinted  by  a  wreath  of  virgfrial 
orange-flowers.  I  stood  at  the  door  to  watch  the  effect  of 
Üris  entry.  It  was  but  one  cry  of  admiration.  The  three 
young  ladies  filled  their  glasses  with  the  sparkHng  Ay,  arid 
carried  me  in  a  toast.  I  heard  it — I  heard  Miss  speak  öf 
me — I  heard  her  say,  'Teil  Monsieur  Mirobolant  that  we 
thank  him — we  admire  him — we  love  him]'  My  feet 
almost  failed  me  as  she  spoke. 

"Since  that,  can'  I  have  ariy  reason  to  doubt  that  the 
young  artist  has  made  some  progress  in  the  heart  of  the 
English  Miss  ?  I  am  modest,  büt  my  glass  informs  me  that 
I  am  not  ill-looking.  Other  victories  have  convinced  me  of 
thefact." 

"  Dangerous  man  ! n  cried  the  milliner. 

"The  blonde  rriisses  of  Albion  see  nothing  in  the  dull 
inhabitants  of  their  brumous  isle  which  can  compare  with 
the  ardour  and  vivacity  of  the  children  of  the  South.  We 
bring  otir  sunshine  with  us;  we  are  Frenchmen,  änd  accus- 
tomed  to  conquer.  Were  it  not  for  this  affair  of  the  heart, 
and  my  determination  to  marry  an  Anglaise,  do  you  think  I 
would  stop  in  this  island  (which  is  not  altogether  ungrateful, 
since  I  have  found  here  a  tender  mother  in  the  respectable 
Madame  Fribsbi),  in  this  island,  in  this  family  ?  My  genius 
would  use  itself  in  the  Company  of  these  rustics— the  poesy 
of.my  art  cannot  be  understood  by  these  camivorous  insül- 
aries.  No ;  the  men  are  odious,  but  the  women — the 
women  !  I  own,  dear  Fribsbi,  are  seducing  \  1  Vsawe  nq^ 
to  marry  one;  and  as  I  cannot  go  into  ^o>ä  tkv«c>iä\s»  *xä> 
purchase,   according  to   the  custom  of  tV\e  co^axvVc^^  "V  *sfc 
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resolved  to  adopt  another  custom,  and  fly  with  one  to  Gretna 
Grin*  The  blonde  Miss  will  go..  She  is  fascinated,  Her 
eyes  have  told  rae  so.  The  white  dove  wants  but  the  signal 
tofly." 

"Have  you  any  correspondenoe  with  her ?"•  äsked 
Fribsby,  in  amazeroent,  and  not  knowingwhether  the  young 
lady  or  thelover  might  be  .labouring  uhder  a  romantic 
delusion* 

"I  correspönd  with  her  by  meäns  of  my  art.  She  par- 
takes  of  dishes*  which  I  make  expressly  for  her.  I  insinuate 
to  her  thus  a  thousand  hints,  which,  as  she  is  perfectly 
spiritual,  she  receives.  But  I  want  other  intelligences 
near  her."  j  •  ••  .  •    -.  i 

"There  is  Pincott,  her  maid,"  said  Madame  (Fribsby^  who, 
by  aptitude  or  education,  seemed;  to  havehsome  knowledge 
of  affairs  of  the  heart ;  but  the  gfeat  artist's  brow  darkened 
atthis  Suggestion. 

"Madame,"  he  said,  "there,  fcre  points  upon  which  a 
gallant  man  ought  to  silence  hüaself;  though,  if  he  break 
the  seeret,  he  tnay  do  so  with  the  teast  impropriety  to  his 
best  friend— <- his  adopted  mofcher.  Kriow  then,  that  there  is 
a  cause  why  Miss  Pincott  shduld  be  hostue  ta  me— a  Cause 
not  uncoramon  with  your  sex^jealöüsy."        - 

"  Perfidious  monster  ! "  said  the  confidante. 

"  Ah,  no,"  said  the  ärtist,  with  a  deep  bass  voice,  and  a 
tragic  accent  wofthy  of  the  Porte  St  Martin  and  his  faröurite 
mtlodrames,  "not  perfidious,  but  fatal»  Yes,  I  am  a  fatal 
man,  Madame  Fribsbi.  Tb  inspire  hopeless  passiori  is  my 
destinyJ  I  cannöt  herp  it  that  women  love  me.  Is  it  my 
fault  that  that  young  wöman  deperishes  and  languishes  to 
the  view  of  the  eye,  cohsumed  by  a  flame  which  I  cannot 
retum?  Listen!  There  are  othert  in  thie  family  whö  are 
similarly  unhappy.  The  governess  of  the  young  Milor  has 
encountered  me  in  my  walks,  and  looked  at  me  in  a  way 
which  can  bear  but  one  interpretation.  Änd  Müady  herseif, 
who  is  of  mature  age,  but  who  has  oriental  blood,  has  once 
or  twice  addressed  compliments  to  the  loneiy  artist  which 
can  ad  mit  öf no  inistake.  I  avoid  the  household,  .1  seek 
solitude,  I  undergo  my  destiny.  I  can  mairj  \>m\.  otä^  *xA 
*/»  msolved  it  stall  be  to  a  lady  of  your  naftotv.     Nn&»\tYm. 
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fortune  is  sufficient,  I  think  Miss  would  be  the  person  who 
would  be  most  suitable.  I  wish  to  ascertain  whot  her  means 
are  before  I  lead  hör  to  Gretna  Grin." 

Whether  Aleide  was  as  irresistible  a  conqueror  as  his 
namesake,  or  whether  he  was  simply  crazy,  is  a  point  which 
must  be  left  to  the  readerfs  judgment :  Bot  the  latter,  if  he 
has  had  the  berieft:  of  much  JBrench  aoqtoaintance,  has  per- 
haps  met  with  men  amongst  them  who  fkneied  themselves 
almost  as  invihcible,  and  who,  if  you  credit  them,  have  made 
equftl  havoc  in  the  haart»  of  les  Angfaüts. 


CÖAPTER  XXV.      \ 

CÖtft'AItfS   BÖTtt  LOVE   AND  JEALÖÜS?. 

Oufc  readers  ,have  atoeady  heard  Sir  .Francis  Clavering's  can- 
did  opinion  of  the  lady  who.  had  given  bim  her  fortune  and 
restored^him  to  his  native  cöuntry  and  hörne ;  and  k  must  be 
owned  that  the  Baronet  was  not  far  wiong  iri  his  estimate  of 
his  wife,  and  that  Lady  Clavering  was  not  the  wisest  or  the 
best  educated  of  women.  She  had  had  a  couple  of  years' 
education  in  Europe,  in  a  sübürb  of  London  whiefo  she  per* 
sisted  in  calling  Ackney  to  her  dying  day,  whence  she  häd 
been  sumunoned  to  join  her  father  at  Calcutta  at  the  age  of 
fifteen.;  And  it  was  on  hör  voyage  thither,  ön  board  the 
Ramckunder  East  Indiäjnan,  Captain  Bragg,  in  which  ship 
she  had  two  years  previously  made  her  journey  to  Europe, 
that  she  formed  the  acquaintance  of  heu  first  husband,  Mr. 
Amöry,  who  was  third  mate  of  the  vesseHn  question. 

We  are  not  going  to  enter  into  the  early  part  of  Lady 
Clavqring's  history,  but  Captain  Bragg,  uncLer  whose  charge 
Miss  SneU  went  otit  to  hör  father,  who  was  one  of  the  eap* 
tain's  consignees,  and  part  owner  of  the  Ramchuncter  and 
many  other  vessels,  found  reason  to  put  the  rebellious  rascal 
of  a  matö:in  irons,  üntti  they  reached  the  Cape;  where  the 
Captain  löft  his  öfficer  behind;  and  finally  delivered  his 
ward  to  her  father  at  Cakutta,,  aüter  a  sXqttoj  «x\ü  ^w&ssos» 
voyage,  in  which  the  Ramchundtr  aad  xYve  caat^  «&.  ^»^ 
sengers  ineurred  no  $m*l\  danger  and  danra&e. 


2CJO  PENDENNIS. 

Some  months  afterwards  Amory  made  his  appearance  at 
Calcutta,  having  worked  his  way  out  before  the  mast  frorn 
the  Cape — married  the  rieh  attorney's  daughter  in  spite  of 
that  old  speculator — set  up  as  indigo-planter,  and  failed — set 
up  as  agent,  and  failed  again — set  up  as  editor  of  the  Sunder- 
bund  Pilot,  arid  failed  again — quarrelling  ceaselessly  with  his 
father-in-law  and  his  wife  during  the  progress  of  all  these 
mercantile  transactions  and  disasters,  and  ending  his  career 
finally  with  a  crash  which  compelled  him  to  leave  Calcutta 
and  go  to  New  Somth  Wales.  It  was  in  the  course  of  thase 
luckless  proeeedings  that  Mr.  Amory  probably  made  the 
acquaintance  of  Sir  Jasper  Rogers,  the  respected  Judge  of 
the  Supreme  Court  of  Calcutta,  who  has  been  mentioned 
before;  and,  as  the  truth  must  out,  it  was  by  making  an 
improper  use  of  his  father-in-law's.  name,  who  could  write 
perfectly  well,  and  had  no  need  of  an  amanuensis,  that 
fortune  finally  forsook  Mr.  Amory  and  caused  him  to  aban- 
don  all  further  struggles  with  her. 

Not  being  in  the  habit  of  reading  the  Gakutta  law  repörts 
very  assiduously,  the  European  public  did  not  knöwof  these 
facts  as  well  as  people  did  in  Bengal ;  and  Mrs.  Amory  and 
her  father,  finding  her  residence  in  India  not  a  comfortable 
one,  it  was  agreed  that  the  lady  should  retum  to  Europe, 
whither  she  came  with  her  little  daughter  Betsy  or  Blanche, 
then  four  years  old.  They  were  aecompanied  by  Betsy's 
nurse,  who  has  been  presented  to  the  reader  in  the  last 
chapter  as  the  confidential  maid  of  Lady  Clavering,  Mrs. 
Bonner ;  and  Captain  Bragg  took  a  house  for  them  in  the 
near  neighbourhood  of  his  residence  in  Pocklington  Street. 

It  was  a  very  hard  bitter  summer,  and  the  rain  it  rained 
every  day  for  some  time  after  Mrs.  Ampry's  arrival.  Bragg 
was  very  pompous  and  disagreeable — perhaps  ashamed,  per- 
haps  anxious,  to  get  rid  of  the  Indian  lady.  She  believed 
that  all  the  world  in  London  was  talking  about  her  husband's 
disaster,  and  that  the  King  and  Queen  and  the  Court  of 
Directors  were  aware  of  her  unlucky  history.  She  had  a 
good  allowance  frorn  her  father ;  she  had  no  call  to  live  in 
England;  and  she  determined  to  go  abroad.  Away  she 
went,  then,  glad  to  escape  the  gloomy  surveillance  of  the 
odious  buJly,  Captain  Bragg.     People  Yi&d  tyo  o>a^QX\oxv  \ö 
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receive  her  at  the  Continental  towns  where  she  stopped,  and 
at  the  various  boarding-houses,  where  she  royally  paid  her 
way.  She  called  Hackney,  Ackney,  to  be  sure  (though 
otherwise  she  spoke  English  with  a  little  foreign  twang,  very 
curious  and  not  unpleasant) ;  she  dressed  amazingly ;  she 
was  conspicuous  for  her  love  of  eating  and  drinlang,  and 
prepared  curries  and  pillaus  at  every  boarding-house  which 
she  frequented ;  but  her  sdrigiilarities  of  knguage  and 
behaviour  only  gave  a  zest  to  her  society,  and  Mrs.  Amory 
was  deservedly  populär.  She  was  the  most  good-natured, 
jovial,  and  generous  of  women.  She  was  up  to  any  party  of 
pleasure  by  whomsoever  proposed.  She  brought  three  times 
more  Champagne  and  fowls  and  ham  to  the  picnics  than  any 
one  eise.  She  took  endless  boxes  for  the  play,  and  tickets 
for  the  masked  balls,  and  gave  them  away  to  everybody. 
She  paid  the  boarding-house  people  months  beforehand; 
she  helped  poor  shabby  mustachioed  bucks  and  dowagers, 
whose  remrttanees  had  not  arrived,  with  constant  supplies 
fc  from  her  purse;  and  in.this  way  she  tramped  through 
Europe,  and  appeared '  at  Brüssels,  at  Paris,  at  Milan,  at 
id  Naples,  at  Rome,  as  her  fancy  led  her.  News  of  Amory's 
\t  death  reached  her  at  the  latter  place,  where  Captain  Claver- 
ing  was  then  staying,  unable  to  pay  his  hötel  bill,  as,  indeed, 
was  his  friend,  the  Chevalier  Strong ;  and  the  good-natured 
s  widow  married  the  descendant  of  the  ancient  house  of 
t      Clavering — professing,   ihdeed,  <no  particular  grief  for  the 
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scapegrace  of  a  husband  whom  she  had  löst.  We  have 
brought  her  thus  up  to  the  present  time  when  she  was 
mistress  of  Clavering  Park,  in  the  midst  of  which  Mr.  Pinck- 
ney,  the  celebrated  painter,  portrayed  her  with  her  little  boy 
by  her  side. 

Missy  followed  her  mamma  in  most  of  her  peregrinations, 
and  so  learned  a  deal  ojf  life.  She  had  a  governess  for  some 
time,  and  after  her  mother's  second  marriage,  the  beneflt  of 
Madame  de  Caramei's  select  pensidn  in  the  Champs  Elysges. 
When  the  Claverings  came  to  England,  she  of  course  came 
with  them.  It  was  only  within  a  few  years,  after  the  death 
of  her  grandfather,  and  the  birth  of  her. little  bto\!öKt^ •&«&. 
she  began  to  understand  that  heT  posvtiotv  \tv\\fe  ntos»  tos«.^ 
and  that  Miss  Amory,  nobody's  dau^Vitet,  M*as  *.  n^^j  ^vsns& 
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personage  in  a  house  compared  with  Master  Francis  Claver* 
ing,  heir  to  an  ancient  baronetcy,  and  a  noble  estate.  But 
for  little  Frank,  she  would  have  been  an  heiress,  in  spite  of 
her  father;  and  though  she  knew  and  cared  not  much  about 
money,  of  which  she  never  had  any  stint,  and  though  she 
was  a  romantic  little  Muse,  as  we  have  seen,  yetshe  could 
not:  reasonabiy  be  grateful  to  the  pfcrsons  who  had  so  contri- 
buted  to  change  her  condition ;  nor,  indeed,  did  she  Wider- 
stand what  the  latter  really  was,  until  she  had  made  some 
further  progress,  and  acquired  more  accurate  knowledge  in 
the  world 

But  this  was  clear,  that  her  stepfather  was  dull  and  weak ; 
that  mamma  dropped  her  #s,  and  was  not  refined  in  man- 
ners or  appearance;  and  that  little  Frank  was  a  spoiled 
quarrelsome  urchin,  always  having  his  way,  always  treading 
upon  her  feet,  always  upsetting  his  dinner  on  her  dresses, 
and  keeping  her  out  of  her  inheritance.  None  of  these,  as 
she  feit,  could  comprehend  her;  and  her  solitary  heart  nat- 
urally  pined  for  other  attachments*  and  she  sought  around 
her  where  to  bestow  the  precious  boon  of  her  unoccupied 
affection. 

This  dear  girl,  then,  from  want  of  sympathy,  or  other 
cause,  made  herseif  so  disagreeable  at  home,  and  frightened 
her  motherand  bored  her  stepfather  so  mueh,  that  they 
were  quite  as  anxious  as  she  could  be  that  she  should  settle 
for  herseif  in  life;  and  hence  Sir  Francis  Clavering's  desire 
expressed  to  his  friend,  in  the  last  chapter,  that  Mrs.  Strong 
should  die,  and  that  he  would  take  Blanche  to  himseif  as  a 
second  Mrs».  Strong. 

But  as  this  could  not  be,  any  other  person  was  welcome 
to  win  her ;  and  a  smart  young  fellow,  well-looking  and  well- 
educated,  like  our  friend  Arthur  Pendennis,  was  quite  free 
to  propose  for  her  if  he  had  a  mincV  and  would  have  been 
received  with  open  arm$  by  Lady  Clavering  as  a  son-in-law, 
had  he  had  the  courage  to  eome  forward  as  a  competitor  for 
Miss  Amory's  hand. 

Mr.  Pen,   however,   besides  other  drawbacks,   chose  to 

entertain  an   extreme  diffidence  about  himseif.      He  was 

ashamed  of  his  late  f&üures,  of  his  idle  and  nameless  condi- 

w,  ofthe  poverty  which  he  had  biougJcvX  Qrv\ü&mo\h&t  ty 
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his  folly,  and  there  was  as  much  of  vanity  as  remorse  in  his 
present  State  of  doubt  and  distrust.  How  could  he  ever 
hope  for  such  a  price  as  this  brilliant  Blanche  Amory,  who 
lived  in  a  nne  park  and  mansion,  and  was  waited  on  by  a 
score  of  grand  domestics,  whilst  a  maidservant  brought  in 
their  meagre  meal  at  Fairoaks,  and  his  mother  was  obliged 
to  pinch  and  manage  to  make  both  ends  meet?  Obstacles 
seemed  tx>  him  insurmountable,  which  would  have  vanished 
had  he  marched  manfirily  upön  theta;  and  he  preferred 
despairing,  or  dallying  with  his  wishes— or  perhaps  he  had 
not  positively  shaped  them  as  yet — to  attempting  to  win 
gallantly  the  object  of  his  desire.  Many  a  young  man  fails 
by  that  species  of  vanity  called  shyness,  who  might,  for  the 
asking,  have  his  wilL 

But  we  do  not  pretend  to  say  that  Pen  had,  as  yet,  ascer- 
tained  his,  or  that  he  was  doing  much  niore  than  thiriking 
about  falling  in  love.  Miss  Amory  was  charming  and  lively. 
She  fasoinated  and  cajoled  him  by  a  thousand  arts  or  natural 
graces  or  flatteries*  But  there  were  lurkihg  reasons  and 
doubts,  besides  shyness  and  vanity,  withholding  him.  In 
spite  of  her  cleverhessj  and  her  protestations,  and  her  fascina- 
tions,  Pen's  mother  had  divined  the  girl,  and  did  not  trust 
her.  Mrs.  Pendennis  saw  Blanche  lightminded  and  frivol- 
ouä,  detected  many  wants  in  her  which  offended  the  pure 
and  pious-minded  lawiy^a  want  of  reverence  for  her  parents, 
and  for  things  more  sacred^  Helen  thought ;  worldliness  and 
selfishness  couched '  under  pretty  words  and  tender  eixpres- 
sion&  Laura  and  Pen  battled  these  points  strongly  at  first 
with  the  widow— «Laura  being  as  yet  enthusiastic  about  her 
new  friend,  and  Pen  not  far  gone  enough  in  love  to  attempt 
arty  conceatirient  df  his  feelings.  He  would  laugh  at  these 
objections  of  Helen's,  and  say,  "Psha,  mother  J  you  are 
jealous  about  Laura — all  women  are  jealous." 

Büt  when,  in  the  course  of  a  month  or  two,  and  by  watch- 
ing  the  pak  with  that  anxiety  with  which  brooding  women 
watch  over  their  sons1  afföctions-^and  in  acknowledging 
which,  I  häve  nd  doubt  there  1S1  a  seißual  jealousy  on  the 
motheVs  part,  and  a  secret  pang— when  HeW.  «acw  ^öw&X'&fe 
intimacy  appeared  to  make  progress,  \YvaX.  tfc\&  t«fc  ^cri®sg> 
people  wem  perpetua.lly  finding  pretfcxts  to-meRk»  «sä-  ^^ 
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Miss  Blanche  was  at  Fairoaks  or  Mr.  Pen  at  the  Park  every 
day,  the  poor  widow's  heart  began  to  fail  her — her  darling 
project  seemed  to  vanish  before  her;  and,  giving  way  to  her 
weakness,  she  fairly  told  Pen  one  day  what  her  views  and 
longings  were:  that  she  feit  herseif  breaking,  and  not  long 
for  this  world,  and  that  she  hoped  and  prayed,  before  she 
went,  that  she  might  see  her  two  children  one.  The  late 
events,  Pen's  life  and  career  and  former  passion  for  the 
actress,  had  broken  the  spirit  of  this  tender  lady.  She  feit 
that  he  had  escaped  her,  and  was  in  the  maternal  nest  no 
more ;  and  she  elung  with  a  sickening  fondness  to  Laura — 
Laura  who  had  been  left  to  her  by  Francis  in  heaven. 

Pen  kissed  and  soothed  her  in  his  grand  patronizing  way. 
He  had  seen  something  of  this;  he  had  long  thought  his 
mother  wanted  to  make  this  marriage; — did  Laura  know 
anything  of  it?  (Not  she,  Mrs.  Pendennis  said;  not  for 
worlds  would  she  have  breathed  a  word  of  it  to  Laura.) 
"Well,  well,  theTe  was  time  enough;  his  mother  wouldn't 
die,"  Pen  said  laughingly — "he  wouldn't  hear  of  any  such 
thing.  And  as  for  the  Muse,  she  is  too  grand  a  lady  to  think 
about  poor  little  me ;  and  as  for  Laura,  who  knows  that  she 
would  have  me  ?  She  would  do  anything  you  told  her,  to 
be  sure.     But  am  I  worthy  of  her  ?  " 

"O  Pen,  you  might  be,"  was  the  widow's  reply.  Not  that 
Mr.  Pen  ever  doubted  that  he  was ;  and  a  feeling  of  inde- 
finable  pleasure  and  self-complacency  came  over  him  as  he 
thought  over  this  proposal,  and  imaged  Laura  to  himself, 
as  his  memory  remembered  her  for  years  past,  always  fair 
and  open,  kindly  and  pious,  cheerful,  tender,  and  true  He 
looked  at  her  with  brightening  eyes  as  she  came  in  from 
the  garden  at  the  end  of  this  talk,  her  cheeks  Tather 
flushed,  her  löoks  frank  and  smiling — a  basket  of  roses  in 
her  hand. 

She  took  the  finest  of  them  and  brought  it  to  Mrs.  Pen- 
dennis, who  was  refreshed  by  the  odour  and  colour  of  these 
flowers,  and  hung  over  her  fondly  and  gave  it  to  her. 

"  And   I   might  have   this   prize   for  the  asking ! "   Pen 

thought,  with  a  thrill  of  triumph,  as  he  looked  at  the  kindly 

girl.     "Why,  she   is  as  beautiful  and  as  generous   as   her 

xases."    The  image  of  the  two  wotnen  Terwaixve^  \ox  cwst 
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after  in  his  mmd,  and  he  never  recalled  it  but  the  tears  came 
into  his  eyes. 

Before  very  many  weeks'  intimacy  withher  new  acquaint- 
ance,  however,  Miss  Laura  was  obliged  to  give  in  to  Helen's 
opinion,  and  own  that  the  Muse  was  selfish,  unkind,  and  in- 
constant.  Of  course,  Blanche  confided  to  her  bosom  friend 
all  the  little  griefs  and  domestic  annoyances :  how  the  family 
could<  not  comprehend  her,  and  she  moved  among  them  an 
isolated  being ;  how  her  poor  mamtna's  education  had  been 
neglected,  and  she  was  forced  to  blush  for  her  blünders ; 
how  Sir  Francis  was  a  weak  person,  deplorably  unintellectual, 
and  ottly  happy  when  smoking  his  odious  cigars  ;  how,  since 
the  birth  of  her  little  brother,  she  had  seen  her  mother's 
precious  arlection,  which  she  valued  more  than  anything  in 
life,  estranged  from  her  once  darling  däugbter;  how  she  was 
alone,  alone;  alone  in  the  world. 

But  these  griefs,  real  and  heartrending  though  they  might 
be  to  a  young!  lady  of  exquisite  sensibility,  did  not  convince 
Laura  of  the  propriety  of  Blanche's  conduct  in  many  small 
incidehts  of  life.  Little  Frank,  for  instance,  might  be  very 
provoking,  and  might  have  deprived  Blanche  of  her 
mamma's  affection,  but  this  was  no  reason  why  Blanche 
shoüld  box  the  chiki-s  ears  becaüse  he  upset  a  glass  of 
water  over  her  drawing,  and  why  she  sfcould  call  him 
many  öpprobrious  names  in  the  English  and  French  lan- 
guages;  ahd  the  pröference  accorded  to  little  Frank  was 
certainly  no  reason  why  Blanche  should  give  herseif  in> 
perial  airs  of  command  towards  the  boy's  governess,  and 
send  that  young  lady  upon  messages  through  the  house 
to  bring  her  böok  or  to  fetch  her  pocket-handkerchief. 
When  a  domestic  perfbrmed  an  errand  for  honest  Laura,  she 
was  ahvays  thankful  and  pleased;  whereas^  she  could  not 
but  perceive  that  the  little  Muse  had  not  the  slightest  scruple 
in  giving  her  commands  to  all  the  world  round  about  her, 
and  in  disturbing  anybody's  ease  or  comfort,  in  order  to 
admirtister  to  her  own.  It  was  Laura's  first  experience  in 
friendship ;  ahd  it  pained  the  kind  creature's  heart  to  be 
obliged  to  give  up  as  delusions,  one  by  one,  thasfc.  cks$x.\s& 
and  brilliant  qualitaies  in  which  her  fancy  Y\a&  fosssÄ&V«. 
new  'friend,  and  to  und  that  the  fasdnaUrA&  \\\ft&  töxrj  hws 
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but  a  mortal,  and  not  a  very  amiable  mortal  after  all,  What 
generous  person  is  there  that  has  not  been  so  deceived  in 
his  time?— what  person,  perhaps,  that  has  not  so  disap- 
pointed  others  in  his  tum? 

After  the  scene  with  little  Frank,  in  which  that  refractory 
son  and  heir  of  the  house  of  Clavexing  had  received  the 
compliments  in  French  and  English,  and  the  accompanying 
box  on  the  ear  from  has  sister,  Miss  Laura,  who  had  plenty 
of  humoiir,  could  not  help  calling  to  mind  some  yery*  tOöch* 
ing  and  tender  verses  which  the  Muse  had  read  to  her  out  of 
"  Mes  Lärmes,"  and  which  began,  u  My  pretty  baby  brother, 
may  angels  guard  thy  rest,"  in  which  the  Muse,  after  com- 
plimenting  die  baby  upon  the  Station  iri  life  which  it  was 
about  to  occupy,  and  contrasting  it  with  her  own  lonely  ccm* 
dition,  vowed  nevertheless  that  the  angel  boy  wquld  never 
enjoy  such  affection  as  hers  was,  or  find  in  the  false  wortd 
before  him  anything  so  constant  and  tender  as  a\  sister's 
heart.  "It  may  be,"  the  forlorn  one  said,  "it  may  be,  you 
will  slight  it,  my  pretty  baby  aweet,  You  will  spurn  me  firotn 
your  bosom — 111  ding  around  your  feet  J  O  let  meßtet,  me 
love  you!  the  world  will  prove  to  you  As  fetee  as  *ti»  to 
others,  but  /am  ever  true."  And  behoid  the  Muse  was 
boxing  the  darling  brother's  ears  instead  of  taeelirig  at  bis 
feet,  and  giving  Miss  Laura  her  first  lesson  in  the  Cy*ucal 
philosophy  2  not  quite  her  first,  however-^something  like 
this  selfishness  and  waywardness,  something  likethis  CQBj&rast 
between  practice  and  poetry,  between  grand  versifiedJftspfet- 
tions  and  every-day  life,  she  had  witnessedathomö.  ift  *he 
person  of  our  young  friend  Mr.  Pen.  ü  :    1 

But  then  Pen  was  düferent  Pen  was  a  man*  It  aeemed 
natural,  sömehow,  that  he  should  be  selkwilled  and  should 
have  his  own  way.  And  under  his  waywardness  and  selfish- 
ness, indeed,  there  was  a  kind.  and  generous  heart»  Oh,  it 
was  hard  that  such  a  diamoxid  should  be  changed  away 
against  such  a  false  stone  as  this.  In  a  word,  Laura  began 
to  be  tired  of  hei*  admired  Blanche.  She  had  assayed  her, 
and  found  her  not  true;  and  her  ibrmer  adouration  and 
delight,  which  she  had  expressed  with  her  aocustomed 
«renerous  artlessness,  gave  way  to  a  feeling,  which  we  shaU 
n  call  contempt,  but  which  was  very  tve&t  \t>  «x&  \<Vvta,\\ 
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cansed  Laura  to  j  adöpt -tö*fards>  Mfes^Ätnory  a;  grave-and 
trahquil  törieofitipefiotnty,1  whiohiwaä  at  firstifcy;  hb  mean? 
to  the  Musefö  likinfej  >".;NojW>djr  Ukes<  ib  <bt  Coünd  ouVoty 
having  held  a  high  place,  to  submit  to  Step  döwni;   ;  A 

The  rcönsciowsnessi  tharthisievent  i^  impending  didi'not 
serve  4o  anGreasenM|lsfe> Blanche'*  igotöd^hinjjdilirj  and  a*  it 
taade  her  peevish r  and  rdfts*ti$fled  twitfläe>her«elf,  ;  *fr  probably 
pendered 'Hebe^nlTösg'.agreeäble^to  the^persotfa  *ou*id  labout 
her;  •  8öftliete 'a^ie^-cöniöffictal  day^a  batt^röyklbetween 
dearest  Blanche  ihd  diarest  Laugte  ^^^ 
tetweetuthett*'  was' alt fcift  skisw  >öutf %ht  '  Öeurest ;  Blanche 
had  toeeh  anüsüany  dapticiöu$iaiid  wid!^  on  4his 'day.  She 
had  been  insolent  to  her  mother,  savage  with  little  Praiiky» 
ödiousty  ^impetirin^nt ;  irt  her { behavitottr  tot  *he  i  bojte  gbVern^ss, 
and  intoldrably crad >tbi  Mh&tfty  h'er^ttendant;5  >  ^Nott  ventu*- 
kg  toi^attabk!'  foeri tfriend  {fbf  ttheiittfe i^rantowas' rof  a»  timidf 
felöie  natoife,  and  ötily  ^öed>J4iär  clawS'iipoYPthosewho  wet?e 
i  weakir ^thkn herMf),  sfeö  toa&f  eatetf  alluhesei  arid  espeeialiy 
j      pöor  M&otV*^^ 

al  way5)/aceordihg tö  thtf  caprice  bf  Hier  ybu#g mietress.  i  d 
3  This  girl,  who  had  been -''sktingl'in.'  thei*  rootai  i  with  the 
youngiädies^  beitig  driven'tHdnöeiwiteÄrs,  dccäskmed  by  the 
is ,  cruelty  of  4äet  rflistifc$s^  i and  raked  witäfo  'a  iparring!  sarGasni  ;afcJ 
ü  she  went  sobbing  from  the  door,  Laura  fetrly  brokö  out  inte 
e  a. ioud  lawdl  >iridigttarit  >inve&^e— wdwdfereä  how  one  so  yoting 
st  could :^getthe;4efer^fic^o^^tof fae*velfers  as !  wejl  as  fo 
*  her:  inferiore }wrste$w$  arid/!  Jlroföifeing'  so  TMücrt  sensibitity 
u  of  her  own,  could  torture  the  feeliflgsjof  bthers-'  so  Wäntönlyj 
{  Laura1  «old  her  Mmü  'that^hdr •" vcöaduct -  <was'  absolütely 
dl  mcked^hnd  that  sheiöught. tö  äsk<pa/rdoh  of  HeaVeh  ©n  heg 
d  [  kheesi  M  jt;  Atid  ha^bg'  deli^r^'heffeelf 'of  ar  höt  and 
voluble  speech,  whereof  the  delivery  astonished  the  «Speaker' 
as "i  muchi  Jatottöst  äs^h&  auditör,  ishö :  Wn  to  hei? '  fyönilet * änd 
shawl,  and  went  home  across  thtf  park  in  a  great  fliirry  and' 
perturbation,  and  to  tbeimir^xise  öfVM*»  Pehdew»risj  who 
had  notiekpuctied  hdr  tatil*iight.>  /v:]>yi  v  >i  >,     v 

Älbntf  with  He1$n,  Laura  ^ave  ah  IwXtfjufto  öf  the  Scehe, 
and  gave  up  her  friend  henceforth.     "  O  mammaj'  ^öfö  ^sä&V 
"yöu  werfe &gh£^B)mche,  whds^ea»'  ao  •sbb?  aÄV'^SAx 
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sipeaking  of ;  her  aflkctioirtä  cän  ;,haj?e  jno  heartr  <  Kq  honest 
grrl  \mu\d  aß.ict\9i  motber  so*  ör  t<&xt!iaireÄde^ndaart/:andt-i 
and  I  igite  »her  Mp  Srom  thi^idiay/^nditwSH  feave  •  6a  öther 
friend  but  yöü/"  >  .y.>  ■  >•  j r « : « : : r ^ -^  :«?  .v.v^  ih-ii  •  ;  '-.»:  •.••• 
;  .0ö.  Ihfe:lte,t|wcr  ladieffiwent:  through,  the  osciriatory  cere- 
oaoay  >^Wc)i(itjbey;^x»ifi  Shef  h&bft  of  jMrfopmrngj.and  Mt& 
Pendennis]  igqt  a i  gteafc iaedret1  «omfdrt  [fron*  fche.  üttte  tiuänd 
tTt&ir XiaMirafo  fio»fes3iori  rseernfed  toi  ;say»  "llr ha* >gfel  icto-nfeü« 
te  «a wäfe;  .fou^P^n^  foir:sh^  fe  iHghtEPfind^diiaiadihöÄrttes,  and 
qwfte  tmworthyrtof  he  $iü&  te>fraä 

out  her  ußworittinessi  fat Mscmt®  jpsfrt;.  andvJth/wi, herwüi  ;be 
salted  ftröjrvijthi3i)ftigfciy7  Oreaturej  -/aqüb  frftakft.  if>ut  of  Ihiß 
(Musion^V  i  ,.;.-;/;  j,-./j.-  .Tr'r.j-r:  •-..[  o/j,!,"  ,-•;•  fr-.-'  :••;.•; 
,-vB»t  Mtesr  kaümiio^ 

nofc  asknovüledga ;  f  Q,  höiselfj  i  \yjhat ,  hajd,  bete«  *he  Idaai  'oausd > ©f 
tteiday^  quÄwelt^u;Bjejngim;  ^  very  !wtd^!-xribckl|..s&d:-b9a£ 
lipon  misc&ief)eTöqjfjwi\€i:^  tti&ulfc&et ivridkei/MiMe  sjCIa 
Blanche  haärrxepy setoifo  beguabifc:  äriefcs. ..' ;  :H«i3rd*ding lidum* 
bad  <3oraöntoj  pass ,& rlohg:  day  J ctod:  <as.  wieyi wejrft>.«ii(itlng?iq 
her  owaroobiitegethervlliätd  öhßsg»  la'bringlhft^ismy^llti^ 
roündltotlsöitiwbjedt "oifMrfc, jR«i.f :■•>-. ;-.!  h. •!  or;v  .:--:-$  c-hiT 
•  .--IY I a0L.afiraid  ;hef  is  saetty Acklfe," : Miss  Blwc^:ote$jroed, 
ViMm  •  J?)jbu$;  i«nd  imaiaiy  I  m<ä*e •; Glarering  peoplej Jifrte  tfrid; ns 

ajiäboiit  thteaCtrfeS&fV  ;;::,[  fi(  of*  :,:f]  r-.h  --;!■!<{  .*  :::•','   -.n 

.  #1  'was -xpitecäi dhild! whw-it. Happened? an$  »l ictonä  -knöw 
ahything  about  ii! '[  Lauifa  anjw^dpl^i&ihgtiYfe^ 

/  i  tf  Hä  wsexi  .her  «veiy f  *ü,?t  fifctfobe  aawfc xwg&vg.  ifeör  ( ütde 
betadi  ;  M/Hfc wasi felsß>t0i;hcir^  -«ni  •>•:«, i--.:!  ]»'/'.-»*.  f:;.vo  t    -  . 
vi  ^J[«ri.5uire-'hej5^«wi,"-XÄuia^ieli         ¥Heiriobed;roo5l 
gertermisly  /by'Keit^  fh«[>¥»ptfcd  tö  gi*«j«ip)d¥e«grthiftg/tQf^aj|afry 
ber>,    Itiwasishdi^atfv^ij^efto^i^      He/iiea»fy  -bnoke-hiä 

i-  -';I  thou£h*  y<au  /didn'tf  k^o^^oyi^g^abo^rtte 
<teftre3t.?:  i*i  mterposed  Misq  Blfemehc^M-;  -^ -mI  jir-v  b,-  \  .!•..= -a 
^IVtaiwwnäjibai  said/5<V'  »ad;Laiiefci-   o.i  ]>;;.(•.  ,-;  »iJi.vi 
"Well,  he  is  very  clever," «tmtiij«ed  Ibd  b!tagr(4&tefiltB&; 
" What  >Kt  siwe«fi'pw«3l  /be  !>i&A;J /lÜÄfe.rT^öü  i  eriÄ/  i»ftd:;his 


fidöed;  I  tfeöughi)  it5retypompbus  attd'prosy^  iLäura-  said; 
.anghing.  .!.<ri!.r;;)  :..»•. r,;  :.wt«';.  •••-.}  .-j  :.•  :.*■«.•..  :  :;ij/.-  j  ,-.:. 

"  Has  he  never  written  you  any  poems,  then,  love  ?  "  asked 
Miss  Amory. 

"No,  my  dear,"  sai^Miss.B^,  , .  .T .. 

Blanche  ran  up  tö  her  ffiend,  fassed  her  fondly,  called  her 
ny  dearest  Laui»  .^^^st-tjir^eitim^&jrrlopl^ed  her  archly  in 
:he  face,  nodded  her  head,  and  said,  "Promise  to  teil 
ftt^Ö-bodyi  &hd  I  Willi  shdw-yöü  fitifftiäfaffg.?!  o'?nv     i'       )  ■  i* 

•A^trrppiiiig^  Iktl&mtriherof- 

p^ärl  küaid>  dtesky  she  ©penfcdhitf  itith-ä'diteör  ?käy/'ariä  tbök 
öüt'two  ör  thttte  fapete  >ettm$Ud>ibfoxV  ^Hep<«uined'id«h 
greeri,  Whldh'öhe  «fubrnltted"<b  härftfewflji'''  Laura  tmkttietii 
ättÜreädtoenrUi  <  Thej^  weri  löve^ör&es7,  ^e'6r«bu^^s6rite- 
tfcmg  abm«  Undtoe-^-4bötit  ^'  Ndi^^arböÄinäiirrver.  ^Shc 
looked  iöt  them  »for4"k)rig  tiritey  'bti  itttivtoh  itoe  öwes  werfe 
not  v^ry^isVkct'bei^ihiör^yes;^   J  r>  r'ii-/  .;=  '/il  r;-.  !■./•. 

^And  you  foäv&  mstf&k&rth&rii  i»lanfche?^  she  aske^ 
ipütt^theök'bäctr1'  i>  ^>  v.iriww  -...io  uv/  ;?  'lo  i.  \y>,  -,<'? 

"Oh,  no!  not  for  worlds,  dearest,"  the  other  said;  m& 
|*hen<  hfc?  <tetf>est>  t&tiwfead  '^tftittngttyftH  «ha- versfes/she 
frippfed  bötök-ändpbp^ed  th^*g&rriritö'thö  pröttyjdeskv "•••/ 
i ' ThöfiMfehg  'weWtö'Jh^' piano,  i'andosärrg  Mo  öf"threcns<nigs 
of  Roösirri,  'whbstf  ^burishefe  bf  qsmsis  här3tÄittle"littte>iltMCfe 
toüid  dcecütd  tö'pfcffe&iön^^^^^^^^^  by,;  rägüety 

li&e^fig/as  Jsnfc  perfwmöd'MiegepbGeii  >>What  ^  TWJiss 
Bell  4hinfMngaböi!it!'th^JWhÜef  i  'Stas?  h&fdiy>kftewv  bot  salte 
there  :s?lettt  ti*  «h^: -lgogtygg;  feile*  by:<  ^ i'iAftw  fchis iconicert  <  the 
yqufig'  kdie«1  Wert*'  siiwirÄbtiöd'«ö'  the»*fctMh  wherö  ilunohfeön 
was  /j$er^fedl,,dnd7WhJ^^^fly','io*-toüiwr^eftt  with/'theil- 
iötos-rötir^ieaGh  bth^^Wa^is.^'  **i  o)  <>., I :>:>■"* >l  ■  >*  ;-.-Sj:q 

■Ändf'it'  c^ld^n^fhi^^btefepf^jökBöüS^Gif  imger' >orr  fcsniKFs 
paft  Stfhtek-  Md^ad^'hfe^gilörttV  fo*i  >äftfcr*thöy  toatf  tripped 
äkihg  tfo6 '  dririd^r  Ärifii^es'cendiöd  ^hferstepbiand  taferorabinit 
to  open  the  door  which  leads  irit&^  ^rmlty'Liaira;  pakised, 
a^^lc^k^g'^irte^kiridif  ind'f?awfe)f4rilthiöMcB,  k&sed 
her  tWthö^feWr4y<WafefiWhi^'  ^-  ^  n.'noMii  '::!.•! ^i:'t  -^i 

'SoittethAlg  'öccüwfe®  äftÖr*&i£-^&st4&t^^ 
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Way  to  that  series-  of!  naughtinessGs  whereof  We  bayö  spofcen, 
and  which  ended  in  the  above  little  quarrei. 


-  CHAPTER  XXVI.        i:> 

(  !  A   HÖÜSE   FÜLL  ÖF  VlSlTORS: '-\ -] 

The  difference  toe^wfc$n  ths  girls.did,  tfOt; last  long*  Lau» 
-was  always  tqO  eager/tofafgiye  and  .fce  foirgivgn;  and;  as/ for 
Miss  Blanche,  her  hostHities^  injever,  very  long,  ofc  dUraWe*  had 
&öt  been>  psovoked  bydtihä  >abp?e:  scene* : .  ^obßdy  cares  about 
being  accused  off  wickedness. :{  No  yaftity  *s  hart  fby  that  sort 
of  charge  Blanche  was  rather  pleased  fchan  proyök&l by'h^r 
friend!3  indignation*  whieb  oever;  would  haV$  beei?*  raised  but  * 
for  a  cause  whiöb  both  knew,  though  flejtheir  spofee  of.  \ 

And  so  Laura,  with  a  sigh,  was  Obligo  tDjCQfofess  {bat  the 
fornanticpaft;  ol.rmr f rst  friencjship.was  at  aa  snd,  and  that 
the  object  of  it  was  only  worthy  of  a  very  ,o?dinä*y  sott  of  * 
iregajd;  ••  ■•.(!:->  ., :.  v ,..-,; :•..•:-,  .•-;  .'•.•-/.■  :<a  -i  >r:  :...-    ,  ■ 

As  for  BfetAchej  she  instarMly  co^ipoßed  a^epy  of  touchirtg 

verses,  settingj  fotth her  d^sertion  &nd  disencjianttnent    It 

was  only  the  old  Mox%  sheHWfote*  oüjiove  meeting  with 

cöldneSs,  and;  fideKty'  setunned  by  räglfict  .;•,•  at>d  isome  new 

neighbours  arrivingüfrom: London rabatttrthis.  timo»  in  whose 

farttily  there  totere  .daughters,  Mi$$  Ainit>ry  ^ad  the  advantage 

of  selecting  anietefrnat  friend  froflvons  of ^«thöseyqiangiladie^ 

and  impartingher  $ojtows  and' dis^ppointi^n^  to  tbisnew 

eisten  i  The  tallfootrnen  came  but  seJdoin  now  with  notes 

tJodthe&weet  Laura  j  th$  )pony-cariiagfi>.wQSnbutlrarely  di* 

patched  to  Fairoaks  to  be  at  ih^  wd^rs  of  fheia^ieSfth^ 

^Blanche  iadopjsd  *)  sweet Jook  of  ispfferir^  mÄrJyrdflm  ^en 

fLawa  came  to.jssej'herw  i  The  Mhm\\*t}$tä>Qü  hf^.friend's 

sentimental  imood^  andltreatedit  wilbfft^OOdrbui^Qiir  that 

washy  nomearjfsiesp&tful.   .  i.  ■■>:'.  -!:>•!'/'     >■   »    ,  >         ,>  <  : 

;   But  if  MissjBläitfite  foupdnW:  fen^:fri^s  to  consoje 

her,  the  faithfui  historian  is  also  bflwvtto  Äy\#ia$  shq  dis- 

covered  saitie  a&jwiiAMces  of  the  oth$r  >ex  >wbo;  seemed 

*o  rgiife  for  copaobtioö;  top,  .  li  evet  lW  ^0^&  ^0^3^ 

creature  met  a  youüg  man, '  and  Ai?li  t«a  to«X>?^  qö^wp» 


n  with  him  in  ä  garden  waJk,  in  >a  AaWing-roöm  -wihd6w? 
in  the  itttemls  of  ä  'waltz,  she  conflded1  in  him, so  to 
sak^ntäde  play  with  ,he*beaiitiM  fcyes,  spokei  in  a  tone 
tender-ihtferes*  and;  sämpteiänd'  toiicning  appeal,  and-teft 
n,  ta^tförftl'tfoe  säme  prttty  littfe  d*äto&<m  behalf 6f  Ms 

ÜteSSÖrl  |,(  '{liiihfl  ::;!]  hoi.jj    li.»::,   «jj  /•!  ::•,.•;    n«    lif?/:    •'!';;.  ! '•■.;. ' 

When  tfoe  Ciäve*ings^firat  cferiö  däita<W  the>  Park,  ttiere 
re  v^ryifewiaudiernic^s  'bfcfotfei^Köini'Mi^vßlariöhe'  could 
rform ;  hence  Pen  had  all  the  benefits  of  her  glances  and 
ttfidenfces,  aäd vthe  drawini-toötn:  •  witfdofcy  änd  *  the  gärden 
lk,  äl!  td  himself.  ^Iwitm  tiiwri  ofi'0kve*ih^.it  has bj^en 
d,Uhefer'^ete  ^twitHy^no*  yötmg>  tttfert^  Sn!  thefheät  .*&.* 
ihdtfrg  ooutitty  '  fön1y  .t  a'tülfafö  ,fö^  t&o.  ;.'*»•'  a^tostfo'  ydttng 
üirey  ^khaa#g^f€et '8ndf  fll-tnttde'fetattes.  -Tö-  tHe  ätägG'ons1 
ärtered  -at^Chätteriä :»the  Barihei-Yhäd^fniiövertüfe«.'  Üt 
s^  uM^kily,;h^  Heb^d  teftSt  dn-ifead  terms 

:h  soine^öflicert  of  ih^cör^s^an  Jüg-l^  jbtötrtess'äbout  a 
ise  bat^aii^ä  >dispüted  ptey aöcöunfcl— blind-Boökey^ä 
Äte'feö^er^wfea  [heed  a$k?~-itä  ife  Mi  Jö&i>  ÜusÄneSS  to 
fuirö 'tö&&oteljNftto  fhef bygöries  öf^dr'Cfearart«!^  ie*<tepi 
sofar*  äs  tfiei*  fireVidtfs  hfefory &ppertäkteT tb  tHe  develot* 
^töfthiö^rö^nt'«IK)ty.?,'v'  i('  f^.'^'^Jti  f.>!r-iL-i>  ■;  oJ  ^;!;fi, 
feuttfeeiaüfräWini  änd'the'eUd  öf-the  Fteiliätartefitary  Seteititii 
d  ther  'London  seasoty  bfdigh't  dne  to  twfr  dourky' fätttilies 
Ivh  to  th^v^höü^s, aM  fflted  töletlabiy  thei  neighboöritig 
te  wtatefingißtece  ilP  Bä^  itaötttfo,'  aftd  äöpened  <©ür  friend !  Mr. 
rtgley^s  THeatrviKoyaliät  €hätte^i^!  ätkl'döllected  the  usuai 
tnpany  at  tfoe  As^zesiafadkace^bälK'fherö. r  '<Üp  tö  thfö 
iei  the :  6*d  •  dötfnty ;  :fatnttte&;  %d-  böeh> <  räthe*  *hy !  bf  <  ötir 
snds  of  Gävetwg  ^apk-^the  /  Fogiy^  -otf  iBrummingtölij 
i  Squares' öf  Ik>2ely(  Pitrki ' f he  Welböres'of'^THe  !Barmw,i 
:,  AM  {softe  /ofefbrieso  wei»ef ^ctitteent  famong  thefeel  folfa 
pa&lmg  the  sföftüty  at  eiavering^iwd^ed,;  nöbödy  oughtr  &> 
rth^t people isl-tht ööuritty.ha'Ä'fto  imaginatrion,  whb  Üöatä 
jm  taIk;abouti*Ae\f  hei^tbotrt-si  i  Ab<Ä«fiS}r  Francis:  ^nd'  bis1 
tyyjahd»  hötf  Birth  ämd'pafenitage;  aftötitiMislsrAmöry,^böi«? 
pitaitl  Sthtahgy  th^r©  had  beeil1  ehdlessnhlstories  rwhich  Aeed 
t  ^beiitecaptelurid^^attäf  thb  falnÜI)r  olnhe  Patk  KtaJtJj  \s^xk 
tee  mbnths;  in  tihe-cöünty'befafenR^  g^eat  ^o^\^«^x^ 
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Ueüjtei^Ml  ofi  tfc^,ß^nty»:HCQnlif>g  toiEyitie/ Castle  landithö 
Ckwntesä  JMwager^Qf  iRpakrainsfotf,  iirhpse;  '3pn)iMa$--ateo  a 
reagnate  fo£4h(e  Iftrt^MjbQj  <iw<»Wqa:r^an^^ 

mediately,  and  in  State,  to  call  upon  the  family  of  .Clay^ißg 

toiwed  mi^'t<aQk:Mi"ißh)hadJ^e0n;lQÖ  jk'thfravßjfUi^ky  tbei* 

te*dly<.whß|3js.-f -..;!  ki  fcli^fi^:f  -.ii-ii  Mj_  h,;_I  r    L  -./.».'lurf   :  __n.  V;  - 

fi t It-^Äfthin?^. Miroboten« tegan^tp  hftv^iaß^pp^rltÄity 
Qf;u|^^r0isifi^.itlW/iSAälIl'.J^hidij  WjpMses(ii6dtff:di}auPfiifqvgetr 

tiag,  itotii&4PQtip4tißnft  ofjjptiis^ith^ipa^gs g&Joy^  r Jt  .was 
then>-<th<tt; -itbet  lacgevfaotoentj  werei^tQ^^^iij^pjl^är  at 
Ctevesitig  ■  Bank  l  to  .4^  table.)  itQn ^Whgnm^^g^^Prfd^llyrAy^ 
t^e  q^pofi ^8mailfib^riTvitferftbft(pQp^!li|tte,maädsjftt  faijoaks, 
ifcj-msbjj&eft  shMi  Klaube  fwjrö!;..o,t^ 
^j^a^ian^otiherpl^ce?  tfrwajU^iftbgffldtt tj^jrwer-gjdeiwh^ 
EeiwÄ3c4i$hing<j  JHfo.Qame  xfey  afor,  day,  an^^^pe^  tbß 
gtreajn^buti  th$  "föb,  4lsh[! "  ^w^^lcjiji't, riiQ > ^b^eir idLy^yfc;npr  1*1(1(5 
I?eri /appear, < •> ,An4j h$r?;-{thm$i . in  $taic$ j sojjiidsöoei; im«J 

allude  to  a  delicate  business,  of  whi$b<  jffQviouä  bifltifr&S  keen 
gicven^;  Afcntioft  ito  beefi)  ma^iinvft  för^r;  page^uof  a 
vffißinühQllQmtiQö,  a*  \^;hiQb.iFen{  u^^d;; JiP i  tatkÄc; Jtis^^tatlkaa 
vfhm  ■  «ngägäcUn  hbirj?w$ion,/ft»r  iMWFatftfri^ft<*rofcthjj 
cajvit^iQfwHk^  fe^iaft©rward?i  wß$d  fori  Qtihen.purjpos^^artJo 
mmt  biü\mte£n&ftehm&m\*m  jiTbö^tutbiis^h^QOwvferted 
tbte  treer-ijito  .a^p^t^rfSc^,;  JJnder  ^ptece,rf>f  roossnandc* 
s.tpn$  he^1»3ed;tP.pi*yitt^ 
yrtwpb:  werenaddressed, .  $$ i a : ^rtaijdi ,  l?ri^iiu^v©t)Nftiad .wütQ  b 
fi^uftn!te<iithe,streamn^nd  'whi^Monj^flt  twiqe^wefe  iie-  ." 
pteced.feyi a  c«<jmpt in  jfeßißbäpe/of ayftQw&r, «*hy  A'modgflt  k 
5&tlß!wprdiprü«two^  irt-  ^deHcate  ^ 

band;  in  Tmmfa. ar-Engliah,, iandicmj  plnki  8Cfo*^jdj,p&pec    \ 
Cärifoißly*  Mi<s$  ^j^lUsedr.^  * 

fefl-yejj.seeja ;  and iitfU.a  fect;  that:sba|i6ed  pmkä  sßßfitfedi,RaJ>cr 
for  bQr.carresiJioiftdönße,    Bufr  ^aJtebdftQTgri^rfotiR  fe&d  in- 
vadesd iQiiyeriitg  ^F!E^rk^•  and  .the-familMJCQ^h|ia^$ed  ovt  »df  thö     ; 
J<^^a$fc?/ t^ening  ^fter  eveurfng^ioaotbdr  wiay  toitfes  other     * 
^resf  country  houses,  nobody  came  lo  feta\\  ?^^  Wfcxs,_at 


thepost-ioffice;  the  »White  ^päp^r'wfe  tooft  ^«ettfthged  for  ifte 
pink,  but  lay  undtetfcr^eärttttderks'  stehe  afcvcf'its  taoss,  ^hilst 
the  taräe  i*as;  related' in*o  t^sti^itt,artd  the  JBräwl  went 
roÖmg  by.  Ttoe*e  wafe  tibi  rnücfc  ih  th&  Mtters^cfeWäfaly ;  in 
the  pink  notes  scarcely  anything — merely  a  little  ^ord  <>r  tWö1, 
half  jocülart;  half  isytap«hfctie,7etk:h  Wräight  t>e  tatoeri  by 
$ny  yöQaig  iädy, ■•''  BtÄ  4>h,  yöU  Jjflly  Pefld&irris,  fr  yoü  wänted 
thi*  one,  why  dM-yöü{n<Äs*peak?.^ei^ä^ Seither  päit'y 
was  i»  eaiheit.  i VtHi  iw^<oMy^  playm'g  at'  b&iig  ih  löve, 
and  the  sportive  little  Undine  was .  htttäpfo'ririg  yeü]£tthe  sattfe 

ttlfttt;:  '•'[.•:      c.  ,:     i.i  j    vt^r.  ;<,n  ;>:.'  !■'■•  V.'i'w  .T>:i  . ,  .;  1 ! i: ••;  •.  1 ;   :! 

Bat,!  if  Ä-ttjän^bälke^at  tMs  ^ame^,  >he  ikä  ünh^ueriüy 
loses  tote  >tettfipflP¥' flhfrtftfeft'  tiobötiy  Partie  :,ariy;  tmyre  föi* 
Beh's  «pbetoftsi  he  'befgfttv  •  to^  löok  •tfpörf :  those  t$mf*»itkms  ih 
a  veiy  seribuö  Hghc  i!Höifelf''ata^t!tfagifeal  länd  romantie 
agairi,  as  ^  hte  fifst  affair  -of  tHe^hearf  $;at!  arty rate  he  was 
beftit  MpoiY  hwihg'afl4ftplfoti^np'  Onfe  day  he  *weht  tö  the 
H^lV^^d^(^-'WaS'at1(«JW  On  «flottier,  Mfes 

Amoiy.WÄ-h^'töibö^^eW^i^he  Wfey'göfttg1 16  ä'bäll^thäit 
night,  and  was  lyingdöitön  tö  t£k<*a /tee,(sle^p/,i^ihf  Ciri-sed 
baill«,  Äiid  «h«  WarrMrnesö  bf^iö1 ^h^nsra^dthfehuJmilkl  of 
hfe ^osltfcäi  Üi  the1  coütttjH^Hat^äiÖed^hittt  töbe'pjlissöd  over 
ty  thfc  gWetetff  tilesö  eh«er^a^ttiöTT(fe6.:f,Ori'  *  tlitai  öfccrision, 
Misä  AiÄö^y 'WiW  iritfce  gaMe^ändfte  räi^hitheri'  ^She  was 
wttlkirtg  ther&$h^mtet*frh'  flötest  pe¥sW*agesr  Cfelan-the  Bishoi> 
and  BlshöpfcsS  i^QtaWe*te  arid  ihS  e#sfcöpal'  föihttyj  who 
sfcowted'at  .h'i'ftii ;-ihd*'*ew,u^j  in  fg*eai  ^rrityitfien  fee'was 
präsente*!  tb  fehetti  ^Äid'  tfief  fceard;  tiis '  hanie.  !  The  Right 
fcfcfrerettd  ^rfelätö  had '  hea*d "•«  'befere^  elnd  ÄlsoJ^f j the  Ettks 
ftansa^tiow-lnitti^Dettti^s  gjafdeflj  i!'r  ['  ;!*-,i'.i'-  ~':!?'"1  '"  '' ;ii  -(T 

"Th^  BMöp  äa^-ydü'rfe  ä-sad  ytfiahg'nm,''  gö6d^atuteid 
IMyClä^ng  *n1s]fe&d!  tä hifai>  >  "-Wbat'ltiröf  ^  rJe&h 
*<lofr*g  *#?'<  Ntithirik,:  I  he^d,-**  ^k  stodH^dear  Mar  aä 
yottfs?  •  HoW  isjyö^rr||3fear  ^ar?^  vtV^>d6n,t,,shd  tobeknd 
see  «ie ?  •  W*  Wt;is*ek  her  -this  e^e^  Älich11^  tirrie.  Wfe're 
a-goin'  about  a-gaddin',  so  that  we  don't  see  no  neigfcibotfrs 
m>W.  jQive  ttty"  löve  16  rWr  äfiÄ(Läüra^  artd  cöine  all'  to 
dinner  to-morrow."  •' ! ' :  •  • j-  *  tr: -  1 1    i  ;     »       •'   > 

Mrs.  Pendennis  was  tpo  unwell  tb^'fcc^fe  c^ls\^ 
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got  ,an  rppportunit^  pfa  hurped  wowi  with  Miss^Amoiy; 

"Ypu  qever  ppmetothe  river.now/Vhesaid*  < ,  ,.    * 

i  ;  f* l  ca.n%" ß^d BXanßhs.;  " t&e  bpUse is/ullioE  people;" 

r:  "Undin^)^^^  th«j  s#e$un,"  Mr*  Pen  went  on,  choosing 

tO^.ppetiqaljf'-r   ,;  7'..) ,...,..;       -,.:■:;,,.)/;:;.  vb'ns.  ,>.  i-.i/.-ir"       .:  ;  ••.; 

;  "She/neyer.  pught  tp;  Mye-jg^  Arhory 

ans^ere^.  7  f'Sb&wrpn't  igp&gww  Jtfc  was  ve^fpoltsfe^yery 
w*pngf  it .yp&  -pnjyplay/  •  B^d^fyou,  hftvle  pflher,  consok-    i 
tipns  ^t  bprne,"  ;§he  add^jlpiQkuigv/him  (ullmith®  face  an   I 
^stantj; afidrdrpppi^g;h€sr  ^ye^-  ;:  ;  vVJ  :r. ■>■!!  w  :•:«-.;.:.  »  u    ,  . 

If  he  wanted  her,  why  did  he  not  speak  then  ?  She  might 
haye  ,sajd  "X^s"fjey^n(  thete  :'i£^.&ß;istenspoke  iöt codier 
cpnsojations ; £t  ho^ne*  beVthoaght,  0£.  J^aii^ ; qq , affeötionate 
and:  50  pyr^,i  wd  pf  bis  mptherr  at  horne^ WbP  bad  bent .  her 
fond;,heart  uppn  ^iting  hin>;  Vfith  i her  .adopted!  daughter. 
"blanche !; "  hß;  began,  inia  yexed  törter-t-" Miss' Amo^y,^  r 

••?"  Laura  ,is  iopking  ja*  us,iMri(iEepdennis,H  *«[  young  Jady 
Said.  .» *fj  ^mußt^go  .b^c^..ilp}|lij9  !e«Qm^«iy»"''aiHl-'ahl5.iEiupi  oft 
leaying  Mr.  Pendennis  tP  bke  his nails  in  pejplexity,  and  tso 
jopkput  Mo  tb^aEnppnjligbt  inithegÄrdenv  <i  ;,  •  .  *  .  (.; 
t(.  lÄur^.ind^dwas^Jppkiing ^  atPen.^  .Shei^a^,,talkii^  fwith, 
pr  appeajfingHtp;  totsntp^he;  ^k:pf>;Mr«tPyn^en^  Lord 
Ro^minsjfer!*;  spn^and  ;gr^ndspnr  pf  $be Dowi^errl*ady*  whp 
was  seated  in;  ^ate,  in  tbe  place  pf  boppiKt  ^avely  receivirjg 
fLady  Pl^yering^  bad^mina^and  p^trpnizingitbfc  vaguQus 
(Sir  Francis  wbpse  interest  in  the;cpurtfy>sbe  was  dßsiroug.  to 
jseeure.  r  Pypsent;.  and|;Pen  -bad:  bee#,at  Qxbridge>tpgethet, 
jyhere  the  latt^r,.r|d\iring;:bis:  beiyday  pf -gopd  fortunß  *nd 
|ashion,,hiapl(Jb(epnn^be.  sflperipr;  pf  th^^ypungi  patrician»  an4 
perhaps  rather  supercilious  tpwards  bkn. , :  Tbey;b?bd  n&et  fpr 
the ,  /irSt  ti  rae, .  since.  fcbey  ;  parted .  at ,  the .  V  niy<er$i3ty,  iact  the 
tßblt  torday,  anc«  given  eäcb  ••pther.  that  exceedingly; .  imperti- 
nent ^d>n^ugii>gij^erpj^aodi  of  recpgnitipn :  which  -i*  prac&ised 
in  England  pnly,  and  pp)y  tp  perfectipn  by  Ujiiyejsity  m^n-^- 
and'which.  se^rns  \$  s^ty,  "Confoun^ ,ypu  !  wha^  da  ypu  do 

.  j  "I,knew  tb^t,ni.an;at  Oxbridge,'f  Mr.Pynsenf  said  »to  Miss 
Bell—  "a  Mr.  Pendennis,  I  think." 

fYe9S;sai4Miss,B$\\'  >  »  •  -  ., 

"tte-ßeems  lafb^r sw,eet  yppn^ss  ^tc^ä^v  ^afc %«cv^tsv^ 


cd 
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wen*  ön.     Laura  looked  at  therri,  arid  perhaps  thoughjt  so 

3  \    too,  but  said  nothing.  ;  ..•; 

\       "  A  man  of  , lärge  prbperiiyr  in  the  county,  ain't  he  ?     He 

Ä     used  to>  talk  äbout  j  representing  it«    ;He  .used  t,o  speak  at  the 

Union.     Whereabouts  do  his  estates  lie?"  \  .,     ,     •  y. '.-..- 
B]        Laura \ smüedi ;  '•?  His  iefstates i  lie  ön.  the  other  side  of  the 
"*!   river,  near  the  lodge-gate.      He  is  my  cousin,  and  I  live 
^    there^  ,.  ü       ;;     .••-•'••:•  .■■■•<yv,k\  -.•:■  ;:j  i .     .-,•...    '   '..;;>'■ 
s  *^    •:= 'f.Wiicre?^  äsked  Mrj  Pynsent,  with  ä  ilaugh;  •      ; ;:        \  - . ,  r : 

«  Why,  oni  thes  otheul  sidie, jol  the  river,  at  Fairoaks,"  anr 
"P*   swered  Miss  Bell. 

*k       H  Many  pheasante  tbere/P^cover  löoks  rather  good,  f  said 
n*    the  simple •gentiernan.    •::■_.•;,'  ;i?       :■••  -h  <  ,;:  v/ 

k       Laura  -.  smiled  lagaiiiv/  :  ff  We  -have  nirie  hens  and  a  cock*  <$ 
lte    pi&  andran  öld  pointer.'?  •:  i>  ;  .    ! 

"-  Eendennts. dönlt  {Jreserve,  theri  ?  V  oontiriued  Mr.  Py nsent.; 
&%  :.  F«  Yba  should  corherarid  see  hirn,"  the;  girl  said,  laughing, 
°^  and  greatly .  amused  >  iat: ;  the  ndttön  ■  that  her  ^  Pein  was  &  gr#at 
*  3   county  i gentleihan j  ahd«  perhaps:  ■  had  ,giy<en  himself  out  tQ  be 

-i  " Indeedv  I.  quite  long  i  to/irenew  \ our  ;acquäintance,"  Mr, 
Pynsent  said'  gallantlft  ahd  'Vrifeha  k>ok  .which  fairlysaid,  " It 
is  ybu  that  I  wfould  like  toxome  and is.ee  f'-— to?  which  look  and 
speech  Miss;  Laura  ybuchsäfed  a  «mite,  and  mäde  a  little  bow., 

Here  Blahche  eame;sfeepping  up  with  her  n\ost  fascinating 
smifeand  o&le^aridJaeggad  dear,  iLaura; torcome  and  take  trm 
second  in  a  song.  Laura  was  ready  to  do  anything  .gofod^ 
natufdd,  and -w«nt  to:  thö  piänö»;- by  which  Mr.  vPynjsent 
üstenedas  llöng  as  .the  iduefr  iasted,  and  ,uhtil  Miss  Arnory, 
began  for  heksel^  when  hß^strode  away.  I _  .  .    '.--•;< 

P  What \a  iniüei:  frajiky  amiable,  (Welkbred  giri  that  is,;  Wagg," 
said  Mr;  \  Py nsänt  to  a .  ge'ntlbman  who  had  con>e  pyer  with 
him  from  Bayrruouth-^^*  the  lall  one,  I  meany  with  the  f  iftglefcs 
and  the^  red  flips^monsfrous  ued^  am -t  they  ?  "  , 

"  What  do  you  think  of  the  girl  of  the  house  ?  "  äsked  Mt 
Wa&g,     y    ,-■:•;»    ;:;!,;.,;    .,'J    .>■-.,   "■<■,. 

"  I  think  she's  a  lean,  scraggy  humbug,"  said  Mr.  PynsentJ 
withgreäf  cahdaur.!    **;Srfe  drags  her  Shoulders  ouV,o£'Vä\ 
dress ;  she  riever  lets  her  eyes  alone ;  and  s\ve  ^p^vÄsw^3Ö®% 
and  oglingabout  like  a.  French  wäiting-m^d*,,  -v< 
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"Pynsent,  \>e 'civil/'  .cried'tha  öthler*  "ißooiebody  £an 
hear."      ^  :,:;•!•   .,-  ;.i<.,  hui    • 

'*  Oh,  it's  Pendennis  of :  Bonifacq,";  Mr.;  Pyitoent  nsald:— 
"Finte  eveningV  M*.  Pendennis ;  we  were  just  talkibg; o£  3*010. 

charming  cousin."      :  •  :  ;.•:;.;;•"<.       ■  A;  ;•;.:■•  •'    ;;  i;   /      .n.ji:i 
M  Any  relattor*  to  ifayt  ©id>  frieaöV  Majidii  PendßrinisR?  #  askied 

MtVWaggV    <••  '-'■'  •(••••    -.i   :.•.*!       .•--,  .-.•'..;•■»!   .   'J    .'..-»n   /': 
"  His  nephew.     Had  the  pleasure  of  meeting  you  at  Gaunt 

House,"  Mr.  Pe'ßsaäd,  -with  ,his>very  best  äirJ    The  affixjü&itit- 

aliöe  Wween  ihe  geritkroeh  Tteas  made:  in  an.  ihstaot,  r   '/ 

'•In  Üie>  aftäfnöoft  of'täemext  day^the  fetto  g^lerrr©a,'who 
were  staying  at  Clavering  Park  were  foramd  >byi'MrdJ?eh}  «erir 
biste^üm  fröfif^  fishirig  exeursioti  fn  whicb  his  >hauriknaisfidrt, 
seated  in  his  mother's  drawing-room  in^coihfQrtäbleiC^iaverga-; 
ttor*  wtfh  the  iwtäbw'-'and'i  beri  mavd*  Afc!  r iPynserit^  *all  f  and 
gäürit*  wftb:  »iargei  red  whiskers  aridiaaimpoQingrfeifli.'  tri  his 
öbta,;  w&sstfidihg  wkf  adiairJuii  theiirtdrtoterneighbQnriidod 
of'  Miss'  Laura;;i  She'.wä&ampsed'rb^daisiJtaik^i t^cjirfiras 
simple,  straightforward,  rather  humorous,  and  keen,  .ränd 
irttersöetSed  with  hosnely7  fixpresfciqns)i  of  ia  siyli»  ^lhadh'  is 
sometimeS'Calledi  stang.  It  fwai*  the  ürst^speciinEbiof  ar  youtfg 
Loftdbn  'dandy  that  Laura*  toad  seeni  arfilhoaid/;  Tordhe  had 
beeri  but^a  ohitnaithe  time  of'JVfe'Foker^s  inirodüetfor*  at 
Fäiröäks^i-nmv  indded,  i  waty  'th,at •  ingenuous  gebtierrian  tndtoch 
öibre  Shää'ä  boy*  and  his  refmenient i^iohljr  thäli  orjarsobod 

abd  ÖOllegfe,        •    <'■->   o;  Yijkji    r»;.v    .  <:,;:,!       .i;;-i,;?    ,•    -.-ff    bar.   -, 

Mr.  Waggi  ai  he  e^öeredi  th^  Fäiroaksi  pperriises  >tötfa  bis 
<iöfttp4nk)n(  eyed  abd-notöd:  evei^thiwig.  tQlfl  cgaifdflnör/' 
he  said,  seeing  Mr.  Johnat  theledge-^^old'reAHvery/waisti- 
coat— ^clotrie^  hkhgingrOüt>to  dry;  ön  tbe  gobsebenry  ibiishös— 
blfüe  aprons,  ^hte'dudks-^gadiith^y^  must  iberyiung:  Pen- 
detigis's  Whitfe r  dueks^-nobod^'  elseriwears  f fenu  im  Ühei : fainoiiyi 
Rather  a  shy  place' fori  a^smo^^ 
Pesten*?"'"-  -'^:    .;;  '\c  ;    ..  oru  1u  >:un\  .:c/  üb  ii.ri'.V* 

"Snug  little  crib,"  said  Mr.  Pynsent;  "pretty  cos)rütÜe 
l^wn.',,-:<-  -''•/'  •  ;-•:  ~'-yy  '■  --•!  •;  •.:»•;•)  ■,-:  ,  '«.  ;  .,  .;-,:•...  :.fMi,ij  «   • 
^ Mr;:  Pef^enn«:  at  homer  oWl^entlewiab:?^  Mt.'  VWagg 
:d'-'1ö:»the''^d.:döiiiestitK:o:\Jo4iii'  anfcweiied^  'IINkv  Master 
idennis  was  :a^goneuput? '    !i'.':,yi'i  ..  «,V\    v4\<.  v   v.av.,/»  :■• 


PENDENNE&  $0? 

u  Are  the  ladies  aft;  hörne-? "  süsked  the  younger  ^Hfcifor. 
Mr.  John  answeted,  "  Yes;  they  beJ"  -  And  >as  tbe  ipairwalked 
oret  the  trin&  gravel,  and  by  the  iieatshnibheries,  iip  the 
Steps  to  the  hall  door,  which  old  John  opemed,  -Mr.  Wagg 
noted  everything  that  he  saw^thebarometer  and  tne'letteir^ 
bag,  thefuhibrelläsand  übe  ladies?:  iötogö,  Few^  hatsi-andi  tartan 
wrafpper,i  and  'ofcL : Johh  opefling ;  the  -drawiuig^oom  door  >  to 
irttrodude  the^  new-comera,  -Such  niimuitiae  attracted-  W*agg 
institictiiady ;  he  aeked  thero  in  spfoe-of  tofanself.  i  <  "f.  -  i  :.;••: 

uOld  ftttowdoeöall-the  wörk,"  he  irfrispered  to  Fytiaewt 
" Caleb'  Balderstotafe,  'ShouldrA  wonder i  if  heV  the  hüuse- 
maidi":  i  The'  next  minute  the  ipair  .warel  in  flie^  presehce  öf 
the  Fairoaks  ladies  ;  in  whom  Pynsent  could  not  hedp r&<fcog* 
nizirig  twö  perfectly  welMwed  ladies;  arid  to  whom. Mr.  Wagg 
made:  his  obeisance,  with  florid  bow$  a»d  • < extra  courtesy, 
accorhpariied  •  »wich  an ;  oGcasipnäl '  kuo»rng.  leer '  at  ■  his  com- 
panion.  •  MriiRynserit  did  notihöose<to  acknowledge  these 
signaiB,ie»öept:rj^  ektremeha^ghtiriess^towardsiMx.  Wagg^and 
particwlar  defeferice-to^the  lädres.i'i  If  thererwas-  önei  thing 
lalüghableHft  MnnWajgg-s'eye'i,  to;:wafc  ipöverty;  He  had'the 
soi£iD0;a ;  butfer  Whb'had  beem  bi®ufeht'!from  hisi  pantry  tp 
make  fun!  iro  the  ditawfhgvrootaL  <Hi$( jobes  i  w,ere  plenty,  and 
his ^dodmatare  tborG^hly  genuine ;  buthe  didmQtlBceamjtq 
undörstknd  that  agemle man.: coukl  ^ear  an  ald  qqat,  tk  that 
a  lady  could  be  respectable  unless  she  had  her  canriage,»p!B 
i  emplt^eä  a/^enchinftffiinet.'.':      :      >  r   v  i  i       M 

"Gharnii^griläcevma^atoy'ßaiä  her  bcywingtö  tbeiriddwj 

"  noble  ^ospect^-delightfui  ■  to  Ais  Qöckneysy  who  '  scldbni 

'  see  anjjrthirig  bufc  Fall  Mall;"'    The/ widow  said*  simplyv.sh* 

|  had  hever>böen  in  London  bat  once '.In  foeri  life-r-befbie  hef 

son  w^Iborh.^;--'-^-!,:-  im«--»    '>■•-    •"•  ;.r  -    ;•    ,.  !    .  •  ■  "<;."••  i..r 

M  Fme  Äage,  ma'ani;:  ftrre'vütagev^jsaid  Mf.  Wagg,^and 
increasihg>  every  day.  :  Itll  be  quite^ö  iarge  totwniso&ul  iltfs 
notäbad  plaee  to  live  itt;  for  thöse  Hvh^lcaJn't  get  theicountry, 
and  will  repäy  a  vfeit  when  you  höhoto  itu;?  c  -.  :    j  i .,  :>   ; 

M  My  bröthery  Major' Pendennrsi  hasoften  mentidned  ybur 
narrte  to'ftisy"  the  widlow  siidy^Ätid  vpie  haiveibeeniiVery  much 
amused'by1  sbtmiioßy®titi  dr0U:fo06ks,'iQfr^''lta 
»he  nevercötild '■  <  te '  btütoghi :  tonfi^e   MtJ  ^^s '^te 


3p3  PENDENNI& 

uHe  is  myverygoad  frienuV'-Mr.  Waggisäid,  with  a 
bow;  "and  ane  dfthe  best  kAown  meö  about  town, 
w&ere  known*  ma'am,  appredated-^Lassure  you  apprecia 
He  fe  .with  qut  friend  Steyne^  ati  Aix-la?Chapellftj  St* 
has  a.  touch  of  tbe  gout,  'and  so,  between  iourselVeSj  has ; 
brother.  I  am  going  to.  Stillbrook  feto  the.pheasänt^shoo 
and  afterwards  tö  BareaCres,  whqre  rPeriddnois  and  I  j 
probäbly  meet ; "  and  he  poured  out  a  fload- of  :fashiön 
talk,  introducing  the  nanies  of  aiscöre  of  peefrs,  and  rat 
on  with  breathlese  spirits,  whiist  the  simple  widovp  listen^ 
silent  iwondeh- ;  What  a  ;mari  Lfehethought  jarealt  the 
of  fashion  in  London  likethis?  I  amsure  Pen  will  n 
be  like  Jüim.        : 

Mf.  Pynsent  was  in  the  noeanwhile  engaged  with  ] 
Laura;     He  named  some  bf  the  hoüses  in  the  heighboüri 
whkher  he  ;  was  going,  and  :hoped  very  rmufcfa,  that  he  sh 
see  Miss  Bell  at  some  of  theni.:  ;  He A  hoped  j  that  her 
would  giVe  her  a  season  in  London,     He  säid*  that  in 
neiets  Parliament  it  was  probable  that, he  shoutd  canvass 
courity,:and  he  hoped  to  get  PendehnisVintetfestihete* 
spoke  of  PenVtriumph  as  an  orator  ät  ( Qxbridge,  and  su 
was  he  Coming  into  Parliament  ioo  ?.    He  tälked  oh 
pteasantly,,  and  greatly  to   Laura'fe  satisfakrtion,   Mutti 
hiriiself  appeared,   and,    as    has    been    said,   foimd.  t 
gentlemen.  r;  ,     -      !  i  :*r  ; 

Pen  behaved  very  courteously.  tot  the  pau\  ritfw,  that 

had  found  theij:  way  into  his  qüartexs  ;  and  !tho*igh  he' n 

lected  with  some  twiriges  a  coaVersattea  at  Öxbridge,  V 

Pynsent  was  presenty  and  in  whichy.after  a:great  debat 

the   Union,  and  iiii  the  midst  of  confciderable :  exciter 

produced    by  a   supper   and   champagne-cup, .  he  had 

nounced  his  interition  of  Coming )  in  för  bis  native  cot 

and  had  absolutely  returned  thariks  in.  a  ffine  speech  a$ 

future  member,  yet  Mr;  PynsentV  manner  was  so  frank 

cordial,  that  Pen  hoped  Pynsent  ;<might:  haye  forgotten 

little  fanfaronnade,  and  any  other  bragga^ocio  speeche 

actions  whichhe  might  have  roade.  ■  Hie  suited  hinise 

the  tone  of  the  visitors  then,  'wvi talked about;  Plihlira 

aad  Magnus  Charters,  And  ÄA  <A&  ^V .«x  O^tan^^ 

careless  /amiiiarity  and;  high-bted  <B&fcv9& *'«&  ^  ^^ 
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najquises  evety  day^  and  aduke  wasno  töore  tö  hirn  tbäaa 
illage  curate.  ,  .;      ^  i 

But  at;  this  junctur^  axid  it  .being  then  six  o'clockin  the 
yening,  Betsy,  the :  ntfidjj  who  did  not  know.  of  the.  ;adyent  of 
trangers,  walked  into ,  the  room  without  any  preliminary  '•  but 
hat  of  flinginghthe  (}Por  wid^  open  before  her,  and  feearing 
p  herrasms  a  tmy,  cpntaii^ijng  Jthree  tfcacupSj  ä  teapot,  and  ,a 
)late  of  thick  bread-and-butter..  AU  Pen's  splendour  and 
kagnificence  <  vaftished  <  away  ait  tbis,  and  he,  faltered  ^nd 
^eeatne  quitej  ahastoecL  '/?  What.will  they  think  of  us  ?  "  he 
Jiought  ;  and  ind^d;  Wagg  rthrust  .his  tongue  in  bis,  cheek, 
feoughtl  thei  tea  ifo&natejy  confcertiptible,  and  leered  andiwinked 
tt  Pynsent  to  that  effect.  .■:    '  ! 

,  But  to  Mr.-  Itynseräft  the,trani3äction  appeared- perfectly 
jimple^— there  was  i  rio  jea&QKi  prestent;  to !  his  mind  why  people 
ihould  mt  >dHnkrteft<at  si*.if  tiiey,  were  minded,,as  well  as  at 
py  other,  btour  ^-Äwd  he  asjked.of  MivWagg,  !when  theywent 
iway,  "  What  -the  deyili  be  was,grinning  andwinkingiat,  and 
whatattiused'hTOi?-/  :.       -    ••<  .;.  I. 

••'•'Djdn't  yqaisee  how  the,  cub  was  ashamed  of  the  thick 
fcead-and-butter?  i  I  jdare  say  theiy're  going  to  ha ve.treacle 
'  they  are  good.  TU  take  a&.opportunity  of  telling  oldi  Pen- 
eniiüs  whön  we  g^t  back  to  town,"  'Miv-Waggi  chuckled  out. 
■  ^DorftseethejfiAri,"  said  Mri  Rynsetit.  '.; 
I  -VEtever  ttoüght^you  did,."  .gpowled  Wagg  betwoen  his 
£eth  ;  and  they  walked  home  rather  sulkily*  ..<,\\ 

;  Wagg  told  thfc  story tat  riinner  yery,smartly,  with  wonderful 
xuracyof  Observation-  n  He  described  old  Jojwv  the.clöthes 

at  were  drying,  the  clogs  in  the  hall,  the  drawing-roomj  and 
s  ;furniture;aqd  picfürjes  :  l^ölcl  man  1vith  a  !beak,and  bald 
eadrrr^^  Pendenhis,! I  bot  twoitö  otie;  sticking-plaster  füll- 
;ngth  ofla  youth  in  a;capja#d  gown-r-the  present  Macquis  of 
tairoaks,  ofLCOurse^Lthe  widow  wheE*  yourig  inca]  miniätuce, 
(irs,  Mee ;  s-hs  had  tble  gwiri  qui  jwhefri;  we  icame  in*i  oriä 
liessfn^de.thei'y^^aflter^j^^  tipÄ  cut  off  the  fingers  of 
vx  glovcs  iwhißh^  shei  stitcheö;  hörl<s6.n'3  collars  with;(anä 
Äen  the  sai^Ving-maid  cam«jtn  ^Hh,lhw:tea9';  so-we  left  the 
|arl  and  the  .COunt.es$;ta.ith^jr^read!Ätidrbuttet" 
?  Blanche,  near  whom  he  säte  as  hertöld  tfeb  ^Xpt^vw^^^ 
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isutßh- an  ödd  droll  c*eature,     But  Pyflsäft^  trho'  begaä  to  be  ^ 
utterly  disgusted  with  him,  broke  out  in  a  loud  tyoice,  and    •- 
saidy  ""I '•.'flort't  know;  Mr.  Waggrwhat  sort  Qf  ladies  you  are     - 
acoiirstomed  tö  meet  iri ' yoür  o  wn  fami ly; :  but  by  gad,  -äs'  ^ar  äs    j 
a'fi»st  Äcqüaintstnce^  caii  show,  I  never  met  two  better-bred 
women  immylife;  ^d'I-,hope>-tAa'am)-'yoü-ll^ali,apon-  'em," 
he  addfediaddressjng  Lady 'Köcknttnsfcer,  whö  was  seated  at     - 
Sir  Francis  Gavering's'Hght band!   •'  •  '      '«'    '  ■    f  ^ 

Sir  Francis  turned  to  fhe^guest  ©n  Jus  Mvand  whispered, 
•V  Thatfs  what  I'call  ai  sticker  fdr  Wase.^    And  Lady  Clave*    *." 
inggf  giving  the  young  gehtlemain  a  delighted  tap  with  her  fen,    ; r 
^winked  her  biadk  seye^  iat.  him,  afl&  «aid;  ^Mr^Pynöent,     t 
you're  a  good  feiler."  .;•;;;       i,   ■■■:■■"  y 

After:  theiaffair  with  Blanche*  ä  dißerejice  eVer  ao  siight,     } 
a  tone  of ^mdanchöty  perhaps  *  little  bitter,  might  be  per- 
cefved  m ;  Laura's  converse  with  her  cöusih.;    She'seemed  to    t 
weigh  him,  and  find  hirni  wanting  tocy    The  widow  saw  ihe    y 
giti's  ;clear  and  honestf  eyes  wätching  tlhe  yourig  man  ät  times,   | 
and  a  look  of  almost  scorn  pass  over  her  face,  as  he  tounged  ^~ 
in  the  toom  with  the  women,  or  laaily  saunteted  smoking 
üpon  the  fawn,  or  loUed  •  under  a  tree  there'  over  a  bock, 
wmch  he  wag  tbo  listlesö  to  read.  i     .  ;  . 

^Whät  hashajypened  between  yoü  ?•'?  eager-sighted  -ttelea 
asked  of  the  girl.  !'VSom'ethiteg!  has!  ha^pened. :  Has;  that 
wi'cked  little  Bteichebeen  making  mfechief?  Teil'  me, 
Laura."  ■  ■■■      :-  -•  '••';•••• 

"  Nothing  has^happened  at  all,"  Lau^a  Said. 

u  Theri  why  tio  yohi  look  at  Pen  so  f  ?'  asked  bis  motbar 
quickly.  •  <"•'•     '■■..  \*  '■•■■:>  ■■■  '.. 

"  Look  at  hwn, '  dea*  motner  !  *  said  tfee  girl.  "  We1  two 
women  are  no  sodetytbt  him.  We  'don't  interest  him ;  we 
are  not  clever  enqugh  for  such  a  genius  as  Pen.'  He  wastes 
his-life  and  energies  awayamong  us,  tied  to  our  apron^trincs. 
He:  interests  hiniself  •  'tfi  ^nothing ;  he  scarcely  cares  io  go 
beyond  the  garden-gate.  Even  Captain  Glandetis  arid  Captain* 
Strong'pail  upbn  hmi,^  sheadded  With  a  bitter  laugh  ;  "and 
theyare  men,  you  knöt*,<knd  our  isuperiors.;  He  will  never 
be  happy  while  he ! innere.  Why  is  he  not  facing  the  World, 
arid  without  ä  protessroh?^     ,:i  ' 

"XVe  have  got   ettöüghy  twhh  gteal  ^cötvöxa^?  «a&ÄL  ^k 
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mdom,  her  heairt  begininirig  to  beaflivfolentlyj  ,;"Pen<has 

spent  nothmg  fbr  montbs*    I'rasure  he  i$  verygood.     I  am 

$HTe/bemight  bd veryihaJppyiwith  usi^  t    '    ; 
- f*Jj)on?t  ägitate  yourself -«i idearröothe^"  thegirl anwered,; 

"I  doh'i  like  to see  ^ou  sa    Yot* öbouldiwH  be&ad  brause 

Pen.tKvnbappy.here.  All  mannase  ;sa  They  roust  wark. 
::(    They  must  make  themsefras  nanH»;ami  ft  ptece  ifi  the  Worte}. 

Look,  Jtftß  two  captains  have  foughfc  äoA  seen  battles.  That 
^  Atri  (Pynseht,  w-fa©  came  Jaere,  and  rwbü  wilV.be  vtry»  rieh,  ig 
*~  in  H^pubHc  offidBT;  be  wprk$  veryfihatd^he  äspi^es  tQ,a;name 
^  andra  reputation.  Hesays;  Penwas  jQ»e  ofittejb&iöpeaiiefls 
T    alt  Oxbridge^  and  ^aadias/grfeat^archmtter  (for  ^$nt;asr  any 

of.the  f^oünggentlemen  Üiere;/    Pen  himsetf  laughß. at  Ms 

5'a    Wagg'sv^elebrity' ;  (and,  ihdeed  bei  is  -a  ,Jiöri:iÖ;  perfiofl)»:;  «*d 

**   say&hc  is  aidütt<»iia^!thatiai^feodjy  couW'w»rlt€r  hi$  biopHs^ 

!        "I  am  sure  they  are  odious  and  vulgär,"  irtferpqsed  ;the 

^      widofWJ      !■•:../     •,    !     ,::;M    •>'.,i'T!'.»i.')li';')     :    .•;  1    ;••/.•',    :    ''I    ]/[ 

e  ^Yet«iiB«has  a <repiitajtibtt.n  (YQnitittthQiCfiUrttytCMoHicfe 
>**  ssys,  '1  Thö/bclbbnited:Mri'(WagfeihäS({b(eejii  ßOjowniog,  afc  JJay- 
ln  mätithiY  l<fet dur  ffo^htkunabjesländ  ieccienttie$  rtac>k.i<>u$;ifor 
~A    soTOethingffromiihisvcaRjsdc  pßri.,i   IC  >Pen  .can  wrUe/l  betler 

thaii  tWsgen^lenianj;iBDid:fepeÄk(  bette» ;*bali/Mr;.:  Pynsenfc  why 
c     doeinft  ,hei?  I  Manitaia* '  he '  tdji't ;  fonak«< )  speechtis  ( to  ,  Ms^  qr 

ääingpriifo^h{msetf'>her£.\  fie  (higto^oi^away-Hißdead  he 

■^Ddär'Lal]n,^6aidiiHrib^<^dbgltbe  gw4'«:handv -iöit 
kind  .öfyoti'to  hiirryihirri)ßo?  ;  I  rmvts heert> waiting.,  I  frave 
beem;saviAg  up  mcmeyftheie  mähy  itidnthsfn-t0'rrö9  j)ay  back 
youuf  advarfice  to'tiß."  '.  i  :>,<  l  ■■;■■  AA  >         '  <,...  i  .-  .•/..  .•;  • 

tftHüsh,  mother  !tf' Laura  jcrield^  ömbracingvher  ifrjewi 
fcostfly,.  i  ^It  wks  5?oiiit)niQBey^not)nuoe.;  Revier  speak>dJ?9tit 
tfiateiAgäirL.  Howiiriufih  raroney  i^^^yöttöayedi?"  ;•-.•  :-,><! 
i.  Heterj  saad  there  was  mot©  itf^  ftWaihtmdrdd  powds.a* 
the»  bankj  and  that  ahe^w^dibe  enabtedt©  (pdy  elf  all  Lauras 
.qToncrf.byiihe  eiiritQfiihe.neiüJjtorj  »,  V  i:  . /.    h,\  .     m  ••'; 

"Give  it   him — let  him  have  thfe'iit^ihitadi^j.f^^ 
Let  him  go  to  London  and  be  a  lawyer — be  something,  be 
'«torthyJbfVhis  rroother-rtimdi  of .arrind,  <4eaüe»t  ma«nma/r.$aid 
.ehe^jgood  girl.;'  upon- >whioH;;anÜ  witiiühei  ÄSS(ii2X  .x^cv^cm»» 
Andrenßotioarthei  fand  f/widpp*ri  dfccHißd  ÖBvaK.  -lÄ>«^"Hl?ftv^ 
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blessing  to  her,  arid  the -best  of  giifc — and  I'hopenoor 
in  this  instance  will  be  disposed  to  contradict  her.  j 

The  widow  and  her daughter  had  rhprethan  onecorivers 
•tion  ön  this  subject,  and  the  eider  gave  way  to  the  süperi< 
reason  of  the  honest  and  stronger-minded  girl ;  arid,'  indee 
whenever  there  was  a  sacrifice  to  be  made  on;  hen  part, .  th 
kind  lady  was  only  too  eager  to  marke  it. 
-  But  she  töok  her  *own  'wayj  and  did  not  lose  Jsightjoftl 
end  she  had  in  view,  in  impartiag  these  new  plans  to  Pe 
One  day  she  told  hirri  öfithese  projects,f  and  who  it  was  th 
had  forrried  them^how^it- was  Laura  who.insistedj'upori  h 
going  to  London  and  study ingf  how^it  was  Laura;.wtoö  wdu 
not  hear  of  the — the  mohey  arrängemehts  .wfyen  -he  cad 
back'  frorn  Oxbridge — being  settled  just  then  \  how.  it  w 
Laura  whom  he  had  to  tharik,!  if  indeed;  he  thöught  that  1 
öughttolgö.  •'■•  ■••-.      •  .•■'•,<  .;..::    ; 

At  that  news  Pen's  countenance  blazed  up  with  pleasur 
and  he  hügged  his  mother  tb  his  heart  with  an  ärdbur  that 
fear  disäppointed  the»  fo'ndlady;  but  isheralliedl  wheri  he  .sai 
"  By  Heavön  !  she  jis  -a  hoble  ^irl,i  aräd  may  God !  Almigh 
bless  her '! •'  0  mother i  I  have  been  >  wearing <  myself i  am 
för  months  here, :  lorigmg  tb  :  werk,  and  ;  not  ( knowing  hoi 
Tve  been  fretting  ovör  the  thoughta  of  my.  shame,  and  n 
debts,  and  rny  pa$t  fcforsed  extra  vagance  .and « follieSi .  :  Fi 
suffered  infernally.  My  heart  has  been  half-broken-^nevi 
mind  about  that. '  If  I.  oan  get'a  charice4ö,redeem  the  pas 
and1  to  do  my  dütv  to  rriyself  and  fthe .  best  mother!  in  >  th 
world,  indeed,  indeed  I  will.  Flli  be  iworthy  of  iyouryc 
Heaven  bless  you  !  God  bless  Laura  !  Why  isrr't  she  her 
that  *I  may  gö  and  tharik  her?"  Pen:  went  on  with  arooi 
inä&hefemt  phrases ;  paced  up  and  -  'down  the  roöm,  dran 
glasses  of  watery  jump^d  .afobut  hisi  mother  wltl?  a.  thousar 
embräcesh—began  to  laügh— ^begamto  sing — was  happier  tha 
she  haid  seen-  hira  since  he  was  a  boy*^since  hef  hacbfcasted  < 
the  fruit  of  that  awful  Tree  of  Life  whicfy  ffora  the  beginnin 
has  teroptedaltinankind.  i     !   !  . 

[    Laura! -was  not;  alt  home.     Laura  was  on  ;a  vlsit  ta  t* 

**ely  Ladj/  Rockminster,  daughter  to  my  Lörd  Bareacre 

*  to  the  fate  Lady  Pontypool,  and  b^  couse^iience 


i  distant(  kinswornaaMoi  Hekn's,  as  ,her:  LaflysWf^,  who  was 

i  fleeply  ve*$ed  jx\  gömo&Qgyjwr&s,  the  nr^  gra^o^ly-topoint 

i±  erat  to,itbe\«node^vcount^;  lady.i:, /Mxl:  Per*  was  greatly 

iii  de%htech;ati  Ate  ;i#l^nship  hetrtg.raidalöwtedged,;  tbough 

=ri  pabaps>  not  oiVßr.iWeJlr^ÄSfed!tba*(|Lady  Rockminster  tac^ 

ti  Miss  8*11  hoitne  jWith  her  for.  aöouple  ofdi^S!tG>Bayrnoutb, 

;  andidid  notumake ^te slightietät  invit&tiohitocjMir.;  Arthur. Fem- 

:  dennis...  Thereiwasilto  be//a .ball;  afc  Bayinoüth,  aind  it  waa  tö 

?z  be  Mis?.:  Üama's  fo$Mqpf^rainae;io  The:  <to wager  oa-nae  to 

t'i  fetch  her  in  her  carriage,  and  she  went  off  with  a  white  dress 

1  in  her  b(Ä».hft{)p5PanSdjbiwriiinfe  Hke  Jhe.roae.ftaiWhichi  Pen 

ir      .  ThiftsWRShthfeni^iofrfo^ 

r  theBäymout^HoWi  \>tUBj Jove^>  «uti  Pen^PlUiddiover 
h  ^^not  I:  Won't  ride,  tou*  Jill  igo-ttoft 7  Hi&  naofcher wasvchariaed 
thätr  /he  shojuld  dovsoij.dtnd,'  a$  he  wäs^deljÄtingaboufe  the 
ir  «onveyance)  in  ^hdßh  <be:  ^bouid  JstartforiB^yfWOfcilh,  Captain 
t  Streng  called.oppoitunety,  tfaidi  he  iwasugbrng}  hirnseH,  and 
k  that; he  wouteLput  his.  horse*  the  Butcher  jlk)y,j into  the 'gig, 
v  and dri veiPefaiQveRf! c.},« ;  i, ;..:-.)  -,;,,•,'  -i-m.'j  •/.,:  n  •.;•<.,,•'  ;  >,••.  ,;: 
Whem!the  gitaad:  Company iibegan  *o:  üll  thei:bou$ß!  at 
eiavcanng'Park.thö  Chevalier  ßrftrong,  *ho,  as<has  pätrod  said, 
washrievtir  in  the;  wa!y>rJor»fö-utftd£  it/setdom  f intruded  hirn- 
self  Iupon/;itfe  kexriety;  ibiitwbntiidsewtoereitoseek  his  refcxa- 
tibni  «lUve  seeri,  pkhty ;of  ignuiui  Idinnei»;  ia.  my.time*".hje 
said;  'Sand  diried^'byi  Jöye,  an  a  trörnparfy  where  there.wäs  & 
küig  aöd  royali  duke  at  top  and  bottarst,  and  every  rriaq  alöhg 
the  table  had  six .  stars !  on_ .  his  leoat; ;  but,  daimmy,  Gianders, 
Ibis  fiheryi  don't  <  mit .  rne,  and  1  thfe :  English  ladiesi  i  with  their 
confotmded  buckranvairs^  ajnd-  the  squiresj  with.  their  .politios 
afberi«  dinnerv  semd  nie;  Üb  »leep^-siiik  me  dead  if  they  donU. 
I  l&e  <a  place  wbeirei  I  can  foflowliny  cigar  when  the  cloth;  is 
j-ernoVedf/afcd  wJuen,  Pnr  thirsty» r  havte  my  btec  in  tits l-.jRätxve 
pewted.^  )Soionagalaiday  atClavering  Park,  the  ^Chövalier 
would  oofl^emtihimself^with  isupetmtending  the  anraimgementfc 
bfitr^e  täibÄe,  fa««i;dritimg.'thtr  m^or-doiriovand  .serVanitis  ;>  iand 
haiang  Looked  oHrerüthe ;  billiof  fareiyvith /MdnsieurMiroboIant, 
would  not  care>ftot^keih6  löast  pairt  in  the  ibanquet.  ^(Sead 
metip  a  ciitlet  andlaibottldoCciaflietlo^ixrf  toi6icv}\\yAV^^ö- 
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which  c»mraäflded  the  terrace  and  avetttie,  he  wouldstirvtty 
thie  Company  as  they  arrived  in- their  earriages,  ör  take  Äpeep 
alt  the  ladies  in  the  hall  through  an  mkdtäimf  vtixvdti  cöm- 
manded  ät  froth' his 'corridor.  •  And  theiguests  beingseaüed, 
Strong  would:  crciss*  the7 park' tö  Capltam  Glandersi's  cottageat 
Glavering,  ortopay  the  landladya*  Visit  atthe  Oaverihg  Arms, 
orto  dtop  in'Hipon  'Madame  Fribsbyover^er-ndvei  arid  tea. 
WhereVer  the  Chevalier  vtent  he'wai  welcome,;  and  whenevei 
he  came  awayasmell  of  h«it  brattdy^tnä-water  lingereä  be- 
hind  him.  ■  r-ii-^'-b'  -.^v/  ••  .  i  ,  ;  .■...••:;-.•:■.  .  .•:  >■]  , ,--  .:  .1. 
The  Butoher  Boy^ndt  the  wdrst  horsfejün  Sir  Francis's 
stable — was  appropriated  to  Captain  Strong's  eipress  use: 
and  the  oid  cainpai^ne[r :  saddled  Wni<an&5bTouetht ihim  hörne 
at  all  hoiifs  6f  the  ttay  or  ni£hV&nd  drove  or  rodehib  up 
arwi :  döwn :  ttoe  <&ountryl  Where  -thelrei i  was*  a « puhiib-house 
with'  a  good  tojb  of  beer, .  where  f  tfoew  was  a>  tenanfc  ivith  a 
pretty  daügfaterc  who  pläyed  i  Ott !  the ^  fbiaho^to :  Chatteris  •  tc 
the  play,  or  tfce  barraeks — to  Baymoutta^if  ariy  ftra  was  on 
fpot  there-^-to  4he  i  ruräl  fairs  or  laceVthe  Chevalier  arid1  his 
brown  horse  made  their  way  continually ;  and  thtsrworthy 
gentleman  liVed  at  free  quairtereia  a  friendly;  coüiitsyv-  The 
Butcfoei!  -Bpy  isbon  tobk  Pen  and  -  the  Chevalier:  tö  BaymoutÜ 
The  latter  was  as  familiär  withutheohoteT  and  landlordthere 
as  with- ■.  every  other  irai  round/  dbdut 5.  -.» and  havmg i j  beeil 
accbmmodated  with  a  bedToqrri  to  s  dress,i  they  lertteted  the 
ball-room.  .The  (Jhevalier  was  spWndid.  Hb  woee  threc 
littlb;  gold  crosses  in  a  btöchette  on  the  portLy  breast  of  hk 
blue  coat,  and  lookftdl Hke aforeign» field-marshal. [     j 

The  'ball  was  public,  and  all  sotts  of  persons  were  ladmitted 
and-  encouraged  to  ooime,  yoüng  Pynsent  havirig  views  upoti 
Che  county,  and  Lady  Riockmirister  •  being  patroness :  of  tbe 
ball.  There  was  a  quadrilte  übt  the  äristocracy  at  one  end, 
and  select  benehes  for  the "  people  of  fashiotti  Towards  this 
end  'the  Chevalier,  did  not  care  to  penetrate  far  (as  he' sakj 
he  did  mot  care  for  the  nobs)  ,•  but  in  the  other  part  öf  the 
room  he  knew  everybody-^he  wtoe-merchalrats?,  .ironkeepers', 
tradestnenrs,  solicitors', : squire-fattriiers'  daughters,  •  their  ;  ßirei 
aiKfcbtotbers*  and  plunged  about  shaking  hands. 
"Whoi  Is  that  man  with  the^YÄüe  t\^ö\msvv  tovÖL  \Vä  three 
pcrimed  st&t?"  asked  Ben.      A rgenÄfttMXv  Va  \ää<^ :-.^tS 
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•inglets  änd,;ä  tuft>  slood  gazing  fidrcely  about  hitn,  ividh  öne 
land  in  the  arm-hole  of  his  waistcoat  and  the  other  hölding 
lis  claqüe.   ;  v.,  \  ■       ••  ■.  '■■  ,::••;:.. 

"  By  Jupiter,  it*s  Mirobolant ! "  cried  Strong,  bursting  out 
aughing.     "Bonjour%  Chef! — Bonjour>  Chevalier!" 

"  De  la  croix  de  Jui/Iet}  Chevalier!"^  said  the  Chef,  laying 
lis  hand  on  his  decoratiönC     '  i '  ' % ' '  •   '   ' 

"  By  Jove,  here's  some  moj.e  ribbon ! "  said  Pen,  amused. 

A  man  with  very  black  hair  and  whiskers,  dyed  evidently 
arith,  the,  pitrple  of  iTyrei  withtwinkling  eyes  aW  white  eye* 
tasheS)  and  ,a;thousand  wrinkles>  in  hisi  fade,  which.was  of  a 
stränge  : red  colour; with  twD:iunder*vests,  and  lärge  gloves 
and  ;hands»!  ian4  a  profusion  of  diamonds  and  jewete  in  his 
waistcoat;  and  stock,  wiih  coarse,  feet  crumpled  into  immense 
shiny :  boots,  afld  (a  .piece  j  of  parti-coloured  ribbon ••;  in  his 
hutton-hole,  here,  came  tip,  and  nodded  Ifariiitäarly  tö  i :  the 
Chevalier.;!';;,:;-  .;.••-... v  u:-  -.,..  •■■:.:■•.  >  :••  ,•■•.  i..  .;■!  ;••  ,. 
i;  The  Chevalier  sboqk  hainds>>  "  My  feiend  Mr.  Pendennis, V 
Strong^said,  ;  "Colonel  ÄltamänV  öf  the;  body-^uard  oi)  his 
Highrjess  the.  Na.waubi  <)f  Lutknow;"  r:  Thc<Qffifccc  bowed  tq 
the  salute  öf,  EejrK,  who  Wasnow  löoking  oufcieageriy  to  see  if 
ieperso^ihe  wanted.had  ente*ed  the  room.i   :      :<;!•;  ; 

Not  yet.  ;iBut  tfee  rband jbegarxpi?esently.perforining.!"  See 
the  Cpnquering  Hero  ßomes,"  and<a  host:  of  fashionablesr^ 
Dowager.GoruOtess^frR^knlinsterj  Mr.  Pyriseht;  and  Miss 
B§11,  Sir 'Francis;  GMveriftg^If&rt.);  afi  Gkveringj  Park,iLady 
Claverirjg :  and  Mis$  Äipory*  Sir  Horace:  Eogey,  Bart,»  Lady 
Pogeyj CplQneLänd  Mxs.  Higgs,;  ^^Wagg,?  Esq;  (as  the 
county  paper  afterwards  dfcserüi>ed.tfrern)^entered  the  room. 

Pen  f  ushed  by  Blanche^  ran  up  to  Laura*:  and  seized:  her 
hand< .  "  Ood  biegs  you ! "  he  säid. ' .<?'  I  want  [to:speak7to  you 
-I:  niust  speak  to  yoü— let  me! dance  with  you^n^VNot  for 
fee.dances,  dear  Pe^,"she:SAid,  SBiüinjg;  and  he  feil  back, 
biting  his.ftails  with  vesajtioia,) and.  ibrgetting  ito  sailute.  Pynsent. 

After;  Lady  RocknWtej^s  party,  Lädy  Glavecuag's  fbllowed 

in  th0  prOCeßSion,   v;..y   ?■;-.    :■:■■.:    •  r;    ',    \i'"      ;r:,;--\,:A\\    i:i\>  .:<vi.. 

>  Colonel  Ältamant,  eyed  it;  hard,:.holdihga  most  ihusky 
pocket^handkerbhief:  ,up  ;toi   his   face;  arid    biit^mv^\^ 
aughter  bthmd, Jt,     'tWho's] the  galritv  gc^ecv  s\oxv<£  ^äes. 
sm,  ,GiphP"ti€tekedi>£ Strang«  ■■  ,«V\  »\^    ^  ^  • 
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*  :  ^T!hat,$i Miss' Ateotfy,  Laidy  Clayering^;  dfeLügfct«r,w  repiteü 

theiChevaKen  .■>''■)  H:  :■,  hj/ ■:■■■' :.k    -.A  '!•-.>  -J- ■.'.■; :r\i.       i  ;.!       j  ' 

The  Colonel  could  hardly  contain  himself  for  laughing; 


i  /> 


;••  'r;  ;i  ••'  /  >   i,-..«,:>    >vk,\-'.\{\<>  i>  :.-\   "' ::/i    ;...,;,;'•    /';/.'  :.....   ,...,..  ,, 

Ukder  .  son%ec  oaJteo  ydrö^cimös  ff*'  thö  (sihaidy  6rrfbrfcs«*e  öiP  •  * 
wihdow,  .  Artihur  PendennisJ  chö&eitö  la8Äöttte:«i'Very;glöoiny' 
and  frcxwnirigi  oountenanoej  and"to!iwaftch'-jMis&  Bell  dan£& 
hei*  dsrst;  quädiriile  wrth  Mr.  Pynse»t^  ä  ^flftööw^  Thät 
gentkman;iwias>  äs  soteriuv  and  severe  afc  Englishmen^&re 
upon^suchiiiccalsion^anä  w^lk«d  4hrough  4h6  dance1  ä$:  hfe 
wöuldJha^ve^atfc^d  taptoihte  pew  jn  <^w^h^^¥Äthöüt'a%nhinel 
upon  his  face,  or  allowing  any  outward  circumstance  tu 
ihterferb: i  with  Ullis:  iaittentfon  tö^tfec*  -gmtfo  '^dity -» Jrf  which 
he«w*)6ieTigageä*>  !  Ruto  Miss  Lauras  face  was'  beattwng  wkh- 
pDeasored  andrigood-hatüre;  -  Tiie  1  lights  and  trte  ifcröwd  arid 
inusic  •  «x^tt^jhörv  ;:Asi,^sHe^«pread  ^>öitrt  ?ftef*  white* (  ¥öbes, 
and  performed  herpartnoUthei  daln&e,  '«ttüitittg  >  afld haf>py, 
herVb]PorTOi<rtng|etfc  il©wing^<}ki>wir  --He*»  fair  Shoulders 
frem1  heTohönestorösy-  fate/ -mor^i  than^ne^,r^Mktttan  in 
thei  robnr >adtain?d  and  iDefced'rft^ih^jHät^nljädy1  F<ögey,' 
who  [h^d  ä  feouBö'JÄi)  IUmdbn^  aSdngAtfeJ  teerst  nö-  small 
aics  bC.festtiQnrwHenj  iwtHe  ^c6u»tsy,^ask^^o^rI^d^'Rö€k- 
minster  whö  the>y6ung-persort  was,'  merrtiohtfd  fa'  reigrritig 
bcauty  iri<  Londcm  w^oa^ih- ^  (Laura 

was  riafche*  libe^and§)fon6t^  ^'.-: 

:,•  ^dy  Hoqkolinster  wduldihÄW  beenv^itymlicfe'sürprisfed 
if  äny-  \pro&gi* >  of I  hers  wö»ldnntoi  udo/'  <  rinit  wßndered l  at 
Lady*  Fogeyte  f  «mpuderice  rfiri  judgÄng  <upön>  ftJie  point  at>  äII. 
Siae  sutVey€4  J^tira.with  ^ajestie  gkmeefi-thrötfgh  her  eye^ 
giass. :  i  .  She;  was '  pleased ^wvtfi  iti^e^g»rr<ffJi»tfeB8  •'  looks,  -  and  gay 
innocent  manner.  "Her  manner  is  very  göod^1  her)  Lady- 
ship  thought  f;  ^üier  «tfmiBni  littier/red,  but'that  ika  d^fect 
öftrer youtbJ  Her  0a  is  4ak  böttörthiwi  -tha^  of  4rrel  Httle 
/a«^  MrssiAmovy^  who  Äs;  jdariGin^^  ^ 

^f»5  Blanche  was,  indeed^.the  t»>«-t>w^  ^iRis  IßKjxi:,  «A 
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smiled  möst  kiltih&ly  upoh  her;dearest  feiend,  tand  nodded  to 
ber/iand.  taiked  to  her*  when  tbejr  hiet!  diuring  thequadrille 
evokilkxDS»  andi  patronizediher  ä  great  deal.  Her;  Shoulders 
were  tobe  f  whitest»  in  the  wfiolfe  vrem  tbeywere,  neysr 

easyi  inofeer  ;fröcfc  ^vonertijDgteiiastelnt  i  m>r  were  h^r  eyes, 
whicb.Tolledf  äbofufe.fti^eßöa^tlyijjnHar'twas  beir  ilittk  [figure — 
it  seenied  to  say  to  att>the>pe<Dpl!ej!  "tGqme:  and/  loök  atia&e-f— 
not  ^thafcpirifc/toeettthy^botiate^  who 

scarcily  knewI-ha^to^-dtoteiAffl)!  :iaughVher<;;  Thiais*  the 
trueiParisiaa  imaanö^-}— thift  »ijfbe  jprettiefet  little I  foot  ia  ;the 
roonv-  i  fendi  i thd  prefctrest  <  litUevchausswö^ .  i  toök  Jüook >'  »at ;  it, 
Mr.  Pynserifc.  i  f  <Look)  1  at  fo '  MüJ )  PejadennH  .  yfctti  i  whoi  are 
scowling  »bditnd.the  ;ßuitJiini  «  lülqnqw  ybm  arc  tongiog  to 
danea  witfa:iriei'V;  i  ..m:\u,\')  iy,  !;•., --,:*.;':  - 1  ,- * /  .-■:..  :.■•  , 
Laura!  jwent  m  idaflwang,  *nd  keepihg  am  Ättentive  /eyb  upoh 
Mr.  Ben  in  tfae  dmbrasuce;  ofr  theiwindow.j«  Hbtdid  not  qua 
that  reJtirjemewtdiHiiiiiig.tbie feskquadrüle$  noruntfl tjhe  seaond, 
when  the  good-natured  Lady  Clavering  beckoned  tovhim  <to 
oottie  :Hp- ;  to  •  Her  M I  dhp !  idäis;  >or  >p1jaoe  *)f ; -laSomouit  whepet  the 
dowagersiwere^  an&wbhbeir  Pfeniyfeht^iblushing  andaetoceed- 
ingly/awkwardvjASi'uöOsI  ectoctitedi  yoötig  ie&ows  are.  He 
perfoi±^d>a.=biaught^  salutätion  tö  rL&dgh  BLockminsterj- :who 
hardlyracfcntrwiedg^d IrnV.ibaw,  £ndi  tfcdn  went!>and  paid ,his 
reape<rt^tO7th«risriäowf0f  tbeE  tote;  Arhtiry,  wbonwäs ;  splendid 
in  ^üamomdsii Jvebv«fc/Uataei  fecüfticjB, .  and .  all  ssorts;  of  nlülinery 
and  goldsmitK'Si warben  ;;  ! ü,  <-i:n/.  .':■•  :»■  •;  ■■'■■  h  <  '  .  .*.■•!: 
.Yowng'l  Mr>hFogfe!yp-!theni'lni;ifaeofifth>  iform  ät:Et!onj  änd 
iardent4ytexpeßtiiighi§fbfiäid  a^<hisiCDihmissiQräin/ä dragoon 
Teginaetartv  »was  rthe  seoiahdipautneij  fcho;  was hoiswMufed  wkh 
Miss  BelPs  band.  He  was  raffainl  ^4itmtäoniioC(thati: iytiung 
ladjfcj  '  ?He  thowghfe  He 'had  afievejtriseeni  sti  charming  a  creattire. 
H :  like.'^ou  doudti  bettex  thans  tfociFientch  girl  fi  (for  this  yöüng 
gentleniärt  badlbeeni.danßirig  with/  Misa  Amcwyibeforeyhe 
candidly  said  to  her.  Laura  .isüighöti^ '--.SBUKtitookeÄl  more 
good-humoured  than.  tcv^r  [j.  •  and  *5n'  trud  i  midst^of .  itiejr  l  ÜajUghter 
cai^hfcf^sigl^offPei^'ändjicontin^ed  to  latigh  asfhef  ön  his 
•^c^txnitinjueJdi  >t©i  /boilabfiurdiy  J>orn|50Uß,jand  aWkyv,'.)  The 
next\dance  was  aj  waAtet>  4hd  youtfe  ¥.Qg|^^v^\)^vs^^^-'^ 
•ä#h{fithitt hb(jdtä!im*:kriQvfL  ho9b-;te\fetitaz^  ^tä  ^j^^^ 
roü/ary^ÄKe>a.>inastf?r4hföi^Ktrnx)lk^  \  \\.;\\    \^     ^     %u 
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Mr.  Pynsent  again  clairhed  Miss«  Bell's hand  for  this 
dance;  and  Pen  beheld  her;  in -:a>  fury,  twirling  round  the 
room;  her  wäist  encifcled  by  the  arm  of;  that  gentteman. 
He  never  used  to  be<aTigry  beföre  whenj  on  summest  even- 
ings,  the  chairs  and  tables  being  removed{  abd;the  ^oyerness 
called  downstairsi  to  play^the  piano,' he  and«  the  Chevalier 
Strong  (who'  was  a  splendid  perforrher,  and;  eould ■•  dance  -a 
British  horririipe/  a  German  waltz,  ©r  ai  Spaniih '  fändamgcy  if 
need  were),  and  the  two  young  ladies  >  Blanche  -•  arid'  I  Laura, 
improvised  little  bälls  at  Ciavering  Park.'  Laura  önjoyed 
this  dabcing  so  muchy  and  was  so  animated-  that-she  even 
animated  Mr.  Pynsent  !  Blanche!,  who  could  dance  beaüti- 
fully,  had  an  unlucky  partner,  '•  Captain  •  Broadföot,  bf  the 
Dragoons  then  stationed  at  Chatteris.  For  Gaptain.  Broad- 
föot, though  devoting  himself  with  great  energy  to  the  object 
in  view^  eould  hotget  round  in  time;  andj  not  having.the 
least  ear  for  music,  was  unawara  that  his  mövemerits^  were 

tÖOsloW.'    l.r>r.:.  /';■.:;     ./i:r./.-:        •' <     '.      .•/•■?....•'  <-  -^    y.--;t.>.'>- 

So,  in  the  waltz  as  in  the  quadrille,  !Mis6  Blanche;  saw  that 
her  dear  friend  Laura:  had  the  honours  of  the  dance,  and 
was  by  no  meäris  pleased'  with  the  latter's  sucoess.  -  After  a 
couple  of  turhswith  the  heavy  dragoon,  she  pleaded  tfatigue, 
and  requested  to  be- led  back  to  her  place,  near  her  mummä, 
to  whom  Pen  Was  -talking;:  arid  she  asked  him  rwhy  he  had 
not  asked  her  to  waltZ)  and  had  left  [h6r  tfo'thönnerci^s  of 
that  great  odious  man  in  spurs  and  a  red  coat? 

"  I :  thought  ••  spurs  arid  scarlet ;  were  the  most  fascwsating 
objecto  in  the  world  to  ybung  ladies,"  Pen  anqwerecL'  "I 
never  should  have  dared  to  put  my  block  coat  mvcompetition 
with  that  splendid  red  jacket."    >         •■ :'>     .!■:•?•.'    '!    1  ; 

"  You  are  very  unkind  and  cruel,  and'  sulky  arid  riaughty/' 
said  Miss  Amory,  with  another'  shrug  öf  the » Shoulders. 
"You  had  better  go  äway.  Ybur  Cousin  is  looking  at  us 
over  Mr.  Pynsent's  Shoulder. " 

^Will  you  waltz  with  me?"  said sPen.     >''■  :     ;     n. 

"Not  this  waltzl     I  can't,  having^just  serit  away  that  great 

hat  Captain  Bröadfoot.     Look  at  M*.  Pynsent,  did  you  ever 

se&  such  a  creature?    But  1  iri\V  datvce  the  next  waltz  •  with 

you,-  and  the  quadriile  tocv    I-  am  ptom\a^  \wft>\  ^tfNi  \ä 

Mr.  Poole  that  I  had  forgotteh  my en&&fcetrosr\XAo  ^v£V 
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neri  forget  Very  readily,"  Penderänis  Said.    •■ 
they  always  come  back,:  arid  are  very  repentant  and 
whät they've  done,"  Blanche saidi    "See,  here  comes 
ir,  and  dear  Lalara' leaning  on  hifin.     How  pretty  she 

pame  upr  and  iput  out  henhand  to  Periy  to  whöm 
Baader iäori  ofbow,  appearingftdbe  not  milch  more 
than  that  domestic  instirument  to  which :  Miss  Amory 
d,  him.  !'!n  o»  ;•••!•  «■•  ;- =/•:  •!)  v/  ..  •-  :,.  •.•>  ^  .»,.-.. 
aura's  farie  was  füll  of  kindness.  '•  #  I  anl  so  glaid  you 
ne,  dear  Pen/sfoe  said.  ^'  I  can  speak  to  y©ü  tiöw. 
rnamma  ?..  iThc; > tfaiee  dances  lare  6ver,! ;  and  I  am 
to,  you  för  the  iiBxt,  «Pen."  •       i  .  ;  . 

ive  jusi.ejagagöd  myself  toMiss  Amory/' said  Pen  ; 
s  Amory  tnodded  her  head,  and  made  her  ustfal  little. 
;"  I  don!t  interid-  to  Igke  him  up,  tiearest  Laura/ 

1,  then,  he'll  waltz  with  nie,  dear  Blanche,?  said  the 
^WonityQU,Pen?^V  i  ! 

omised  toiwaltz  «with  Miss  Amory."  ■ !; 

foking! "  said.  Lauras  jmd  making  a  owtsy  in  her 
?  went  and  placed  herseif  under  the  ample  wing  of 
)ckminsten  sV  -.>  ■  .<■  >'>W:->  .•  ...;  ••  -•  y  '■■■  ■'■■'■  .-.' 
vas  deiighted  with.  bis  niischiefe'  The  two  prettiest 
the  robm  ;were  i  quariellirig  about  hi  m.  He  flättered 
nelhad  punished  Miss  Laura.  .  He  leaned  in  a  dandi- 
wjfcfa:  bis  elbowover  the?wallj'ahditalteed  to  Blanche, 
red  urime» cifülly«  all  the  m^niin ; the  rootnLj—thei  heavy 
s -in:  thenri  tight  jackets-^n-the  icountry  dandies  in :  their 
tirer-f  thestrange  toilettes*  06  $he  ladies)  One  seemed 
a. bird's  nes^ in  her  fcead) ;;  arrotherhad  six  pounds of 
i  her.hair,  besiües,  her  false^pearls.  '*  It-s  a  cotjffnre 
ids  and iraisins,"  said  Pen,«  "iawd  rhight  be  'setVed  up 
fcrU":    Imäword,  he  was  öxGeediffigfy  sätirfcal  and1 

g  the  quadrille-  he  carried  on  this  kind  of  conyersation 
inching  bitterness  and  vrvacity,  and  kept  Blanche  con- 
laughtng,  botfo  afc  his  wiekedne$s  änd  jokes,  ^VÄsf>cv 
id,  and  also  becatfsö'  Laura  was  agam  i8c«ext  ^)is-h;^jis; 
1  see  and  h&n  howmerry  And  cötvffcdfeiÄaX  \Yie3  >w«t^ 


$2<P  PENDENMIßi 

"Arthur  i^>charj»ing  to-inight,5"  she  whispered  to  Laura, 
acrqss  Gornet  Perch's;  shell  jacket,  ;as>  Pen  wa^  perfowriing 
cavQlier  szul  before  them,  drawlihg  through  thät  tfigure  witha 
thumb  in  jthe; ppckest ;df leacdi  waisltcoait. I  :    >    Lf  ( : 

"  Who  ?  "  said  Laura. 

i'*  ATtbu^"  iLnswöredlBlanchej  ißjtiFrench.»  ^HA^  iti$  such 
a  pretty  narnjeti "  ,  •  AncL  ihow  ;the.  yoüng  iadies  wen*  över '  tö 
Pen's.  side, .and  Corneii PerchrperFörmed  ä  fiüs  sdulin  bis 
turn.  He  had  no  waistcoat  pocket  to  put  his  hahds  into, 
and  Jthey  tookett*  lärge  and  swollerilas  <they  hung  befdre  Mm 
depending  frofa  Xhe j tight  ärms ; in  the  jäckelL  : .  >'■> 

During  the ,interyal  beisween  the  quadrille" and  the  succeed« 
ing  waltz,  Pen  did  not  takeiahy^notiicedofi  Laura,  äxicept  to 
ask  heU  Ivhötber  her  päftnei*  GiometBerqh^'Wiasiian  aataüsing 
youth,  and  whether  ahe  likßd  htm  so  Well  as:her  othe*  pärttier,  . 
Mr;  Pynsenfc.  Having,  planted  which  two  daggers  in  Laura's 
gentle  bosom,  Mr.  Pendennis  proceeded  to  rattle  ön  with 
Blanche  A  rnOry, :  &nd  toi  jnake  -  jökesi  good  ?  orf  bad,  but  wlfich 
were  always  loud.  Laura  was  at  \a;lössito{accoinht  for  her 
cousin's  sulky  bena/vicW,  antt  ighoraht  in  whät  •  she  !  had 
offönded  htm.  ;Howfever,;she  was  not  aragryin  toer<  ttirn  at 
Pen'g.  spkmetie  möod, Ifor sKewaß  themostgood^natu*6d  awd 
forgiving  of  women,  and  besides,  an  exhibitioh  of  jaaiottiy  <aa 
a  nfyth's  part  is  ridt  alwäys  disagreeable  to  a  lady.-    " 

As;  Pen  would  ridt  dance  würSt  faex,  ahe  was;  glad  tö  take  tip 
with  the  active  Chevalier  Strdngv  itfhb  -was  a  still  better  per- 
forrner  thartj  Bert!;  and  ;böing  uery  fond  of  dahcing,  aß  everf 
brisjc  and  innocenfe  ■■  yoiungi ;  igwl  sTiouldV  ibe^  Tvhen  the  ■  >ralb 
musac  begän  she,  set  /  off,  And  ^chöse  tö  erijoyi  herseif « -with' 
all .  her  hearti  Caißtadn  Bitoßdfooti  < an  thi»  occaisio»«  oöcapied 
the  fioor  in  conjünctlow  with?  a^fladylof  i  proportions  scarctelf 
inferior  to  bis  öwnH-Miss  JRoundle,<  a  large  young  womanin 
a  SrtrawJbejTyrice, '  Qötouiied  crape  ?dress,  die  ■,  diughter  •  <©f : .  the 
lady  with  the  gtapes  in,  her  head,  whose  /ömicnes  Pen1  had 
admired.  '  ■ 

A^d  now.takihg  his  time^ änd iwith.his  fair  partnör  Bltmdhe 

hanging  lovingly  dn  ithe  /ahn  rähich  enckclied  her,  Mr.  ÄrtMr 

Pendennis  set  out  upon  hbwaitmrug.  e&reer,  and  feit,  as  "he 

nfitrted  round  tv  the.  music,  tlüat  Yie  at\d  ^axiöcÄ.^«t^^fcv 

torming  verybriUixntly  indeed.    r^eiv^^V^^^^^^^^ 
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if  Mass  Bell!  thoügWfeiao<  too  {  butoghe  did:  riot/or  wbtjkl  ,nbt 
see  Hrmv Land  was; altoäysa eojgaged [ With < hör' partnßfr ; Gaptai» 
Stibngi  i  -  Bulb  rBerrte  f  tfriomgh-T  was  i  riot ;  deatinedf  td<  rtest  (longf 
anfliit.wais .  dDöoTjed  fcbafcpoor;  ßlarich$<  hvas  /toi  feav*:  iyiet  anotter 
disconiiitarejDii:  thäl  ubfortunate!  ;night.. ••'•WWtetfhg  and  'Pen 
«fere:bd»iriihg.-i*oümi^^  coupta  of  operaf 

dancers,  honest  Captain  Broadfootand  the  ladyjrowidift'hösä 
länge  waist  )fae;waä  diimgiwglwWeit^wiasting  .jrouiüdvyeryr  leisürfely 
acdoidiiiigbto  thqirj  naturell  ambihdeed  wfcfe  ini.evärybQdy^ 
way.  ButAheyi.wtr&'momM  fßencteiMtns's  tyay  thäiv  ifl  anyr 
l»yy^(elß(e(]:ffoo:biiajidjBlan^hQil  w&ilsfc  dxescvitiBg  frheir  rapid 
gjrrationsiJ canie  ,fejoHjiup  agäinstl  thöjhsavy  dcagOon:  andlhrt 
MJr,.ahdvwkh>sucb;'feiDQß  tfaäti  ihte  LCteJtitojtifigjNwity  iwas  ,tost 
bjtf  ak ;  föuc  r  of >  tlale  i  che  vuti  volVirig .  'bedies<  :'r  Cä{ttain !  Broadfoot 
^KLiMifespRoundleiwere;^^!^  upse^.ias.i\ta8»  Ben-Mfliself,  wh# 
^aßrc|ess  hidkjiitharijbte/.pÄftniar  M>m\  Amory;,  wh©  ,wa$;  only 
thrown  upon  a  bendhla^nstr«  Walt^/oT  vi  5  .js.  »  j  jr.»  !•!..<; 
JrBvfcJtendennrs  eäane/fairify  Idawniuj&oial  thef  ftwörj  ispigwling 
initHe^eriekai'rurrv^itbrBrJ^dfootratwi  ^ftsffijRoufcdjie.;  [tJM 
Ga^tainjjtbongh  healvfjf^was^gopdrhatiiiied,«  andjtf<ad<tnfc/nrst  ito 
buhtiiouß ':intbl a  lbudnlaugh  >£#  >hlsr, otoiv/  nnli^foitvineii  whicb 
faofoatijntheaJefbrd  hfl&deffij^.  BjitJ-tMiss.lAmorTy  waßlsavagßiät 
heDanawimpj  •  Mres  Rjoiuhdle,Lpllacfed  aroher  sia$*b  and  ilookiin^ 
pitiftdiLjr^irbundjfipreßentdd  anfOjb§ecGAvfei€hj  very  fewr  pfeöpk 
driald  seei  ^ithcairt  «kughiqigr  [;:  and.  i  Eenv  was»  furiotisyiirbert  >  he 
hßatd<thöApeDplei >gi^mg;dbaut  him;:  •  .Hei was  lon^i of itiwxse 
äaEcästiojcyaiirig'  fellöwsi  that  didl  fobl^beär..ajMä'nghi  at bis 
«»aiiexgens^  aridl  afriallkiliingsi  mf  Jtbfe-fworid'.>fetori  ridiqute 
most.  /:•;•>  ?r-*'ii..'.  » •';-..!  in  -.J-  J  -\  t 

■■  Asehe  J  §6i  .üp^  Latfinfr ani4o£(tröaajg  fworä  r  fatughing  5  afc  i  h im ; 
eyerybodty  iiwfeföidai^kicigi;  i  Hyos^nt  amd  bis  partner,  w«Be 
haghingi^andyiBeiJü  boijWjwi^Iwfathcagainsti'thef  pairjjand 
could^hanweristafabedl  ithein  ibofcb  anrftfoe/  spötL  Heitumed  away 
infja  ^i^ifisirnitiiiEi^änd  begar^bhinderiirg  out  apoiogies  ,to 
Miss,  AnaoTy.v/  Itfwas  tüe^b^r  eömple^^ault^ithfe  woWnan  im 
pinkbhadJ  dömeoft^Fem  haperilMass  Airiory!  iwasunot  hürt-ti- 
wotpld^sfcäcäiotfiadv©tlMi  bömagertobtak^  anottierf tum  ?; 7  /  •* 
Mis8ij^tni0ry.iriIa>^Bt  sakilslldieeosj  tey  imichhliirtiiadeedt 
önd  ihij  woaM/ik>tt^d:a:ri^l^itiirtai4 :^ti4Ä^^J»3a^\Ä^^^ 
£räaärtßanks;ä  gJaspr&f  iircaterj  iwliicYu  sk  itolifcfiX ym\\fc ö^ä^  "^ 
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blue  ribbon  arid  a!  three-pointed  stair,  rushed  to  fetch  fdr  her  ^ 
wh«o  he  had  seen  the  deplotable  accident  Shedrank  the 
water,  sriiiled  upon  the  -  bringer  gracefully,  andtürning  her 
white  Shoulder  at  Mr.  Pen  in  the  mqst  marked  and  haughty 
mahner,>  besought  the  gentletnan1  with  thei  star,to  'conduct 
her  to  her  mamma,  and  she  held  'QÜt  her  hand  iw  idrder  to 
takehisarm.  ;•:•  •'  •  •  ">  ■■  '■■  ••'  '  .  ;  ?•-...•>:{  ,^<;-  :••:.;. 

The  man  with  the  star  trembled  with  delight  at  -this  mark 
of  her  favour.  He  bowedi  dve*  her  hand,  pressed  it  to  his 
coat  fervidly,  and  lookedroündihim  with  triumph/'i  £ 

It  was  rio  other  thaiv  die  happy  Mit. öbolaht  whom '  Blanche 
haid  selected  as  an  escört  : r  But  the  tpnth  is,  that>theyöung 
lactfy  had  never  fairly  tfboked  in  the  artisVs  face  sincerfoe  had 
been  employed  in  her  tnother's  fkrnity,  and  had  nouidea  but 
it  was  a  foreign:  nobleman  on  wfaose  arm  ishe  was  leäning. 
Äs  she  went  off,  Penv  forgot  his  hurniliatiori  in  ihis  surprise, 
and  cried  out,  "  By  Jove,;  it's  the  cook  !  " « :  ■  ■•'  i-        ■■>  ■  ;  :<      i 

The  instant  he  had?  Aittered  the  t  woüd9  hei  -was  sorry  Tfor 
haiing  spoken  them <;;  for  it  was :- Blanche .who fhad  heEself i int 
vited  Miröbolant  to  escott  her^  tior  couid  the  ärtist:  ;doiother* 
wise  than  corriply  witrva  läd^s  öpmmandl  ^Blanche  »in  her 
flutter  did  not  hear  What  lÄrtruir  said  5  >  buf  Mirtoboknt:  heärd 
tarn,  and  cast  a  furious  glance.  ätfhjml  oyer'  hisT  Shoulder} 
which  rather  amused  Mr*  Pen;:  .  Herwasin  amisctee-Väüs 
and  sulky  humour-^wanting  perhaps  1  to  pick  <ai  quarrel  iwith 
somebody — but  the  idea  of  Jiaving  .insulted  a|  copk,  :ö£  that 
such  an  individual  shoüld  häve  ariy  feelingof  honour;at  >aH 
did  not  much  enter  fntd. the  nqind  of  rthis>  lbfty  young;  aristo* 
erat,  the  apothecary's  son. 

It  had  never  dntered  that  pocar:  arrist's  head,  that  he  äs  a 
man  was  not  eqüal  to  any- other ;  mortal,  ©r -that  tihere  was 
anything  in  his  positiori  so  degrading  as  to  rireventhirrifroiri 
gi ving  his  arm  to  a  lady  Who  >  asked  fori  itl  He  had  seeh  in 
the  fites  m>  his>  owh  couhtry  fine  ladies^  not  certamfyide- 
näoiselles  (but  the  dcmöiselle  Anglaifa  h&,  knew  was  sl  great 
<!eal  rhore 'free  than  the  spin^terinFrande),  Joinr  in  thefdänee 
with  Blaise  or  Pierre  ;;-hnd  he  would  häve  taken  Blanche  up 
to  Lacäy-Clävering,  and  possibly  häve  asked  herto  dknee  too, 
büt  He  heard  Pen's  exclamationr  which  Struck  hiki  as  if  k  had 
shot.him^'and  cruelly  hurniliated  and  angered  hirn,  •  She  did 
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what  caused  him  td  !Start,j  and  to  grind  a  Gascori 
ierihisteeth:  :     ;  .' :      ..•        •,-:,..•;  ;".:•:>. 

ong,  whp  .''was-  acqtiainted  with.the  poor  feitow's 
ind,  having  had  the  interesting  information  from 

Madame  -Fribsbyi  was  luckily  in  (the  way  when 
ld  -isay iiig>  something  rapidlyj  in  Spanhh,  which  the 
astood*  the'  Chevalier  »begged  Miss  Amory  to  come 
an  ice  hefora  sheiwent  öadk  to.Lady  Clavering; 
ch  the  unhappy  Mirobolant  relinquished  the  arm 
lad  held  för  a  ininute,  and,  with  a  most  profound 
is  bbw;feh\backf  ;<rt  Don't  you  know  who  it  is  ?iv 
redt  of  Miss  Amory,  as  he  led  her  awäy.  :  "  It  is  the 
Dolani";   .   •  •  •:    ...  -. 

shouldd  know?"  asked:  Blanche.      " He  has  a 
is  very  disttn&uh  ;  i  he  has  beautiful  eyes^ ' 
oor  feiiow  üs  mad > for  your  beaux  yeux,  I » believe," 
i.     "  He  is  a  very  göodicook,  but  he  is  not  quiie 
ehead.^  ^■■■\      ..•;/?,       .  :.      .!,-..  :>".; 

did  you  I  say i  to  him  in  the  unknowh  tongue  ?  w 
5. Blanche,  <;   -:-r'    '•  •-.!•"•     .•.;.-.••;:{ 

»a  Oaicoh,  ahd  cömfes  foom  the  borders  ofiSpain,? 
iweredl  ; >'M  toidhisri he  would  lose  his  place1  if  he 
:h  yoii."  ;;  \  •  '.-.•  ,»••:•  ..  -i  i  <•■•'.'...  •  •  ;  •  ;•.., 
Vionsieur .  Mirobolaiit ! "  said  Blanche.  .  >   ' 

:>u  see  the  look  hevgave  Peiidennis  ?  "  Strong  asked, 
üe  ideä  of  the  itoiscfaie£  "I  think  he  Would  liketo 
>en  throMgh  with,  one  of  his  spits."  i    i    i 

an  odions,  canceitedj  clumsy;  creature,  that  Mr. 
Blanche.'  ?••       O  1  :.'•;  ■;  ••'  ■'  »S  •  ••■  <;-•.    '.>  ■ 
(bot  looked  as  1  if  ihe  would  like»  to  kill  him  toö ; 
isent^*  Strang]  saici     "What  ice  will  you  have^ 
wcreäÄnriBe?"^^  *  i  ' 

ice.   !  Who  is  ithjgit  odd  man  staring  at  me  ?-^he  is 

is  tny  friend  Cölonel'Altahiont,  a  very  queer  char1 
he  service  of  the  Nawaub  of(LucknowJ  Hallo ! 
tonoiseÄi  mibe:!  back  in  an  ( instant,"  Said;  the 
-•  and '  sprang  ■  1  out  of  the  i  rooin :  to  the  ball-rooin, 
uffle  arid  ia  noise  nof  high  vcaces  *tas  Yveax&. 
Teshntent  löcm^im  which  Miss  Amory  ivow  IciosA 
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hecsefi)  wafe  1  ä  Toorri  rset ,  i  apart tfor  i  the.  purpose* vof  cau^perj 
which  Mr.  Rincer,  the  landlord,  had  pfoyidedi  for  stfoose  rWho 
c'ho^toipartakd;  aä  ihe  irateüKfjßvß  Shillings  per,heaxfc  Also, 
rafreshaniönts  ioE^a  superior  jriässfwete;ÄejjeiBeaäy 3ox\  the  ladies 
and 'genttemeim  of  tHeicxxihnty.fan^  T 

hnht  tha  cornraoner:  sort  •&£  prensQnsr  tarere)kqrti  put  iorf  itbfe jookm»  L 
iiyia^waiterrsfrio  stbbd  at>thei;pörtal^  itndtwbo>said>ttet.was 
%.  raetect  i  rJoora  for  Lady  ( JQa^ering  aorcL '1  Lady  >  i  RockrriinstßK's 
{nonrtiesy  :aihd  not  [toi  ibe  tapetoeü)  itö/i  the; :  paübliic  tili  ^upf>ciHiinpe, 
tabich  rwjas -.  Jiot  Jlo '  ;he  .tontil .  pasti  i  anidiugriti-   i  Byriseiit,  i  ,who 
dänced  with  hLs  icbiißtkuei^  daugHtM^ 
3jdamrnasJ  in/fonlheir  ii^reslmieplftr^ 
manager  and  master  of  the  revels  wherevef'JöteiiWJdn^ilhad.öf 
ßoaarse  ihe  entreej  anditrfe  öaly  peraon  ,who  Iwa&iiwwofcttrpy- 
ing  the  roöro  wals\lih&>gto 

Orders  ün  I  his  >butt(m4tote^he  i  dflßcer, :  lin-  elfter  servjce :  'öf '  'his 
iHiighneers  the  ^aNdLubü(sf)L])K^q^v  v,  ;  i  jil  '  .;:<:!>  mo  ,< 
This  gentleman  had  established  himself  .feeryleaflycin/the 
eienirig  in  tfti&;apartmönV.whenei  sayiwg:hß^vaS  Gbnfourfdedly 
thirsty,  he  called  for  a  bottle  of  Champagne  iÄtatWs  ördfer, 
ttie  waiter  instaritlyi  i  suppolsed:  rthati  ;•  rhe  rhad  >  t<D  -xiö  wtth  a 
giiandee,  and!  theiCöloiaelia/li«id6wjl  &iid  began  to  ^trhis 
supper  and  absorb  his  drink,  and  enter  affa'bly.intoit^hvßrsa^ 
tion  with  any.bödy  whö  ienteredf Jthe  IrooMa. : ;.»:  :•  •!/.  ,1  " 
<  •  ^SSt1  Franlcis  Clavering  and  M>n  >Wagg :  ffound; chirb  <  Örere, 
<wte«i'  •  they  >left ;  fchie  fcaMrroonfr, ',  iwhich  Jthey  didi  >prötty ;  ßärlyrrr 
Sir  Francis  to  go  aüd;  snäöke  a  cigär,/amid'löQk  at/theipieople 
gäthered  ,outside>  the  iiball-^ocim:,>rcaD  tha>ishore>  jwhiih'he 
declared  was  much  better  fun  than  to  rerirain:<within  J'-.rMfc 
:Wagg:to  hang  on  taä'Baronet's.  äffch,;  as  ihefwas  aÄwtfy&pteased 
tejdo^on  the  armi  öf  nthe1  gröatest  :ffloarii  frv  tke>  .condpany. 
Colonel  Altamont  had  stared  at  thes^ogentiemenoin  >sa  <&dd 
ai  manrier,  as,they  pasaedi  tbbou^aJ :thß(  ViSelect>;?;  vooxrij  Üiat 
Clavering  made  inquiries  of  the  landlord  who  he  was>\<anid 
hintedi  a^strong  opirtroniia^'.thfifofiSoeif ^ofithe'  Nawaufeii  'ser- 
vice-wks  dpunk*  ;\i  ':■  v.i.r;.,  ./.  y.[\  ">  :>-<n-  j.'-  '.  .■■  . 
■>■' Mr.i  Pyh^cttt, : . too^  had  had  f the  hotoouri  ©f  a  conKreßation 
with>tliB;c$ervknt  >  öf  (the  ?  Indiaü  potentate:  ;  •>  I!  was  (^Bjtn»erit's 
cue  to  speak  i to  everybody ;  (which  faß)  idid,l  ito ;  dö  i  hiaujustke, 
fn  thü  most  ungmcmüS maimer)  jt2gMii)h«  tookit3^<i@ariteilhan 
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eeiblaric  mgdüm  SQmhtaQipBtibtänt&^rfa'mtmh&nbf  cappr 
or  other  outlandish  man  of  the  place.  .\yMxihJtyaBenAj 
,  coming  into  the  refreshment  room  with  a  lady,  the  wife 
constituent,  on  his  arm,  the  Colonel  asked  him  if  he  would 
i  glass  of  Shan^^Y^^se^^^Qp^yi^.with  great  gravity, 
äd,  tasted  the  wme,  and  pronoünced  it  excellent,  and 

;  gravity  and  decorum  routed  and  surprised  the  Colonel 
3-  tiqaLnlqnycpt^&mfL  abficbeha'vidurjripba  bLyw<MikLi  i  He> 
rdj  cafter  j  rlfynaentf  ristopnillyf  i  and  i  pr®toi*ntre$  r  rto^bpalahd« 
>  oa^r  tUe  .cotoit^n  curat lirfe  was  la>  ruurKSHieü  I i  Mr.  vRihce* 
h^afadiMabdl^akij^iiöiatjtbj^,)  Mit.  ff)^iniscnt!(.wa»r& 
itfy  iEarläs  ^ands<fen/(gQingftqae4bnpF/afe  ai3?arliaitiet>ti;nTfldnL 
>iafebiiÄliamärft, ^onbtiae^ätihtsmha^  ^näwGS^a©Gr 

idnd^r  i  jinglt&hjjoyeitöigösf  jccfensfcah"  fly»  >ih)(Jiis;  !poefc»t*  iand 
uhisj^wap  likwaudaänf  m^ißlollUnom^g  whattorsay,  Mr/ 
aati saflri;r^l¥ds^i(Dblobid^y^i*^^  jhMijsay  teai 

kL<eaLfeMrsi:JIcarie^fMm  jRtr?ja0^l  folget*  offlithat  ^ise 
iönn  i^g^rdrrlg  Mrjr i Itynaentte)  qmHfcfeap'intto  ri^bich .  tfeö 
Lmk/o(^edia^pe^eö;M  r'v!>  o.  ii 

l'faihviiß  tbejitr^tirr.iinistribeatoM,  /Mfc.)  Al&m«mtt  havirig 
lined  at  Mle  »bujfietJalhn^tf  jaü  -rügbtij  arid  emiploy^d  him-i' 
!»ej$ i  aotyy^ly.)  t»bql^fe  ttie^nhädj  ßäwsidöräblyj^jushed'  l his 
i!%iidrilBkii5rgifärid)  hi^(wasv8tfli  gomg'foni^riakija& vfhaii 
Sirbhg  fand  Jtos  iA^  :  v:l  •.';    •  ■'.?. 

^hferiritber<ühjevadrfer  ränli3iaib\©£^heiäpartnieiait,  aittractetfi  bj 
iwtise.'iito :ithßf idäDcmgerojorn, i (thfi:c<Eokfolel  ;!rosei  > fntiroi  hö 
crwith  ÜifclhJbte  ifediey^fiigl(5«ringulikei  ebalvand,  «rith 
oriaßDunstoady  ^gaity  adwaÄttx^)b©iwaa-dfi  Biandrie,;  iWhk»wa8 
ia$:h£nicä;j  /SH*riwaä(Äbßort^iin^ab6brbiang it,  tfocütiwai 
fceskfandngQiowlfi;  jODrsheiiwasnncrtr  curiötH^0  koöwfwihiat 
f  gobigTiorj  <k  }läq'  ratfjäraingr'roohi, ^^  lalthough;  tHe  wäitew 
;p9*b©  iraafi  LaftöEflCliqvaHeq  ßtoeagrf  cSq.ftbat  owiben  <sbe 
ted/fcp-  frbnn  höfl^afis/jihQ'lDehekl  rfbisostrainge  rnana(fetariog 
Der(iodt(öfnkrs  ^rtÜbiied jejtes;-  [^WoO(fwa»(h^h, -.-ÄhmaA 

BCeteatipgufl    '  :  ,;:i    ::.rÜ    Jvf)   /inTlOii    i.>nr.    '/lüpi'.-:  -..  :*1';  :-'r[ 

^AisayouW/^etsylAi^r^'.sakt  -hejhaft&  gasüngnat 
'^Beta^  Afiioqn'.riy.jb^äl"c.r,.r:.;r!ii  ^  'k.  ;>wf'    .:.  •.  ; "  d  v> 
Wlm^-tdiaspqaks  iöv/nicPc"  »saidr  Betsy^  aJfealKtess^fc^A 
atf  4he/h€äsejiBt>dienbäü-jfto&i  iis  rek^i&es^flrc^^^ 
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that  we  niust  tush  back  thither,  and  see  what  is  the  cause  of  m 
the  dbturbarice.  i        :  i  ,,,;,    ^ 

CHAPTER  XXVlti:         ?  >       ;     ' 

Y 

'WHICH   IS   BOTH  QüARRßLSÖMß  ANT)  SENTIMENTAL;  f  tt 

'  .      k  ..•     ••':    '•     '    ;'-''•  .!•.  •  '■■'•'■■■.  !    ••:•;•:«  '»'.?;)  '  :•;;  vir.. .    \     :.'        *< 

Civil  war  was  räging,  high  iwördsipasisifigyipieopleipiishing  ta 
and  sqüeezing  together;  in  an.üraseemly  mariner* .  round  a  « 
windöw .  in  the  corner.  of  the  bälkröönv  close  &y  the>  door  u 
through  which  the  Chevalier- «Strong  ushöuldered:  Ms  Hway.  ];, 
Through  the.  opened  windöw,  the  crowd  in  the  rstreet  below  •  \ 
was>  sending  up  sarcastic ' remarks,  sucht as . * Pitch i intd  hkri  ln 
"Where's  the  police?"  and  )the;like;  arid; a  ring  of  indi* 
viduals,  amorigst  whom  Mädarae  Fribsby;  was!  conspidubus, 
was  jgathered  round  Monsieur,  Aleide  ^Mrobolaht Ion  thfijohe 
side,  whilst  severai  gentleihen  and  ladies  feürröunded  <  our 
friend  Arthur  Pendennis;  on.  the  ötherii  Strbng  penettated 
into  this  assembly,  elbowingrbyi  Madame  Fcibsby;  who  was 
eharmed  at  the  Chevaliers  appearancey  and;  cried*  "Save 
him,;  save  him  ! "  in  frahtre  and  pathetic  accents;  i , 
-■■  The  cause  6f  the  disturbance,  it  äppeared,  was ■>  tfye  angry 
littie  chef  of  Sir  Francis  Qavering'si  culinaryiestiablishmenti 
Shortly  after  Strong  had  qukted  theroom;  amd  whilsfc  Mr. 
Pen,  greatly  irate  at  his  dowrtfali  in  th£  walte,  which,  had 
mäde  hirn  loak  ridiculous  in  the  eyes  of  the  nation*  iaod  by 
Miss  Amory's  behaviour  to  hinvwhiich  hadi  still  ftirther  in* 
sulted  his  dignityj  was  endeavoucing;  tö  iget  sonne  icooiness  oi 
bodyiand  temper,  by  looking  out  of  windöw  towards  the  sea, 
which-  was  sparkling  in  the  distance,  and  anürmuring  in  a 
woriderful  calm^whilsthe  wasreaHy  tryirig  to  compose  him- 
seif,  and  owning  to  himself,  perhaps,  that  he  had  cacted  in  a 
very  absurd  and  pteevish '  mahner  i  öuring  the  l  night-^he  feit  a 
hand  upön  his  Shoulder;  and,  on  looking  round,  beheld,  to 
his  utter  surprise  and  horror,  that  the  hand  in  questionbe* 
longed  to  Monsieur  Mirob'olant,  whose  ;  eyes  were  glarinjg  out 
of  his  pale  face  and  ringlets  at  Mk*.  Pen.  ^  To  betappedori 
the  Shoulder  by  a  Freribh  cöök  was  ä  piece  of  fairiiliarity 
which  m%de  the  blqöd  of  the  iPehddnmse&  \o  Yää\  \i^  \x\AV\a 
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5 of  their  descencknt,  and  he^was  ästounded,  almöst  möre 
emäged,j  at  such  an  indignity.  '  •." 

You  speak  Freiich?"  Miröbolänt j  said  in  his  own  lan* 
ejto  PefiJ  !';'    ■'■    :  -  :;r  :* !  <•'      ]   > 
What  is  that  to  ydu,'  Jttay  ?  *  said  Pen,  in  English. 
At  any  rate,  •ybüi^iilidör^^;k?'w''contimied<the:  other, 

a  bow.  ■"-/*" '•'»'•^  •••■' ;  ;  •  •■  - 

Vfes,  sir,"  said  Pen,  with  ä  stamp  pf  his  fööt;  "I  under- 
i  it  prtfty  wdl  *  (  ;  >' •['  j;:-;"  i  :•.:••  "i-  ••:■'  ,  .  >  ' 
Vous  rne  cörnprendfe«  albrs,'  Monsieur  Pendennis, "  fe- 
l  (he  othef,  rblling  öütJ  his1  r  with  Gäscon  forte,  "quand 
>us  dis  que  v6us t ;  Stes  üri  läthfe.  Monsieur  Pendjennis — 
iche,  entendez-vous?" 
What  ?  "  said  Pen,  staf  tirig  round  on  hifn. 
You  understand  the  rneanihg  of  the  ward  and  its  cortse- 
ices  am^rigiiifen  pf  honoür?,,(trie  artist  said,  pütting  his 
I  im  his  hip,  and  stäring  at  Pen.  •        l   •  ,<  ..  , :  . 

f  he cohsequenees  arte,  th'at'I  'will  fling  you  Ott  of  windöw/ 
-»-irnpüdefit/s<i<!),Clridrel,p,  l>awled  out  Mr:  Pen,  ahd  dafting 
1  the  Frenchman,  he  would  very  likely  have  put  his  tHreafc 
exectittori-^or^the  Window  was  ät  härtd,  and  the  ärtist  by 
teahsiä  ftiatch  fo¥  the  jfoüng  gentleman— had  not  Captaift 
tdföot  and  arttfther  heavy  öfficer  flung  tHemselves  betweeri 
combatarits^-had'not  theiädtes «begun  to  scream— ^had 
ihe  flddlös  ötorjped— hädfriot  the  crowd  of  people  cöriie 
ling  in  that  direction — had  not  Laura,  with  a  face  of 
t  alarrty  looked  öVer  their  headä  and  asked  fo*  Heaveh's 
:  what  was  'wjotig^häd'  not  the  opporturie  Strong  made 
appearance  from  thfe  refreshttient  roönfy  arid  found 
de  gririding  his  tfeeth  ahd !  jabbefrihg  oaths  *n  his  Gascon 
ifch,  and:  Pen  [  läbkirig '  "urteömrtiöhly  wicked,  althougk 
ig  to  appearas*  ealm  as'ßossible,  whfcn  'the  lädies  and  the 
rd  came  up. 
What'  has  häppened?^  Ströng  asked  of  the  chef;  in 

Hsh/      ^  .-:,\,-   it-n    r    r:  'T  .:;••/    c  •   .    ■■  \  ^    .   •■: 

I  am  Chevalier  de  Jüillet,"  said  the  öther,  slapping  his 
st,  "  and  he  has  insulted  me." 


What  has  he  said  to  you  ?'<  asked  Strong  * 
1\  ro'a  appeM^-CuisMe^  hissöd  otiV  tYve 
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^tStrpngrt-qotuld  b^tys  h#lp  laugfeing«; l[,Gom§-  affay,  with 
me,  my  poor  Chevalier/'  hejfSaid,,  <xWe:i^ustjiK&7fluafrel 
b${or%}adies.  £omß?&myJ\lfü\  car?y,öfopr  naßssebg^fto'Mr. 
Pendennis. — The  poor  fellow  is  not  right  in  his/tie^d*"  die 
whispered4ö_oner|C>r>\yo  pe#pte;  a^tjjhini^  and  gt^vand 
aax(i((^js.1Laurafs  feee) visittfe :.afr|(>rigsitiIftr|^e,  ^ajhered  mund 
Pen  and  asked  the  cause  of  the  disturbance!  , ,  .'  ;  .\v., 

-v^nro^id  nQt,(lönp>f.  ;./q5hften»i^ 

to  a  young  lady,  on  which  I  said  that  he  v?$p  ,ß,  ggo^;,,  apillte 
n^n'c4H^d;ni^a  ^o^ar!4rftnd:cW^^47^rtQ  ijgtitjjrl/own 
I,wftS:80  surprissd  ,an4  kidig^afltf  tjaaj:  ^jypu  g§fltjern#n  rt#*J 
not.  stapöed  me,  £  shflöld . Jaayg  t&rpwi^  hilft  put  Pf  wisdPW," 
Pen  said.  •<  <;  Mi<i/-.v.i;:;-ji'i ./  .-iri  >.  i   -. 

"D him, .^itvej^hfka^ighjtjlfteQ^  c#i#  (J^--r^9flW^ent 

fc^jgn  stfOMdr&Vr/tr^  bnni,:;.f ,r:n  ;;-  7  5 

„i^l-T^tim  t^  sprry  jf;  il  ^ur;t ^Ws  feeHngf>,r  tivwghi"..-?^ 

added,  anc  Laura  was  gla4ftQrhea^(hi^;^ay/|b^tbr|a^h^^t 
some-Of,  the.k;yowag  ;h^siS£id;.M^  &ji|0)WT7ftiang 

those  irnppdent;  ife^i^graersj^liLtitie  th^sJii/ag.wQuld  dpihem 
goodj?      [  .,   r  .i./:,-!  ./f.,;:;:  v-Uv  h[;;-.:v^vi  .:-,.«ii/I^-.T'l    .i;  .:<■;.<! 

<•<:"  Ypu.  willgo  ^nd.sha^.-ha^dsj-withiihinji  -lräOTe;^o§9 
W^l^ep-mwqn't  ypu,,^!)?"  «a^jUara^e^ing  uprto  hiaj- 
V.  Fojejginßrs ;  rpay  ,be  !rftore7s^8<&eptible{  thäfl  *  WS  \*fä>  £#$  ^ava 
(jiffereiatroapnßrs,!!  jf  jyputh^rtift  pQprji^an!s.)f^ngs,^  sunfL 
sure  yqu  wpuW  b&.  the  Ärst>Jtoj.^J|is^^4w{bhWQ4Kb^ 
ypu,/4öar,9t}i|i?^ni.;.li    >,  „-<   jn..;-  -  ni,:j->-j-ni*>    tj.rü    j«;   Miini-u 

./,She,  ippked faUlfergvYßr^^.^n^Lgftntle^e^Ji^  an-ftäggl»  a& 
sfte  spoke ;  ^Lnd  rPen^  tjopk;  'bqlh?  hqr;{hanietejran4Jo#ie4  in$a 
her:;kind  fa.ce, ,  ran4fSai<J  indeed  ^e ^ypul^n q    .,  MV;1    „  !/;    ^  ? 

,<  <Vifew}fon4^hatJgjrl:is,pfj  jn&rl"  ^y^^ghjt/^B^.^j^A 
g&zjngat;  him.[  .i^Sball  J.sfl^jtOnhttfJWWf?  y  i/NpfTTrncrt^w 

I  ,m,ust;  Mwe[  täWsfiabwrd -..; jbmtfiess  f « ^iüv^t^e^  f^€^chmw 

over."  '  .ni.'Vjr.:-)  hw.vn 

,:; Laura  a^pdHrWo^l4n^ftej^op<a^^n^  wjtft  he*(?,vShe 
was  as  anxious  to  keep  him  in  the  roöm  as  he  to.jqmft^ik 
?:Wcm't  ,ym  $tflp3 a*a$  \fa1tz  MM[:i^^>Beii^r--:'Jifn)^;^Kl 
to  waltz  with  you."  :v.»,t:  •_,  ;»!J; .;--:;  i?nri  ',;;  irij, "    Uv,/\f 

This  was  an  ajföetipnfcte fout<  aift.^nlucky  sp^eeb^  )$&v  saw 
htoisdp  jMfostrat^;  oni>'  )the,^gr0undj  having  -luijnbkd  pyeri  Miss 
Roundle  and  the  dragoon,  and  flung  B\aY\e\\e  ^-^vc^vÄ^ 
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wall-— saw  himself  on  the  ground,  and  all  the  people  laughifig 
at  him,  Laura  and  Pynsent  amongst  therü. 

*'  I  shall  never  dance  again,"  he  repiied,  with  a  dark  and 
detefmined  face.  "  Näver.  Fifa  sürprised  yöu  shöuld  äsk 
me.* 

"  Is  it  because  you  can't  get  Blanche  föf  a  j&rtneir  ?  "  asked 
Laura,  with  a  wtcked,  uhluCky  captiousness. 

"  Beoaüsö  I  döft't  wish  to  malte  a  Tool  of  myself;  for  othef 
people  to  laugh  at  me>M  Pen  answered— "  for  $oU  to  laugh 
at  me*  Laura*  I  saw  yot*  and  Pynsent.  By  JtfVe,  ho  man 
shaltlaugh  at  tn&" 

"  Pen,  Pen,  dön't  be  so  wicked  ! "  cäied  öut  thepoor  girl, 
hurt  at  the  morbid  pörversettess  and  saväge  v&nity  of  Pen. 
He  was  gläring  rottöd  in  the  directioh  öf  Mr.  Pynsent,  as  if 
he  would  hate  liked  to  engage  that  gcntleman  äs  he  had 
done  the  Cook.  "  Who  thdnks  the  worse  of  you  for  stumbling 
in  a  waltt?  If  Blanche  döes,  we  dön't.  Why  a*e  yöu  so 
sensitive,  and  ready  to  thirtk  övil  ?  " 

Here  agairi,  by  ill  luck»  Mr,  Pynsent  eamc  üp  to  Laura, 
and  saidY  "  I  jhavö  it  in  command  ftötn  Lady  Roekmirlötetf  to 
ask  whether  I  may  take  you  iri  tö  supper  ?" 

"  I~I  was  going  in  with  my  cousin,"  Laura  said. 

'«Oh~ jpray*  no!"  Said  Pen.  *^Yöu  are  in  such  good 
hands  that  I  eaart  do  bettet  than  leavö  you  \  and  Fm  going 
home.,, 

"  Good-night,  Mr.  PendemfiSi"  Pyftöent  said  dryly,  tö  which 
speech  (which  iniafct  roeant, '^G®  to'thb  deuce  for  an  inso- 
lent, jeak>us>  Impertinent  jackändpes,  whose  eats  I  should 
like  to  box")  Mr.  PetideWnfe  did  not  vouchsäfe  any  reply, 
except  a  bow ;  and,  in  apite  •  of  Laüra'sr  implöiing  lööks,  he 
left  the  rööfn. 

"How  beautifutty  cälrfl  arwä  bright  the  night  outside  is!" 
said  Mtf.  Pynsent,  "and  what  a  raurmür  the'  sea  is  making ! 
It  would  ba  pleasanter  to  te  Walking  on  the  beach  than  in 
this  hot  foom." 

"  Very^  said  Laura* 

"What  »Strange  congregatkm  öf  peiple  \n  contimtöd 
Pynsent.     *I  hälfe  had  to  go  üp  and  perförrh  the  agreeähle 
to  most  of  them^-the  attorrajfe  dafcghtets-- *\te  o^o\X\te£»2c^ 
wife — 1  scarcely  know  whom.     There  vtaä  fc  tl\äxi  m  ^ 
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refreshment  room  who  insisted  upon  treating ;  me  to  Cham- 
pagne— a  seafaring-looking  man — extraordinarily  dressed,  and 
seeming  half  tipsy.  As  a  public  man,  one  is  bound  to  con- 
ciliate  all  these  people ;  but  it  is  a  hard  task— especially  when 
one  would  so  very  much  like  to  be  elsewhere" — and  he 
blushed  rather  as  he  spoke. 

"  I  beg  your  pardon,"  said  Laura,  "  I^-I  was  not  Hstening, 
Indeed,  I  was  frightened  about  that  quarrel  between  my 
cousin  and  that — that — French  person." 

"  Your  cousin  has  been  rather  unlucky  to-night,"  Pynsent 
said.  "  There  are  three  or  four  persons  whom  he  has  not 
succeeded  in  pleasing — Captain  Broadwood— what  is  his 
name— the  officer — and  the  young  lady  in  red  with  whom  he 
danced — and  Miss  Blanche — and  the  poor  chef-~and  I  don't 
think  he  seemed  to  be  particularly  pleased  with  me." 

"Didn't  he  leave  me  in  Charge  to  you?"  Laura  said, 
looking  up  info  Mr.  Pynsent's  face,  and  droppirig  her  eyes 
instantly  like  a  guilty  little  story-telling  coquette. 

"  Indeed,  I  can  forgive  him  a  good  deal  for  that,"  Pynsent 
eagerly  cried  out,  and  she  took  his  arm,  and,  he  led  off  his 
little  prize  in  the  direction  of  the  supper-room. 

She  had  no  great  desire  for  that  repast,  though  it  was  served 
in  Rinoer's  well-known  style,  as  the  county  paper  said,  giving 
an  account  of  the  entertainment  afterwards;  indeed,  she  was 
very  distratte,  and  exceedingly  pained  and  unhappy  about 
Pen.  Captious  and  quarrelsome,.jealous  and  selfish,  fickle 
and  violent  and  unjust  when  his  anger  led  him  astray,  how 
could  her  mother  (as  indeed  Helen  had  by  a  thousand  words 
and  hints)  ask  her  to  give  her  heart  to  such  a  man  ?  And  sup- 
pose  she  were  to  do  so,  would  it  make  him  happy  ? 

But  she  got  some  relief  at  length  when,  at  the  end  of 
half  an  hour— a  long  half-hour  it  had  seemed  to  her — a 
waiter  brought  her  a  little  note  in  pencil  from  Pen,  who  said» 
"I  met  Cooky  below  ready  to  fight  me,  and  I  asked  his 
pardon.  Fm  glad  I  did  it.  I  wanted  to  speak  to  you  to- 
night,  but  will  keep  what  I  had  to  say  tili  you  come  home. 
God  bless  you !  Dance  away  all  night  with  Pynsent,  and  be 
very  happy.  Pen," — Laura  was  very  thankful  for  this  letter, 
and  to  think  that  there  was  goodness  and  forgiveness  still  in 
her  mother's  boy. 
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Pen  went  downstairs,  bis  heart  reproaching  him  for  his 
absurd  behaviour  to  Laura,  whose  gentle  and  imploring  looks 
followed  and  rebuked  him ;  and  he  was  scarcely  out  of  the 
ball-room  door  before  he  longed  to  turn  back  and  ask  her 
pardon.  But  he  remembered  that  he  had  left  her  with  that 
confounded  Pynsent.  He  could  not  apologize  before  him. 
He  would  compromise  and  folget  his  wrath,  and  make  his 
peace  with  the  Frenchman. 

The  Chevalier  was  pacing  down  below  in  the  hall  of  the 
inn  when  Pen  descended  from  the  ball+room  ;  arid  he  came 
up  to  Pen,  with  all  sorts  of  run  andmisehief  lighting  up  his 
jolly  face* 

"I  have  got  him  in  the  coffiee'r6om>M  he  said,  "with  a 

brace  of  pistols  and  a.  eandle.     Or  wouid  you  like  swords  *  on 

the  beach  ?    Mirobolant  is  a  dead  hand  with  the  foils,  and 

killed  four  gardes-du-corps  with  his  own  point  in  the  barri- 

^     cadesof  Juiy." 

"  Confound  it ! "  said  Pen,  in  a  fury.     "I  »can't  fight  a 
^    cook." 
h^       "  He  is  a  Chevalier  of  July,"  replied  the .  other.     "  They 

'    I^esent  arms  to  him  in  his  own  country." 
'**        "And  do  you  ask  me,  Captam  Strong,  to  go  out  with  a 
n?     servant?"  Pen  asked  fiercely.      "111  call  a  policeinan  for 
'**i    kirn;  bü*— but—- -"  ^, 

^i  "Yoti'll  invite  me  to  hair  triggers?"  cried  Strörig,  with  a 
*-f  laugh;  "Thankyou  for  nöthing ;  I  was  büt  jokjng.  I  came 
T  to  settle  quarreis,  not  to  fight  them.  I  have  been  soothing 
down  Mirobolant.  I  have  tojd  him  that  you  dkLnot  apply 
the  wofd  'Cook'  to  him  in  an  offensive  sehse';  that  it  was 
corrtrary  to  all  the  eustoms  ci  the  country  that  a  hired  officer 
of  a  househöld,  as  I  called  it,  should  give  his  arm  to  the 
daughter  of  the  house."  Andi  theh'  he  told  Pen  the  grand 
secret  which  he  had' had  from  Madame  Fribsby*  of  the 
violent  passion  under  which  the  poor  artist  was  labouring. 

When  Arthur  heard  this  tale,  he  broke  ©ut ,into  a  hearty 
laugh,  in  which  Strbng  joined,  and  his  rage,  against  the  poor 
cook  vanished  at  once.  He  had  been  absurdly  jealous 
himself  all  the  evening,  and  had  longed  for  a  pretext  to  yc&k&l 
Pynsent.  He  remern  bered  how  jealous  Yve  YiaÄ.  \*efe\\  «&  Cw&s» 
in  his  ßrst  aä&ir.    He  was  ready  to  pardotv  aiYT^vm^  Va  *.  xoaa 


ic 
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under  a  passion  like  that ;  and  he  went  into  the  coffee-room 
where  Murobolant  was  waiting,  with  an  outstretched  band, 
and  made  him  a  speech  in  French,  in  which  he  declared  that 
he  was  "  sincerement  fache  d'avoir  use  uns  expression  qui 
avait  pu  Messer  Monsieur  Mirobolmt,  et  qu'U ;  donnait  sa 
parole  comme  un  gerrtilhamrnequ'il  ne  Pavait  vjaniai&,  jamais 
— -intende,"  said  Pen,  who  made  a  shot  at  a  Frensh  word  för 
"intended,"  and  was  secretly  mueh  pleased  with  bis  owji 
fluency  and  correotness  in  speaking  that  language; 

"Bravo,  bravo  H?  cried  Strong,  as  muck»  arjiused  with 
Pen's  speech  as  pleased !  by  ikiis  kind  manner.  'rAnd  the 
Chevalier  Mirobolant  of  course  withdraws,  and  sjnöe^ly 
regrets,  the  expression  of  which  he  made  »se,"     ,         ,    j  • 

♦'Monsieur  Eendeanie  hai  disprovsd,  my  words  himseAf," 
said  Aleide  with  greät  pölheness ;  ''heihas^hown'tfea&ihe  i$ 
a  galant  komme*  i  • 

And  so  they  shook  hands  and  parted,  Arthur  in;  %\\§  first 
place  dispatching  his  note  to  Laura.beföreht  and  Strong 
committed  themselves  to  the  Butcher  Boy 

As  they  drove  along,  $trohg  cbmplimented  Pen  upon  his 
behaviour,  as  well  as  upon  his  sfcill:  in  . French»  "You're  a 
good  feUow,  JPendennis ;  and  ypu  >speak  -Fuench  liko  Gbateau- 
briandy  by  Joye."   n,  ;  , 

"IVe  been  aecustomed  to  it  from  my  youth  upwards,"  said 
Pen ;  and  Ströng  had  the  grpoe  not  to  laugh  for  ftye  minutes, 
when  he  expioded  into  fits  of  hüarity  wfeieh;  Pejidennis  bas 
neverj  perhaps,  underitood  up  to  tbts  day*  ; 

Jt  was  daybreak  when  they  got  to  the  Brawl,  whe/e  they 
separ&ted.  *  By  that  time  the  ball  ät  Baymouth was  ov§f,  too. 
Madame  Eribsby  and  Mirobolant  were  on  fhsir  way  h<we 
in  the  Clavering  fly ;  Laura  was:  in  bed  with  ftn  easy  .heart 
and  asleep  at  Lady  Rockrrlinste^s ;  and  the  Clfcyerjpgs  at 
rest  at  the  inn  at  Baymouth,  where  thiey  had  qua^rs  for  the 
night.  A  Short  time  after  the  disturbanee  between  Pen 
and  the  chef,  Blanche  had  come  out  of.  the  .  refrejibrnent 
room  löofcmg  as  pale  as  a  lemon^ic^.  She  told  he*  maid, 
having  na  other  confidante  at  hand,  tbftt  she  bad  m$t  with 
the  most  romantic  adventufe*~-lhe  most  sjngular  man— 
one  who  had  known  th«  author  of  her  beiag — her  per- 
secuted — her   ynhappy^-her  hexoiq — hs$  m\&<J£$ed  Catherj 
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and  she  began  a  sonnet  to  his  manes  before  she  went  to 
sleep* 

So  Pen  fötaraed  to  Fakoaks  in  domparty  with  his  friend 
the  Chävalief  without  having  uttered  a  word.of  the  inessage 
whiob  he :^  had  •  been  so  aniious  to  deliver  to  Laura :  at 
Bajtaotith,  üecotild  taatf,  hoWever,  tintil her  retüm  home, 
which  was  totake.  place  ^>n  the  swcceeding  day.  He  was  not 
seriouSly  jealous  of  the  .ptfögress.  mtfde  hy  MriPynsent  in  her 
fävour ;  fend  he  feit  pretty  oertain  that  in  thisj-  as  ift  any  other 
fetaily  afraftgement,  he  had  but  to  aäk  and  hkvej  arid  Laura, 
like.  his  fcnötherj  could  refuse,  hka  nothing»    . 

Whrirt  Helen,s  anfcious  looks  ihqtiked  of  himwfaat  had 
happenedaC  Baijrmouth,  and  whether  herda^lin^rfirOjeGt  was 
fulfilled,  Pen,  in  a  gay  tone,  told  of  the  calamity  which  had 
befollen^^lau^ringly.  said  r that  no  taan,  -  ootfld ;  think  about 
defclaratk>n$  under  such-  a  ondshaps  and  mride  light  of  the 
matter,  "There.will.be/plehty  of«time  for/sentinient,  dear 
mothef,  jrfhen  Laura  cotfieä  back/?  he  oaid^  and  he  loaked  in 
the  glässwith  a  küling  aif ;  and  bis  rftother  put  hiß  hair  off 
hjs  föt^ad  artd.ki^d  him,  and,of  course  thought^for  her 
pfcrt,  that  no  wocnan  could  resist  hkn,  and  was  exceedingly 
happy'that.day-n  -. 

,  Wbe&he  was  not  with  her,  Mr.  Pen  oocupied  himself  in 
packiog  books  artd  portmanteaus,  büming  arid  arranging 
päpers,  cleaning  hb  gwri  andputting  it  info  its  case-^in  fact, 
in  making  difipOsition^  for  departure*  J?t>f  thaügh  he  was 
ready  to  marty,t  this  gentietnan  was  eager  to  g©  tö  London 
tsflö,  rightly  ec)n«idcririg  that  at  three^änd-twentyi  it  was  quite 
time  forhioi  to  foegin  upon  the  serious  btisiness  of  life,  and 
tö  set  laboiit  naäkingaifortunö  as  Quickfy  as  possible- 

The  ntf&Q&ftfö.this  end  he  fead  already  shaped  out  for 
himself. ,  "X.shaH  teke  dhambers*"  he  saidr  "änd  enter 
myself  at  an  Jnn  W>  Gourt  With  a  Gondle  of  hundred 
pounds  I  *hail  be  able  to  carry  thwrogh  the  ürst  year  very 
well ;  after.  that  I  have  li&le  doubt  xny  pen  will  suppört  me> 
as  it  is  doing  with  several  Oxbridge  men  now  in  town.  I 
have  a  tragedy*  a  comedy*  and  a.  ftovelall  nearly  finished^ 
and  for  which  I  can't  fail  to  get  a  price*  ftcad  ao  \  ^säSV  \jfc 
able  to  live  pmtt?  Weil,   withöut   draw'mg  \ipou  tss§  ^oot 


:334  PENDENNIS, 

.mother,  until  I  have  made  my  way  at  the  Bar;  Then,  somi 
day  I  will  come  back  and  make  her  dear  soul  happy  b; 
marrying  Laura.  She  is  as  good  and  as  sweet-tempered  « 
girl  as  ever  lived,  besides  toeirig really  very  good-looking,  an( 
the  engagement  will  serve  to  steady  me,— won't  it,  Ponto?' 
Thus  smokihg  his  pipe,  and  talking  to  his  dog  äs  he 
sauntered  through  the  gardens  and  orchards  of  the  littfe 
domain  of  Tairoates,  this  young  day-dreamer  built  Castles  in 
the  air  for  hirraself.  "Yes,  she'll  steady  me,  won't  shei 
And  you'll  miss  me  when  Fve  gone,  won't  you,  old  boy?' 
he  asked'  of  Ponto;  who  quivered  his  tail  and  thrüst  h« 
brown  nose  into  his  rnästerV  fist.  Ponto  lrckied  his  hanc 
and  shoe,  asi  they  all  did  in  that  house,  and  Mr.  Per 
received  their  homage  ;a&  other  folks  do  the  fiättery  whicl 
they  get. 

Laura  came  hörne  rather  late  in  the  evening  of  the*  secon« 
day,  and  Mr.  Pynsent,  as  ill  hick  wouM  have  it,  drove  he 
from  Clavering.  •  The  poor  girl  could  not  refiise  his  offei 
but  his  appearance  brought  a  dark  cload  upon  the  brow  o 
Arthur  Pendennis.  Laura  saw  this,  and  was  pained  by  it 
The  eager  widow,  however,  was  äware  of  nothing,  ai|d  bein| 
anxious,  doubtless,  that  the  delicate  question  shoüld  b 
asked  at  once,  was  for  going  to  bed  very  soon  after  Laura* 
arrival,  arid!  rose  for  that  purpose  to  leave  the  sofa  where  sh 
now  generally  lay,  and  where  Laura  would  come  and  sit  an« 
work  or  read  by  her.  But  when  Helen  rose,  Laura  sak 
with  a  blush  and  rather  an  alarmed  voice,  that  she  was  als 
very  tired  and,  wanted  to  go  to  bed ;  so  that  the  widöw  wa 
disappointed  tn  her  scheine4  for  that  night  at  least,  and  Mi 
Pen  was  left  another  day  in  suspense  regarding  his  fate. 

His  dignity  was  offended  at  being  thus  obliged  to  remai 
in  the  antechamber  when  he  wanted  an  audience;  Such 
sultan  as  he  could  not  aüörd  to  be  kept  waiting.  Howeve 
he  went  to  bed,  and  slept  upon  his  disappoiritment  prett 
comfortably,  and  did  not  wake  until  the  early  moming,  whe 
he  looked  up  and  saw  his  mother  Standing  in  his  room. 

"DeärPen,  rouse  up,"  said  this  lady.     "Do  not  be  laz] 

It  is  the  tnost  beautinil  moming  m  tYie^crfSsöu-  \Yish**,  tv< 

beert  abJe  to  sleep  since  daybreak  •,  aivd  1ä\ä*  \v*s>  V^fexv  < 
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in^kf  ^olW    Sne  *s  m  the  garden-     Everybody  ought  to  be 
"    "  jn  and  out  on  such  a  morning  as  this." 

jhed.  He  saw  what  thoughts  were  uppermost 
lple  woman's  heart.  His  good-natured  laughter 
the  widow.  "O  yöu  profound  dissembler!"  he 
kissing  his  mother.  "  O ;  you  artful  creature !  Can  * 
>body  escape  from  yoür  wicked  tricks?  and  will  you  make 
your  only»  son .  your .  victim  ? "  Helen  too  laughed  ;  she 
blushed,  she  fluttered,  and  was  agitated.  She  was  as  happy 
as  she  could  be— a  good,  tender»  match-making  woman,  the 
dearest  projectof  whose  heart  was  about  to  be  accomplished. 
So,  after  exchanging  some  knowing  looks  and  hasty  words, 
Helen  left  Arthur ;  and  this  young  hero,  rising  from  his  bed, 
pröceeded  to  decorate  his  beautiful  person,  and  shave  his 
ambrosial  chin,  and  in  half  an  hour  he  issued  out  from  his 
apartment  into  the  garden  in  quest  of  Laura;  His  reflections 
as  he  made  his  toilette  weTe  rather  dismal.  "  I  am  going  to 
tie  myself  for  life,"  he  thought,  "to  please  my  mother. 
Laura  is  the  best  of  women,  and — and  she  has  given  me  her  A 
money;  I  wish  to  Heaven  I  had  not  received  rt  5  I  wish  Ir  / 
had  not  this  duty  to  perform  just  yet.  But  as  both  the  f 
women  have  set  their  hearts  on  the  match,  why,  I  suppöse  I 
must  satisfy  them — and  now  for  it.  A  man  may  do  worse 
man  make  happy  t wo  of  the  best  creatures  in  the  world." 
So  Pen,  now  he  was  actually  come  to  the  point,  feit  very 
grave,  and  by  no  means  elated,  and,  indeed,  thought  it  was  a 
great  sacriflce  he  was  going  to. perform. 

It  was  Miss  Laura's  custom,  upon  her  garden  exeursions, 
to  wear  a  sort  of  uniform,  which,  though  homely,  was  thought 
by  many  people  to  be  not  unbecöming.  She  had  a  large 
straw  hat,  with  a  streamer  df  •  broad  ribbon,  which  was  useless 
probably,  but  the  hat  sufficiently  protected  the  owtler's  pretty 
face  from  the  sun.  Over  her  accustomed  gown  she  wore  a 
bkrase  or  pinafore,  which,  being  fastened  round  her  little 
waist  by  a  smart  belt,  looked  extremely  well,  and  her  händs 
were  guaranteed  from  the  thorns  of  her  farourite  rose^bushes 
by  a  pair  of  gauntlets,  which  gave  this  young  lady  a  military 
and  resolute  aar.  * 

Somehow  she  had  the  very  same  sm\\e  m\\\^V\Oes.  ^s&V^ 
laughed  at  him  on  the  .night  previous,  atvd  thfe  xec^^ö^  ^ 
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his  disaster  agairi  ©ffended  Pen.  But  Laura,  though  she  * 
him  Coming  down  the  walk  looking  so  gloomy  and  füll 
care,  aceorded  to  him  a  smile  of  the  most  perf<*ct  and  | 
voking  good-humour,  and  went  to  meet  him,  holcB^oti 
the  gauntlets  to  him*  so  that  he  might  shake  it  if  heW* 
and  Mr.  Pen  condßscended  to  do  so.  Häs  face,  howS 
did  not  läse  its  trägic  expression  in,  consequence  oft 
favour,  and  he  continued  to  regard  her  witto  a  dismaU 
solemn  air. 

"Exeuseimy  glove,"  said  Laura,  with  a  laugh,  press 
Pen's  hand  kindly  with  it.  "We:are  not  angry  agaiiv 
we,  Pen?"     ■ 

<f  Why  do :  you  laugh  at  me ■?  ?  said  Pen.  "  You  did 
other  night,  and  made  a  fool  of  me  to  the  people  at  E 
mouth.,? 

"My  dear  Arthur;   I   meant  you  no  wrang,"   the 
answer^d»     "You  and  Miss  Roundle  looked  so  droll  as ; 
— ris  you  met  with  your  iittlß  accident,  that  I  could  not  m 
a  tragedy  of  it     Dear  Pen,  it  wasn't  a  serious  falL    A 
besides,  ijt  was  Miss  Roundle  who  was  the  most  unfortuna 

"  Confound  Miss  Roundle,"  bellowed  out  Pen. 

"  Jl'm  sure  3he  looked  so,,?  said  Laura  archly.  •'*  You  * 
up  in  an  instant ;  but  that  pöor  lady  aitting  on  the  grourn 
her  red  crape  dress,  and  looking  about  her  with  that  pite 
face— can  I  ever  forget  her?"  And  Laura  began  to  mal 
face  in  imitÄtion  of  Miss  Roundle's  under  the  disaster ; 
she  checked  herseif  repentantly,  sayingv  "Well,  wernust 
laugh  at  her;  but  I  am  sure  we  ought  to  laugh  at  you,  I 
if  you  were  angry  about  such  a  trifle." 

"  You  should  not  laugh  at  me,  Laura,"  said  Pen,  with  sc 
bitterness^"  not  you,  of  all  peopie.?' 

^And  why  not?  Are  you  such  a  great  man?"  asl 
Laura. 

"Ah  no,  Laura,  Fm  such  a  poo?  one,"  Pen  answa 
"  Haven't  you  baited  me  enough  already  ?  " 

"My  dear  Pen,   and  how?"   cried  Laura.      "Ind* 

jndeed,  I  didn't  think  to  vex  you  by  such  a  trifle.    I  thou 

such  a  clever  man  as  you  could  bear  a  harmless  little  } 

from  his  aister,"  she  said,  holdin^  her  liand  out  agi 

"D&&  Arthur,  if  I  have  hurt  you,  I  Y>q^q\ä  ^p&ttocv? 
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"It  is  your  kindness  that  humiliates  me  more  even  than 
your  laughter,  Laura,"  Pen  said-      "You  are  always   my 
[Superior.J 

:!  superior  tp  the  great  A*#W  Pend$nnis?    How 

rbe  ppssible?"  said  Miss  Laura,  who  rnay  have  had  a 

wickedness.  a$  well  as  a  great  deal  pf  kjßdness  in  her 

nposition.     "You  can't  mean  that  any  woman.  is  your 

*1?" 

'Those  who  confer  benefits  should  not  sneer,"  said  Pen. 
I  don't  like  my  benefactor  to  laugh  at  me,  Laura  j  it  makes 
obUgatipn  very  hard  to  bear,  You  scorn  me  because  I 
live  taken  your  money,  and  I  am  worthy  to  be  scorned; 
pt  tjie  blow  is  hard  cprning  frorn  you*" 
\" Money!  Obligation)  Fpr  shamei  Pen!  this  js  un- 
neroug,"  Laura  said,  flushing  red,  '•  May  not  cur  mother 
aim  everything  that  belongs  to  ug?  Don't  I  owe  her  all 
[iy  happiness,  in  this  world,  Arthur?  What  matters  about 
Ifew  paltry  guineas,  if  we  can  sqt  her  tender  heart  at  rest 
"  ease  her  mind  regarding  you?  I  wpuld  dig in  the  fields, 
I  would  go  out  and  be  a  servant-r-I  would  die,  for  her.  You 
know  I  would,"  said  Miss  Laura,  kindling  up.  "And  you 
call  this  paltry  money.  an  Obligation?  O  Psn,  it-e  cruel — 
it's  unworthy  pf  you  to  take  it  so !  If  my  brother .  may  not 
fhare  with  me  iny  superilujty,  who  ;may?r~Mme?--T--I  teil 
tarn  it  was  not  mine;  it  was  all  marnma's,  to  do  with  as  she 
phpse,  and  so  is  everything  I  have,"  said  Laura  $  "  my  life 
Is.  hersf,"  And  the  enthu$iastic  girl  looked  towards  the 
Windows  of  the  widow's  ropin,  and  blessed  in  her  heart  the 
kind  creature  within.         ,, 

Helen  was  ipoking,  unseen,  out  of  that  ?window  towards 
which  Laura's  eyes  and  heart  were  turned  as  $he  spoke,  and 
was  watching  her  two  childran  with  the  deepest  interest  and 
emotion,  longing  and  hoping  that  the  prayer  of  her  life 
might  be  fulfilled.  And  if  Laura  had  spoken  $s  Helen  hoped, 
who  knows  what  ternptatipns  Arthur  Pendennis  might  have 
been  spared^  or  what  differertf tpals  he  would  have  had  to 
undergp  ?  He  might  have  rernained  at  Fakoafcs  all  his  days, 
*nd  died  a  country  gentleman,  $ut  would  he  have  esG&Qe,d 
then  ?  Temptation  is  an  pbsequiou^  $ersax\\  ^waX  \»Sv  tä 
objectiqn  to  (fte  cQuntryr  and  v*e  know  &va\.  \x.  \j&Äfc  ^  " 
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fing  in  hermitages  as  well  as  in  cities,  and^at  the  Bar.  Tht)t 
t  remote  and  inaccessible  desert  it  keeps  co\her  dear  soul  h* 
fugitive  solitary.  \wl  as  sweet-temp 

Is  your  life  my  mother's,"  said  Pen,  beginning  to^ry  good-lookii 

speafc  in  a  very  agitated  manner.     "  You  know,  lywon't  it,  P» 
t  the  great  object  of  hers  is  ? "     And  he  took  her  fiahjs^  dog 
3  more.  ^**l| 

What,  Arthur?"  she  said,  dropping  it,  and  looking  at  i 

,  at  the  window  again,  and  then  dropping  her  eyes  to 
ground,  so  that  they  avoided  Pen's  gaze.      She,  tbo,  I 

ibied,  for  she  feit  that  the  crisis  for  which  she  had  beeh 
etly  preparing  was  come. 

Our  mother  has  öne  wish  above  all  others  in  the  world, 
ra,"  iPen  said,   "and  I  think  you  know  it.     I  own  to 

that  she  has  spoken  to  me  of  it;  and  if  yöu  will  fuhil 
lear  sister,  I  am  ready.  I  am  but  very  young  as  yet;  but 
ive  had  so  many  pains  and  disappointments,  that  I  am 
andweary.  I  think  I  have  hardly  got  a  heart  to  offeh 
)re  I  have  almost  begun  the  race  in  life,  I  am  a  tired  * 

i.  'My  career  has  been  a  failure.  I  have  been  protected 
:hose  whoto  I  by  right  should  have  protected.     I  pwn 

your  nobleness  and  generosity,  dear  Laura,  shame  me, 
st  they  render  me  grateful.  When  I  heard  from  our 
her  what  you  had  done  for  me— that  it  was  you  who 
ed  me  and  '•  bade  me  go  out  for  one  struggle  more,  I 
;ed  to  go  and  throw  myself  at  yoür  feet,  and  say,  *  Laura, 
you  come  and  share  the  contest  with  me  ?  Your  sym- 
ly  will  cheer  me  while  it  lasts.  I  shall  have  'one  of  the 
lerest  and  most  generous  creatures  under  heaven  to  aid 

bearme  cömpany.,  Will  you  take  me,  dear  Laura,  and 
:e  our  mother  happy  ?  "  ^ 

Do  you  think  mamma  would  be  häppy  if  yoü  were  other- 
j,  Arthur?"  Laura  said,  in  a  low  sad  voice. 
And  wh^  should  I  not  be,"  asked  Pen  eagerly,  uwith  so 

a  creature  as  you  by  my  side?  j  I  have  not  my  first 

to  give'yoti.     I  am  a  broken  man.     But  indeed  T  would 

yoü  fondly  and  truly.  '  I  have  lost  many  an  illusion  and 
ftion,  but  I  am  not  without  hope  still.  Talents  I  know 
e,  wretchedly  as  I  have  misapplied  ttiem.  T\v^  xcva^ 
716  yet;  they  would,  had  I  a  motive  iot  steuern.    \ä 
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ifci  is  yt*way  and  think  that  I  am  pledged  to  return  to  you. 
ipfcug]^  go  and  work,  and  hope  that  you  will  share  my  suc- 
släor."  I  gain  it.  You  have  given  me  so  much,  dear  Laura, 
k  s&pou  take  from  me  nothing  ?  " 

Btf  What  have  you  got  to  give,  Arthur?"  Laura  said,  with 

:ve  sadness  of  tone  which  made  Pen  Start,  and  see  that 

words  had  committed  him.     Irideed,  his  declafation  had 

►t  been  such  aa  he  would  have  made>it  two  days  earlier, 

foen,  füll  of  hope  and  gratitude,  he  had  run  over  to  Laura, 

liberatress,  to  thank  her  for  his  recovered  freedom.     Had 

been  permitted  to  speak  then,  he  had  spuken,  and  she, 

perhaps,  had  listened,  differentiy.     It  wouki  have  been  a 

gmteful  heart  asking  for  hers ;  not  a  weary  one  offered  to 

her,  to  take  or  to  leave.     Laura  was  offended  with  the  terms 

in  which  Pen  offered  himself  to  her.     He  had,  in  fact,  said 

ifiat  he  had  no  love,  and  yet  would  take  nö  denial     "  I  give 

toyself  to  you  to  please  my  mother,"  he*  had  said :  i$  take  me, 

ite  she  wishes  that  I  should  make  this  sacrifiöe."     The  girPs 

Spirit  would  brook  a  husband  under  no  such  conditions.    She 

feas  not  minded  to  run  forward  because  Pen  chose  to  hold 

foit  the  handkerchief ;  and  her  tone,  in  reply  to  Arthur, 

bowed  her  determination  tobe  independent 

"No,  Arthur,"  she  said,  "our  marriage  would  not  make 
üamma  happy,  as  she  fancies,  for  it  would  not  content  you 
rery  long.  I,  too,  have  known  what  her  wistoes  were — for 
ihe  is  too  open  to  conceal  anything  she  has  at  heart — and 
ance,  perhaps,  I  ithought — but  that  is  over  now — that  I 
could  have  made  you — that  it  might«  have  been  as  she 
mshed."      •..•«,•-  ! 

"  You  have  seen  somebody  eise,"  said  Pen>  angry  at  her 
tone,  and  recalling  the  incidents  of  the  past  days.  - 

"  That  aUusion  might  have  been  spared,"  Laura  replied, 
flinging  up  her  head.  "A  heart  which  has  worn  out  love 
at  Äree-arid-twenty,  as  yours  •  has,  you  say,  should  have  sur- 
vived  jealousy  too.  I  do  not  condescend  to  say  whether  I 
have  seen  or  encouraged  any  other  person.  I  shall  neither 
admit  the  Charge  nör  deny  it ;  and  beg  you  also  to  allude 
to  it  no  more." 

"I  ask  your  pardon,  Laura,  if  I  have  offer\Äfe&  ^w^^ssk 
if  I  am  jealous,  does  it  not  prove  that  I  \ia-ve  a  YueasX*" 
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"  Not  for  me,  Arthur  Perhaps  you  think  yöü  love  me 
now ;  but  it  ia  only  for  an  instant,  and  beeausß  yöu  are 
l  foiled.  Were  there  no  obstacle,  yoü  would  feel  nö  ardour 
to  overcome  it.  No,  Arthur,,  you  don't  love  me*  Yoü  wötild 
weary  o£  me  in  three  months*  as-+~as  you  do  öf  möst  things  j 
and  marftma,  Beeing  yöu  tired  of  me,  would  be  möre  unhappy 
than  at  my  jJefusal  tobe  yours..  Let  üb  be  brötfter  and 
ßister>  Axthur*  as  heretofopoH^but  no  möre»  You  will  get 
.         over  thia  little  disappointrnent^ 

"  I  will •  trytf  $aid  Arthur;  in  a  great  indignätion. 

i  "Have  yöu  not  tried  before?"  Laura  said,  with  somc 

,        anger,  for  she  had  been  angry  with  Arthur. foJ?  a  very  long 

time,  änd  was  now  determined*  I  suppose>  t©  Spfcak  hei 

t        mind.     "  And  the  next  time,  Arthur,  when  ?öu  offer  yoursell 

,tö  a  wofnari,  do  not  say  as  you  have  done  to  me,  'I  have  nc 

■_        heart-^-I  do  not  love  you;  but  I  am  ready  to  marry  yöi 

j        because  my  mother  wishes  for  the  match.'    Werequire  mor< 

[<        than  this  in  retürn  for  oür  loVs«-that  is^  I  think  so.     I  hav« 

]        had  no  experience  hithertoj  and  have>  not  had  the— th« 

c        practice  which  yöU  supposed  me  to  have*  wherr  yoü  Spofo 

1        but  now  of  tny  having  seen  fcotaebody  eise.     Did  yoü  tel 

,        your  first  love  that  you  had  no  heart,  Arthur?  or  yoür  secoifc 

that  you  did  not  love  her,  but  that  she  might  have  yoü  i 

sheliked?"      .      ,  • 

"What— what  do  you  mean?"  asked  Arthur,  blushitig 
and  still  in  great  wrath. .     . 

"I  mean  Blanche  Amory*  Arthtir  Fendehnis,^  Laura  sai< 
proudly.  "It  is  but  two  months  since  yoü  were  sighing  a 
her  feet — making  poems  to  her — placing  them  in  hollot 
trees  by  the  river-side.  I  knew  alL  I  watched  yöu^tha 
is,  she  showed  them  to  me.  Neither  ©he  nof  the  other  wa 
in  earnest  perhaps ;  but  it  is  too  sooft  now,  Arthur,  to  begin ; 
new  attachment.  Gö  through  the  tifne  of  your^*yqur  widött 
hood  at  teaöt*  and  do  not  think  of  raarrying  until  you  at 
out  of  rnourning."  (Here  the  girl1*  dyes  filled  with  tears 
and  she  passäd  her  hand  across  them«)  "I  am  angry  ätt 
hurt,  and  I  have  no  right  to  be  so,  and  I  ask  your  pardoi 
in  my  turn  now,  dear  Arthur.  You  had  a  right  to  lovi 
Blanche.  She  was  a  thoüsand  times  prettier  and  fnor< 
accotiipliahed  than — than  any  gpr\  neai  us  Yiere\  *xu&  ^o1 
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coulcj  not  know  that  she  had  no  heart,  and;  so  you  were 
right  to  leave  her  too,  I  ought  not  to  rebuke  you  about 
Blanche  Amory,  and  because  she  deceived  you.  Pardon 
roe,  Pen,"  and  she  heid  the  kind  hand  out  to  Pen  once 
raare,  • ,      ■  : 

-fWe  w-ere.  both  jeataus,"  $aid  Pen-  ^Dear  Laura,  let 
us  l^pth  fopgiy^"  and  hei  seired  her  hand  artd  weuld  have 
dftwn  her  tQ^aiid^f  Jiim..  He  thought  that  she  was  relenting, 
and  ateeatdyftssumed  the  airsof  a  victor.  .•  >  • 

But  she  shrank  back»  and  her  tears  pässed  atoy^and  she 

fi?ed  Qn  hif»  a  iook:  so  mdanidioly  and  isevere  that  the 

ypuag  ©an  in  his,  fcufri  steank  befdre  it.     "  Do  not  rriistake 

"Q  me,  Arthur,"  ahe-satd;  "it  eannot  be.    You.do  not  know 

1TSJ  what  you  ask;  and  do.inot  be  too  angry  with>  me  Ibr  saying 

e  3  tbsat  I  think  ryott  ido  not  desernre  it     What  do  yöü  offer  in 

y^  exchange  tQ  a  woroan  ipr  her  love,  horiour,vand  obedience?; 

tnoH  ^ ever  *  say  t^iese  words,  dear  Pen,  I  hope  to  say  them  in 

hayt   earnest,  and  by  the  blessing-  of  God  to  keep  my  vow.     But 

-the   y°u — w^ät  tie  binds  you?     Ypu  do  not  care  about  many 

pofe   things  which  we  poor  women  hold  sacred.     I  do  not  like 

te!    to  think  or  ask  how  far  ypur  incredulity  leads  you.     You 

*onc    °^er  t0  marry  to  please  oür  mother,  and  own  that  you  have 

m  i    no  heart  to-  give  away.     O  Arthur,  what  is  it  you  offer  me  ? 

What  a  a&sh ,  compact  wtrald  yau  enter  iwto  so  lightfy  ?    A 

in?    ^otith  agcvaftd  you  wcmld  havcigiveri  yaurself  to  another,    I 

p&y  you,  do  not  trifle  witlv  your  own  or  others'  hearfcs  so  reck- 

said    ^F-     Göiaaad  wc*k ;  go  and  inerid,  dear  ArthinvMbr  I  see 

p  a»    your  feults^  and  dape  speak  of  tJhern;.now-~gQ. and-  get  fame, 

[ow    äsyori  say  thajfe  yQucan;  and  I  iwüliaray  for'myjbrother,  and 

haI     watch  our  dearest  mother  at  hoime:^  • 

^        "  Is  that  your  final  decisicai,  Laura  ?  "  Arthur  eried. 

1  a  I       '<  Yes,"  saad  Lauras  .howmg  her  head  5    and  once  more 

givittg  him  her  hand^  she  went  away*  -  He  saw  <■  her  <  pass 

undet  the  creepers  offchie'little  poueh;and  -disappear  into  the 

houee.    .The  cürtajns  of  .hia  imöther's  wmdöwi  feil  at  the 

same  minute;  ibut  he  did  not  mark  thatj  or  suqpect  that* 

Helen  had  been?  witadssjng  the  scena  - 

Was  he  pleased, .  or  wa&  he  arigry  at  its  tensdnation  P  He 
had  asked  her?;und  a  secrfct  Triumph  ßfled  bis  heart-  to  think 
that  ih©  was  still  Jres^  .  ßhebad  reCuaßd>\v\my\w& ^v^  ^©&  «*. 
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-  "  Not  for  me,  Arthur     Perhaps  you  think  yöü  love  me 

1         now;  but  it  .is  only  for  an  instant,  and  becausö  yöu  ate 

foiled.     Were  there  no  obstacle,  you  would  feel  fcö  ärdour 

to  overcome  it.     No,  Arthur,,  you  don't  love  me«     Yöü  wöüld 

weary  o£  me  in  three  months*  as-^as  you  do  öf  möst  things; 

3         and  nmmma,  ßeeing  yöu.  türed  of  me,  would  be  möre  ünhappy 

»         than  at  my  refusal  tobe  youfs*     Let  üb  be  brofcher  and 

*         ßister,  Arthury  as  iheretofore*~but  no  mbre»    You  will  get 

over  thia  little  disappointment^ 
^  "  I  will  try,"  $aid  Arthur,  in  a  great  Indignation, 

t  "Have  yöu  not  tried  before?"  Laura  Said,  with   some 

t  anger,  for.  she  had  been  arigry  with  Arthur. fo^^a  vety  long 
s  time,  and  was  now  determined>  I  suppose>  t©  Speak  her 
mind.  "And  the  next  time,  Arthur,  when  700  offer  yourself 
1  tö  a  wotnari,  do  not  say  as  you  have  done  to  me,  4 1  have  no 
3  heart-^I  do  not  love  you;  but  I  am  ready  to  marry  yöu 
i  because  my  niother  wishes  for  the  match.,  We^require  more 
1  than  this  in  return  for  oür  love*— that  is,  I  think  so*  I  have 
<  hftd  no  eKperience  hitherto*  and  have  not  had  the^-tne 
3  practice  which  yöU  supposed  me  to  have*  when  you  spöke 
1  but  now  of  tay  having  seen  soöiebody  eise.  Did  you  teil 
1  your  first  love  that  you  had  no  heart,  Arthur?  or  yoursecönd 
t  that  you  did  not  love  her,  but  that  she  might  hlive  you  if 
1        sheliked?"       ,    .... 

1  "What— what  do  you  mean?"  asked  Arthur,  blüshihg, 

2  and  still  in  great  wrath. .     .< 

1  "I  mean  Blanche  Amory*  Arthur  Pendehni«,v  Laura  said 

^        proudly.     "It  is  but  two  months  since  you  were  sighing  at 

1        her  feet — making  poems  to  her — plaeing  them  in  hollow 

t        trees  by  the  nver-side.     I  knew  all.     I  watched  you^-that 

*        is,  she  showed.them  to  me.    Seither  oile  nor  the  other  was 

1        in  earnest  perhäps ;  but  it  is  too  sdon  now,  Arthüt  tto  begin  a 

new  attachment.     Gö  through  the  tirhe  of  your^yQUr .  widow- 

hood  at  leaöt*  &nd  do  not  think  of  raarrying  untü  you  are 

out  of  taourning."    (Here  the  girl'a  dyes  Med  wich  te&re, 

«       and  she  passet  her  hand  across  them«)    "I  am  angry  and 

hurt,  and  I  have  no  right  to  be  so,  and  I  ask  your  pardön 

in  my  turn  now,  dear  Arthur.     You  had  a  right  tö  love 

Blanche.      She  was  a   thoüsand  time*  ptettasx  ^xä  xxvcst^ 

accomplished  than — than  any  girl  neat  us  W*\  %»&  y*& 
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could  not  know  that  she  had  no  heart,  and  so  you  were 
right  to  leave  her  too.  I  ought  not  to  rebuke  you  about 
Blanche  Amory,  and  because  she  deceived  you.  Pardon 
me,  Pen,"  and  she  held  the  kind  hand  out  to  Pen  once 
more,  •••..;  , 

<?We  were  both  jeafous,"  Said  Pen.  ''Dear  Laura,  let 
us  bQth  jbjjgive,"  andheiseised  her  hand  and  weuld  have 
drawn  hexto^ardsshmu  He  thought  that  she  was  relenting, 
and  al^eady  «sgumcd  tbe  airsofa  victor.  •■» 

But  she  shrank  back,  and  her  tearäpassed  atoay^and  she 
fi^ed  on  bim  a  look  so  melanieholy  and  severe  that  the 
young  man  in  his,  tum  sbrank  beföre  it.  "  Do  not  rriistake 
me,  Arthw"  she  safch  "it  eannot  be.  You  do  not  know 
whfit  you  ask ;  and  do,  wot  be  too  angry  witto  me  tfor  saying 
that  I  think.you  ,do  not  desemre  it.  What  do  yöü  offer  in 
exchange  to  a  woroan  Ipr  her  love,  honoury  and  abedience? 
If  ever  I  say  these  words,  dear  Pen,  I  hope  to  say  them  in 
earnest,  and  by  the  Messing-  of  God  to  keep  my  vow.  But 
you — what  tie  binds  you?  You  do  not  care  about  many 
things  which  we  poor  women  hold  sacred.  I  do  not  like 
to  think  or  ask  how  far  ypur  inqredulity  leads  you.  You 
offer  to  marry  to  please  our  mother,  and  own  that  you  have 
no  heart  to  give  away,  O  Arthur,  what  is  it  you  offer ■•  me? 
What  a  a?ash ,  compact  wtrald  you  enter  into  so  lightly?  A 
mohtb  ago/and you  wculd  haveigiveh.yourself  to  another,  I 
prty  you,  do  not  trifle  witlv  vjout  own  or  others'  hearts  so  f  eck- 
lessly.  Goaiad  wo*k ;  go  and  nierid,  deär  Arthur^-for  I  see 
your  feults^  and  dace  speak.of  thetn-now-^goand  get  fame, 
as  you  say  thfli;  you  can;  and  I  wül  {aray  for'my  brother,  and 
watch  our  dearest  mother  at  hoime: "   • 

"  Is  that  your  final  decision,  Laura  ?  "  Arthur  eried. 

MYes,;>  said  Laura,  bawihg  her  head;  and  once  more 
giving  him  her  bandj  she  went  away*  He  saw  her  pass 
under  the  creepere  of  tbe  little  porch  and  disappear  into  the 
houee.  ,  The  curtains  öf  •  his  möther's  wrndow  feil  at  the 
same  minute;  ibut  he  did  not  mark  that*  or  suqpeet  that! 
Helen  had  beemwitadssiiigthe  scena  :..\\-  ■ 

Was-  h©  pleased,, or  wasche  arigry  at  its  terjoaiinatiotv?    •!£& 
hadasked  her9;-and  a  secrtt  *rfnm$h-:fi&AA\Y*  \wmvx<>  Seasä*. 
tJmthe  was  stiü  jfrefi...   Ehe  .had  re£u^d^Yv\in.r\wX  ^A  ^ä.  **fc 
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love  him?    That  avowal  of  jealousy  made  him  still  think 
tbat  her  heart  was  his  own,  whatever  her  lips  might  utter. 

And  now  we  ought,  perhaps,  to  describe  another  scene 
which  took  place  at  Fairoaks,  between  the  widow  and  Laura, 
when  the  latter  had  to  teil  Helen  that  she  had  refused  Arthur 
Pendennis.  <  Perhaps  it  was  the  hardest  task  of  all  which 
Laura  had  to  go  through  in  this  matter^  and  the  one  which 
gave  her  the  most  pain.  But  as  we  do  not  like  to  see  a  good 
woman  unjust,  we  shall  not  say  a-word  more  of  the  quarrel 
which  now  befell  between  Helen  and  her  adopted  daughter, 
or  of  the  bitter  tears  which  the  poor  girl  was  made  to  shed. 
It.  was  the  only  ctifference  which  she  and  the  widow  had  ever 
had  as  yet,  and  the  more  cruel  from  this  cause.  Pen  left 
home  whilst  it  was  as  yet  pending;  and  Helen,  who  could 
pardon  almost  everything,  could  not  pardon  an  act  of  justice 
in  Laura. 


CHAPTER  XXDf. 

BABYLON, 

Our  reader  must  now  please  to  quit  the  woods  and  sea-shore 
of  the  west,  and  the  gossip  of  Clavering,  and  the  humdnim 
life  of  poor  little  Fairoaks,  and  transport  himself  with  Arthur 
Pendennis,  on  the  Alacrity  coach,  to  London,  whither  he 
goes  önce  for  all  to  face  the  world  and  to  make  his  fortune. 
As  the  coach  whirls  through  the  night  away  from  the  friendly 
gates  of  home,  many  a  plan  does  the  young  man  cast  in  his 
mind  of  future  life  and  conduct,  prudence,  and  peradventure 
success  and  fame.  He  knows  he  is  a  better  man  than  many 
who  have  hitherto  been  ahead  of  him  in  the  race.  His  first 
failure  has  caused  him  remorse,  and  brought  with  it  reflec- 
tion ;  it  has  not  taken  away  his  oourage,  or,  let  us  ädd,  his 
good  opinion  of  himself.  A  hundred  eager  fancies  and  busy 
hopes  keep  him  awake.  How  much  older  his  mishaps  and 
ayear's  thought  and  self-communion  have  made  him,  than 
when,  twelve  months  since,  he  passed  on  this  road  on  his 
way  to  and  from.  Oxbridge !  His  thou^its  X\äu  \xv  üsä  tvi^ht 
witb  inexpressible  fondness  and  tenderness  xosroxös  xfefcAatv^ 
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for  an  hour.     She  is  in  the  garden.     Everybody  ought  to  be 
m  the  garden  and  out  on  such  a  morning  as  this." 

^>en  k%ned*  ■^•e  saw  wnat  thoughts  were  uppennost 
m  ^^^"Pk  woman's  heart.  His  good-natured  laughter 
cnejpKl  the.  widow.  "O  yöu  profound  dissembler  1"  he 
^äC  kissing  his  mother.  "O  you  artful  creature!  Can 
•fcobody  escape  from  your  wicked  tricks?  and  will  you  make 
your  orüy' son.your  victim?"  Helen  too  laughed ;  she 
blushed,  she  fluttered,  and  was  agitated.  She  was  as  happy 
as  she  could  be— a  good,  tender,  match-making  woman,  the 
dearest  project  of  whose  heart  was  about  to  be  accomplished. 

So,  after  exchanging  some  knowing  looks  and  hasty  words, 
Helen  left  Arthur;  and  this  young  hero,  rising  from  his  bed, 
proceeded  to  decorate  his  beautiful  person,  and  shave  his 
ambrosial  chin,  and  in  half  an  hour  he  issued  out  from  his 
apartment  into  the  garden  in  quest  of  Laura.  His  refleetions 
as  he  made  his  toilette  were  rather  dismal.  "  I  am  going  to 
tie  myself  for  life,"  he  thought,  "to  please  my  mother. 
Laura  is  the  best  of  women,  and — and  she  has  given  me  her 
money.  I  wish  to  Heaven  I  had  not  received  it  5  I  wish  I 
had  not  this  duty  to  perform  just  yet.  But  as  both  the 
women  have  set  their  hearts  on  the  match,  why,  I  suppöse  I 
must  satisfy  thera— and  now  for  it.  A  man  may  do  worse 
man  make  happy  two  of  the  best  creatures  in  the  world." 
So  Pen,  now  he  was  actually  come  to  the  point,  feit  very 
grave,  and  by  no  means  elated,  and,  indeed,  thought  it  was  a 
great  sacrifice  he  was  going  to  perform. 

It  was  Miss  Laura's  custom,  upon  her  garden  excursions, 
to  wear  a  sort  of  uniform,  which,  thoügh  homely,  was  thought 
by  many  people  to  be  not  unbecoming.  She  had  a  large 
straw  hat,  with  a  streamer  öf  broad  ribbon,  which  was  useless 
probably,  but  the  hat  sufficiently  protected  the  owner's  pretty 
face  from  the  sun.  Over  her  accustomed  gown  she  wore  a 
biouse  or  pinafore,  which,  being  fastened  round  her  little 
waist  by  a  smart  belt,looked  extremely  well,  and  her  hands 
were  guaranteed  from  the  thorns  of  her  favourite  rose^bushes 
by  a  pair  of  gauntlets,  which  gave  this  young  lady  a  military 
and  resolute  air. 

SomehoTr  she  had  the  very  same  simVe  m\>cv  ^r\v\Osv  ^cn&V^J 
hrnghed  at  him  on  the  -night  previous,  aivd  t^  xecJtÄRRÄsssv  ^ 
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mother,  until  I  have  made  my  way  at  the  Bar;     The^ 
day  I  will  come  back  and  make  her  dear  soul  ha 
marrying  Laura.     She  is  as  good  and  as  sweet-temp 
girl  as  ever  lived,  besides  toeing  really  very  good-lookin 
the  engagement  will  serve  to  steady  me, — won't  it,  Pc 
Thus  smoking  his  pipe,   and  talking  to:  his    dog 
sauntered  through  the  gardems  iand  !  orchards  of  the 
domain  of  Fairoaks,  this  young  day-dreamer  built  casi 
the  air  for  himself.     "Yes,  she'Ü  steady  me,  won't 
And  you'll  miss  me  wheh  Fve  gone,  won't  yoü,  old 
he  asked  of  Ponto;  who  quivered  his  tau  and  -thrti 
brown  nose  into  his  master's  fist.     Ponto  lrcked  his 
and   skoe,  as>  they  all  did  in   that  house,  änd   Mi 
received  their  homage  as  other  folks  do  the  fiattery 
they  get  >■■•■: 

Laura  came home  rather  late  in  the  evening  of  the:  s 
day,  and  Mr.  Pynsent,  as  ill  hsck  would  have  it,  dro^ 
from  Clavering.  The  poor  girl  could  not  refüse  his 
but  his  appearance  brought  a  dark  cloud  upon  the  b 
Arthur  Pendennis.  Laura  saw  this,  and  was  pained 
The  eager  widow,  however,  was  aware  of  nothing,  ai|d 
anxious,  doubtless,  that  the  delicate  question  shou 
asked  at  once,  was  for  going  to  bed  very  soon  after  I 
arrival,  arid!  rose  for  that  purpose  to  leave  the  sofa  whe 
now  generally  lay,  and  where  Laura  would  come  and  s 
work  or  read  by  her.  But  when  Helen  rose,  Laun 
with  a  blush  and  Tather  an  alarmed  voice,  that  she  wa 
very  tired  and,  wanted  to  go  to  bed ;  so  that  the  widc 
disappointed  in  her  Schema  for  that  night  at  least,  an 
Pen  was  left  another  day  in  suspense  regarding  his  fate 

His  dignity  was  oßended  at  being  thus  obliged  to  r 
in  the  antechamber  when  he  wanted  an  audience.  S 
sultan  as  he  could  not  afford  to  be  kept  waiting.  Ho 
he  went  to  bed,  and  slept  upon  his  disappoirttment 
comfortably,  änd  did  not  wake  until  the  early  morning, 
he  looked  up  and  saw  his  mother  Standing  in  his  room. 

"Dear  Pen,  rouse  up,"  said  this  lady.     "  Do  not  bc 

It  is  the  most  beäutiful  moming  tn  tVie^cKV^.    \\a 

been  able  to  sleep  since  daybreak-,  axvd  Iäm^W^q 
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u^^t  £°.ar!(*  W*  kindness  that  humiliates  me  more  even  than 
tor.M  I  gain  it.ter,  Laura,"  Pen  said.  "You  are  always  my 
sbpou  take  fr/ 

tf  what  hajft!  guperior  tp  the  great  Arthur  Pendennis?  How 
^^^J^J^be  possible?"  said  Miss  Laura,  who  may  bave  had  a 
\^  wick^dness  a$  well  as  a.  great  deal  pf  kindness  in  her 
^Komposition.  "You  can't  mean  that  any  woman.  is  your 
equal?" 

"Those  who  confer  benefits  shpuld  not  sneer,"  said  Pen. 
"  I  don't  like  my  benefactor  to  Jaugh  at  me,  Laura  j  it  makes 
the,  Obligation  very  hard  to  bear.  You  seorn  me  because  I 
have  taken  your  money,  and  I  am  worthy  to  be  scomed; 
but  the  blow  ishard  Coming  from  yovu" 

"Mpney!  Obligation!  For  sh.amej  Pen!  this  jsun- 
generous,"  Laura  said,  flushing  red«  ''May  not  our  mother 
claim  everything  that  belongs  to  us  ?  Don't  I  owe  her  all 
my  happiness,  in  this  world,  Arthur?  What  matters  about 
a  few  paltry  guineas,  if  we  can  set  her  tender  heart  at  rest 
and  ease  her  mind  regarding  you  ?  I  would  dig  in  the  fields, 
I  would  go  out  and  be  a  servant-r-I  would  die,  for  her.  You  { 
know  I  would,"  said  Miss  Laura,  kindling  up.  "  And  you  * 
call  this  paltry  money.  an  Obligation?  O  Pen,  it's  cruel — 
it's  unworthy  of  you  to  take  it  so!  If  my  brothermay  not 
share  with  me  my  superflujty,  who  may?*— Mine?-r-I  teil 
you  it  was  not  mine;  it  was  all  mamma's  to  do  with  as  she 
chpse,  and  so  is  everything  I  have,"  said  Laura ;  "  my  life 
is,  hers,"  And.  the  enthusiastic  girl  looked  towards  the 
Windows  of  tbe  widow's  room,  and  blessed  in  her  heart  the 
kind  creature  within.         , 

Helen  was  looking,  unseen,  out  of  that  window  towards 

which  Laura's  eyes  and  heart  were  turned  as  $he  spoke,  and 

was  watching  her  two  chüdren  with  the  deepest  interest  and 

emotion,  longing  and  hoping  that  the  prayer  of  her  life 

might  be  fulfilled.    And  if  Laura  had  spoken  as  Helen  hoped, 

who  knows  what;  temptations  Arthur  Pendennis  might  have 

been  spared,  or  what  differenj  trials  he  wouid,  t\sw  bad.  to 

undergo?    He  might  have  remained  at  1£&yk^s»  ^\s&  fcas^ 

and  died  a  country  gentlemar*.     I$ut  wü^ft  \än^  w»8^ 

then  ?     Tempt^tion   iß  an  obseawms,  reiNwX  ^>»X  V%SV* 

objecuon  to  the  country,  a^  v*e  tatfw.  WaX  Vl  n£***  ^ 
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his  disaster  agairi  offended  Pen.  But  Laura,  th«ar  soul  ha  an4^ 
him  Coming  down  the  walk  looking  so  gloomja  sweet-tempst* 
care,  aceorded  to  him  a  smile  of  the  most  penaK)od'-lookin|$t 
voking  gpod-humour,  and  went  to  meet  hira,  holah^t  it,  Pon* 
the  gauntlets  to  him*  so  that  he  might  shake  it  if  hevdog  äs ' 
and  Mr.  Fen  condescended  to  do  so.  His  face,  howk*he  ü 
did  not  lose  its  trägic  expression  in  consequenee  of  thi&lei 
favour,  and.  he  eontinued  to  regard  her  with  a  dismaLand 
solemn  air,  ; 

"Exeuse*my  glove,"  aaid  Lami,  with  a  laugh,  pressing  ' 
Pen's  h&nd  kindly  with  it.  "  Wß;  are  not  angiy  again,  are  i 
we,  Pen?,?- 

* f  Why  do  you  laugh  at  me?;'  said  Pen.  "  You  did  the 
other  night,  and  made  a  fool  of  me  to  the  people  at  Bay- 
mpulh." 

"My  dear  Arthur,  I  meant  you  no  wrang, ,f  the  girl 
answere4,  "You  and  Miss  Roundle  looked  so  droll  as  you 
— nas  you  met  with  your  iittlß  accident,  that  I  coüld  not  make 
a  tragedy  of  it*  Dear  Pen,  it  wasn't  a  serious  falL  And, 
besideg,  ijtwas  Miss  Roundle  who  was  the  mofct  unfortunate." 
^         "  Confound  Miss  Roundle,"  bellowed  out  Pen. 

"  Vvn  sure  she  laoked  so,^  said  Laura  archly*  "  You  were 
up  in  an  instant ;  but  that  pöor  lady  aitting  on  the  ground  in 
her  red  crape  dress,  and  looking  about  her  with  that  piteous 
face— car)  I  ©ver  forget  her?  "  And  Laura  began  to  make  a 
face  in  Imitation  of  Miss  Roundle's  under  the  diäaster ;  but 
she  checked  herseif  repentantly,  sayingi  "Well,  wemust  not 
laugh  at  her;  but  I  arn  sure  we  ought  to  laugh  at  you,  Pen, 
if  you  were  angry  about  such  a  trifle." 

"  Yau  should  not  laugh  at  me,  Laura,"  said  Pen,  with  aome 
bitterness^"not  yßu,  ©f  aUpeople.?' 

iA  And  why  riöt  ?  Are  you  such  a  great  man  ?."  asked  ; 
Laura. 

"Ah  no,  I&ura,  Fm  such  a  poo*  one,"  Pen  answered* 
"  Haven?t  you  bajted  me  enough  already  ?  " 

"My  deap  Pen,  and  how?"    cried  Laura.      "IncLoed, 
'mäesü,  I  didn't  thwk  to.  vex  you  by  such  a  trifle.    I  thought    • 
such  a  clever  man  as  you  could  beai  &  Yvarcctess  \\\&&  V&& 
frotn  his  sister/'  she    said,   holding  Vieat  \vax>&  ow\.  «Btiäx\. 
"Dear  Arthur,  if  I  have  hurt  you,  I  beft  ?w»  ^x^cv? 
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feugb  go  and  iur  kindness  that  humiliates  me  more  even  than 
m.n  I  gain  it./ter,  Laura,"  Pen  said.  "You  are  always  my 
s&pou  take  jjr 

t  What  hßgtl  superior  tp  the  great  Arthur  Pendennis?  How 
grave^rbe  ppssible ? "  spid  Misa  Laura,  whp  may  bave  had  a 
s  wg?cj£  wickedness  a$  well  as  a  gre&t  deal  pf  kindness  in  her 
^Komposition.  "  You  can't  mean  that  any  woman .  is  your 
equal?" 

"Those  who  confer  benefits  should  not  sneer,"  said  Pen. 
"  I  don't  like  my  benefactor  to  laugh  at  me,  Laura  j  it  makes 
the,  Obligation  very  hard  to  bear.  You  scorn  nie  because  I 
have  taken  your  money,  and  I  am  worthy  to  be  scorned; 
but  the  blow  is  hard  cpming  from  you/' 
!  "Money!    Obligation!      For   shame*  Pen!    this  js   un- 

generous,"  Laura  said,  flushing  red,  fi  May  not  our  mother 
claim  everything  that  belongs  to  ug  ?  Don't  I  owe  her  all 
my  happiness  in  this  world,  Arthur  ?  What  matters  about 
a  few  paltry  guineas,  if  wq  can  set  her  tender  heart  at  rest 
and  ease  her  mind  regarding  you  ?  I  would  dig  in  the  fields, 
I  would  go  out  and  be  a  servant-r-I  would  die,  for  her.  You 
know  I  would,"  said  Miss  Laura,  kindling  up.  "And  you  > 
call  this  paltry  money.  an  Obligation?  O  Pen,  it's  cruel — 
it's  unworthy  of  you  to  take  it  so!  If  my  brother.may  not 
share  with  me  my  superfluity,  who  may  ?r— Mine  ?-r-I  teil 
you  it  was  not  mine;  itwas  all  mamma's  to  ,do  with  as  she 
chpse,  and  so  is  everything  I  have,''  said  Laura  $  "  my  life 
is.  hers,"  And.  the  enthusiastic  girl  looked  towards  the 
wmdowsof  the  widow'sropm,  $,nd  blessed  in  her  heart  the 
kind  creature.  wifchin.         l: 

Helen  was  lpoking,  unseen,  out  of  that  window  towards 
which  Laura's  eyes  and  heart  were  turned  as  $he  spoke,  and 
was  watching  her  two  children  with  the  deepSst  interest  and 
emotion,  longing  and  hoping  that  the  prayer  of  her  life 
might  be  fulfilled.    And  if  Laura  had  spoken  as  Helen  hoped, 
who  knows  what;  temptatipns  Arthur  Pendennis  might  have 
been  spared*  or  what  differem;  trials  he  would  have  had  to 
undergp  ?     He  might  have  remained  at  E&\m>*V&  tf\  \&»  ^s^% 
and  died  a  cpqntry  gentleman..     l$ut  v^\&&\^\«n^  «käs^ 
then?     Temptztion  is  an  pbsequiou^  «emaX  XfeaX  \äs>  ^b 
objection  to  the  country,  and  we  krvo^  XWl  \\.  V&s*  ^ 
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"  "  Not  for  me,  Arthur*    Perhaps  you  think  yoü  love  me      *-* 

n         now;  but  it  te  only  for  an  instant,  and  becausö  yöu  ate       — 
1         foiled.     Were  there  no  obstacle,  you  would  feel  tiö  ardoür       — ■ 

to  overcome  it.     No,  Arthur,  you don'tlove me*     Yoü  wötild       - 

a         weary  o£  nie  in  three  inonths*  as—as  you  dp  of  mögt  thirigs ;       ^ 

v         and  mftrftma,.8eeing  youtired  of  me,  wculd  bemöre  unhappy       ~ * 

c         than  at  my  ifefusal  tobe  yours..     Let  us  b£  brother  and      -  5 

ßister»  Arthur*  as  heretofore^but  no  miom.    You  will  get     ^ 

[         over  this  little  disappointment''  ^a 

1  "I  will  try".  sjtid  Arthur,  in  a  great  Indignation. 

t  "Have  yöu  not  tried  betöre?"  Laura  Said,  with   some 

s        anger,  for.  she  had  been  arigry  with  Arthur >foP>&  vety  long 

time,  Änd  was  now  determined,  I  suppose>  t)©  Speak  her 

J         mind.     "  And  the  next  time,  Arthur,  when  700  offeir  yourself 

1         tö  a  womari,  do  not  say  as  you  have  done  to  mey v<  I  have  no 

1        heart-^-I  do  not  love  you ;  but  I  "am  ready  to  marry  yöu 

J        because  my  mother  wishes  for  the  match/  '  Wö'require  more 

*        than  this  in  retUrn  for  oür  love^-that  ds^  I  think  gö„     I  have 

had  no  experience  hitherto*  and  have  not  had  the^tbe  I 
1  practice  which  yöU  supposed  me  to  have*  when  you  spoke 
1  but  now  of  tny  having  seen  fcomebody  else.:  Did  yoü  teil 
x  your  first  love  that  you  had  no  heart,  Arthur?  of  your  seCönd 
that  you  did  not  love  her,  but  that  she  might  have  yoü  if 
]        sheliked?"       .  ,        ,• 

4  "What— what  do  you  mean?"  asked  Arthur,  bitfehihg, 

;        and  still  in  great  wrath.  .     ,<  . 

"  I  mean  Blanche  Amory*  Arthtifr  Fendehnis,"  Laura  said 

1        proudly.     "It  is  but  two  months  since  yoü  weresighing  at 

1        her  feet — making  poems  to  her — placing  them  in   höSow 

\       trees  by  the  river-side.     I  knew  alL    I  watched  yoü«-*-that 

is,  she  showedJhem  to.ttie.    Neither  oile  «01*  the  öther  was 

in  earnest  perhaps ;  but  it  is  too  sooft  now,  Arthilüv  tö  begin  a 

new  attachment.     Gö  through  the  tfthe  of  yöur^ypur :  widow- 

hood  at  least*.  and  do  not  think  of  raanying  until  you  a*e 

out  of  niourning."    (Hete  the  girfo  öyes  filled  with  fcean*, 

and  she  passet  her  hand  aoross  theraj)     "I  am  angry  and 

hurt,  and  I  have  no  right  to  be  so,  and- 1  ask  your  pärdon 

in  my  turn  now,  dear  Arthur.     You  Yia.d  a.  tqgrÄ.  \s>  Vö\^ 

Blanche.      She  was  a    thousand  tkoes  pwXtißt  axv&  xaat^. 

accompliahed  than— than  any  gir\  neat  us  Vvet^\  t^x^  ^oxw 
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coulcj  not  know  that  she,  had  no  heart,  and;  so  you  were 
right  to  leave  her  too.  I  ought  not  to  rebuke  you  about 
Blanche  Amory,  and  because  she  deceived  you.  Pardon 
roe,  Pen*-'  and  she  hejd  the  kind  hand  out  to  Pen  once 
mores,  1  -  •  - 

'fWe  were,  both  jeafous,"  Said  Pen-  *fDear  Laura,  let 
us  both  jbtfgive,"  aad  he!  seired  her  hand  artd  weuld  have 
draiwn  hsr  toM^*ds;hwn>;  He  thaught  thaüshe  was  relenting, 
and  alroady  assvuncd  tbe  airsof  a  victoh  •  ••■ » •■  . 

But  she  shrank  baak*  and  her  tears1  pässed  a)way;tand  she 
fi^ed  Qn  hil»  a  look  so  melaujeholy  and  severe  that  the 
young  ipaan  in  his,  turri  sbrank  befdre  it.     «  Do  not  niistake 
lcr    me,  Arthur,"  she;.  Said*  "it  caxiAot  be.    You  do  not  know 
ei{i    whjit  you  ask;  and  domot  be.  too  angry  with>  me.^fbr  saying 
^j   thät  I  think.you  ido  not  deaeirve  it     What  do  yöü  offer  in 
exehange  tQ  a  wonaan  ipr  her  love,  honour^  and>  obedience? ; 


<*! 


)r4  If  ever  I  say  these  words,  dear  Pen,  I  hope  to  say  them  in 
YF  earnest,  and  by  the  blessmg^  of  God  to  keep  my  vow.  But 
jje  you — whät  tie  binds  you?  You  do  not  care  about  many 
k  things  which  we  poor  women  hold  sacred.  I  do  not  like 
el<  to  think  or  ask  how  far  ypur  inqredulity  leads  you.  You 
1(j  offer  to  marry  to  please  our  mother,  and  own  that  you  have 
no  heart  togive  away.  O  Arthur,  what  is  it  you  offer  me ? 
Wb&t  a  a&sb ,  compact  wtrald  yau  enter  ißto :  so  lightly  ?  A 
mofcth  agpvartd you  would  have<igiven  yourself  to  another.  I 
pfcy  yöu,  .do  not  trifle  with*  yxwir  own  or  others'  hearts  so  reck- 
leasiy.  Gö  i  aiad  wosk ;  >go  and*  merid,  dear  Arthur^-for  I  see 
your  fiiülts^  and  dace  speak.of  thet^now-^goand  get  fame, 
as  you  say  that  you  ean ;  and  I  will  pray  for'mybrother,  and 
watch  our  dearest  mother  at  hcame:^  • 
"  Is  that  your  final  decisdonv  Laura  ?  "  Arthur  cried. 
"  Yes,"  said  Laura;  .bowifcg  her  head  5  and  once  more 
giving  him  ber  band^  she  went  aw&y*  He  saw  herpass 
linder  thecreepers  of  tbe4ittle  pouck  ;and  .disappear  into  the 
hquse,  ,The  curtaina  of  ihis  inöthei's  wrod&w  feil  at 'the 
same  rjninute; wtout  he  >did.  not  niark  that^  or  suqpect  that' 
Hdtervhad  beeniwitQdssifigthesGena  ...\\ 

Was  h»  ple&tid,:  or  ttwiie  arigjy  at-  its  tatmiAtSsm^    "Ä& 
badaskod  her9rand  a  aecrtt  .triiimph  üteü  Ms  \»ä*\. \.<y&äsäÄ: 
Umih*.  vrasistill  free.^  .  ßhe  i^d  refuaßd.hunr  ^vä $A  ***  xvq 
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love  him?    That  avowal  of  jealousy  made  him  still  think 
that  her  heart  was  his  own,  whatever  her  Ups  might  utter. 

And  now  we  ought,  perhaps,  to  describe  another  scene 
which  took  place  at  Fairoaks,  between  the  widow  and  Laura, 
when  the  latter  had  to  teil  Helen  that  she  had  refused  Arthur 
Pendennis,  v  Perhaps  it  was  the  hardest  task  of  all  which 
Laura  had  to  go  through  in  this  matteryand  the  one  which 
gave  her  the  most  pain,  But  as  we  do  not  like  to  see  a  good 
woman  unjust,  we  shall  not  say  a  word  more  of  the  quarrel 
which  now  befell  between  Helen  and  her  adopted  daughter, 
or  of  the  bitter  tears  which  the  poor  girl  was  made  to  shed. 
It.  was  the  only  difference  which  she  arid  the  widow  had  ever 
had  as  yet,  and  the  more  cruel  from  this  cause.  Pen  left 
home  whilst  it  was  as  yet  pending;  and  Helen,  who  could 
pardon  almost  everything,  could  not  pardon  an  act  of  justice 
in  Laura.  :. 


CHAPTER  XXIX.    /  ( 

BABYLON, 

Our  reader  must  now  please  to  quit  the  woods  and  sea-shore 
of  the  weist,  and  the  gossip  of  Clavering,  and  the  humdrum 
life  of  poor  little  Fairoaks,  and  transport  himself  with  Arthur 
Pendennis,  on  the  Alacrity  coach,  to  London,  whither  he 
goes  önce  forall  to  face  the  world  and  to  make  his  fortune. 
As  the  coach  whirls  through  the  night  away  from  the  friendly 
gates  of  home,  many  a  plan  does  the  young  man  cast  in  his 
mind  of  future  life  and  conduct,  prudence,-  and  peradventure 
success  and  fame.  He  knows  he  is  a  better  man  than  many 
who  have  hitherto  been  ahead  of  him  in  the  race.  His  first 
failure  has  caused  him  remorse,  and  brought  with  it  reflec- 
tioh ;  it  has  not  taken  away  his  courage,  or,  let  us  ädd,  his 
goöd  opinion  of  himself.  A  hundred  eager  fancies  and  busy 
hopes  keep  him  awake.  How  much  older  his  mishaps  and 
a  year's  thought  and  self-communion  have  made  him,  than 
when,  twelve  months  since,  he  passed  on  this  road  on  his 
way  to  and  from  Oxbridge !  His  thoughts  turn  in  the  night 
with  inexpressible  fondness  and  tendeiivess  tarararäs  VSaa  fend 
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mother,  who  blessed  him  when  parting,  and  who,  in  spite  of 
all  his  past  faulte  and  follies,  trusts  him  and  loves  him  still. 
Blessings  be  on  her !  he  prays,  as  he  looks  up  to  the  stars 
overhead.  O  Heaven,  give  him  strength  to  work,  to  endure, 
to  be  honest,  to  avoid  temptation,  to  be  worthy  of  the  loving 
soul  who  loves  him  so  entirely !  Very  likely  she  is  awake 
too,  at  that  moihent,  and  sending  up  to  the  same  Father 
purer  prayers  than  his  for  the  welfare  of  her  boy.  That 
woman's  love  is  a  talisman  by  which  he  holds,  and  hopes  to 
get  his  safety.  And  Laura's — 'he  would  have  fain  carried 
her  affectiön  with  him  too;  but  she  has  denied  it,  as  he  is 
not  worthy  of  it  He  owns  as  much  with  shame  and  re- 
morse; eonfesses  how  much  better  and  loftier  her  nature 
is  than  his  own — eonfesses  it,  and  yet  is  glad  to  be  free. 
"I  am  not  good  enough  for  such  a  creature,"  he  owns  to 
himself.  He  draws  back  before,  her  spotless  beauty  and 
iimocence,  as  from  something  that  scares  him.  He  feels 
he  is  not  fit  for  such  a  mate  as  that ;  as  many  a  wild  prodigal 
who  has  been  pious  and  guiltless  in  early  days  keeps  away 
from  a  church  which  he  used  to  frequent  once — shunning  it, 
but  not  hostile  toit—^only  feeling  that  he  has  no  right  in 
that  pure  place. 

With  these  thoughts  to  occupy  him,  Pen  did  not  fall  asleep 
until  the  nipping  dawn  of  an  October  morhing,  and  woke 
considerably  refreshed  when  the  coach  stopped  at  the  old 

breakfasting  place  at  B- ,  where  he  had  had  a  score  of 

merry  meals  oh  his  way  to  and  from  school  and,  College  many 
dfrl  times  since  he  was  a  boy.  As  they  left  that  place:  the  sun 
broke  out'  brightly,  the  pace  was  rapid,  the  hörn  blew,  the 
milestones  flew  by ;  Pen  smoked  and  joked  with  guard  and 
fellow-passengers,  and  people  along  the  familiär  road ;  it  grew 
*r  more  busy  and  animated  at  every  instant ;  the  last  team  of 

greys  came  out  at  H ,  and  the  coach  drove  into  London. 

What  young  fellow  has  not  feit  a  thrill  as  he  entered  the  vast 
place  ?  Hundreds  of  other  carriages,  crowded  with  their 
thousands  of  men,  were  hastening  to  the  great  city.  "  Here 
is  my  plaee,,>  thoüght  Pen ;  "  here  is  my  battle  beginning,  in 
which  I  must  fight  and  conquer,  or  fall.  I  have  been  a  boy 
and  a  dawdler  as  yet.  Oh,  I  long,  I  long  to  s\\o\\  \N\^\.\  ^axv 
be  a  man. "    And  from  his  place  on  the  coacViool  X^cä  ea^jst 
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love  him?    That  avowal  of  jealousy  made  him  still  thihk 
that  her  heart  was  his  own,  whatever  her  lips  might  utter. 

And  now  we  ought,  perhaps,  to  describe  another  scene 
which  took  place  at  Fairoaks,  between  the  widow  and  Laura, 
when  the  latter  had  to  teil  Helen  that  she  had  refused  Arthur 
Pendennis.;  Perhaps  it  was  the  hardest  task  of  all  which 
Laura  had  to  go  through  in  this  matter*  and  the  one  which 
gave  her  the  most  pain.  But  as  we  dö  not  like  to  see  a  good 
woman  unjust,  we  shall  not  say  a  word  mote  of  the  quarrel 
which  now  befell  between  Helen  and  her  adopted  däughter, 
or  of  the  bitter  teärs  which  the  poor  girl  was  made  to  shed. 
Ifcwas  the  only;jdafference  which  she  and  the  widow  had  ever 
had  as  yet,  and  the  more  cruei  from  this  cause.  Pen  left 
home  whilst  it  was  as  yet  pending;  and  Helen,  who  coüld 
pardon  aknost  everything,  could  not  pardon  an  act  of  justice 
in  Laura,  . 


CHAPTER  XXIX.    , 

BABYLON. 

Our  reader  must  now  please  to  quitthe  woods  and  sea-shore 
of  the  west,  and  the  gossip  of  Clavering,  and  the  humdrum 
life  of  poor  little  Fairoaks,  and  transport  himself  with  Arthur 
Pendennis,  on  the  Alacrity  coach,  to  London,  whither  he 
goes  onoe  forall  to  face  the  world  and  to  make  his  fortune. 
As  the  coach  whirls  through  the  night  away  from  the  fnendly 
gates  of  home,  many  a  piain  does  the  young  man  cast  in  his 
mind  of  future  life  and  conduet,  prudence,  and  peradventure 
success  and  fame.  He  knows  he  is  a  better  man  than  many 
who  have  hitherto  been  ahead  of  him  in  the  race.  His  first 
failure  has  caused  him  remorse,  and  brought  with  it  reflec- 
tioh ;  it  has  not  taken  away  his  couiage,  or,  let  us  ädd,  his 
good  opinion  of  hfmself.  A  hundred  eager  fancies  and  busy 
hopes  keep  him  awake.  How  much  older  bis  •  mishaps  and 
ayear's  thought  and  self-rommuruon  have  made  him,  than 
when,  twdve  months  since,  he  passed  on  this  road  on  his 
way.  to  and  from  Oxhridge !  His  thougjnte  tarn  vcv  xVä  tv\%Vvt 
witb  inexpressible  fondness  and  tendeiuess  tomxd&  ^cäAqtA 


"r-s^d^feerfoth^i [.^drfHrTO^j*»  ;w#P,te  wayt  9$ 
fi  and.^aloAteitQ  ^Artli%r^^q-[-3faftf.Yery,glad  ,to  s$e,  bis; 
r  friend's  kind  old  face.  Mr.  I^qla^  ha$  ftgjrea^espeGt 
gn,  whp  :^.ad  ,ian,  racq^infianpe,  in  su? h, ,a  igrandi  qajbj;  j  and 
waf]tgr«aUy,^xc^^  anfi  ple^^/fojlpe^tili^rtyj^ndin, 

^Vgnf  .ßa;^  Qw^HPI^^^i^BPSiW  php  9<$tä 
^/r^i.wiH^^Wyrjthrtfteiri^n^.  £ig£est::spi>i*s*.  .,  He 
j^a^i^^qfirjli^^tji^^ttt'af^^goto  jbqwiipg ^ lap4- 
again.iMa^dasHejIifQr  J()et  ^^y^od  ,ip^ed Vthe  ^W 
s^and  ^Vipuldrj^ay^jli^^tiQ ^sjiake  ^nd^wi^Key^tjo^y ;, 
i^;arJiur^iped  poyads, jn^is^ppckjet.,;  ^e ^dressqd  him7 
nj  i)js  f^fy;  %st, dipe$ *  Jft ;  t^^oJT^rppfli,  rwith  a  mjwJesfi 
of  sb]^ry;(jfqr  bfr-  w^terapi^e^jtOi  fcefy^ry  ec^np^itfa}),. 

i$  .#gbfe  #fld  ^her:PWiQi,rfhe,ff^ow^  a^l  .%  jaiety^ 
v#& \ a$d ^xtyja^d.; ft^ras; ^^jg^s.wgjl  dq [yo^ft 
ys<jrpff}  qq^gevand,th^qqvintfy,,fQ  wi^^jthey^^.fpl^r-, 
pc^ii/He^augfrejJ.^t^jok^  ;nh^#p^udedf^e^(pqgs,; 
ft  *?lightfÄf  JffPm  <#rtöp  ßtfW  $#  *f#tofc  pf  <*?  bp^j 
Jiad;  cea^dpJpSgTagf?!;*0!  /find,  rthfrW*  rflpcUjejnpepJ  in:  ihm 
h®{  ^ighflyr^sprf,  ^ fwe^e.  ipjgased,  tpi;seer|a^y1Joi|Lei:$p 

mtfwft s\xW&j$m}) tltateWvWofr t^^re^as  if,j^ 
p  a:/rEsort  of-fiie  fogh^  fastMqq.1  i^hat;tbed;$eq^f]ier 
e  Londori/aw  is  there  that  C3ihn<$\tywem})exrfyw$g,)a^ 
fUyea^y  ^lijisiqn^.apdHw^W^^r^^W  ^k<aSJP*n? 
j  was  youngff  ojjf'ep; ''a$a#ir^ji^ 

as  fofl:*ra*„,  1^  .'¥P^nY^M^W>Wi4i:^r^i%^gr<  ^XH^<%  ipfj-^e 
5ebq>J<}h Pgga$jt,  f^ojrd  [Tjpt<$>  jbrgthqr, j aridi [Lqrfi  ( .Gol- 

a  man  of  pleasur^ :;^p#e;: 4i|e.7fi^  frenph  f^yQlutwp^ 
tr  ^tie#ojp9n,  ^^  in&i$te3  j*<%  *he 

:  sho^id:cpm^,jftt9[^s^riy^te  \)Qx,fäw§&  fyfy  mtft  t\ie 
$t  ( i£ngtets  .anijl,.  jflße,  fegest  .sj^d^e/^  ?W &  -seat£d/'  jfThisr 
Vl/?s  Ble#kin$pp,  jhe.7ieipaiip^it ,  af£i)ess0qf ,  fiigjry  comedy  j 
in  the  back/fOfjjthevfhpx^.^np^ng  inha :^ig?  fßatQijQl^ 
l&^P^tar;  !*£¥*  ftfowaft  d^ri^d^v^  ,^ 
5;as.^e  V<^*p#^)^ 
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in  the  drärna  which  are  called  the  heayy  fäthers:  were  usuälly 
assigned  to  this  veteran,  Who,  indeed,  acted  the  heavy  father 
in  public  as  in  private  life.  - 

At  this  time,  it  being  abdutf  eleven  o'clöck,  Mrsi  Peridenriis 
was  g9n^  to  bed  at  Fairoakö,!  arid  wondering  whethef  her 
dearest  Arthur  was  ät  rest  after  his  journey;     Ät  this  time 
Laura;  too,  was  aWake.     Ändat  this  tirhe  j^esterday  night,  as 
the  coäch  rolled  ovei*  silent  cqmrrions,  wherfe  eottäge  tönidows    y 
twinkled;  änd  by  darkling  wöbds  linder  cälrn  starlit  skies,    I 
Pen  was ! vowing  toJ  reform  and  tb  resist  temptatiön,  arid  his    j ] 
heart  was  at  hörne:  .  i  .  Mfean  white  the  farce  tfäs  going  oh 
very  sWcessfuHy,  and  Mtis.  Learft  in  a  hüSsär ;  jfafclcet  arid     \ 
braided  pantaloons,  was  ehchahtihg  the  atidiehce' wirft  hfef 
arthneös,  her  lovely  figüre,'  and'  her/delightful  bällädsv  ' 

Pen,  being  new  to  the  town,  wtoüld  fiave  liked f tb  jlisten ; to 
Mrsi  Leary;  but  the  other  ^eöple lfin  the  box  did -riot  ciare 
äbqut  Hef  song  or  her  pahtälooris,'  ahd'  kept  up  an  incessant 
chättferihg.  TiptofT  kneW  Where  her  mailt&ts'  carrie  fror». 
Colchicum  saw  her  when:  she  tarne  .out  m',i4;,i';Mijlsi-,iBl6n- 
kirisbp  said  she  sang  out  x>f  all  ttihe,  to  the  päih  and'  aston- 
ishment  bf  Pen,  whb  tribught  that  she  wasäs'b^ütiAil  asan 
artgel;  andjthat  she  sang  Iike  a  nigrAingale ;  ähd:  wheri  Hoppus 
cärrie  oh  as  Sir  Harcourt  Featherbft 'the  yoühg  rnah  öf  the 
piece,  thegentlemen  in  the  boxJ  declared  that  Höppüs/Wäs 
getting.too  stalei'and  Tiptoff  was  för  flihging  Miss  Blerc* 
kinsop's  bouquet  to  hirri.       '.       '  '    , 

"Not  tt)rr  theworld,"  fcried  the  dai^hter  of  the  Veteran 
Blenkirfcdp;  <fLord!Gölchicurngave  it  to  me."!  ''. 

Pen  femembered  thät  hobleihari/s  riarnef,  and  with  a  böw 
ähbVa  blüsh  Said'  he  believed  he'  hitd  tb  thank  Lord  Cblch^ 
cum  forhaving  propösed  Hirn  at  the  Polyänthus:  Club,1  at  thie 
reques't  bf  hiä  uncle  töajbr  Peridehnis.  f   ' 

tt  Whkt,  you're  Wigsbfi  nephew,  are  ypu  ?  *  said  the  peer.1 
"  I  lieg''  ybür ;  pardoh,  we  älways  call  him  Wigsby.,,  ; Pen 
bliished'to  heaf  his  venerable  üncle  called  by  such  a  familiär 
häme.  w  \Ve  bailloted  yöujin  last  weekjdidri't  we?  Yes,  last 
Wednesday  highti ;  Yoür  üncle  wash'tthere."  :    . 

Here  Was  (drelightful  neWs  for  Pen  !     He  professed  himself 

verymuch  cfbhged  ihdfeed  to  Lord  Colchicum,  änd  made  him 

f  ä  hartdsome  speech  of  thanks,  to  whlcVi  the  otVvei  \\^.etv^i  ^\Ca. 
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his  double;  opera-glass  up  to  his  feyös*    Pen.  was:  füll  of  excite* 
ment  at  the  idea  of  being  a  member  of  *his  polite  Club- 
i "  Dorrt  be  älways  looking  jit  that  box,  yöu:näughty  erea- 
ture^"  cried  Miss  Blönkinsopk     ;  )i        r      :  >  • 

"She's-a  devföfch  Jine  waniaittbat  Mirabelv"  said  Tiptoflf; 
"though  Mirabel  was  a  d d  fool  to  marry  her/''1  ■■ -;  ■•' 

"  A  stupid  old  spoorieyv  •  tsaid  the  ibeer.  ;,    ; . ; 

*'  Miiabeü"  crfed out  Pendennis.!    : :  *  ■'* 

"  Ha: !  ha) !  '^laufehiednoüt  Harry  Fokeöv  I.  V  WeVe  heard  of 
her  beF<?rey  haven^tiw^iPen?^  -   ;   f  ;!::•./  /: ,  ?i  :■  ■•  .  -  vi  -m: 

It-was  Pen*s  firsti  lbve;//rt  Wals  Miss i  Fötherjngay.;  s  The 
j&ear'  before,  sheihad.  beenJledito  the  altar  Jby  Sir  Charles 
Mirabeil,  &C.B;,  and  forriierjy  fenvby  to  the  Court  of  P,uihper* 
nickelj  who'Had  taken  soi  active  ai  part'in  thec negotiktions 
befone  the  Gongres9  öf  Swämmeidan,  and  ^igned,  on  behalf 
tfH.B.M.,  the  Peace  äf  Pukusk.   ii      m  ;  '       ■•••)  ■.••!  c 

"Ernily:  was  always^asi  stupid  as  an  owV;  said  Miss  Blen* 

"Eh!  eh! ßässibSte/'  Uhe  old  peer  säid.        ;  r  ii        -•  r. 

"  Oh,  fbr  shärrid! "  cribd  ithe  äctress,  who-  did  :hot<(in  the 
least  knowiwhat  hb  meant ;     (  )?    :       !i     .!•/!•,  I.,./i:i» '•::.••• 

And  Pen  löoked  oufclahd  behfeld  (his  firstulove  once  again 
—and  wönäeredrhow  he^ver  cöuld häve1  lovedhdr.  >    :m  .:i 

Thus,  ori  the  very  first  nigfalb^ofhWÄTriväl  in  Uörtdön,  .ftfa- 
Arthur  Fendennis  found  himself  ihtrbduced  to  ädiuiby;t6  aii 
aetress  of  genteel  comedy  ähd<  a heavyfatherjof  fJhe  stäge* 
and  to  fa  dashing  society  of  jovial  blades,  ©Id  and  ybung  y  for 
my  Lord  Cölchidmn,:  though  stricken  in !years,bajd  «of  head, 
and  enfeebled  in  person,(wasktiIl  ihdefetigable  in  the  pürsuit 
of  enjjpymenty  atnd  it  was  the  venerable  Viscount's  boaist  that 
he  cöuld  drink  as  much  claret  as ,  the  youngest  member  of 
the  society which  he' frequqntecL  l '■  He  Hved  with -.thenyouth 
about  town;  he  gave  them  countless  dinners  at  (Ridiniond 
and  Grefchwich  :}•'  an  •  enlightened  patrön  of  i  the  drafma  in  i  all 
languiages  änd  of  the  Terpsichorean  ärt^  he  received  dramatio 
Professors  of  all  nations  ät  his  banqüets^-Ehgli^h  from  the 
Govent  Galten  änd  Strand '  haüses,  iltalkns  fiom  IVä^n^ 
market,  FrericK  from  their  öwni^pretty  \\U\fe  :VV«ä&x^c^  ?öeä 
bckrchöfthe  Opera  where  tbey  dancfedi  \  Ax\d  äX\^n^^ 
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tfaß^Thäaxiös^  fcmV  pillar  ßßvthe;  State:  rgavef  &Q!t>ptuokk;<ehtari 
tainmeblJs  }to  ^sboros  iöDyottng  rnen  of  iaishiciD,  mha>  srdiyj  affably 
eonso^Bdi  "with  ith^  tatöeSiahdJ  >g^ltoi)inj/^//the)^ßn^ildöm 
— with  the  former  chiefly,  for  VwconhtnGdldiiidiirÄD'.^nerred 
theif  [Society  a4- iß<w#i  poüfchednand tgefy  i  JÖiänjlthftfe'ofl  trreir 
male  brethrcnj  v\i;  ;n  \>t  k>:A  b    ••-  f>  ;j  ;;.v/  (.xknrl/  rlvu  -ij:) 

Pen  went  the  ne^:d£yf!arMiipäi4'jhi^ 
the  Club,  which  Operation COTclfl^tiffieHabti^ 
huÄdred  potoritäs,1  anab;faök\pa5fcfcs£HanlQff!jte 
his  luncheon  there  with  immeilisensali^6K:tJbnivr;>I^ei(fliixlged[ 
inttf  a»<ieasyHrüaiH  mahMe  aftforalriy,;  andl  trieft  tmsfäadjiadljlhe 
Baiganhesir;  He  wöhderericwhbt&efiiihe  rheriibata  w«m)tebhing 
afc  ftriro, iahri  .1  that)  ÜT^cxt(yidd:d^^to..kebp^Qrti  .fhdir,  (halten  Irf 
sucht jfitii^Taomk  iiHJa£sate  dottoK  arai  raxtite  ä-ijtettötvtqi  Eaiip* 
6ato<6nidto€iLiäfe  fwpejv alnuirflatüvif^iälb aaaeomfori  ihfe'pläcd 
would  be  to  him  after  his  day'siMöKkoB&s'bYGto.  ( iHä.wfetot 
ovclf it0c:Hifc  bhdeV viodgjings  im ;  fiary^Siqeßtf ;wtfcrw  sfimfc icön- 
siderable  tremor,  and  in  compliance  with  his  mother's  earaesC 
desire  that  he  shauld  instaiiDÜlgr  eaM  öpjMkjercBertdfcKiliriil  ätid 
w&  nottariitiblfc  iQ\\w<&Jfa&ndht\täiith£  iMapfe  haxl  «riOX'yet 
returned  to  town.  His  apartmentSJB^imblänjkuiA-Broj^il^lr! 
lanjcjß  oowered*&ifefRbEäflfyItäbIeMandj;hiÜ9  anjd.ktte^S  la^on 
the  mantalpiebe^ gfr-bnrjri aWatomgpthe; ff  etoHrh baß  tätmrr diaroer. 
The  Major  was  on  the  Continent,  the  landlady  of  the  house 
saM,,ab!Baiili-iIik^  Benote/Jinis 

c^dJuj[fonbthä}fcHe]6ati^ 

stijli?  Wlheti)  tbffiriMkjptGEatuBnfeditqr ilawiwferipwhic^  fae  «didiia 
time  §DBJthel>fag3jiDf  .itfQKeiriJbOTpjdter/eri^  #r®t 

posed  to  Ispßhd ChTisthras;  with  sqnierffricawäs  ^nfthfelcoufitrj^ 
he-for^lUnöthdK;yiarÖ)iof[  ÄiDÖiör^, (ons which  iLädabliCotir^ 
T.e^J^was)  engray^dvIänd;.rav\noti3  fromtithafc  yKHO^/gjenJte 
maiDdn&jfrotohiffjmptWr, statingl  th&trhe  was;bon&e!ttej<towjTj 
i^a^^nteredJä/rnem'bferjof  thd)IippepIiemple:jaiG*^^etöirjeading 
haard:fibrtfeöiBaff^iri;ib  *  vjlrrfj-.o  n. -Mi  -v^  ;..••!  :  r.v/nj  ;>•:<.  V 

LairrdinGdairty'  iTfempte^wborföfirtasi  rtfc  ?n  a  J^^JöwrBenäterimfl 
remttrarJBBftd/  fchatisoih£  ikdies loff  fäshiork'  usöii  to£talkaa£:  drotng 
wiühr: Mi.  fÄyliffei,  thteibarEbter^I  whc*fiwas:>fini!  tf  äoctaty^  and 
tfhfrüiyeid  there  kt.Jihe^ng&f^^ 
tms  prohahlyä  br^cii;jinrthe/.'Temple,iand  A^yhifelwas^ery 
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liwod!  thereyihe^eiiälleEfceä.  .J0&  dispafcfched  Mforgarfv'tp>dh>dli 
out  where  Lamb  Court  was,  and  to  reportjüponltfeiejlocIgiiBig 
sfclecteäf iby>  MrJ j  Arthw*  » !  ffkati i alert iiUriesfiffisnger/ Jndd.  rüttle 
difBaufty  i{i  icftscovehr ingtMrJ  iPsftfa  albodej  ?  Dist!)Te6t[  rMdrgan 
hadit>  JÜris-Airne«  tjrafced;rjjeppfce  ^  rniore!difl5ciflilitJftoifiqdf,lbaw 

ArthUTi-     "•    ••:/!.  ).'•[.':'    r-  •  .••.■■J;ii-.v;o,i    .'.)-|j    !•>.[--    •'(<    I     >    ffff     !/,   )?;•'■.>:>,■,:>> 

"WhalisotftjofLaJptedaoBF^^^  asfeed<  ^be^a^ar 

out.  <txf  ttei.bcd-fciüftains/nia«  Btury;  Street vthiejnexli.vmarn mg/ 
as  ;thc:  wallet;  rfo^iiaaxqnjtpngjitt  tcfÜetfce  tin?  the  xkedp/  yßUcwrf 
Lond0n;übg.v  oll.Uni  ^orli  "yj  •<•;>>  h  a-  w  ,;:j  sno  ■r<>[i.'i/i 
; '?  1«  >sbou}dc  iayJiragrthfiü  aushy upflace^iosaid)!  Mr.  oMoigaÄii 
"The  lawyers  lives  there,  and  has  their  namesjfopnthe  ttapy^I 
Mr<  JHacthur  vthrefe  ifafed: pair.h^hyijrfiri  lM(üi;.Wanrjflg<on 
Intesr^thecertoo^wr;^!  h\>:  :/<!:  jii;  r?  t  ;:.:---'^r.  ..-,  '•  ■ .-/  j  hyv';. 
,  ^SuffoJ4r)\\farriwgtons,  llrsbcariÖnft  woMer-t*jajigciodrfaJrbäy,^ 
[  thoughtcthe  iMajän.!  ^Tbe/cadete  6£  rmanyHjof .liotii  goad 
famiHes ;  follöw;  therhuber  äsra>$rdfcsson..>  •?  *Gbmfortafeler<Doorjite/ 
[  eh*'V  '  :ii.;x/  :';,•{  ni  ;i--J;  ?;,•■/  \\Vi.  .'r;^  .)  l-riv.J  [>„bjp//! 
j  v  ?  Hoijifcpsawr  t^ei©utöidß  ^of  *hfc  -TiöDr,  fchvjwitfr !  Mr.1  Wair-i 
ririgtan&ni^ixjdHand.'Mb  Arthurs  i^aiDteri  oip*  andl.a  cpiece 
£  of; pfcpef  )With; r* Back  aat  6 y* ?but  j[  >xr©tttekftr  see >nd  ßeriouift 
snv?,:<  ,h:.^i  >-.';h  !•)  >.Yj.4i;;  ,V  VT/'  li  -ji:'!  ;  •  :  ..-H'-l  o.'.'  -'.Mi.. 
i  '■  €1  iBcxmtonioaij  aü iamyrarate/'  saidothe »Major*.  ;  •< ;  . .  • .  i ->  ■••.■'• 
. r  *' A£sny,  f  rsit;  ?  r r i  Three  cpaic,  j  &sj  ;  ,\  cNrttsfcy  .  blaok i  j  staircasec  •  3s 
everf  i  I  f  se^.*  i : :  rWonder!  \  how  va*r  ^enUileinaTi'  eam  lliyei  in  such  ja 
placecft;  ,..!//  s.U  ;.;-.[i;'iij'.>  ni  f>r;/i  ;-;«.««,;.  l/;  L.  ('-:v--;jj;  :;,. 
|j  . « .  *f  Paiay, i $rh6  ttaugkU  lyöur iwiiÄreigen ttarien  s^roidd  iorfshobfcd 
q.  not/live^'  Moagahi?  iMc.  Alrthuiri:jsir^is;going!^d  stiad^cfcmihe 
y  Bpfy.Mtjfj  the  JWCap:<arf  saldotfdtbi  rmufch  läighity ;  ärnd  idosedrtthe 
+  exmretßatiohj.ÄipdjbBgan Itolarräy; ihioiseTf  in) tbe ^yeübw  ifog.  j 
^  ^.Bpysi  J^illf  be ;  iao^sj?} j  ifthfe   raqÄfied  ^TUncleirifch^ingiit  td 

^  bimselfJ .  ^frHe:  ohla^ xiBrklep  ctoTjqe  ja. ^iäevili?to« goodolötteai: 
„  Colch|ßuni  jsay^  hfe >iha»f:had  bim  rtOK^n^ifä^d^diiink^jhbq 
a igeBtkmknlike vliad/:  «Hds  naöther'tsJond  of.jthc  best.fcraa^ 
turesviro  th©iwofld;[i  If)  hk)i)ä^)sofwni(]^isl^¥ildiioä^^a]pfd(n^ 
stick  ta his ^  :busiiheäs^chö  ftiäy  <io  jwelliyet.  i-  Thirtkj6^01alark^ 
Mirabel,  the  old  fool,  'raarafytng  tHatüflaunBE/fof  ihfSf-Mrhtaft 
Eo«heriügay3;  rHeidodäh/t  ^eibMcome  herfe^AxrÄJkAl ^xäN&xsv 

yleav^anä  fpute  '&an/,a  ioBr^üürtailyjTiicei^ay.V  \  .^^»  ös^c^äs 
aogrypl-wititi  hk%  Istfter,  ,hi  $  /Qxbriiigßi  lescajpteidQS^-asßs^^ v^to*i<s 
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üt^itoo,  when  he  was  hterp ibeföre.  jGäd,Tll  go  and  seö  htm;    ?? 
hang>nieif  Ldon?t^  -    .-.  r;.-.'>  cl-j;  .1    •■». .    ■;.,    '^ 

And  hdvingr  ascertained  fron* iMorgari  that she  coulä  reach  £; 
the  Temple  without. rhuöh  difficülry,änd  thai  a  City  omnibus  £ 
would  put  hiim  down  tä\  the  gäte,  thd  Magor.  one-  däy;  after  -l 
breakfast  at  his  Club — not  the  Polyanthus,  whereof  Mr.  Pen  ?■ 
was  just  electeda  rnembeiv  butt rariother  jQub ;  .fori  the  Major  '}m 
was  too  wise  to .  hiavä  a  •  riephe^i  as  a  conßtamt  iomate  6f  any  ^ 
house;wJiere  he' was  in  tbe  habitcrf  passing. his  timerr-the  •} 
Major  one  day  entered  one  of  those  public  vehicles^1  and  lj 
bade  the  conductor  to  iput  hirn  dertm>at;the'  gate  of  the  k 
Upper  Tefmple.  ;'.  ;1;  <•:.     Vn:;  ,r,-.-'.    •  •/;'  ■    -/>•.•  * 

. .  Whera .  Major  Pendennis  reached<  that  dingy  portal,  it  was 
about  twelve  o'clock  in  the  day;  and  he  was  directed  by    * 
a  civil  pfersonage,  with;a  badge  änä  .a  white  -apraiii,  through     *- 
some  darki  aHeys, ;  anid  müder  varioüs  melancholyi:aitehways     :: 
into  couiits  eaeh  more  dismal  /  than  the^other,,  until  finaDy  he     r 
reached  Lamb  Court.     If  it  was  dark  in  Pall  Mall,  what  Was     t 
it  in'  Laimbr  Court  ?  .  Cändles  iwere  'burning  r  in  rnariy  öf  the 
roorns  r  there — . in  i  the  pupil-TÖorh  of  Mr.  Hodgenaäny  the 
special  pleader,  whtfe  six  Ipupils  were  scrihblhig  deckrattons 
under  the  tallow ;  in  Sir  Hokey  Walker's  clerk's  room,  where 
the  clerk,  a  person  fär  rhoire  gentlemsmlike  <£nd.  cheerfiif  in 
appeararice  than  the  celebratsd  courpeVhiä  maalier,  was  con-     ^ 
versing  in  a  patroruzmg.11iai1nerf.with  the  tnanaging  cterk  of    f 
an  attorney  at  the  door;  and  in  Curling  the  wig-rhakeifs 
rridaricholy  sho£,  where,  fron» :  bdhind  thö  feeble  gl  immer  of     ; 
a  couple  of  lights,  large  serjeänts!  ahd  judggs'  .wig*  freie     j 
loöming  drearily;  with.  the  blank: :  bk>cks  looikiWg  at  the  lamp- 
post  in  the  coürt.     T wo  little  Clerks  i  were  p^aying  at  toss- 
halfpenny  under  that  Iarfcpu;  A  laündress  ih  jiattens'  pässed 
in  iat  1  one  door,  a  newspaperr  boy *■;  issued  Born:  another*     A 
porterr  whbse  whi|«  aproh  (was  fairitly  visible*  paced  up  and 
down.;   It  wbuld  be  impossifole  to  conceifve  a  place  more 
dismal,  and  the  Major  shudderedi  to  thirik  that  any  one 
s^buM  iselect  such  a  residence-     YGood  Ged!"  he  said^ 
^thepöor  boy  caustn't  live, on  hma"  i         t-<         i 
The  feäbJe  and-  filthy  oü4arops,  m^  ^\ä<^  >5cv^  ^a.vösÄ&et 
of  the  Upper  Temple  äre  lighted  oi  tv^Xi."«««^  o\  s^»»^ 
^ b  Muminating  the  staira..  by  day*  an4  1A.4cä '•%ähm»i 
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g  read  with  difficultyhis  riephew's  name  under  Mn 
ington's  on  the  wall  of  No.  6,  found  still  greater  diffi- 
in  climbing  the  abominable  black ,  stairs,  up  the  ban- 
of  which,  which  contributed  their  damp  exudations  to 
loves,  heiigröped  painfully  until  he  came  to  the  third 
Acandlewas  in  the  passage  of  one  of  the  two  sets 
>oms;  the  döors  were  opefi,  and  the  names  of  Mr. 
ington  ahd  Mr. :  A.'  Pendennisi  were  very  clearly  visibje 
e  Major  as;  he  went  in.  An  Irish.  charwoinafc,  with  a 
tnd  broom,  opened  the  door  for  thje  Major, 
s  that  the  beer? v  cried  out  a  great  voice;  "giye  us 
ofifc?  •  '  -.,  "■  .  ;l  .-.-..  ■ 
icgentteman  who  was  speaking  was  seated  on  a  table* 
3rn,  and  srrioking  a  short ,  |#pe. . ,  In  a  farther  chair,  säte 
with  -a>  cigar^and  his  legs  near  the  fire.  ,  A  littlebpyi 
atted  ai : the 'clerk  of  these  gentlernen,  was  ,grinning  in 
tf  ajor's  face,  at  thje>  idea  Of  his.  being  mistak^n  for  beer» 
,  upon  the :  third  floor,  tbe  roo&nswere  somewhajt  Üghter, 
he  Major  could  see  the  place.  ;     >.  ,    t  ; 

*en,  my  boy,  it*s  I— itV  youif  unele,"  he  said,  jcfrQking 
the  snöoke.    Buthas,  mos*  young  roen  of  fashion  $&£ 
'eed, J  he .  pärdoned .  the ,  praptice  easüy  enough. ;  ,     ;   j 
•:  Warrington igot  up  fror«  thj^  t^tblej.  and  Pelina,  very 
rbed  mtaner,  from  his  chair*  ;  "Beg  your  ipa^do^Jor 
king  «you,"  said  Warriitgtqnnjjn  a  frank,  .load  yoice* 
1  yotf  jtake  a  cigar,  sirP-r;  öear^tfiose  ,thing$  ;off  the 
,  Pidgeon,  and  pull  it  foujiid'toithe  flre."  ,  ,    .  f  ...,  \  ■ 
rä  flung  hi^l  cigfrr,  intO  t|re>  grate,  and*  was .  pleased'  with 
rordiality,  witht  .which  his  jünck  shoßk, ,  him,  by  the  häfld. 
KMvas  he  CoiuM  speak  fot : the.  stairs  japd  jthe  sJKwkfS,  the 
r  begart  ioask: Fem  vety  ki^dly  ßfbout  himsielf  and  a)bwt 
Krthörj;  for  blood  is .!  Wood;  j  and,  -  he  was ;  pleased;  otföß 
to  see  the  boy.;  .->••■.•  -r  •.•.'■•    ;l     ..;';.  •:..,'•  ,;':  .^  •<  :     • 
n-gave:  his  new$  and  Jhen  iniroduced  Mr.  Warriogjtprj 
old  Boniface  man — whose  Chambers  he  shai^d.  nw 
te  Major  1vas  qUite  aatisfied  wheii  he  :heard^  ;that/  Mr. 
ington  was  a  youngeruson  o^Sir  Miles;  Warringtpn  of 
Ik:    He  ted  ^eryed  wjth  a,ns  tjnck  <*>i  imvrci  \t4\^  w* ^ 
South  Wales,  yea?sß§p„,  7y  ; .  v       .v,     .         wo»  Va*.  < 
>ok  a  sheep-farm  there,  sir,  made  ,a  fex^t^-^ö^^^ 


/ 


JJ  tliHkg1  tfeart  law  ©r  söldkpmgf^'WaWngtbnjisiid.i   "^Think  I 

J  Sliali  gö  tfiere  toö.?>  'Ana  h^re^tHe  e\-petted  beer  Coming 

iri;  m-a'tankardi with'aglas»^ böttöRty  Mn Warrnagfon,,  with  a 
teugty  said^  he  slupposed  the  Major ;wouldidiötf  Kaviö/atoyj  and 
ttfcfc  a  long,  deep  d^au^tihirftsel^aftdf  whißh-He^iped  h» 
Wristäeross  his  b^atti  mith  greafc  satisfoetion;^The  yqwig 
rt^n^as^petfefctly^aiy'an/d^embawassedb  Hb  \yasrdrassdd 
itt'a  ragged  öld:shöofing-jiaÄket}^nd  had.al6rfetiy  btü§  beardf. 
He  Wasc^ittkrhJg  beer  iike^coalF&ekvö*;  aridsyeü  jtoiMcauldiiJt 
but  perceive  Chat  Ke  Was^algenttemaint ' -  '  ;o  /»'m  '•> >i  ' >:n,  : 

Whbn  h6  had'saite  fer'a  iöiniW^or  t^o^epHis  Örkiglbfhe 
went  out  of  the  room,  leaving  it  to  Pen  and  his  uttcle,  -thai 
tfeiey  "might  talfc  over  farQjly >a&^s^w€re><btyisöiihtcl«^dr  ' 
■ '  w  Roügh«  and  ieädyi  yoöfj  «htfm<  'seenjg/'fthei  Jtfajor  said-^ 
f*sdmewhalf  afferent  froifl  ytw  dandy iirianrä»  it  ©xfoidge" 
'  •  ^Tfale^aire  'altere^  A«httr<ri*pliedj  Wittoa  Jbtosta  f*^ Wir* 
ringiohis  «o#Jy  *jöst  eiafted,  atidJfoas'ho  toüsitoessy  bat  he  knows 
fear pfrerty -Well;  and*  tifttü * I-»*»n> «afford*  td *ead 'withr a ipleader, 
I  use  his  books  and  get  h&trälp.^  !'  1  !:"j->  -k^j,]/..  ;...!:  '< 
: •■■Wfti  thiat-oae  öf^t***  bööks?^  t^ierWalo^Ias^djU^th  a 
Mtt^^i--i^^^h4Kiv9rt:|W8$  lying  artMrootröj&eftfeifthdir/ 
"This  is-^^iW^ngtd^'Sitv"-ih^]fldUuh).:  :!".lVV*7Jwwfe 
Oütvvtry'laiektiftJpai'ty  läst-nigh^t-ati  Lady  WhistJ©ri%,^  I£en 
adkie^,  'kttowingt  his< urtcle's^aktiesfci  «f  Bveiybod^jirn «öwtj 
ffOSPth&fe 'eittept:  you^^stfifebatitsV  Ä^asiader$!:l\irksi 
SfersilÄhdrGarlert^P dtfcA  knöw^hö^it's^alLifti thepapet*-^ 
and  my  name,  foö^  salü  »P^ywttft  gtefLtJ  gleec ->  "I;  Inet  an 
dW' AÄ^'-o^'twirfei'tta^cisärjy  <hei  adxfedj  :i\rii*M<ä  tetigh. 
^YSrti  ^knWwfoohv^  tÄea^ .^^Laby  MitJäbel^toiwhom  I 
Was  iMwtfuceid  bv^r  agämv  -  9h^  shoolc  >HaMds^änd^was).gr^ 
fcfr^eWtaigta  ''Ifyay*featik«ydiKfoy  böhiglöiiiPöfitbÄtlsctapte» 
ffoiü  ähfept^seÄt^öViÄi^tö trfe>h*tebanÜv*t6©-^Än;old' to*au<iri 
a  star  and  a  blonde  wig.  He  does  not  segm  vefyjwisfet  ->$he 
ftaärftsköd'  foe  to  taUi'btftahvsiri  kfd  I  tnay  <gd  nowvwithöut 
any  fear  bP lööhig myjH€et*ti^  '•-••  ';•'.-  '.  -»  •  .!;..  •  i  ;•;••  - 
i'^  Whkt^'^e  'havie  bafr'  s^me^fl€wJk«ves^4iave.  wefc*  ithe 

*^/nfc' /##  o*/ ^  "Büt  I 

don'tput  on  my  grand  sirieux  a^HK^s«;    ^\^%^»«R 


*'Vefy  Kght,  -my  *<leaf  boy.  rFlames  <  and  darts  and  päs- 
sion,aftd  {that  Sört  off  'thihg,  do>v6ry  well  fora  lad1;  and  you 
were  bat  a  lad  when  that  atfäir  witfr  the  FothefringUi^-Fother- 
ingay^what'sh^riina^^^öaÄrö  ofll  Büfc  a  rnaa 'bf 'the 
wörld  gives  up  ^oieifcÄlids.  You:  a£H  ö&äy  do^  very  well; 
You  have:  b^erv  Mt^büt'^öü' may  tecover.  'You  are  heii  tö 
a  Httle  mdepörtdetifce,  whiöh  t^rybody  tfandes  i^'ä  idodsid 
deal  rnbreJ  '  You  fcave  a  good  warne;  good  witis, ; good  toan- 
ners,  and  a  good'persbn-^aftd;  egad !  1  dortVsee  why  you 
shouktaPt  Tnar*y-a.  wbinan  ?wkh' Wney-^get  into  Pafliament 
— distinguish- yourge'lf, Tand^-afid, 'in  faet> - that  >sort< <&f  thtng.^ 
Rerriembef, -it'i  aseasy  tö  mahryairfch  vornan  äs  a  pbor  i 
womart ; :  and  ia<  dfevilish  deal  pieasanter»r«o  sit  dowrito  a  I 
goöd  dinrier::thafn'tö'a 'scräg  öf  muttön  rri  lodgmgs'/''  Make  l 
up  your '  miwd  to*  thati  •:  A  -  w^rnari  with'äJgöod  j^ntufe^a 
doosid  deal  ea»dr  a  ptofesskfci  than  thb  law;  lernte  tettyauj 
UtoktovA;  /shali beiJöWitJhewatch'for  you>;and  I  ÜhaSllidiö 
content,  my  boy,  if  I  can  see  you  with  a  good  ladylike  wife 
andas  ^oöd'cailiiage,'  abd'^ia  good  pairof*  feotses;1  Irving"  in 
societiyi s  and  6eeing  >  y&w  >fr  jehds, <  lifoe  &  gkitleman.  ■ » WowM 
you  like  to  vegetate  like  your  dear  gödd  moHte*  atTäit^oakg? 
Damrfiyv^siry lifö*  withmit  «ionteyraÄci''thie  »böst  k)&fety'  isn't 
woflth  nä\dng."'.f '14  »wafe  <thW  this  aflfectidnate  oMkcte'^fe^ 
and  ifcxpiG^d^  tt^P^hia  «irhple  ph*losophy:f '   "     '•;•!"' 

"What  watild  irtytrnöther  awd -Laura say  .-to'thfc'fL'  won^ 
der  ? '^tltiSMa^hü^he  &*'  4ndö©d/ öW^erideötiifi^  mörafe  were 
öotdieir ■  itoorals», 'tid*  wa^iis  rwiädorn  theirs." '     '     -I   ^  •      '  * 

This  aifeetihg^döriversiation  ibetwfeen'  untte  and  tifcjrtiew 
had  scarcely  concluded,  whfcn^Wia»lngtbn  came  btifr  öf 'hiäl 
bedröbrn,  riöitonjjef  frtf*agsj'riuü<d^se<5»ilikefa  gentfernän, 
sJrai^ht»  attditäfl/iar^jte^  gooduhtaoütedi 

He  did  the  honours  of  his  ragged  sittihg^oni  with'a^wtufch: 
eaße'ufif  tf  ^teödrrbeen(  the fnrö^^äpartrn^t'in'Löndbn.^ '  Änd 
qiefcf  'roröt&s  »tfody  w^  to  whiefo  «ihe  Majöf  tötend  his  bephiew. 
The  dirpt#%as  ;f^ 

circles  of  Warrington's  previous  ale-pots.  ^ThetöwkS'aisrrÄU' 
Kbriry  bf  l^-bodk^iboöks'^^pbetfyarid  ^€  Mat^fe^fci;  ^ 

>Ver5  a/?J  hardest  readers  of  his  time  aX  0^örv^.VH^^<b 
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bargemen,  pullitig  matches,  winning  prises,  änd  drinking 
rnilk-punqh.).  A  prin.t.of  the  old  College  hung  up  over  the 
mantelpiece,  and  some  battered  volumes  ;öf.  Plato,  bearirtg 
itsf  well-known,  arrns,  were  on  the  book-Tshelves;  There  were 
two-,  easy-chäirs ; :  a  Standing  readirig^desk . piled  with  biUs ;  a 
eouple'  of  very  fneagre  briefs  on  ra.broj&ervtegged  *  study-table, 
Iddeed,  there  was/scarcely  any  article  of  fucniture  that  had 
not  beietn  in  the  wars,  and  was  not  wounded.  '  "  Lookiherö, 
sir,  here.ds  Pen's  rooijn.:  He  jsa  dandy,  and  has  got,curtains 
to  his  bed;  andi  wears  shiny  boots,  andi  has,  a  sflyer  dressin^ 
caseJi  Indeed,  Pen's  fpom  w&s.  rathex.coquettishlyacranged, 
and  a  eouple  of  neafc  prints  of  ppera-dancers,  besides  a  draw- 
ing  of  Fairoaks,<hung  on  the  Walls.,;  In  Warrington/s  xoom 
there  was  scareety;  any;  artiele  of  furniture,  •  save ;  a  great 
shpweihhath,  and  aheiap.ofibooks'by  the  bedside;  where  he 
lay  upon  straw  üke  iMargery  Daw,  and  smofced  his  rjipe,;and 
read  half  ithrough!  the  night  his  favourite  poetry  or  mathe- 

i  When;  he  had  oomptejted  his  sindple  toileitte,  Mx<  Warring* 
ton  cä*ne.,Qut  Of  tWs  roona,  and  proceeded,:to  the  cupboard 
tp^searchifpr  h&breakfast  :    i;  .  i    ;  :     ,    •••.;  :    ;i  i, 

; ,  #  ;Mtght  I  offefr  you  ■;  a  muttan-chop*;  isir  ?  ,  We  cook  ■ 'em 
ourselvesi jfaot  aod  hot^  and>  I  arn  teacbing  Pen^  thed  first 
principles  of  law^icoofeg,  and  mörä^tylati  the  same/time>: 
He.'«  a|lazy[beggarf  sir^  and  itpp  muchof^  dandy."    .:    . .   * 

:  And  (So  saying^  Mr..  IWgrrüfigtön  jwipfedj  angridironi  with-a 
piece  of  paper,  put  it  an  thei  flre,  arid  on  it  twoimuttori-chops, 
a^it<SHok:,frora!thö  our^bpard  a^ouplepfplates,  and  some 
kftives  sind  süver,  fprksy  jfcnd  castors,    '  ; ,  ^, :  ; 

,,.; "Say  but  #  ward, .Major  ^Pendennis,"  he  Said :  "there's 
anpthßr-ichof>  in  the  cupboard;  or  Pidgeon  shall  go  out  and 
getypua^thir^^uHb^"  j'      /     ;  i      *•  r    ,.;.■{  ri  :. 

Major (rBendenniaf  säte  in  wonder  and  amuseiäejht,  but  he 
said  henhad  just  breäkfasted,  ,arid  woiuldn't  haVe  any ilunch. 
SoWartir^tön,  cooköd'-the^hops^  afrd,  pöpped  themtfaissirtg 
hoJj.uppnrtbe/plates.  .••>•  ,;     •:.:):.••;•.■•;-■•.  -•'<•;!.■/-!-;. .":!"[     \  A-m\ 

^ Pen ? feil  ,to  a$  hfe  chop  withi a  goöd  appötite*  ^ftetiJQQkmg 
,at:  his  Mricie^ftndnseeing  tjiat  gentleman  was  still  iti  good- 
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here  to  do  'eni,^nd  we  canVerüploy1  the  boy,  Tor  the  Ihtie 
beggar  ts  aH1  day  occupied  cleaning  Pen's  boots.  And  nöw 
for  another  swig  at'  the  beer.  Pen  drinks  tea;  it's  ohlyflt 
for  old  Worten."  '  '  :      '   ' 

"And  so  yoü  were  at  Lady  Whiston's  last  night,?'  the 
Major  said,  not  ifl'ürüth  knowifrg  what  Observation  to  make 
ha.1   to  this  rough1  dianböridi  '     -"'   "-" 

lerti  l  "  I  at  Lädy  Whiston's !  Not  such  a  flat,sir.  I  don't  care 
aisl  for  femate  society— 4h  faet  it  böres  me;  I  <spent  my  evening 
ingl  philosophicälly  ät  the  Back  Kitfchen.*' 
^ell  "The  Back  Kkc'hferi  ?  indeed  l-'lsaid  the  Major. 
rawl  "  I  see  you  don't  know  what  it  means,"  Wamngton  said. 
xra]  "Ask  Venr  H6  was  >  «here  after  Ladj?  Whiston's.  Teil 
reai'  Major  Pendennis  äbotit  the  Back  Kitchen,  P^n^dbn't  be 
t  htl  ashamed  of  yotirsöl^      ;'    '  I        ( 

anc|     So  Pen  said  it  was  a'Uttle  eceentrkj  society  of  men  öf 
lettefs  ändmeh  aboultttown,  to  which  hehad  been  presented ; 
anü  thö  Major1  begäh  tothink  that  the  youngfellowhad  seen 
ingi  ä  good  döal  of  the  workä  since  his  ärrival  in  London* ' 


the 


nie 


ittä  kWiötifs  ;  of  jüt  i-empEe. 


h  a  Colleges,  fschöols,  ähd  Iwris  of  Court  stüi  *  faave  -  some 
>p*  respqct  ^^antiqüity?«and  »maifttairi  ;a  great  number  of  the 
«m?  j  custoths-  and  institutions1  b J  oür  anoestors* '  wfth  whioh  >  those 
I  persoris  whö  do  not'  pa*ticüla*ly  regard  thbir 'fbrefaithert,  or 
e:sl  perhaps  are  not-  very  wd*h  acquainJföd'with  theim, r  h&ve<  long 
nd  since  döneawiay;  A  weil-ötdaihed5  workhduse  ©r  priqon  is 
müci*  better  prbvided"wlth  tJhe?appliancesfiof  shealth,;  com- 
fort,  aridi  deanliness>  thecn  a  rispectäble'  Foundation  School;  a 
venerable  Golleg^, öt  a  leiamed  Ihmn  Jnithef  lätte*' plack  «rf 
residence^  men!  are  contented  to  skepinäingyldtosetsi  and 
to  pay  fqr  the  "sittihg-röom  and  the  cupboätfd,!  which  is  their 
dormitbry^  theprice>df  aigöod  villa  andgarden  in  the  suibutb«s 
or  of  a  momysihoawiwthb Tieglecte<&  sqmx^  oV  ^Csä.  \s**«^ 
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jforäi  ofithe  Inns  of .Cowtf,,and  the  :gentte»»enriQf  the  Univer- 
»rties; -have  theiri  »uppfy  of,thi$-qow«tiC)fet^Qd1in  jugs  by 
fouridresscs  and  bedrriaWrs*  ai^^J^^V^JÄbiö^^tehr/were 
erected  long  before  the  custom  of  cleanliness-afrotdäceiaqpj 
obtäipdä  . amorig  m ;  iThere/Iaitf  iadivsidwalÄ.^tiHa  aliw^  who 
sfteer  at  iithfc.peQpte,-  atid  ,.srmk;M!rthäm:  wittijep*the*$,iöf 
scorn.  Gentlemen,  there  can  be  butbliO^dotibfr  *hat  your 
aöoestora  iWewi^tbeir^^tr^n^sh^dojMrf/Änj?^  ;T$iaple 
especially,; :  iti  <  ds *  pretty .  eertein  I  thafe ,  ftnty  undfes  tb&  gr^atest  i 
difficulties  and  restricticrnSfrf  th^l  Ytatf£  ^hüh.hasi/bfie«.!pto: 
nounced  .ta  bfr  nsfct'to  gödUr^Srjcö.uld  htm  Jteefl  prtaictised 

.M -alL  iv-^  .„'l'*i '/VI   'r(--;-v  :M    ■''  Jl;. 1,7  7fO<l>[  j  n.-:)   rj-v;    :,,:••     ;  " 

[ ;  • ,  Old .  firumpl,  ><af  tbe  .Norfolk  Qrctrit,  ^bo  h&d  li  Yfed  tfo£  njpre 
tJÜaiinthiFtyriye^rs! iri  the  dbaßäbeiä  und**  übw^fppcupie^jjy 
Warrington  and  Pendennis,  and  who  üsöditQyb$i)a{>^tJc^rtjed 
by  tta  toaririg  of  tbßr«boweflhäthji  wiuchi  tfej^e  (gentlemen 
haditecected  >iri  thöir  apartoentsrr^paülijiof.  Ä»rfawte»t»^of 
'wJbieb,  'öccasiQnaHy :  ,tridd«dl;  throUgl»  r^uir^fj/irtfOj  Mr. 
Grump'si:r<äoim4^dareii  *faät  jtörä  fpfea^i<§&jwasuaii)  fcbstird, 
new-fangled,  dandified  folly,  and  daily  cursed  the  laundress 
who  slopped  the  staircase  by  whieh-he  had  to  pass.  Grump, 
now  much  more  than  half  a.  Century  pld,  had  indeed  never 
used  the  luxury  in  questiori!  •  Hle^hka  done  without  water  I 
very  well,  and  $9  .hajc|  pfjif  Jägers.  htfff?%  fy'ffl*  Of  all  those 
knights  and  barbnets,  törcls  and  gentlemen,  bearing  arms, 
^boiecefiaiitcheong  far^Jpämtedrwporiirtbe  rstaHs\eif  tfcejfamoUB 
haüioftiwi  Upptt^roph^.iii^i^ 

natturod)  emmgh.  ,tQ?ä8mm  fr  sefc  of ,  Hvtmro  was,  rfcir  tfchs .  beiiefit 
of  thal  •läwyärs-,; -.hb  ifeH^syteiäj  sw«eessenrs?[>  Tito  Tieaipl? 
historian f  urakäs  rief  v  jitariiäa  < ; of ;  stob  äi ' schemae.)  ü "Eherfe  is 
;Pu*öpi  £owt  »ndbfFöa»taiin  Ck)\^,iteto/theirih^dmuUc  appä- 
*ate; büt !0rie>ne3rarjh$a;rd^fi  ai jbenjsbbr/disjpor'tiitng  tebithe 
fountai^,  and,  fcaw'ti  bututbink -fapw fröÄny^a-;  i&wmfcelhlearned 
iatbe.lfLw-of  bldidays  might  baiw-:teQefited;:byithe:pd]inip4ij^ 
s  (N©ye*tftelesv^  have  th&vL*mb 

änd:  fflag-änd  tbe^iWrngöd  [Horaen^fthe^ifl&^ns. ;«ha¥c 
attradtiions  .for  persQnfenwhö:  irthabi&  tbemi v.and)  ay-sbwrei  äf 
xough  xrtaif©rts<aoid;  fteedör^f^ichiimem 
witfi/jodeasure.    I  ,danft;:kftöwii;fd^  law 


n  ipoeHiirali  remmiscenoös  as  he  pasies  fby  thistöricaf  chambets] 
tndsays,  "lYonder  Eldoni  üved-^upomthis  sdte  Coke  miide^ 
ipon •  I Xyttleton-rrhere.  «Ghjtty  •'< toiled-r+here  Bämwell  < ;  and 
ydefsonL.joiofcd  inutheir  farootisiiaiboürs^herie  Bytes  coifl« 
)osed  ;hi$  grfeatiwötk  füpön  bitls,  and  Smith  compiled  bis 
mtrxoriai  -leaüing  cäses^herer  '•  GiistaVus  still  toitöv  with 
»ioirionta  aäd'hwnij"  but  the:  naari>  of  lettet-s i'cane't  but  live 
jte  jplaoe' wh^chnilhas  beert  inhabiöed  biy-so  irnany  öf  his 
feethran,  <©r  p^oplbd-  by  thdr  creadonsj  as  real  to  üb  at  this 
»yasÄhc  Äu!bhoi»7w;b<iße  chikken  they  were-^-arid  Sir.  Röge* 
jeCoveriejt  Walking' in  .the'Temple.Ganden,  and>discoursing 
ritk  Mb.  ßpectator,^boüt  the  beauttes  in  hoops  and  patehes 
tfhoiähe  säiiirtJerii^Qver-thejgTasSj'KJijost^ ■<*&  livelyafigwreito 
»e  as  oüi fSamuel  Johnson  rdling  thimigh; the  fog'toith  ]the 
xoteh  göntlemanjat  his  heels  on  their  way  to:  Dr.  Oold- 
SRMth's, fchaftfberßr.;ity  IBriofc  Gbutt ;  ßr  Hatty  Fieldrng,  with 
iated: .  iuffles>  aifcd:  i a :  Wet -  towdl  round ;  his  headi  dasfeihg  off 
Utictes  alt  mkbiight  -feto  the  .C{mkHf\'Gardm  Journalj  white 
he<  Jwitjter?»  bb  jr  is* asleiöp!  in  >the  passageJ  i  ;  '       i  •     i   - 

,  If  wen  cpüldf  ibutfgetj the .histoir?y;  of  ai  singte  day  äs  k  passed 
&  anyi  dme  #f  thodeüfo^EistorieÜihoijseis  in  the  dingy  totatt 
rher^^QurAicndsJ<Pertand>Wuri'ington  jtfwelt,  som$  Temple 
i^mxxteusinHghtvfornishiii^'with :«  :queer*  whsftto'  There 
*ay  be  aj.gi*eatiP^liamentaty.Jcoun9elrOrtitHe  g^ound-floor, 
h&  Drives  oiff  vto  uBelgra^ia  -atidmner-titiie ;  when  ihis  eferfy 
>o, :  becoihea  i  afigcndtjemanv  and'  gots  a\inay i  t© '  enferfcaiiri  i  bis 
iehdsj  ätkktd  take  his  ipleaäureu ;  i  But  ä  shprt  tkfie  sihee  'hfc 
as  hüngry  jaWd/ybraafljäSS'  mrsömegärret  ofi  the  Innf;  Hwd  by 
;eaüh&f  IjWratlm» ;  Ihopfed,  fa^.T*äited<  aqdisiektenedi  än#nid 
li^sriCÄinejj.MexhlaiÄstedl  h&  own/znieans^andühis'  friends' 
inidni^s^frMdqtOüijembn^^  duns,  and  tx> 

ttpkfre  th^?pätiä«:eiOfr|)OfinrrtÄediib6rsjf  Btarin fceeinted  to  be 
tajnngp hina in [ths< fäqe^ »wheo,!  behoioVa  tuen! of vtWe-wheel  of 
wtuDe^  and  the^hiclcy-wtdtom  m^seisibnHo^öheiöf  thoöe* 
rodtgioüs  ^mizes(LwbichTai^r8(»nbdniiesrd^  In  the  gtieaf 
Jttdr^/äf  "ÜieiiBaiDpI  Manyfvafibetfeeb  haiyerufeaw  himöetf  döes 
ot:imakej>ai  fiÄhipaitfiöfthe  McoinEi  ofthis»«leirk,fTwh<j>,  ä  tew 
^t^hs/sUce^'/catüdtJBcpawelf'-  get  bmöit^  ?fcÄ  ^Va©\c«V^  iet^i 
asterbrBiap&tö'bdotej  'fQnhtbfe  iÄist-tftpOT,  tpet\vi^v  1^^  ^^ 
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l1  for  half  ä  cfentury  in  the  Inn,  whose  brains'arefull  ofboöksj  fc 

*j  äiid  whose  shelves  are  stored  with  classical  and  legal  lbre. 

H  He  has  lived  aloneall  fhese  fifty yeärs,alone  and>  for  himself, 

amassing  learning  and  eompüing  ä  fortdüej  i  IHe  :cömes  home 
nsow.afc  night  älorie  from-ithe  rciqb,   wherel   he.  has   been 
diriing  freely;  fco  the  loneiy  Chambers  where  hei  livss  a  godless 
okjirecluae.     When  tie  diesv  his  Inn  wilLeb^ct  a  tablet  to  his 
honöur,  and  his  heirs  burri  a  part:of  hisJibräryii/' Would  yoü  t) 
like  to  have  such  a  prospect  for  your'  öld  age4-4o  störe'  up  ' 
learning.  and  money*  and  end  so  ?    But  we^  must  noit  Finger  i 
too  long  t>y  Mr„  Doomsday^s  idodir.  r.  Woirthy  Mr;  Grürap  ? 
liyes  oyer  him,!who  is  also  an  andient  ihhabitänt  of  the  Inn,  a 
and  who>.  wheri  Doomsdaycoraes  Ihome» t$>  readf  Gatuihis,  is  •« 
sitting  down  with  i  three  i  Steady  senior*  of  ihisr  r  stdndmg  to  a  < 
steady  rubber  at  whist,7  after  ;a  dinnerjatnwhich'tbey  have  X 
corisumed  their >  three  steady  böttlesöf  porti    i  You  may  see  ' 
the  old  boys  asleepi  ät  the  Templfe/Chuteh  ofi  Suhday.   * 
Attorneys  seldQrntroublövthera,  arid  tshey  havd  smaH  fortunes 
of  their  own.     On  the  other  sidesof  th^  third'landing,  wiiere 
Pen  anct  Warrington  liv^.tiU)idrig  aftermidnight,  »sits  Mr. 
Baley,  <who  took  the  highest  bonotHs;  ändwho»is  atfeftow  of 
his  College,  who  will  sit  arid:  read  and'  ribtei :  casels  iuntil  two 
q?clock  in  .tbei  Bnorning ;  whöiwilkTisenatisöven,  iand  beat  the 
pleader!s  Chambers  asf  soon  as; thsey. are  op^n;  wt^ue  hewl  \ 
work  uritil  .an  Ibour  beforei  <ünner-time ; ;  tf  ho  wiifc  come  'home  i 
fromiHallj  and j read  and  n,ote  casres  again  untii  dawn  next   \ 
dafyvwfoen  perhaps  >Mrj  Arthur  iPend^nnis  arid  bis*  friend  Mr»   j 
Waftwgtonföte  trttüming:  frpm.  aome  of  thenj  wild  expeditions.    ' 
Hofc  difjferently  employ&iMr.:ifele£  hasibeeo  !    Hö  has  not 
b^en  throwing  ihiraself  away j  he  hasJ^niy  be^n  brmging  a 
gEegjt  intelledt  kbori^üslytdbwß  to  'the^ompiebinBion  6f  a 
m£an  subject,  and  in  :>  his  fierca  «grasp  of  tba V  fesolutely 
excludlng  from  hismin(J^allliigt»r  thopghts,  all  betiter  things, 
all  the  rwisdorri  of  philosophers  and  hisMiaris,  all  the  thoaghts 
/  ot  poets*-aU  mii  i  fencyv  irißfleotior^:  arti  löve,  trutfe  altpgether 
1  ^soithat  he  roay;  mästen  that  enorrnots  legetid-  öf  *he  law, 
ythfcb  he  pxopöses  to»  gain  bis  liveiihood  by- expobnding. 
Wär&qgton/md,  Paleyi  had  been  compe\i\ifif»  fei  Wtvwersity 
kcmours.  in  former  days,  and  hkd  tun  ea^^^vet\ssM^%%xv^ 
everybody  said  now  that  the  i  i otmex»  waato&q%  ^^  väos 
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nergies,  whilst  all  people'praised  Paleyi  for  his  industry; 

may.be  doubts,* '  however,  as  to  which  was :  using« ;  his 
best.     The  one  co'uld  äfford  time  to  think;  arid  the 
never  cduld.     The  one  could  have  «ympathies  and  do 
ssfces,  arid  _ the  öther..  must >  needs ' >be  always  selfish.      \ 
»uld  not  cultivate  a  * fricndship  or  do  axharity,  of  admirie      / 
k;  of  geniusy  >ör  kindte  at  the  sight  of  »beauty •  or  <  the      ; 
j  ©f.  a  sweet  \  songi^-he  Md  no  timej  i&nd  no  ^eyes '  for 
ng  .büt  his  !k.w-books.;.  All  wa&  idark   ovrtside    his 
gvlamp,  i    Love^ :  and   Nature,   and  Art  (which;  is/  the   ( 
isiori  Jof i gut  praise  änd:  sense  of  the  beautiful  ;wörld  of  \ 
were  shut  "out  fröhi  him.     Ahd<as  hfc  turried  <off  his 

lamp  at  night,  he  never  thought  but  that  He  häd  spent 
ly ..profitably,.änd  wen*  .to,  sleep  alikeithoiukjess  änd 
selessL ,  Büt  he  shuddered  when  hemmet  bis  old  <com- 
i  Warringtoin  on  the  stairs,  and  shunned  hkri>  as  onö 
asj  doorned  to  perditiorL  -<•••';•/.     .  , :  ! :   /   5 

ihay  i have  been  thei Jsigbt  of  that icadaveroüs iämbition 
dfcomplabeot  meanriess  which: showedtitselfi  im  Paley-s 
r  face,  and;  twinkled  f in.  his  riarrow  eye$  or .  it :  inay  i have 
a  iniaturäl  äppetite  for  pleasure  and  ijoviality,  öf  which 
3Ube  crinfessed  tylnPen  was  exxieedingly  fohd,-  which 
6d  Ithat'/lucklefis.youih  firom  pursuiifig  his  designs  upon 
snchior Ithel  Woolsack  with  the.ardour,  or  rather  steadu 
which  Js'<rejqtrisite  in;gehtjemen  who  would  ciijmb<  to 
seatsj of  honaur..  j  He  eajoyed  the  Temple  life  urith  a 
deal  -  iof  ;relis&. .  i  His  i  worthyj  relatives '  thought  ,he  was 
ig  ias  became  a  regulär  Student ;  and  his  uncle  wrote 
.corigratulatory1  letters  to  the  kindiwidow.atiFairoaks^ 
ricingf .  fchät  •  the  lad  Had  sown » his  1 : wild  oats^i  and;  waä 
ling  qüäte  steady.  The  truth  is,  that  it. was  a  new  sort 
itement  to 7  Pen  the  life;  in  which  he  wasi  now  «ngaged  } 
äving  given»  up  sonie  of  the  dandified.  pretensiöns  and 
^tlemanJiairsrJwhiich  he  -  had  contractediämong;  life[ 
:ratic  College,  ac^uaintances,  of  whom  he  now  saw  but 
the  roagh  pleäsüres:  arid  amusemehts  of  a  London 
tor  were  very  nbvel  (iand  agreeable  1  ito  himy  and  he 
xi  them  alt//  Time  was  he  !  wonld ;  have  ea^veA a  Nkv^ 
äStheir  fine  barses  in  Rotten  Routy  \>ut  \\^  nw& crkv- 
now  to  walk  in.  the  Park  artd  look  at  \.\iew\.     ^\a  ^aa 
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toa  youhg  to/succeöd  in  London  sdctety!  wktout  abefter 
name  .änd  a  langer;  fortuae  jthan  he  hadj  and  4do  Jazy  to  get 
oii,'Mi(i*hout!  these  adjitmcts; :  iQld/PeiadeTinis 'Fondly  thooght 
he  was  -bu$ie4  iwkh)  lawr  beoause  oöVnegteoted :  the  social 
advantages  preserited)  to  hdm^ri  and*  i>haying !  haerv  afciiälf  a. 
dözen  ^balU.aad  eveningp  pawitües,  -nötreated  befarei  their  dull- 
ndss ! andj ;  sawfeitiess 1  j  änd  ikhßnetf  er;  länybody  i made\  iniquiries 
of  ■  the/  worfchy  iMajoc  i  about  >  his  nephe w$  theu  okL  gfcntlemaa 
satd  the  young, lascal 'wäsA.refQFmed^  and  eobld> diofc  >  be  go* 
away  '<  frxbm  his  j  iboo&a/.  f But * ;  the  i  ^Major/c wbuldj  r  haiver  been 
alnldst  .as^niuicfo  horrified  aa.Mb/iPal^i^a^  h'kl  da©  known 
whäthwas  MrJ  Pch'sireal/coursei'ofrlife,  und  hoto  much,pleä-| 
sureehtefed  intöihisla^ÄtndieB.-  .^  .;  ;  ;•.  jü  ...m!  .•.»; 
i  A  long  Jödüning'sreadiBgpa  walk  in>  the.  park^aüppUon  the 
river*  iaf  •  stretdb  . up . ; the r thillL; io  Manipstriad; ; land-a I  modest 
tavern  (ferner  ;:aubachek)r^ night  passed .  hejjeiw.  therev  in 

i    jpviality,  not  vice,  (for  Arthur  Eendenois  adhiiOTd'iaroincn.so 
i  jheärtily  that  ße<  nfesrer  i  cönld.  beär^he*  Society  of  ahy  oft  ttiem 

,.: '  /that!  .rtenci  öD^irirbisifamiy  ätleastjfgo^ai^.gure) ;  kqüiet 
/  everiing.  at..  homepalonemkh  ^anfnieridjiahdvaf  pipe  pr  tw^;  and 
*r  a  hümbie  potatioo  of?  British,  äpiritä,  whereof  Mrs.  Fdaffiagai^ 
the  laurwiiress,  invariahly  tested  thei  tfiiatoty^thÄse«  Svere  our  1 
young  gehtlemäri's.!  puFsuilfs  9 1  arid*  1  it>  awust  >  be  idvtaed  that  hß  1 
life  was  not  /  nnpteasant.  j  d  Im ;  term-tiriiey  'Mjn ;i ;  JPen  r  showied  a  [ 
most ;  pfrateöwort  hy;  iregukntoyi  iiit;  perforrnihnjg  -  ose  qpanrt  of ;  the 
lawf-stndßnt's  Gourse  ofcdul^aikbdUingubis  *diiiners ia  HalL  ; 
Indeed,  thabHaU  of  itherUp'per/fTe^  unin-  ! 

teresting,  and  with; ;the? rekcqstioriijpf'.samje  toflihg  irpprov*  i 
mtnts- ahdranachroiiiarris  whioh  ihavelbe^i  intM>äiiced  into  { 
th©  practißer^bhece^a^manAiinayfisii  öoWn  amdi  ifeqHry that  «he 
jomsima  mealrbf  thejsesfttttteerith  cedtucy*  The  Joar  ha?e 
theiymessÄ^  the  ^stutieötsl  their.  tables  Apirt]  lh^rbönchers 
sit  at  i  ithenbigh  j  table .  orLÜ hj& !  räised  i  platfpxm^  surnonnded  bf 
pictuies.  of  jiidgea  of  the  Aatf  and  pöi^faitst  o&^royal  pdrsonages 
whb  vh«ve,  Jaonduored.  ksl  fesüi^€sifiii2^hutfl^r^pre»m:e>2uid 
paöonajgeL  PenJiiooked  aboüt^on  his  fksf:  mlnDduotiorvnot 
4Ji>flean>used  wdth  the  «oenei  whichhe  wttnessed  Among 
hiä  cönimdea  of  ithbi  Student  etass  AYiefe  vtea  %wtkiaaen  of 
*ti  age8;froin  tsixty  to  Sevenleen  ustoaV^^^^i^'^oit«^ 

*Äo  were  pmceödirig  toi.  Uta  ihfe  wi^Äac«  Ä%u\vy  ^ -v^m^dr 
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and  meh  aböut  towrV  who  wished  for  some  reason  fco  be 
barristers  of  seven  years'  Standing;  -swarthy,  black-eyed 
natives  of  the  Cojonies>  wbo  came  to  be  ealledherebefore 
they  ipractised  in  their:  bwn  islands ;  and  many;  gentlemen  of 
the,  Irish  nation,  who  make  ä  sojoum.  in,:  Middle  Tem|?le 
Lane  befqre  they  retum  U>  the  green«  country  of  their  birthi 
There  were  little  squads  of  reading  students,  who.  talked  law 
all  diRöervtime  >  itihere  <iwerenrowißg!<möni'  whose;  jdiscourse 
yfas  of  sculiing  matbhes,  the;  Red  Hoüse»  Vauxhali,  arid  the 
Opera;  fcfoere  weirei  othera  great  infpoHtksy  arid  orators  of  the 
students?  debatingi  clubs  s  with  all; :  of :  which  *ets,  extepfc  tbe 
first^  whose  taUt  wa»  an:  almost  unknbwn  ähd  a  quite  uninter^ 
esting ', languagfe  to thini,  Mr.  1  Pen  made-a  gradual  acquaint- 
aoce,  and  had  rmnyr  poirlta  o£  sympathy,      ; 

Theancientand  libecal  Innofithe  Upper  Teniple  prpvides 
in  itslKall»  and  for  a  most  moderatei  parke,  an  excellent  whole- 
some.  dinner  of  soup*  meat^  tarts,iaiiidvvpoitiiwine!  pr  «Sherrys 
for  the  barristers  and  students  who  attend  that. place  of  re* 
fectionl  iTbe  partiesvaifearferiged  In  «he^e»<bf  fouiVeach 
of  which  quartets  has  its  piece  of  beef  or  leg  of  mutton,!  its 
sufficienj:  apple-fpie,, and/iit3<  hottle  ofi-wine.  ^  Rufc  the^önest 
habitttisol  theiHäüJjaöatoogst  ithe  lower  rank  of  istudents^  who 
ha/ve  ä  taste  4or;  glood, livihg;  häveiomany  härtnfessfarts  by 
which  they  improve  their  banqueti  arid  inhoceirt  <4dodges,x 
(if  we?  njay  be  penriitted  tdiusean  exceüenjt  phi^ase  tiiat  has 
beCprne  vernactalar,  since  the  appeararice  of  ithe  lastdictiori- 
aries)  by  which  they  strrve :  ta:  attain  for;  themselvJes  more 
dfclicate  food  than  |be  common  everjkiäy  roasfc  meat  rif  the 
students'  tabtesi  ,      v--«':  :^-'   -'i  '•• -^w, ..■••:,,;:.;-; )  :  - 

:<*  Wate  a;  bi V  said  Mr..  LoJwton,«  coae  /of  these.  Temple 
gourmands.  "Wait  a  bit,"  ßäid  Mri  Lowton,  tüggirigat  Pen's 
gowri*-r* "  the  .  taWös  v/are .  very  fall^  and  there's  only  three 
henchers  to  eat  tön ;  t  sitfe !  dishes :  j  if ;  we  h*aity  penhaps  we 
aAiaU'get  sonröthiBg  frdm  their- tählec^'  Arid  iPeri  looked 
with^ome!  ämusement^  as  didt  Mri  Iiowtqri  with  eycs  bf  fönd 
deaire,:  tfrwards  ithe  ibencliefs?:  higüi:  table,  <where  three  cid 
gentlemen  were  Standing  uri  beforeiai  ctaeeh  ^siiver1  dish- 
covers,  while  the  clerK  was;quavering(öüt!a  gräce.     ;    i   • 

Lowton  was  g«eat!inthecoiüliict'<)fithe  dinner.  Hisaim 
wa*  to  raartageiso  asvt6fJa©;the,n>siy(a(€aptk^ 
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and  tö  secure  for  himself  the  thirteenth  glass  of  the  bottle  oF  •. 
port  wine.  Thus  he  would  have  the  command  of  the  Joint  * 
on  which  he  operated  his  favourite  cuts,  and  made  rapid  *r: 
dexterous  appropriations  of  gravy,  which  ämused  Pen  infin-  £ 
itely.  Poor  Jack  Lowton  1  thy  pleasures  in  lifewere  very  fä 
harmless;  an  eager  epicure,  thy  desires  did  not  go  beyond  «?a 
eighteenpence/  .  '  ■   i-.   -:••••  •  tA 

Pen  was  sorhewhat  older  than  many  of  his  felldw-students,  t  d 
and  there  was  that  aböut  his  style  arid  appearance  which,  ( 
as  we  have  said,  was  father  haughty  and  impertinent,  thatf 
stamped  him  as  a  man  of  ton-^ very  unlike  those  pale  stu-, 
dents  who  were  talking  law  to  one  another>  and  those  fero*4 
ciou3  dandies,  in  rowing  shirts  and  astortishing- pihs  andp 
waistcoats,  who  represetoted  the  idte  part  of  the  little  Com- 
munity. The  humble  and  good-riatured  Lowton  had  feit  4 
attracted  by  Pen's  superior  looks  and  presence,  and  hadj 
made  acquaintance  with  him  at:  the  mess  by  opening  thel 
conversatiön.  .     ,  ■   ■'• 

"This  is  boiled  beef  day,  I   believe,  sir,"  said   Lowton 
to  Pen.  !  f& 

**  lipon  my  word,  sir,  Frn  not  aware,"  said  Pen,  hardly  p* 
able  to  cöntain  his  laughter;  butadded,  "Fm  ä  stranger—  j=* 
this  is  my  first  term ;"  on  which  Lowton  began  tfr  rioint  out  4*^ 
tö  him  the  notabilities  in  the  Hall.  ^  ■■:  ■  ■<  + 

"Thät's  Bobsejrthe  bencher,  the  bald  one  sitting  under  t  * 
the  picture  and  'aving  soup;  I  wonder  whether  it's  turtle?  & 
They  often  'ave  turtle.  ;  Next  is  Balls,  the  Kingfs  Cbunsel,  fc* 
and  Swettenham— Hbdge  &  Swettenham,  you  know;  That's  %& 
old  Grump,  the  senior  of  the  bar;  they  say  he's  dined  here  j  -: 
forty,  years;  They  ©ften.  send  'em  dowh  their  fish  from  the  '-- 
benchers  to  the  senior  table.  Do  you  see  those  four  fellows 
seated  oüposite  us  ?  Those  are  regulär  swells-^-tip-top  fellows,  "2* 
I  can  teil' you-r^Mr.  Trail,  the  Bishop  of  Ealing's  son  ;  Hon-  *.- 
ourable  Fred  Rihgwöod,  Lord  Cinqbar's  brother,  you  know 
-r-rtell  have  a  good  place,  I  bet  any  money—and  Bob  Suck-  i- 
)itig>  who's  always  wkh'hiknH-ä  high  fellow  too.  Ha !  ha  l"  t 
Here  Lowton  burst  into  a  laugh; 

"  What  is  it?"  said  Perv  still  anuised.  -  i 

m  "I  6ay,  I  iiie  to  mess  with  those  cYwp,"  \jon«\.<äv  ssl\^ 
w*nking.his  eye  Jcnowingly,  and  poTmtvgovilYvvs  ^ys^Wvwi* 
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d  why  ?  "  asked  Pen. 

ly !  they  dorv't  come  down  here  to  dine,  you  know ; 
ily  make-believe  to  dine.  1  TMy  dine  here,  Law  bless 
They  go  to  some  of  .the  swell  clubs,  or  eise  to  some 
äinner-party.  You  :see  -their  nanaes  in  the  Morning 
all  .the  fine  partiek'  in  London.  Why,  I  bet  anytMng 
ingwoodhas  hisrcabyioi?  Trau.  his:  broügham  (he?s  ä 
)  a  fellowj  arid  rhakesi  the  Bishörys  money  spin,  I  can 
),  at  the  corneriof  Essex  Sfreetat  this  rainute.  .  They 
They  won't  dine  tfecse  twö/hours,  I  dare  say."  . 
t  why  shöuld  you  like  t©  mess  with  them,  if  they  don't 
dinner  ?  *  Pen:  asked,  Istill  puzzled.  K  There's  plenty> 
ere?"  -  i  >  u  ■■„■.,■.  ..  ,  .  •  •  «•  ,:  ■  <•.':  :  ... 
»w  green  you  are<!",säid  Lowtön.  f'Excuseime,  but 
f  green.  They*  dorft  drihk  *  any  rwine,  don't  you  see,- 
ellow  gets  tlue;  bottle.feohimselffif  he  likes  itiwhen  he 
with  those  three  chaps.'     Thatfs  why  Gdrkoran  got  in 

tl."   !.    ,::,     ■■•■      /-     '  •      ,'.•••    .'-.,7.'       .  •  :■■/  -         '         \ 

Mr.  Lowton,  IHsee  /you  ?are  a  sly rfeHow,")  Peri!  said,: 
xi  witih  his  äcquairitärice ;  ;on  which  the  dther  modestly 

that  he  had  lived  in  London  the  better  part:  of  his 
i  of  course  had  his  eyes  abcrat  Üirri }  andrwenton  with 
logue  to  Pen.  ,   •   «  ••   ■■•]  .•  ,         •>'•>-•/!  !  •■•        •  ..,- 

sre's  a  lot  of  Irish  here,"  he  said :  "that  Corkoran's 
d  I  canf t  say  I  likei . him*  You:  see  thät  handsome 
itli  the  blue:  neckdotiv  and  pink  shirt  and<  yellow 
at,  •  *hat/s  another ;  thatfs  \  Molioy '.  Malöney,  of  *  Bally- 
y,  and  ndphewi  to  Major-General  Sir.HectonO^Dowd, 
•  Lowton  seid,«  trying  to  imkate  the-  'Hiberriiärt  aedent. 
ilways  bragging  äbout  his  unkrle ;  i  änd  camd  intö  Hall 
rrstnped  trousers  »the  däy  he  had  been  presented.  -That 
ear  him^  with  the  •  long  bläck .  hair,!  is  a  tremendous 
Ey  Jovie,  sir,  toi  >  hear  him  &t  'the  > Forum  it  rriäkes 
ood  freeze.  And )  the  next  is  ah  Irishmah,  to<v  Jack 
ie^  reporter  of  a  newspaperv  r,  They  all  stick  together, 
rish.  Itfs :  your .  tum  •  to !  Ml  <  ybur ,  gläss.  What  ?  you 
lave  amy,  port  ?  Dön^  like  riort  with :  yöur  Dinner  ? 
your  health."  And  this  worthy  man  found  himself 
less  attached  to  Pendennis  because  the  lätter  disliked 
le  at  dinner. 
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It  was  while  Pen  was  taking  his  share  of  one  of  these 
dinners  with  his :  acqüaintänce  Lowton  >  äs*  die  tcaptainr '  öf  his 
messä,  that  therelcame  to  jöin  them  a  gentlettian  in  &  bamst&r's 
gawn,  who  could  not  fitid  &  seat,  as  it  appea*edy  amöhgst  the 
persona  of  his  own  degree,-änd  who<  sfrode'över  fc?  t&e  iabte 
and  took  hisi  jilace  ön  the :  benfcbh^emPen 'satie.  'He  was 
dressed  m  dld  ddthes  ähd  ä  fadedgown,  wbich<  hungbehind 
him,  iand  he  worea  ^hirt  whicty  though  bleany  was  extreinely 
ragged,  and  verydiffbrent  frönt thd  öaagnMcent  pink  fwument 
of  Mr.  Molloy  Maloney,.whoiocc«ipied  a  icotnmandlng ^posf* 
tion!in/the  nexMiaess.  '  In  ©rder.'t©  motify  their  appearänce 
at  dinner,  it  is  the  custonii  öf  die  gentlßtrieri  wboeat  in-the 
Upper  Temple  Hall  to  write  down  their  names  upon  sföbs  of 
paper,1  whioh  are ' JDrovided  for  that '  purpose,  with  a;  pencfl  for 
eachmess.  Lowtbn  wrotd  His»  mame  firsti  themcaine  \Arthut 
Pendennis,  andi  the  next- was  that  !of!  the=gent}emab'in  the 
oldfclotfassj  He  srniled  when  he.saw  Pen?s  naimie,  drid  loök«d 
at  him.  "We  ought  to  know  each  other,"  he  said/1  *f  We're 
boti*  BonSfäce  ökeh  {'  my  nainete  /Wairington,"  >. T  . :  '*  .: 

^  Are  ycm  -St— ^-4  i Warrington  ? -?l  Pert  said*  deiighted  ^to  see- 
this  herrjj  :     ..'  ,'i  •;..!)  :..  :.•••••?  ;     ,:        ,-i:    :.  ..'  .:  :!;  >•   '!:;  • 

•  Warrington  fcuighedL  .  <  u  Stunning  Warringtox*— yes/'  he 
said.  "I  recollect  you  in  your  freshman'ß  \  term.  •  But  youj 
appear  toHaVe:qtiite  cutiraie  ouk;'  f '•■':'>  '     : 

:u,  The  College  talks  about  yöu  still,"  said  'Pen,  who  had  a 
genieröu  j  admiration  for  taientiänd pUiclc  "The  bargeman 
yoaihrasheoV  Billi Sirnesj  dön?ü  yöu: remember,  wknts  yoü Tap 
again  at;  Oxbridge.  -  The  Miss  3ftq)tleysy  the  haberdashers^— ^*M 
1  ff  Hushi! "  said  iWattbigtön— ^" gjad :  tb  makei  yötnr  äcquainfr 
ahae,  PöridemrisJ.  Heard ia  good  deal  abcwit  you.''    :•;  \ 

The .  lydung  xnen  were  \  friendB  irbraediately,  arad  at  bnce 
deqiio; College  talk. •■•?! AhdrPepy  who  had  beemacting'  rathierj 
the  fine :  gentierinlan  bn }  a  prevknis !  day,  -  when  he  ptetertded  l 
tö  Lowton  that  he  üonld  liotdirink iportwineat  dinnerj'seeing 
Waniingtöri  takei  bas^  shäre  with  a  great  dieal  of ;  gusto,  did  not 
scrupIe;abÖut  iwl{3ing  WnWsfelf  iaioy  Jlnowe^  rather  .to  the  dis- 
appointraient  of ;  honest  Lowtdn j '  ;  When  the;  dirarcer  was  over, 
Waran&tbn  asked  Arthur,  wherd  ihe  was  going. 

"I  Üiought  df  goingdiome  toi  dress^  and  hear  Grisi  in 
'Normo,'" Pen  said.  ■  ^ 
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"  Ate  you  going  to  naeet  anybody  there  ?  t»  he  asked. 

P^n  said,  "  No ;  oniy  to.hear  tbe  .musk,"  iöf  whiefa  he  was 
?ery  fpnd.   •  .  ■•;••  •,'. ,.,    •  ;  ,;i    . 

•"  ^pu,  had, ;  wich  fetter  come  boti»,  arid  sraokxt  a  pipe 
ykh  nie,"  said  Warringtonr-Tr",a  very  ishorf  tine:  Come*  I 
We  Ciöseby  in  lajafc  Gourt $ {.andi'we'ir  talk;over  Boniface 
Ifld  o|d  *imes.t"     .  -;  (v. ,!..;  ,  •  ,,[,  •>=      .     ;r      ;j  '..•,• 

They,wentfaway.:;  kowtob  aigfeed  aftetf  them.  iHeknew 
ibW  WarringtQti  wa8,a  bftronetis  $on*  and  helooked.up.with 
Jjnpie  reyerence  4*>  all  the  aristoeraay;  i  Pen  «nd  Warrington 
eca«ie  swpro.jWejwU  b®BK  thät  »nigfat. ;  Wajrringtorafe.cheefc- 
ilness  and  joyiftl  Cenlper,  hi£  good  sei^.his  JOUgh  (welcome, 
nd  äbis  netfer-feüing»  pipe  of  tobacco,  cb3uan«di,Peh,  wha 
>uad;it  «ioi?e  pteasatattövdive  into  Shilling  taveros  with-hkn 
m\  fto  idine  in^olitarystäte.aniongst  the  silent  and  poHte 
equentera  <rf  therPolyanthuskiH .  .,  .  ■ 

Brelong  Pen  gaye.Up  tfaeAodgings<in  St.  Janaesls.to  which 
5  hajd  migirarted  ön  quittkigf  hie  hötel,andfouj^iilwasimiä!i 
pre  ocooomical;  to  Ulke j  up  his  tabodejwitfa  •  Waiafingtön  in 
aiob  Courts  and  tonten  aÄd  occupy  hisfriend?s  väcaatrooih 
uer<e>, i .  1 Jfof  >  k ,  ii»u$t  be  isaid,  of  Pen,:  that •  no  man  was! more 
\si\yied  than,  hd  to  ide  a!  thing,f  Wben  it  was!  a  novelly,*  or 
*en  he  hßtd  anjmd /toit.  iAnd  Pidgeo^  the:  youth,  and 
anagan,  the  laundress,  dividedtheirallegiancenow  betweeii 
ÄrriogtontÄnd  Jen.  i.iiii  i    ..-=•:  o-  ;•■'. 

;.   ..:>  .-,,■■■  ■■    i-.rr. — 7*7 ttt-..  ,,.<(,  .••-,.:   :./.-..•:  il-h. 


•f."" 


'  J      Ottf  ÄWÖ   NEW   ACQüAINTÄNCES. 

UATE0.with,itibe.  ide$.(Crf;Se«Mig  JifeifBeni'went  into  aihündred 
liper  London  haunig. ,  He  Jikeditb;  tfyaakj  he  was  consotting 
th  all  sort$  of  menh-rsö  he-  beheldi  icoitltheajteES  in-thek  tapf 
oms,  boxers  in  their  inn-paxlours,;  bewiest  Citizens  disportt 
g  in  the  suburbs  or  on  the  river;  ,and<he  wOuld  have  Üked 
hob  and  nab  with  oelebrated  pickpoeköts^  or  driink  a  pot 
ale :with;Ä Company  öf  buiglarsand oacksinentlhad  cbance 
fordet  hito  4«  epportumty  öt  makiug  \^«50^\tv\ax«^^v 
's  cfoss:  of  stxti&y.  It  was  goodrto  see  &vö  ^racNröc^^^Äcv 
ch  Warrmgton  listmed ^^  tOitheTutWry^Ät  ox  &fe^#^ 
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Stunner  at  the  Champion's  Arms,  and  behold  the  inten 
which  he  took  in  the  cöal-heaving  Company  ässembled  at  t 
Fox-under-the-Hill.  His  acquaintance  with  the  public-hous 
of  the  metropolis  and  its  neighbourhood,  and  with  the  f 
quenters  of  theif  various  parlours;  was  prodigjoüs.  He« 
the  personal  friend  bf the  landlord :  and  ■  the  landladyy  ai 
welcome  to  the  bar  as  to  the  club-room.  tfe  Hked  tfo 
society,  he  saidr!  better  tha*i  that  of  his  öwn  cläss>  whc 
manners  annoyedi  him,  and  whöse  conversation  bored  M 
"In  sociefy,"  he  used  tosay,  "everybody  is  thesame — we* 
the  sarhe  »  dress,  eats  and  drinks,  and  &äy&  the  safne  tfoirig 
one  ybung  dandy  kt  the  club  talks  and  looks  just  like  anothi 
one  Missat  a  ball  exactly  resembles  another :  whereäs  tlher< 
chäracter  here.-  I  like  to  talk  with  the  strengest  'man 
England,  or  the  man  who  can  drink  the  most  beenm  Er 
land,  or  with  that  tremendous  röpublican  of  a  hatter,  wl 
thiriksvThistlewood  was  the  greatest  chäracter  in  historyJ 
like  gin-and-water  better  than  etaret  I  like  ä  sanded  fle 
in  Carnaby  Market  better  than  a  chalked  one  in  Mayfa 
I  prefer  Snobs;  I  own  it."  Indeed,  this  gentletnan'  was 
social  republican1;  and  it  never  entered  his  head  while  cc 
versirigwith  Jack  and  Tom,  that  he  was  in  any  respedt  thi 
better ;  although,  vperhaps,  the  deference  which  the^r '  pä 
him  might  seoretly  please  him. '        .  :  , . :  . .  j. 

Pen  followed  him  then  to  these  variöüs  resort$\of  m 
with  great  glee  and  assrduity.  But  he  was  considerat 
younger,  and  therefore  rpuch  more  ppmpous  and  stat( 
than  Warrington — in  fact,  a  yöürig  prince  in  disguise,  visiti 
the  poor  of  his  fcther's  kingdom.  They  respected  him  ai 
high  chap,  a  fine  fellow,  a  regulär  young  sweil.  He  had  son 
ho*<raboüt  hini  an'air:of  irhperiöus  gox>d-humbur,:  and  ä  rö] 
frankness  and  majösty^i  although  he  was  only  hetf-apjpar« 
tp  twopence-halfpenriy^  and  but  one  in  descent  from  ä  ga 
pot  If  these  positibns-afe>irriade  for  us,  we  acquiesce 
them  very  easily,  arid  are  always  pretty  ready  to  assurnö 
superiority  over  those  who  are !  as '  good  as  oärselVes:  Pe 
condescension  rat  this  time  of  his  life  wag  a  fifte  thing 
witness.  Amongst  rnen  of  abiiity;  this  assumptiön  andi 
pertinence  passes  off  with  extreme  youth ;  but  it  is  curic 
to  Wateti  the  coneeitof  a  genetous  a.tv&  c\ev«  \AA~-iVvew 
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something  almost  touching  in  that  early  exhibitioh  of  sim- 
plicity  and  folly. 

So,  after  reading  pretty  hard  o£  a  «morning,  and,  I  fear,  not 
law  merely,  but  politics  and  general  history'and  literatüre^— 
which  wiere  asneeessary  Tor  the  advancement  and  Instruction 
of  a  young  man  as  mere  dry  law^after  applying  with  tolerable 
assiduity  to:  letters*  toi  reviews*  to  elemerital  books  of  law, 
and,  aböve  all,  to  tjie  newspaper,  until  the  hour  of  dinner 
was  drawing  nighy  these  young  gentlemen  would  sally  out 
upon  the  stöwin  with  great  spirits  and  appetite,  and  bent  upon 
enjoying  a  Im&rry  night,  as  they  had  passed  a  pleasant  fore- 
noon.  It  was  a  jovial  time,  that  of  four-and-twenty,  when 
every  muscleof  mind  and  bo<dy  was:  irifheältby  actioh,  when 
tbe  world  was  new  as  yet,  and  one  moved  over  it  spurred  on- 
wards  by  good .  spirits .  and  the  delightful  capäbihty  to  enjoy. 
If  ever  we<feel  young  afterwards,  it  is  with  the  comrades  of 
that l  time  >  the  tunes  i  we  hüm  in  our  old  age  are  those  we 
learned  then.  Sometimes,  perhaps,  the  festivity  öff  that 
period  xevives  in  our  memory ;  but  how  dingy  the  pieasure- 
garden  has  grown,  how  tattered  the  garlands  iook,  how;scant 
and  old  the  Company^  and  what  a  number  of  the  lights  have 
gone  out  since«  that  dayi  Grey  bairs  have!  come  on  iike 
daylight  Streaming;  in-»— daylight  and  ai  headache  with  it. 
Pleasure  has.  gone  to  bed  with  the  rougeon  her  cheeks. 
Well,  frierid,  let  üs  walk  through  the  day,:  sobet  and  sadi  but 
friendly.  ">.•'.■''•'" 

I  wonder  what  Laura; and  Helen  would  have  said,  could 
they  have  ■  seeny  as  .they  might  nbt  unfrequehtly  have  done     SX 
had  they 'been  up  and  in  London,  in  the  very  early  morning,     ^ 
when  ithe  bridges  began  to  blush  in  the!  sunrise,  änd  the      v 
tranquil  streets  of  the  city  to  shirie  in  the  dawn,  Mri  Pen  and      5 
Mr.  Warringtoh  rattling  over  the  echoing  flags  towards  the 
Temple,  after  orte  pf  their  wild  nights  of  earQus&-^ttjghts  wild 
but  not  so  wicked  •>  äs  such  nights  sometimes  are, !  for  Warring-   • 
ton  was  a  wdman4iatier,  and  Pen,  as  we  have  said,  toö  iofty  > 
to  stoop  to  a  vulgär  intrigue.     Our  young  Prince  of  Fairöaks      *• 
neyer  coüld  •  speak  to  ohe  of  the  sex  hui  with  respectful  <    ,„ 
CQurfesy,  and  shrank  frojii  a  coarse  woni  origestute  va^  N  ; 
instinotive  delicacy ;  for  though  we  have /seexiXÄTttü^Ä^saftV* 
with  a,  fool,  as  his  beiters  and  ihferiors  Yiacve  äötve-»  sxv&^s»  ^ 
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J  is  probable  thäti  he  did  more  than  once  iai  his  Hfe,  yet  for  the 

J  time  of  the  delusion  it  was  always  as  a  glpddesis  that  he  con- 

\  sidered her,  and  chose>  to  wait  fapon  her. :  tMien  serve;  women 

J  kneeling  :  when;they  gelt  on  fcheirfeet  thejfcgoaway. 

J  That  was  wbai aanaaoquaintanüe? df  Bsn?s/Kiid  toiiifn  in  bis 

härd' hoötiely  AYay^a^ ;  old;  friend  wkh .  whGnu  he:  had  fallen 
in  ägäin;  in* » Londons  no » öther,:than<  honest!  Mt:  Bows  of 
bbei  ( Ghatteuis  TTheätre* :  who/:  was  inow  -emplayed :  as  pianoförte 
player,:  to  aGGonapanyitlißi  eminent  lyri<»IftaleHtiwhich:Tughtly 
ddighted.  £hß< .  publice ;  afc  ;tha ;  Fielding -s  <  Head .  m  » Cover* 
Garden,  and  where  was  helft  the:  lüde*  ^htfo  yCEiUßd/thje-  Back 
Kitchenii  .,.•/;  :         ;      ;•.>  j-..j   .•,.•.'. ;  .■•['.-  ?.>.  ■  .•:•••  ' 

Numbenrsof -Peh's  friends  frequented  this.  iTöry  merryr  meet- 
mg.  Tbe  •Fiedding's  Head  had  been  a  höitse  of  entertiriament 
almost  ( since  the  tikne  when  the  faeneusi  author ;  of : "  Tom  | 
Jonei  "  i  ipresided :  !»'  näagistfatey.  in .  th#  neighböunng.  Bow 
Street<  :<  ;1&isrplaee;was  porinted  out,  and/  ther  chairisaidi  to:  have 
been  biß,  still  occupiiöd  byctheipresidentaof'the.nigh^s  enter- 
tainmeät  The  worthy  Cutts,  the  landkad  reif  4ha  /Fiekiingfc 
Miead,  '  generalLy  ocatrpied :  Ulis  posü  whdn :  not  disabled  bj 
gouti  or  other ,  iHness.  His  jolly/  äppearanqe  and  fine  vöice 
mäy  be  rememheced  by  söme  of  iriy,  male  lieadeis.:  He  osed 
to-  sing  profusely  iri  theicourse  oF<the  harmonic  meeting,  and 
his  sotogs  vtere  »  of  what  aiay:  i  be  öalled  :  the  British  Brandy- 
and- Water  Schoöl  ©£  gong^süch  as  »"The  Goöd  01dBn#ish 
Gentleman,"  "  Dear  Tom,  this  Brown  Jug,"  and  so  .förth-— 
songs  in>  whkh  päthos-acBd  hdsjiitadity  are  bdendedyand  the 
praises  ofHgdod  hqnox  and  ibe  social  aiffeotipns  are  chanted 
in  a  bashone  voiee/  The  chabmsJof  am  womer^  the  heroie 
deeds:  of  our  naval  änd  i  milrtairy  oöranaanders,  iare  often  sung 
hi  the  balkds  ©f  this.  scfaöot ;  and  many  a  time  in  öiy  yoaath 
have  L  admired  tooyr  Gatts  the  singer,:  after  he  had  wocfced  «s 
all!  up  toipatrioticenthtisiasni,  by  describrng  the  way  in  which 
the ;  brave  Abercromby  xeceived '.  his  dealhiwaond,  or  made 
ns  Join  bim  in  tearsy;  whi^h'  he  shßd  Hberaüy  himseh",  as 
in  fahering  aoeents  .he«  tpld  Bow  autumn's  &lling  tea£  "pro« 
cJaimeä  the  o)d  ünän/he  mißt. die"  —  how  .Gutts  th©  singer 
became  at  onae>  Gatts  the»  landk>rdv  atiÖL»\ÄÄiK^  x.Vä  ^r^teLuse 
*hüh  -vfo  irere!  mxking  w5th*aiirfirt*itoY^-\a3^^ 
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. gerttlemet^i gäre; yopittpixilers^the  tfaterfs/itaf  tfite jroomi 
V>ä  chamfriigrite)  cmj>if©r.Mr.  föreem  ;I  tbinkjisirjiypu; 
lüsagesl  atrd)  mashödx.piatatfecicls  ?['  johri$,atttttid.;«rii-thei 
öte)n.ft:  ;<^:  ,\v^'  v-ü  ..•;-:>  ,:>.■: .; :..:;:  '•>  .!,!.;•!  -,..i 
id  i;Jl)thär(k)'yc;jgiveSnae>i^  jgtesflfbf  puttch  too^JIdboy 
fcs  ©are^Ü»  itfa^htarii^i^  rtdtiiun> 

i^^oaicWöllgkfl&Q^rv/  vöiee  vltäl  <  Hieb,  <whiehi  naade  th&  lad; ». 
ind  <atairtc*riöeh  ohei  heanfl  vtofirst*-4hat  f  oft  tfre  I  venerabk 
nf  Gostigpflfcjwho  ,wa©^esv/e»ibabHs!hedLm  'LandoUyiafid, 
the  great  pillars  of  the  hanrionio>  mÄötfngS)  atnthe 

^carrig)[iaenljto  Jhßj^fla^^i  Heiwafc  äocharaotät,  :knk 
w{h^:feögr»rr;;too8p3rß^dcßocw?i  aifteü  hds/^ffirivabiiai th&; 
oH^va^ffctsapeciäily  ajterhis/^a^gta^Sjm  Hej 

iatin Affiscöönivrefs^tÖB  lo^thej&nehdvforr the  tahrejbeifng 
toithdi;ntigl^(^rrdHt1kmg  «foiyxhisödtd^  abfcwrtr:  •'  me 
her."  He  told  of  her  marriage,  and  of  the  evddnts; 
fciartä^ukie^  5  of  tbfciearriages 

at  Jb>j«£  Mrraforl/fc  adoratidm  fwbfr<^ä^ilblr/hi^ii);.öfft4Kjt 
tötrpounds^iLchLthetwaö^afc  penfi^Jibäifyj^^ 
hinßliW^LVfbfinealWD nriiiesstty  u*g©d  hfan.  .Arid jHavibg) 
ttefc'iitlwas  ;hi»ffiribfdntefttifiH)?1öo<l<  dtbraiw/ndMtjSaÄii:-« 
give?.ycf;ijitß(&efcnedr[  urosdi  iarafr  htmomn  nebet;  ■  Safchipday^. 
jrte^tbjc^ennyief  Ilcse&  fcfeer/rotiileyi  wrür  Ibeitafidedcbter ! 
ai;G6üt(tef9,  ühbiTmyAmteJEfc  rlvpiiesfflwt  thsrclifecpe^rthß/ 
3 ! : wcaitÜI  >n©fcj  iwfoeqwexafclyl :  pcoposex toi  bor^OMf ,  w  1  batk ; 
0£iJ^-friendijui$tdl  the  ^riyaÄrofoithatrday  ofiGnöski 
tlj  When;i.oö  $He  ^fc^ofjänvöfficef  andJi  genttemarijr 
tld  ?fcpfcet*he (thrfflkag  ödMi&fatifirii3.  :•'    ■;.<:;  i  . 

»fattteffio^tato  ©£  ».fchkrh  Jten  lauter  (aoitef&l*nra;baa*'fled 
gblinüothasr  -stage9(öf>erhöt«Q»7/  Gds  rwould  imveigh^^itllk; 
^his)feyes^  ^mst/ithß^-ingratiftiid©  iofcthei  chiidrofichis) 
4rid  the  1  söhgmßSßf :>dfe ithtovieatth j&  r old ;  man  wböri  hadr 
ijierfc  ;  SuttÜetpalnhad^POtedcähbt  unfcindiy^o^aisiä) 
ihj-^^ad^  «ei^äijäosihallsipen^iea'toa  Wmj^jrhidh  rtasi 
gatoiyy vajhcjjidrödtaliöd  fMfcft  (feYßsfcinfftb  tK%\^aa&?\\s3v. 
os^ tonäthefjpdriöd.af  ther-pa^anckniv w^ ^^vj^ ~hw&\ 
bjt:.hw:.fhebdk  ath  the  ää<ridaJB^VYL*^  cv^aseb  *&*** 
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honest  Captain  took  care,  to  repair,  banknotes  in  hand,  call- 
ing  loudly  for  change  in  the  midst  of  the  füll  harmonic 
meeting.  "I  think  ye'll  find  that  nöte  won't  be  refused  at 
the  Bank  of  England,  Cutts,  my  boy,"  Captain  Costigan 
would  say.  tl  Bows,  have  a  glass  ?  Ye  needn't  stibt  yoürself 
to^nightj  anyhöw,  and  a  glass  of  pünclvtoHl  rnake  ye  play  'ton 
spirito"  For •  he  was  lavishly  free^  with  his  money  When  it 
came  to  him,  and  was  scarcely  known  tb  button  His  -breeches 
pocket,  exeept  when  the  com*  was  gone,  or?  sometimesy  indeed, 
when  a  creditor  came  by.  •■■•      .  !      ;  •        c 

It  was  in  one  of  these  moments  of  exultatiort  that  Pen  ? 
found  his  old  friend  swaggering  at  ^the<  singers'i  - table  at  ■  fhe  o 
Back  .Kitchen  of  the  Fielding's  Head$  and  ©rdetingglassfes  1 
of  brandy-and-water  for  any  of  his  iacqüaintancös:  who  twade  a 
their  appearance  m  theapartriient.  WaTringtonj  who  w^'on  in 
confidential  terms  twith  the  bass  isingery  made  his r  wäy  tap  to  { i 
this  quarter  of  the  röom,  and  Ferr  waMced  ;at  his-  ;friendV  i  \ 
heels/  •  .)>■   /..,...'.:■         ••.:i  \>>  Mj:  '->K     {'..  •■>■•!.  ,.■  •  ••  L 

Pen  started  and  blushed  to  see-Cdstigan.  He  häd'just  come  ji 
froim  Lady  Whistom's  party,  where  he  had  met  and  spokeri; 
with  the  Captaki;&  daughter  again  fori  the  firstitime  after  very 
old,  old  days.  He*  came  up  with  outstretched  hawd,  very 
kindly  and  warmlyi.  to  greet  the  f  old  mahi;  still  retaining  a 
strong  remembrance  of  • the  •  tim©  >  when  Costigan's  diau^hter 
had  been  everythihg  in  tjhe  > worid  to!  him,  For  i  thüugh<  this 
young  gentlemati  may  h^ve  beön ;  somewhät  capfkic^uisinfcisj 
attachments,:  and  occasioraally  have  transferred  his  afFectfojns 
fröm  one  womantd  another,  yet  !he;  always  :respectedT  the  • 
place  where  Lore,  haddwelt,  andv'like  the  Sultan .of  Turkey, 
desired  that  honours  should  be  paid  to  the  lady  Howards 
whom  be  had  onoe  thrown  the  royal  riodket-hahdkerdiiefi 

The  tipsy  Gäptain,  returnirig  the  blasp  of  Peh's  harid:  wSth 
all  the  strengtb  of  a  palm  Whichihad  beconle  vety  shaky  by  the 
coristant  lifting  üp  of  weights  of  braridy-and-water,  looked  hard 
in  Pen's  face,  and  said,  "  Greciöus  heavens,  is  it  pössible  ?  Me 
dear  boy,  me  dear  fellow,  me  deär  ifriend ; ,?  and  then,  iwith  a 
look  of  muddled  curiosity,  faiifly  brokel  down  with,  "I  khew1 
your  face,  me  dear^  dear  friend,  ibiit,  bedad,  I've  forgot  yöur 
iame."  Five yeaxs  offconstaiit  £unch  had  riassed  since  Pen 
id  Costigan  /»et.    Arthur  was  a  good  dea\xVÄtv%^«xÄ^ßfc 
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Captain  may  surejy  be'excüsed  for  forgetting  him.  When  a 
man  at  the  actioal  momeht  sees  things  double*  we  may  expect 
that  his  view  of  the  past  will  be  rather  muzzy.  . 

Pen  saw  his  condition  and  laughed,  although,  perhaps,  he 
was  somewhat  mortified.  >  "Don't  yöu  remember  me,  Cap- 
tain?": hef  säid.  ;  MI  am  Pendehnis— Arthur  Penderinis,  of 
Chatteris."    •.  ,  m  i.   :/'•  •  ■•  •  ■'■'•:<J  ,•'<  .,.- 

The  soündJÖf  the  y düng  man^s  frieridly  vbice'  recatfed  and 
steadied  Cos's  tipsy  remembrance,  and  he  saluted  Arthur,  äs 
soon!  as  he  knew  him,  with  a  loud  volley  of  ifriendly  greetings. 
Pen  wafrhis  deatest  boy^  hb.gallantyouhg  friendj  his  noble 
cbllagfein,i  wh,em  he  Ha^  heW  5in!hisl  irimbst  heart  eiver  since 
they  had  parted-— rhow  waä'his  fawther,  no,his  mother,  and 
his  guardian,  the  General,!  the  Major  ?  ^  I  preshoomy : from 
yödrappearance>r*hat  ;yoü?ve  cbme  into'  your  präwpertee; 
and*  bedad,  ye'll  splehdit  ti[ke  a  man  of  spiiit—I'H  go  bau 
for;  that  -■.  Nb  5 ; not  yet ' comb  into' yoür  estete ?!  Ef  ye< want 
any.thrifle,  heärk  ye,  there's  <poor  old  Jack  Gostigkn  has  got 
a  iguinea  or  itvvo,  in  his  pockdtU-and,  be  heavehs  \  you  shall 
never  wanty  AwthuT,  meidear  boy*  iWhät'll  ye  have?  Jöhii, 
eome  1  hither/  and  look  alpive  j  give  this  gentlenian  a  glass  of 
panchj  and  Fil  pay  for*t.  ±+  Your  friend?  IVe  aeeri  him 
before. '  Permit  me  >  to  have  .the  hohour  of  raäkihg  meself 
knotarnito  ye,  sir,:and!feC[uesting  ye'll  take  a  glass  of  punch." 

?u  I  >  doo3t  envy  Sir»  Charles  Mirabel  His  father-m-kw^" 
thought  Rehdennis;  ^AhdhQiw  is  myoki  föierid; !  Mr„  Bows, 
Gaptkin?     Have  you  an£  news  of  him, iand  do  you  see  him 

Still?"-!     :•.'■-:;:  .".-.u-ri  v'.-.,      ,    ;••:-    i\    :  •  ,  :,:\r.     <     ...■'• 

.•■■ '•;•/*  Nd  doubth^k  -Ver^  welV'said  the  Galptäih,  jingling!  his 
money,  and  whistling  the  air  of  a  song^V*The  LittleDoo- 
deerii  ?7+— »für  rthe:  siriging  of r  which  '■  he  was  celebfated  at  the 
Fieldkigte  rfead.    «.!  'VMe  '■  dear ; boy ^w-Pve  i  forgot  yoür ;  namie 
again:rf-)büt  me!  name's  Costigart,  Jack  Costigan,  and  Pd 
loik£  yetöfitake^asirrianytumblers.  of  pünch  in  me  name  as 
everyfrloike.  ijYebowme  hame^Pm  nötashamed  of  i&" 
And  so  the  Captain  werit  maundering  on.  ;    •;:!">. 
;   "  It^spiay-day  with;  the  Geheral,1>  said  Mr.  Hod^Bci-ÄÄ\5»s& 
/w/^Airafii  wiom  Wirringtoh.iWaS'in  depp  .c»t««csa5oR^-N 
"ancf<he's.a  pteciöus  xSeal  more  thah  ba\t-^as  w  ^ä"«^ 
ülreä4y  ttiedtäät  Mittle iBoode^'  oi^v^  ^Tvd;\>xoV^:^^Q 
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just  böfor.e  Lsang  VKing  DeäthJ  •:'H&w$jm?httdrmyrp&9 

jSong>t  VTlae  JBQdy^SI5liatqher,,:  Mr.  W^rriingtbn'P-^angcorodrat 

St.  Bartholomew's  ;the.  other  riighfc-trCömpbsöri  vexpnesily;ft)r 

xne.    Jterfapß  yotf  iör  ^oair  fdehdr:w«HMjiike?iL[c!©pynof:  the 

song*  jstr  ?<  •  Johnv  just  ^ye  <th6 ikindriessi to> fandid-werra^  *  Body 

Snaicher^jfeJre^jj^l/yer^T.ltßre'i  a:jpottfaitto£>ra«j  $ir,rästl 

sing  it — as  the  Snatcher— considered  rather  like."  .t  n  J     :  5 

lf  i ^Tbanki  yßü?'  sdfd-  Wap.ring*oni;  H  heaWidtbninK  tiriies— 

aknovsrIiti/by>)feftrir^  Hodgpnf;?):<!  i  Usi-..  •.  i  v-. .  j  .:>(>  >  !'•  V  >■< 

Heee  tbe  .genllöcn^  iwh6 j jpifesideä/  ak  rthe  fiariofok-te;  began 

to  |)da^  upitmihi^rinstriimertJ^iaad  Ben*  ksakiiigabaf  dre/dicet- 

jtiort  ofvthö!iraibi<^(behddrth^:>e^IMh  Bcnrs/lfor.rwiBpnücbe 

>had .  hßeri  raskirigdnit  'ndw,  jänd  rkvk^^«»Med££i((^sligän;Md 

nrarnÄiftl^l^  oHütl(i  ;tdd  öianlisate  ibefojqe&he 

:  batterpdJpiano'(whitrbi  hadonjur^dci^s  too^tjtntümsqatfuttydiy 

isittiog  läipis©  mätjty  mghi5iiand)^keiwit3fa{Äi^0TCe,ja^il  tfosm, 

;at  vorace  tboafeei  and  i  kavit^i ahd:  i axKGöipaored  ttote  sing&s^cdr 

"pfayed  RKithitasielanfl  grac©;>mjtbb^Är^s;bf^Het'sbn5ä.  <  •  , 

l     iBaw»  hadseeri  «ihtfueeolibaited  <Pdnnätoonce>  wtom^ihe 

,  iattdr  öame  I  iotd ;  ih£  /  Iroom,  i  and ;  >  had  fTerfoarr&ed  : the  icager 

^wanrithiof ,tbef tyoüngidman's  reGognätk»! df  TCosrigatu>üHe 

,noiv;begaavt6  play^arii&irj'wttteh.Pert  instfartöy  temefTibeced 

:äj^(^e  whiciiitiiteditorbe'  sswfig  ihy  rtiheichoniBnof  fillagws  in 

v^iFhß  StmHg^^'hjuätbäforeiMÄiHailäricairie  im  oltrstocjok 

Ben  as  he'  ;heaFd  lit.  I    He  I  *enafi!mfafe*ed  i  ho  v/bris  hearcb  uäted  to 

.beat  as<<ihati  aiat  irtas  /pdayedyfiabd  'beforeirthe1  >di*ine  -Binity 

mäde  her  «oby.    iNdbddp,  save  AcühurytoiDk  ynyinötiße  ^>f 

old  Bows's  playing :  it  was  scarcely  heard  amidst  the  ;d*fcter 

cöf  kniteiändffiKjks,?  thßJciflsnförilpoaohed  fqggsckraL  bidrteys, 

-andithfe^rarD|l>löfg«eatKand<waiteiSi>'  ^    '  '  ;:    . 

)Ren  wentdö^jandb  /kindlyishbok  <he  pteyerfoy^e^iand  at 
-  tbe  «nd  of  ho^perforrtance  j :  and  i  )B®tös '  gredtedi  ÄEttyratf  iwitjh 
greatxespeetanÖ  afardfality.  '^Wha^ryoD  haveüitcifepgot  the 
ild  rtune.Mr. :  Bfcndßnrlis  M^he  isaid?  ^il^.thflüght»  yautäic^- 
nuembdrit  ilctäte  it>  it  :^as  therfinit  >itdneVof  .that !  sortuyou 
ever  heard  played-rfwasnfc  it,rsir?  ,'You  weite  iqüitei  a>  yonflg 
cchäp  rihen,  !  ol  Ifeatf'  the  Captainte  y&ry\  :bad  to^oght.  1  :  He 
:  bradksioiait  non  a  pay-day  ;  and  I :  shall  /have  <  ihe  deruceis :  own 
ctnöutilb  in getting Hirn  fhoinc    ^We' Jiwe rtöget^er.     Wieistill 


Qa&9frarcx&i  373* 

L*4juMirabel. haff  l^tfoe  fant.  Afld(  so.^u  rem^beE  old» 
tift£s*,4o^G|trä<.  {Wasrit,she[4?bea#ty7sir>?-- -Vioi»  healtb1  and; 
roy  sä*Mk>$  ip;  )^uf"'and  bti,10QkÄ.$ip  öt  thd  f^wterroeasiare 

;  Ifen^hfl^  jn$any|QppGrtwjtie&  erft^eiog(|ifejeairly?a[cq(tiaiin- 
ances  afterwar^^lirdiqf^newingfJris  ^^tipfiöi  withtGostigah  > 

..  .•)l.;>     vi  fori    '.•'•?    !.)    '>-'Vw..,v-    <•■•.  t    ;..riin  ;i(lii  -{•.;.•,.;•;•..:.'    :f 

l;  Asrjätgy/SELfoguH  iniftiendlyiiCioiloqijyi.ltHen  joCdb&ort&iaad. 
cQKirdiMjoi>«fi«intQf§di^nd  *jui#edj  thei  Jk^r-gfr  eotertainment; 
aap^/P^.}aftd/^h(e,|jka«Wje  of  $eeiig  3»r)iito>i!di(ffer^nt:p*ersc)nsi 
aC  hjsr w#,  #3  itheime^ieagfcr  otoswve*  srueodidesimeitafinspeet, 
Hea&feön  leopi^^^ftd^mön  ^dl  Moaprs?:  in^  Hodöm  ifofc  tblek  i 
bWifJ^iJ.ewnöi9.rid. r^«ifed  t<b«i»$öives/!with otbe : jölly rsiir>gi> 
ing  and  suppers  of  the  Btak.KiltäiertZ;  csqrad^iQiuy^ng, 
a^iarwti^ö^aRdijas^tgnt^f  ttewshuttetä  bßfagccjb^edfOter/the 
spe^rp&thöirokb^w?»,  foftitiQrhähefe  foTrireäc^uivddiibÜöfö/, 
rafcjsh  [^ujig|ri^icftlvstt^eii,t$;  gatetu^^d^hingjitrfelatfi^oälled, 
"  JjC^im}^  "  idr^ssö^  afcd  {oritt  it  kfrifromd^  scasobivhat'.dirty^ 
wer&>  hö5e:;$rrtofci«giÄndl'  dtortfero&nand  iy^fei»wblyda{)plai*dt  > 
mg)  lhe?,$pngsr,  i^wi^oHmjver^ityijbttcks  ^#jtQ^beiifouod) 
hefe<ip(&wfittfc  t^fefwd^ibabJ^^lwtsiiapierii^ioh  is^orily> 
learned  at  the  knees  of  Atora  MatefcjianÜ  .haflfidsdmeiyQlung] 
g\^d^eiv,^d\flmd  ibuofeal  fromUhe  ,Stii,][ai£esfe!>5tireet' 
Clubs — nay,'  seflatjotoBngü&h  ^tud  Irishr^aAd  piremmerabers' 

T/fee)b4?^&wlg^l)h^<J(rtiftde  ai*ifnm6nte>M,*ith  biff$on#:of . 
^  <<(Tb>e1?oäyf&^cböfj,,,andr:ttee  rtowh  TOÄed'to-HsteKtoSit. 
A  curtaln   drew  aside,  and  Mr.   Hodget^appeaffcdl  ijai:  the 
oharaotgi)  ofijthQcSnatfi^ei/.sitti^gfto  wiübei  aj  flafik  of 

g^ib§ft^e/hirp,Lwi(ih a>;s^d&juld  a>/caiidle  stuck;  iianaskuil: 
IWj^Wg-iVftä  5*#g  Wi$hoÄ<<r^%  .ftdmirab^^ 
Tbejf^g§rj8oy^e?jw^i>fc!downaao,4Qw-  that.  rft  -gnimbiesj, 
r^ibte^MJ^o  ^Äehteferejfcl  Kaw^striclöe^^sowh^iandfiin.,  thei 
cboiftis^  jd^np^wHb)  hfeisp^sj  a^ygav»  .aOd^oriiatr 
"  Ha !  ha ! "  which  catfs$4  tte;  vefy('gta&sQ&.\to  -:($uwrtr  iomtbfcf 
table/  a^f;wit^>:^rQ^vy;t^pn^!of>:tbe  Qthier;:i3iogöT^rnot[Cten 
Gfct&<HiniißetffIi^  nwv üw^\^r&&  ^afc&\ 

up  before  the  Snatcher^^nd'  hfcjCQmrmH&y ;\ä&ä&  Va  vx«&s^* 
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fatal  songextinguished  him.  Poor  Cos's  ditty,  ?'The  Littte 
Doodeen,"  which  Bows,  accörnpahied  charmingly  on  the 
piano,  was  sung  but  to  a  fewadmirers,  who  might  choose  tö 
remain  after  the  tremendoüs  resürrectiönist  chant.  The'room 
was  commonly  emptied  after  that,  ötf  ronly  left  in  possöSsion 
of  a  very  few  and  perseverihg  votartess :  of  ■  pleasure. 

Whilst  Pen  and  his  friend  were  sitting  helfe  tögether  öne 
night,  or  rather  morning,  two  habitues  of  the  house  entered 
almost  togethef.  ^Mr.  Höolaitafid  Mr.  Döölari,,?  whiipei-ed 
Warrington  to  Pen,  saluting  these  gehtlerhen ;  and ( in  tfhe 
latter  Pen  recognized  hisp  friend  öf  the  Alacrtty  cöaeh,  -who 
could  not  dine  with  Pen  önthe  day  orr  whieri  the  lattef  had 
invited  him^  beingcömpelled  by  his  professional  duties  tö 
declinedinner-engagements  on  Fridays,  he  had  stated,  wilh 
his  compliments  to  Mr;  Pöndennis;  :     /  > 

Doolan's  paper,  the  DaJü>ny  was  lying  ön  the  table j  föiüch 
bestained  by;  porter,  and  cheeM^jöwl  wfch  Hooten's  paper, 
which  we -shall  call  the, Day:  The  Däwn  was  -Liberal  •  the 
Day  was  ultra-Cönservativei  Mä<ny  öf  our  journätfs  äre 
officere4  by  Irish  gentlemenv  and  their  gallant  brigade  döes 
the  peftnihg  among  us,  as  s  their  ancestors  used  to  transäöt  the  ; ! 
fighting  in  Europa;  ändengage  under  many  a  Sag,  tb  be  \ 
good  friends  when  the;  battle  is  över:  ;  t  : 

"  Kidrieysy  John,  and  <  a  jgla^s  of  staut,"  Says '  HoöUn. 
"Howareyau,  Morgan  ?  'how'js  Mrs.  Doolan?  "         ! 

"Doing  pretty  well,  thank  ye,  Mick,  my  boy ;  faitH  she'ö 
accustomed  tb  it," äaid :Doolan.  "How's  the  lady;thät  owhs 
ye?  Maybe  Fll  sfcep  down  Sünday,  and  have  a  glaSs  of 
punch,i  Kilburn  way."      ;  i     i  i     :    v 

"Dori't  brirog  Pätsey  wkh  yoü,  Morgan,  for  öür  GeofgyV 
got  the  measles,,,  said  the  friendly  Mick^  arid  thäy  straight^ 
way  feil  to  tälk  aböut  matters  connected  with  their  trade— 
about  the  foreigri  maus,  aböut  who  w-äs  corfespondent  ät 
Paris,  and  who  wrote  from  Madrid;  about  the  experiBe  the 
Morning  Journal  was  at  in  sending  douriers,  about  thie  circu- 
lation  of  the  Evening  Sfar,  and  so  forth.  ii  :  . 

Warfingtoiv  laughirig,  took  the  Dawny  which  was  lying 
before  him*  and  pointing  toone  öf  the  leading  ärticleö  in 
that  Journal,  which  commenced  thus — 

"As ■  rogües  of  note  in  formet  days  vfrvo  Y\a&  ^om^  >« V^öi 
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work  to  perforrn— an. eneüay  to  be.put  out  of  the  way,  aquan- 
tity  of  false  cpin  ta  be  .passed*  a  lie  to  be  tpld,  or  a  murder  to 
be  done — employed  a  professional  perjurer  or  assassin  to  do 
fa$  worjc,  \yihich  they  were  ^thsrnselves  top  nptprious  or  top 
cowardly  to  execute,  our  notorious  contemporary,  the,  Day, 
engajges  sflftashers put  pf  dpprs  to  utter  forgeries;  against 
jndividuals,  and  oalls  ir>  auxiliarjy  cut-throats  to  murder; the 
repiitatip&iotfthQse whotoffend  \&t$.  A  bjaqk-vizarded  ruffian 
(whom yte  will  unmask),  whö  signs  the.  forged  name  of  Xrefojl, 
is  at,  p5^*ent  i  one  pf ;  tbe  chi^f  br^vos  and  hulli^s  in  our  con- 
tsggpoirary's  estäblishntänt.  i  Hei  is  the  eunueh  who  brings  the 
bowstring,  and  strangks  at!  the  pr<Jer  pf  the  Day,  \^e  can 
cppyigt  this  cowardly  slave, ;  and;  prppose  to  do  so.;  The 
ebarge;  which  he  has  broijght  iagainst  Lprd  ■  Bangbanagher, 
because. he  is. a  Liberal  Irish ^peer,  and  against  the  Board  of 
Boor  taw  Quardians  of  the;  Bangbanagher;  Union,  is,"  etc. 

"How  didthey like  .the  ,ar.ticle  at  jour  place,  Mick?" 
jasked  Morgan ;  "when.  .the  Captin  puts  bis  faand  to  it  he's 
a^rernendpus  band  at  a  smashen  He  wrote  the;  article  in 
,two  hjpmriS;^— in— whew^— ypu  kriow  w.here,  whjje  the  (boy  was 

Waiting."  '..;;;;.,  ;n'>  •    >.\f\x>:     .....  .."<•      i    : 

"Our  governorithinjcs  the  public  (Jpn't  mind  a  straw  about 
these.  newspaperj  rows,  and  has  told  the  Docther  to  stop 
ar£weringr"  said  the  other.  ,  "Thern-two  talfced  it  out  to- 
gjether  in  jfty  rpom«.  .  Thje:  J)octher  would  haye  liked  a  turn, 
for  he  says  it's  such  easy  writing,  and  requires  no  reading  up 
q£  %  öubjsQtj-f  hufc  the  gpyernqr:  put  a  Stopper  on  him."    ; 

V^he  jifcaste/«  for  elpquerAce.is  going  out,,  Mick,"  said 
Morgan.}-.  •.  ..,,   <•.  ,  f   j      .;    4-,j..i. 

^'Dejesd-then itJs;,  Mpi®a<n,"  said  Mipb  ,  "That  was  fine 
writing  whw  the  Docther  wrote  in  :the  Phayni^  and  he  and 
Cqndy  Rooney  blaajed  a'way^t  each  pther  day  after  day." 
.  ^Andr^ith!  ppwder  and  shot*  tpo,  as  well  as,  paper,"  said 
Morga^  ."Faith,  the Ppqthctf  was  out  twiqe,;and  Condy 
ftooneywinged  bis  rnan,"  h.:  ••■.  *  . 

"They  are  ta^lking  abpuj  j-IJoQtpr .  Boyne  and  Captain 
Stopdon*"  Warriflgton  said;  "who  j&re  ,the;twp  Irish  contro- 
versialists  of  the  Dawn  and  the  J?ayy  DqcXqt  ^o^cns,  >ö£yw^ 
the  Protestant  chai&pkyi,  md  Captain  SYvan&QTv  \k&  \^»«x^ 
oMtor,  ,  They  are  the  bö^t  friends  in  .tVv^^otY^^^^V^^^ 
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spite  öf  their  nevtepapeF  -contröveftSves  y  and  -fböugh  ;  they  ifcry 
out  agaiwst  fhfe '  ErigHsh  ^för  ^husi^-RheSr^öiMtiTviby  JfOVe, 
theyabtise  k  fckemselves  rriörenn  *a langte  Mätfide  iteöli'  We 
should  takele' päins  to do'in  &^ö^n^blümbs.''  rJfdMra&te 
yo-u,  Dö61ari?^  •  •'•«  ^'^i-  i;,i;'  "';'  •  <:>'!")•' j  o!  yll-. ••;.•;••••■  •> 
:<ff¥our  servant,1  Mt.  r>Warringtoiv-~lMr.  ^fäi&frnis, ,»Sl  >&ni 
delighted  to Imve'thtehöhotir^df^^ifig  yiöJägairti  ^hfcinrgntfs 
3<»ürriey  onHhe'to£'^ 

able  I'eW^nfoyed; w  my' Kfe,i<attd^ti^^tirf4Wöii*iöö^ärt(i 
mrbärifty  ' tfiät ^ntäide ! $lfe} '«fip  «ö< !  tl^rritfig.-  >I ^hä#e  ;  dftea 
thöught'oWMt'hä^  p 

l>öolan.     IlTKWseeh'yoür^^  b 

too,  here,  ^fr^tiöt  urtTröqifelttly. '  ^Hei^^n  oct>äfc!ional  ffte     y 
queritero^tftis  'hösielty,  a&d  Jai^gW  g^d>fcrfcpto  %.    'Mi*,     ti 
PendenhiSj^heh  -I^äW' y(Mi  II(iWa«  bft-Jttfel  Tm>&rid  *fi»m     \ 
weekty  päpfer;  I;  häSte-iiöW^thisi  hÖnöü^rtoibeiJ5db^ödJt(W->&     i 
the  Down,  >öne  ö? 1ile%^t,^tmhJpaJiö^s:^n^befrt^lfe)*,— - 
and  ii^böwed  vefy'M^WSIy^  M'r:fWaTrtrtgtoii.i!  1Hk£s£^<& 
•was-!unctuous  and  ''n^surM;JMsi£ototesy  örienftäl^hfe^töh^, 
when  Wiking '-tfith  ctHe-t^cy^JrigHShnretl,  qörte^diffis^iftote 
that  with  which  he  spoke  to  his  comrade.  ;.  *fnt -j 

1  ^Whythe  <fevntwiü4he^felow=  eotäßÜim<m<?  'sö?^  gr&wled    * 
Watrmgtpn^wlth  a'she^fahffcfh  he^hafdiy  tö^fe^he^pairts»«© 
^üppressK    ^Pyhk-^^6''6<6Wies  heteP^U-fe^teuWisiä^öäd     I 
to-hightYi;ner^s  kr<ikeri  T^e  >ShaUfi  have^ottifeyftlri^  i3KteH>     | 

"  Haven't  beert'  there.  1%ä^e^be^n], -lsdid^ArC^dwftb  ift  j 
kir  of  niystöry,1  fc^hete  I  Was  wä'nteld.  >  Göt*  m^fe©hi^> Slipper,  \ 
John — something  substantial.  I  hate  your  grandäe&;!i#hb 
giiveyöti  n^fcing  to-eai  i;flf  lL'l^^b^n^fiiApil^y-lMisÖ,  it 
Wöuld'  näVerbe^h  qiiit^^afflfe^m/-  The  >Duke'k9ttWS  Mrtiatwl 
like,  änd  "iäjte  to/fehe^^Öitotin^^ol^ tl^'€lxttfiäbii^^^M^i|i^f i^ 
'will  häVeiSorte^Idf-4>ä4$  ricrt^oioiftitiprfi'/dand/tahÖ^  pint 
fcöCtle'of  pale  Jäle,J  arid  »säifle  bröWß^h^y,ttiöady'ln  niy  Study 
as  usual ;  Archer  is  Coming  here  t:hte>ev«frin^  ^fFhS  '©ßkfc 
doesn^eat^ppef  ^HmSelfjObüt  4^'ftke&abli&te  ^mati^rijöy  a 
hearty'rriöäli  änd  te  ki^^frmt'  I^d*necdat4yr-Ä  httitt'raÄlft 
live  üpöhJäir,  behangäd^o  tviftl.b'  -  sv^M  ort?  ~!o  ^,.-!.;.;,-.-i  .-.< 
'  fViL#  ftoe  »IriWodüce  'y<k*  tt)  -VA?  teW^'  fM^J/Pen!48r4rö$i^ 
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Archer,  whom  you  have  heard  me  talk  abbat  You  mußt 
know  Peri's  iBide,  the  <  Major,  Aroher;  ybu  who  know  every- 
body?i"      '    r;.     ^    r  ,,  .   ,.  .-,  .       .,:  ;I  -, 

"  Dined  with  him  the  day  before  yesterday  at  Gaunt 
Hou^e,,,.-.ArßhefMsaid.  "Weware  fouir— the  Freilich  Am- 
bassadrftf,  Sfceyneyiandiwe  twoncomniöners."  '■'.    '        > 

•  •."  Wity  mif  inwte'is  in JScöt^^-t— ßPen^as  going'  to  break 
out  f  but  Waarrington  ptessedqhisifoot  under  the  table  as  a 
signai&fr  himito  -bptniiet  \    >      <       i      *  ii 

"  It  was  about  the  fctfjöebiisiness  tlhat  I  have  been  to  the 
palace»t(HaighV  -Archer  went-on  «impiyj  '*and  where  I've 
been  kept  four  hours,  in  an  anteroom,  with  nothing  but 
yesterday^/JX^y  wW^h  I  knew  by»heaxt,as Hiwrotö  three  of 
tbe  taattfng  arides  myself ;  andl  thoiigh  tfoe  Lbifd  ■  Chamber- 
laia  catne  infour  tinaes,  and  ance  holding' th©  rayal  teacwp 
afod  sauoerdn  bis  hand,  Ja©  didnotfsd  imidja  ab  say  to  me,! 
'Archer*  wälyou  hawe-a  cupof  tiea?"?     f  J      .1:     ^ 

"  Indeed  !  what  is  in  the  wind  now  ?  "  asked  Warrington— 
and  turjwhg  f©  Pien,  added, '"flTon  know, : I  suppise/that 
when  thoreis  änythihg  wrong  at  Court  theyälwaysr  send  for 

,  ^"fThere!i8:S0ISD)ething'WJrqng,;,  öaid  Mrt  Archer,  "land'as'the 
^  story  wiH  beiaU  overthe  fcown  m  a  day  or  tw%  I  dohft;  mtnd 
f  Delling -ita'j;  A^the*  lasfc  Chantilly  races,*where  I  ixide  .Brian 
Boru  for  my  old  friend  the  Duke  de  St.  Cloud,  the  old  King 
said  to>  me,  *  Archer^  IWuneafy  about  St  ClouA  I  häve 
arranged  his  marriage  with  the  Princess  Marie  Cunegonde» 
Thepeaceöf Europa depehdsurpon it ;  for  Rusdii  will declare 
war  if  the  nianriage  does  not  take  rplaee.  And  the  yooing  fool 
is  so  rriad  about .  Madame  Massenay  Marshai  Massena's  wife, 
that  he  actually  refuses  to  be  asparty  to  the  märfiage.'  Well, 
sir,  I  äpdfe  to  St„  Ooud,  and  having  got  form  irito  ßretty 
good-humour  by  winning  the  race,  and  a  good  bit  ofmohey 
itnto  ^herbargäjiri,  he  taaipdL  t©  die,  *  Archer}  teil  /the  Governor 
Pllthinkofit.,w  ,  ,    -i   •'•..•:..         .       :    <.,. 

"HowL<k*you  say  Gbvernof  in  FrenchP?' asked»  Penywho 
pi^udd  himself  6n  knowing  that  lahguage.  '      ' 

"  Oh,  wd  .•  speäk-  in  English.     I  tasught  \y\m  >>nYifis\  \*^  nr«ä^ 
bojss;  rand  1  teited  hfc  kfe  at  Twkkönha»ti,  ^m»iv\ä  VS^  <^^ 
ofä  ptmt, "  Archvr-stacL     "I  shaü  never  iot^ex  X>^<£  Qnä«^* 

9* 
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looks  as  I  broughit  himsout  of  ithe  water.     She  gave  me  this 
diamond  ring,  and  always  calls  me  Charles  to  this  day." 

"  Madame  Massena  must  be  rather  an  old  woman,  Archer^ 
Warrington  said.      /    ,  •  • ;  >  !      ' 

"  Dev'lish  old~K>ld'enough  to  be  his  :gi»ndmbthter.  .  I  told 
him  so,"  Archer  answered  at  ©ncev;  "Butthose  attachment 
for  old  women  are .  the  dteüce  and  all.  Thätfs  what  the  'King 
feels ;  that's  -what  shocks ; the  'poor :  Queen  ?  jso  «intteh.  They 
went  away  from  Paris  last  Tuesday  night^  and  arö  livihg  at 
this  present  moment  at « Jannay's  H©6eL"    '      ^  -    ^  t       i 

"  Has  there  .been  ä  private  mamage,  Archer  ?  "  asked  Wta 
rington.     -   ;    ?:»:•//   .•••»•,,•;■<;•    <■;  ■   •-    .)■<■■  -\   -,:•*•■    r-. •!    ••     •■'■ 

"Whether  there  /has  ior  noti  I  doh^knöwy"  SMr; '  Archer 
replied ;'  "  atll  I  iknow  is  thati  I  «was:  kepfc  waatfeg  fonr  foours  at    , 
the  palace,;  that  I .  netfer i  saw  s.  rhasn  in  stich  a  State  of >■  agita-    | 
tion  as  the  King.jof  Beigram  (when  .he'  carne  outTtor  speak 
to  me;  and  that  Tm  devilish  hungry*r-anc!  here  comes  some 
supper."       . /••  ;-v.-;.|./.  •'  •  ••«."- lüi'v  ■  .«i  -y  :'•  •  ■•  :••  :  i-^  •'•■•'! 

"He  hasibeen  pretfey  wefl5  tq-ni&ht," fsatd  Warringtöny  as 
the  pair  wenthome\>  togetber<;  ^butt  .häve  known  him  in 
much  greater  force,  and  keeping  a  whole  room  in  a  State  of 
wonder.  * ;  Put  aside  hisf  ärchery  practica  that  man  is  both    \ 
able  arid  >'honest'r4-a>gobd  man 'of  busaness,i<an:  excellent  * 
friend,  ädmirable  to.  his  family  aä   hubband,;  fatber,   and  1 
son."     .■  ,  ,  •;  ..:  .    )•'     ..'.  •.!    :,,  •   i    •    •  \-     .•:•';:;..  7«      ■:.  J  •      .;    ] 

,"What  is/ it iöafees  himpulL the  long  bow in/that wonderfiil    < 
manner.?"    :  ■,,»:'/.'  •••:•:»•.■  •:••;;     ,,       >..\r    ■"    •  :  ;  .         ..    ) 

"An amiable  iftsanity,??  answered  Warrington.    "Henever    ! 
did  anybody  harm/by  his  talk,  or  TsaiöV  evü  of i  anybody.      He 
is  a  stoiat  politknän^  toö,  and  would  never  write  a  'word  or  do 
an  aot  againsthia  pairty,1 as many  of  us  do.??  i        . r 

; "  Of  us. !  Wfoö  are  we  ?  "  äsked  Penv  **  Of  what«  profession 
is-Mr.  Archer?"  -  ..•       ■••  ';   .:  "  r.  ,/  •.      •,•■••-. i n ••!-.-.»  v, 

"Of  the  Görpomtion  of.the  Goosequill^of \ the  Pre^s,  my 
boy,"  said  Warrington ;  "  of  the  fourth  estate."  . 

"Are  yoü,jtbo,  of  the  craftthen?"  Pendennis  saäd.   •■; 

"We  will  talk  about -thätianother  timev^  änsweted  the 
other.  They.wece  passing  .through  the  Strand  as  they  talked, 
-*nd  by  &  newspaper  ofjöce,  which  was  all  lightfed'up  and 
'tgH     Reporters  were  coming  öut  oi  t\v&  .^ac^  ox  x>^kö\% 
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up  to  it  in  cabs ;  tfeere  were  lamps  burning  in,  the  editor's 
rooms,  and  abovewhere1  the  cojuppsitprs  wers  at  work:  the 
Windows  of  the  building  were  in  a  blaze  of  gas.  ; 

"  Look  at  thatf  Pen,"  Warrington  said.  "  There  shej  is-r- 
the  great  engine— öbe  roever  sleepsi  She  -bas  her  ambasr 
sadojrs  in  syptyquaxt&riQf  jthe»  wörtd-r-rher  couriers  uppn  every 
read.     Her;cffic«S;jBÄrc^  amiies*  andrer  enyoys 

walk  iiatastate$m<jn-s  cabinets.  .Tbeyare  ubiquitous.  Yonder 
Journal  Uasiaa  ggent^afc  this  ministe,  giving  bribes  #. Madrid ; 
and  anojfcher  inflpectirfg  tbe  piic&of  potato^s  in  Cpyent,  Garden, 
Look!  hecescomes  tWiForeign  Express  galloping  in.  They 
will  beai>le  to  gira  news,to  Powtoing  Stteet  to-jaiorrow ;  funds 
will  jiseor  fall,, fortunes  be  made  orlost-  ,'Lord  RiWillget 
üp,  and,  hoküng  the  papenin  bis  band«  and  se$ingi$he  noble 
Marqinsi  in  hi&vpläce,jwiE  make  a  great,  speepl*,;;  and— and 
Mr.,  Doofaßwill  beöalled'  away  früro  his  stipper  at  tbe  Back 
Kiteben;  for  hdis  foröign  sufcheflitor,  and,  $ee*>the  mail  on 
tbe  new$paper  sbeet  hefoire.be  goea  to  biaiown*"  ' 
j  And  .so  talking,  tbe-firiends  [turned  into  itheir  cbambersj  as 
thedäwnwa«  b^bmingt^pfiöpfc     ,  ,i  ü  «:•••     i. 


FNf  'WHICH  ^THE  PftiNTEÄ'S  DEVlL   eOMES  TO  TftE  DOOR.     ; 

Pen,  irt  tbe^mlidist  of  bii3  revels  and  enjoymentef  humblfc  as 
they  wäre,  and  /hioderaäe  in;  cost  if  not  in  kind^  saw  an  &wful 
sword  hanging  over  bim  whkh  inust  dröp  down;  before  long 
and  putan  iemd  tot  his  firölics  and  feasting.  ; His  >  imoney  was 
vetyme^rly/ späht!;  «His  clubsubscription  h&d  carried  away  a 
third  pact  :of  dt '•  .■.  .Ijehad  paid  for  thßr  chief  artieles/of  furni* 
ture  withiwbichibebadsappiied  bis  Mittle  bedröoiü:  imune, 
he  was  coin©  to  the  last  nve-pound  not©  in  bis  pocket-book, 
arid  ooukd  ithink  of.  no  tnethod  of  providing  a  successor ;  for 
our  frtend  had  been  bredup  Hke  a^youngprince  as  yet,  or  as 
achüd  in i  ärnaswhbm  his i  mother  feedswhenitcries  out. 

Warrington  did  not  know  wbat  bis  cotat^d^  tcääxä  *r*3ä* 
An  oriij  dnoilämth  a  /mother  at  hter  caaxvtt^  \xwaflv*&&  «x\. 
olcLdandy  ofan  4  ancle  who  dined  w\Äi  a  gteaX  üv^a  «H«ri  ^»^ 
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Pen  rfiight  have  alärge  bänkafrhis  eomrnand  for  anything 
that  the  other  knew/  He häd  gold  diaärisand adressing-case 
fit  for  a  lord.     His  >  habits  were  thöse  of  an;  aristocrat :  not 
that  he  was  expensive  upört  any  parttcular  poitft;  for  he  xüried 
and  laughed  over  the'  pint  of  potter  and  dhe  platfi}i  of  beef  fromr 
the  coök's  shop  with  perfebt  content  and:  good  appetite;<  but 
hecould  not  adoptthe  penny-wise  rjre^aötiortö  of  Jife.     He 
eould  not  give  Itwbpenee  to  a  waiterj  hencould  not  uefrain 
from  taking  a  cab  if  he  had  a  rnirtd  to  db' sof  witm  rained,     j 
and  äs  surely  as1  he  took  the  cabhe  oVetpaM  the^drivisrv    He     t 
had  a  scörn  for  cleaned  gloies  and;  rniflör  economieö.     Had     t 
he  been  forccl  to  ten  thousand  a  year,  he  eoakt  sfcairbdy  have     ( 
been  fhorfe  free^han'ded  ;■  and  fon&  beggal^  wiüi^sad  störy,     i 
or  a  couple  öf  pretty  piteöus-^fac©dr  «hüjimb,  he'  n^e*  «*>ijid     i 
resist  putting  his  ihand  intö  his  pocket. .  ->  It  was  a  suiöpttsöus 
näture,  pefhäps,  that  could  not  be  bröt^ht  to  bfegard  rafönejh; 
a  natural  gerierosity  and-kindness^  aa^d'^össibly ia  petty  vknity 
that  was  pleased-withipmise^evth ^^withithe^i^ise  of 'waiteris 
ähd  cabmen.  "I  dotiht  whether*t&e  wüsest  ^f'ti&.köow  Vhat 
our  own  motives  are,  and  wjietftert  $i>meiof  the  aotiofts  ^)f     | 
which  we  are  the  very  proudest  will  not  surprise  us  when  we 
trace  them,  as  we  shall  one  däy,  to  their  source.  i 

Warrington  then  4ip\.not  knpw,,  and  ^Pen  had  not  thought     . 
proper  to  confide  töhis  friend)  his  pecüniary  history.     That     I 
Pen  ha4  be§n<  wild.,  and  wickedly  extravagant  at  ColJege,vthe     ] 
other  was  aware — everybody  at  College  was  extravagant  and 
wild^tjuthoto  groat  theison's  'expenses!  hacLfoeen£&md  ?how     i 
small  the  mother's  means,  wtere  poia*s  which  Ifaari ,  not  beeil     l| 
as  yet  >  subrhitted  to  (Mr.  Wamngton's  examiaation.       i  i , 
i  At  last  i  the  sfory  cafae  ©ufc,  white  i  Pön  was  ^giaimly?  sürveying 
the  chahgeifor  the  laöt  fiye^pourid  note,  as'.it:lay'lupoiivthe 
tray  from  th©ipüblic-honse  byüMr.  ^arrin^fon's  rJot.of.alev: 

"  It  is  the« last  rose  öif  äidriM»e(r/'said.  Per*;  i  ^ite/  bioommg     | 
compianiom  have  gone  fohg^agp  ;>  and  behold  the  last  one  of     ! 
the  garland  has  shed  its  »teaves. "  ;  And  he  tokt  Wanington  the 
whole.  story  which  ;we  *know  of  ihisimother's  means,  ofthis  iown 
follies,  of  Laura'*  genetfosityi;  during  which  time  Warrington 
smioked  hisfptpd>and  listened intenti <:.-  »•-■  •<  :  :r  .   »:     ■■< ...// 

"Iiepeetmiösrty'ömJl  fdö  you  >tgood,y>.  Pea's  friend  > said*. 
Vnocking  ooit  thö  ashesüUi  the  end  of  thei  nairation ;  a  I  don't 
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g  know  anythingi.mpre;  wholesQine  fpr  a?nran — fo*  am  hone$t 
e  man,i  mind  y<*u ;  for  another^fthe  medieine«  loses  jits  efleqt-^ 
ir  thaix astäjtei  of  tic}$.  t.Itis  an  alteyativeiand  a  tonic.j  it  keeps 
d  yQUV.To&raimmini&f&t^vaX  State  pf .e*citement,  .  As  a-man 
n  who  is  jridingiakia  .fencj^.  ok  hasrhis  opponent'a  single-sticjc 
tt  before  him*  h.  fc*c$d>  tQ!U)Qkyhi$  obstaqle  steadjly  in  the  face, 
£  andi  br&ss  fyjj#$elf  to  -reptulse  or  overcome  ,it— *  Uttitaneqessity 
d  bsfings  wf  byour  jphick <if  youhave  ,«ny,  aindineryes.yQu  to 
i,  grappte'  iwtth  fortune»  h; Yom  tviJl  discov^r;  >¥hat  ^vnumber  of 
Je  things  yat*  qaödoiwithoutiwhm  ypu  have  np  money-to  buy 
d  them.  You;  won't  tf«at  n$w,gloVes  and;  varnished  bobts,  eau- 
*  de^Colqgne,  arid  oabs  Jo  ride  in.  You  have  .been  brßd ,  up  as 
p,  a  moUy^oiddlef  Pen<  a^d'$poilt  by  the  womepu  A  Single,  man 
d  who  has  health  and  brains,  and  can't  find  a  livelihood  in  the 
b  ^idj.djaesn't  deseryebto  staystherä«>  he%  him  pay  his  last 
halQ>eiinjy>  and  jufidp  pyer  Watjerloo  Bridge. ,  t^fc  htm  steal  a 
y  leg  of  ämjttosn,  a&d  te  rtran$ppf  ted,  and.  get  oitf  of  the,eountry 
s  r-ieri$  »jot ifttvta(Jj.ye  Mijt...  J)ixi;J  bave  spoken*;  Give  us 
tl    mlOthe^..pu^iattbe)paleate.,,  - 

•f \  - !  *  tf  Y*Q*Jo  bare  r$3ejfcwnly  sp&kan  5  fcijt  how  ]*,  paq  to  ü ve  ? " 
jsjaidPeftvi  > "  obrere,  tis  beef  afld  breadin  plenty  in  England, 
bub  y^ui  must  (pay  jfpr  jit;Wjith  work.pr  jcnoney,  .And  who  will 
takei?fty^ork?farid  wb&t  work  canjdo?"  f 

WarpagtoniburetiQUt iaughing.^  ^SuppQsqwq  adyertise  in 
the  Times"  he  said,  " fbf <a*t  Usher's  place ,afc a  «dasßicat  and 
cpnuasrcial  acadeföy-hA  ge^tlemaa,;<B.A,i<of  St-  Bpqiface 
Colleges.Oxbridge,  and  wltowas  plwcked/orhi^degre^rr^^r-" 
.VGonf^ndy^ulnoC^iPen,         ,       "  .•.-.-,*.;  , 

;»::•**  — »Wishes  ; to,  give  Jessen  (in  cljassics  arid  na^thematics, 
am};  th&rudiments  of  stbe-Frengh  flanguage,  .Hs  <W/cut  hajr» 
attend  to  the.>yQU#ge$  pupils^iand  play  a^seqoijid  on,  the  piano 
with  the  daugbt^rs  of.the  priacipal  Address;.  A<  P^  Lamb 
.Cwi:t,iTefflpW^  ,.;!  -vi  I  ,:   jn-.     i/  '  "     m-. 

'fGo  pn,f  ßaiki  P^n,  growling, 
t  f 'Mön.^ake jtp aji «orts pf . pf ofems.  f Why,  there ,is ryowr 
friend  Bloundell — Bloundell  is  a :  f^^fes^ijonail .  bla<?klegf  and 
travels  the  Continent,  wb^re  be  picks  .up:yoiing  g^ntlemen  of 
fashiw  and  fl^ec^s  tbepj.  j  Thereis  B^b  O'Tople,,  witb  whom 
I  >yasf  at  echpol,  wha  drives  tbe  Ballipafad  oftaiVinow^  and 
tcarriea  hope^t  J^ck  .Finucai^'s  own Mcowes;po^<tetvi^\jö.^^ 
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city.  I  know  a  man,  sir,  a  doctor's  son,  like-^wellj  dortfi 
be  angry,  I  meant  nothing  offensive^a  doctcwfs  son;  I  say, 
who  was  walkirig  the  höspitals  hete*  ähd  quarfelle&:  wkh his 
govemor  on  questkms  of  fitiahce ;  and  ■what^  d*d  he  dö'whett 
he  cameto  his  last  five-pound  notef?-^Ke  letf  hj&  müstachibs 
grow,  went  intö  ä  provinciäl  town*  where'he^anfloßncedhini- 
self  as  Professor  Spineto,  chköpodist  tö  the  Emperor '  öf  all 
the  Russias,  and  by  a' happy(  operÄtiö»1  öti  ithe  Editor  öf  the 
county  hewspäpetf;  estäblisheÜ-  himself  in  präctice,;  än<J  iived 
reputably  for  three  years»  -He  ha#feeeti  ^recöftciled  lö- his 
family,  arid  foas  now  sücceeded  tö'his  TatherVgallipbts." 

"Hang  gallipots!"  eried  Pen*  ^1  dan't'drive^  coach, 
cut  cörns,  or  cheat  at  cardsi     TnöfeV  *  hotfaing'  eise  you 

prOpOSe?"  '      !  '-•-'•:     -i::  .:.i.    "->:.:;  -s  ;.<.•  <i  *,.-!     -i. 

"Yes;  thefe's  öur  own  Korrespondent,"  Wariington^said; 
^Everymän  has  hissecrets,  loök  yöu.  ^Before  youi  fcold  me 
the  story  bf  yöür  money-matteirs»,  I  häd  rio  idea  büfcfchät  you 
were  a  gentlernari  of  fdrtune ; ;  for,  with  yötir  cönfounded  airs 
and  appearance,  anybody  would  suppose  yoii  tö  besö.  Fröm 
what  yöu  teil  me  aböut  yota?  mötheir's  inGöifle,  it  is  clear  that 
yod  must  not'ky  ariy>möre  rh#nds  ön  it.  Yoü'canVgo  oft 
spöngihg  üpön  the  vrtrtnen/  Yoü  must  päy^fFithattttMti^  of 
a  girl — Laura  is  her  -name?-1— here  w  yöür  heafth,  Laura 'l^~ 
and  carry  a  hod  räther  than  askfor  a  Shilling  fröm  hoffie/* 

"  But  how  eam  öne  ? "  asked  Peril  '"   :  ^     v       v 

"llow  do  I  live,  thkik;  yöu? •»  said  the  other.1  "On  my 
youngerbmthe^alk)Wanci^  Pendennis?  I  have  seereti?  of 
myown,  my  boy;"  and  here  Warringtoh*s  cöuntenance  feil. 
"I  made  away  with  that  attöwance  five  years  ago :  if  I  had 
made  away  with  myseif '  a  litltle  tibe  before,  it"  wöüM  have 
beert!  beiiter.  I  have  played  off  by  own  bat  ever  since.  I 
don't  wknt-  mueh  money.  Wtien  my  purse  is  out,  I  gb  tö 
work  and  fill  it ;  and  then  lie  idle  like  a  serperit  or  an  Indterr, 
until  I  have  digested  the  mas&  Löök,  I  begin  to  fefcl  ebpty," 
Warrington  said,  and  showed  Pen  a  long  leafi  purse,  with  but 
ä  few  sövereigns  at  öne  end  öf  it.  ' 

"But  höw  do  you  fill  it?'?  said  Pen. 

*'  I  wüte,"  said  Warrington.    "  I  dön't  teil  the  World  thät  I 

4ö  soi"  he  added  with  a  blush.     "I  do  not  choöse  that 

uestions >  should  be  asked;  or  perhaps  I  am  an  ass,  and 
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dön't  wish  it:to  be  said  that  George  Warrington  i  writes  for 
bread.  ;  But  I  write  in  the  Law  Reviews :  look  here,  these 
articles  are  mine."  And  he  turned  over  some  sheets. .  "  I 
write  in  a  newspapeir  nöw  and  then,  of  whieh  a  friend  ofmine 
is  editor."  .And  Warrington,  going  with  Bferidennis  to  the 
chib  one  day>  called  for  a  fileiöf  th&JJlawn,  and  pointed  with 
his  fingersilentiy  to<one  ortwo  articles,  which  Pen  read  with 
delight  He  hack  no  difficuliy  jh recognizirig  the  style«  after- 
wards-Mthe  Strang  thoughts  aadjcurt  periods*  the  sense,  th£ 
Satire,  asri  thetechbkfship. ;       :    n,,  ..:.' 

"  I  aaaai  niot  up  to  thisj"  said  Pen,  with.  a  genuine  adminv 
tion  of  his  friend's  powers.  VI  know  very  littlp about  politics 
or  history,  Warrington  ;  and  have  out  a  smattering  of  leiten* 
I  canftfiyiupqnisuchawingas  yours.''    .     >.-a    ,  ,  \  •• 

/  "Büt  you-  ean  rön  your,  ovnv  my  boy*  .whichiis  lighter, 
and  soars  higher,  perhaps,"  the  other  said,  good-naturedly. 
"Those  little  scraps;  and  verses  whieh  I  have  seen  Of  yours 
show  me,  .what  is  rare  in  these :  days,  a  natural  igift,  sir.  You 
needn't  blnshr  yoü  iconceited  young  jackariapesu  You  have 
thought  so  yourself  any  tinae  these  ten  vears.  <  You  have  got 
the  sacred  flame — a  little  of  the  real  poetical  fire,  sir,  I  think ; 
and  all  our  oil-lampsr  äre  nothing  eompared  to  thajfc»  though 
ever  so  well  trimmäd. ,  You  arp  a  poet,  Pen,  my  boy,"  and 
so  speaking^  Wariingtöh  stretched  out»  his  broad  hand  and 
clapped  Pen  oh  the  shoulder- 

>  Arthur  was  so ■.  delighted  that  the  tears  came  into  his  eyes. 
M  How  kind  you  arte  to  me*  Warrington  !Mhe  said^ 

"IJike'you,  öld  boy,"  said'  the  other.  "I  was  deVlish 
lonely  im  Chambers^  and  wanted  somebody 3  and  the  sight  of 
your  honest  facei  soriiehow  pleased  me.  ;  I  liked  the  way  you 
laughed  at  Lowton^that  poor  good  little  snobi  And,  in 
ftrie,  the  reascm  why  I'cannot  teil— but  so  it  is,  yaung  'un. 
I'm  alone  in  \ the  worid,  sir,;  and  I  wanted  some ,  one  to  keep 
me  Company ; "  and  a  gtancexrf  extreme  kindness  and  melan- 
choly  passed  dut  of  War  rington'fc  ;dark  eyes*  ,««....,• 
>  Pen  i was  tob  brach  pleased«  with  his  öwri  thoughts  to  per- 
oerve  the  sadness  of  the  friend  who:was  cornplimenting  him. 
"Thank  you;  Warrihgton,"  he  saidy  "thank  you  for  your 
friendship  to  me,)  and— and  what  you  say  about  me.  I  have 
ofteri  thought  I  was  a  poet.     I  will  be  one— I  tVv\?&*  V  *x&. 
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one,  as  you  say  so*  though  the  world  inayn't.  Is  it-i— is  it  the 
Ariadne  in  Naxös  which  you  Hked  (I  was  anfy  eighteen..whßri 
Iwrote  it),  or  the  Prize  Poem  ? "      »      .     ".,.:  »1 

Warrington  burst I into  a  roair* of  iaughter»  i'Why,  .ysra 
ybung  goosej^he  ye&d  ou|^' ©£• ;  ^1  ähe  .^.^ 
rubbish  I  eye*  tfied,  Äriadne  in  Naxa&  dsi  tue.  most  mawkiäb 
and'disgttstdng...  The  PmzJePoeifiis  so  pomponsrand  feeble^ 
that  Fm positiyety isurprisedi  süv  itdidn'tl  iget  ithe  medaL 
You  do»'t  »suppose  thafryoiiiare  a  seriods  poet,  doiyou,  and 
are  going  to  cut  out  Milton  and  JEs^hjlml  Ar^ymsb^dtting 
up  to  be  .&  Pindar,  ^ou  absurd  Httle»  itomtitj(iÄöd :  famc^  you 
have  the  strengt!*  arid  vpwiiori  which  ,the  Th^ban  .eagles<  bea^ 
saiEng1  with  su^teme  dondinian  through  the-azüre  fieids  of 
air?  No,  my  boy,  I  think you  <?uii  wate  amagafzinß'  anticlej 
a**d  turn-  out  a  pretty  copy  of  verses  ficthatb  wlaat  iL'flilnk 

ofyOUi"       .  -  ••;  .!?'•.;••    i    ;i'-w    ■•■•!    '*.::••     <h:,q    .;:  ••::lii    <-.  :j<-     !>;.., 

"By  Joffe!"  said  Pehy  bounemg  upian^stampßig  hk>£bbt; 
■"  PH  shbw.yöu  that  I  ama  bfitteDBüan  than  yaliarthinkifoBriV  -. 
■  Warririgton  pnty  laughed « the  Htoorey  and*  >ble#  twfedbytfom 
puff»  rapidly/out  ofhispipe  ^ty!  wayiDfri^fy-.tajFenj*  j  '  ,v-r; 
•   ;.  .  ;     v  :■'    ...■•»■  u/.':'!.  ••■    j  •••.,•  •;)';)  Jo  niJ;.(  .0-     ,-..>   I,  :\  i-.-.--i/->   >!:, 

An  i  öpportunity ior  showing  his  slrilfc  preserifed  iteelß  ibefore 
Very  long.  That  i  eminent  pnablisher,  .Mr.i.Bacoh  (fonnerly 
Bacon  arid  Bungay)  of  Paternoster  Row^  besid^s  :being  the 
proprietor  of  the  Legal  jRevieztr>;iii>wÜcbL!Mt.  Warrk^tün 
wrqte;  ahd!  of  other  periodkals  öf  inote  arid<  gravfcyvjttied  to 
present  to  the  world  everyiyeara  beauttfultgüt  vobime  .called 
the  *  Spring  AnnuaV^edited  by  the  Lady  rYiotet'L^tasJ  and 
numbering  amongst  its  oontributors  mot  onlythe  mostferni* 
neöt  bat  the  idofeti  fashkriabte  poets ;  of ,  our  time.  .  Young 
Lord  Dodote*  poefas  fiist ^  appea^d  ii^this^iaiiecellany. ^  The 
Honourable  Perey  Popjoj^,  whose •;  chivairous  baHads  have 
obtained  him  such  a  repütation. ;  Bedwm  jSands'snEastieriä 
Ghazuls^and  many?  morexsf  the  woxks  of  tair  yofling^möble^ 
were  first  given  to  thewoild  an  the  ^  Spring  Anmia^";  whidi 
has  since  shated  theiiateiofotiaer  vernal  (Mossoms?  »Und 
perißhed  out  of  the  world.  The  bobkrwaS -dMitil^iHtisUated 
with  pictures'of  reigning  beauties,.jor!pther>printsof  ateöder 
and  voluptuous  characterf  and  as  thes€[  pkt^es  were  prepated 
iong*  beforehand,  requiriiag  much  t^me  m-.ex^gäniVs^\\v^ii& 
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the  eminent  pöetslwho^hadtö  writeJto  the.fclatss,  and  not 
the  painters  who  illustrated  the  poems.- i   >\<  •.?•-.•    h.        . 

One  day,  just  when  this  volum&wa&oh ^^  tbeiöveiOfpufelica- 
tioö,  iti  öhimc«d^ihat.nMn  Wai^ingtdb  callßd  an  !  Paternoster 
Row  to  talk  with  Mr.  Hack,  Mr.  Bacon^  reader  and  general 
manager  of  pnblH^ons^forrM*.  Baoon, tnotthemng  the  teast 
taste  in;  pöetry  or  in  fctecaitüre  of rauay  'kmd,  wisely  emiployed 
the  Services  »elf  ä  .professional  geatifefioani     Waunngton,  then, 

*  going  iptohMr.  tHacl^raonvion  biusiriess/ of  htm  öwn;  fötmd 

5  that  gentleman  with  a  bündle  of  proof  platesahd-sheets  of  the 
"  Spring  Annnal "  before  him,  and  glanced  at  some  of  them. 

:» I  Percy  Popjoy  ha&  wriften  some  verses  to  illustrate  one  of 

6  I  the  pictures,  which  was  called  the  Churcfr  Porch.    A  Spanish 

*  I  damsel  was  hastening  tp.  fchürcfe  wrth  aj  large  prayer-book ;  a 
^  youth  in  a  cloak  was  hid^wfeianißti«  watching  this  young 

woman.  The  picture  was.  pretty-  fcutitfoe  great  genius  of 
Percy  Popjoy  had  desertfcd  hfjtn,  fbr 'he:  had  made  the  most 
execrable  verses  which  ever1  were  perpetrated  by  a  young 
nobleman.  _,,, -,   : ,    . ••-••?  1: «..  ;/.  ,:\y 

Warrington  burst  out  larughing asHhe read  the  poem ;  and 
Mr.  Hack  laughecl  töö,  tiüt' with^rathb*arrueful  face.  "It 
won't  do,"  he  sald^'tite  public  tfofft  'jjftäpd  it.  Bungay's 
people  are  going  tQ,bring,  out  a  very goocl  Book,  and  have  set 
up  Miss  Bunion  against  Lady  Violet.  We  have  most  titles 
to  be  sure ;  but  the  verses  are  töo  bäd.  Ikdy  Violet  herseif 
owns  it ;  she's  busy  with  hex  own  poem.  What's  to  be  done  ? 
We  can't  lose  the  plajle.  The  governpr  gave  sixty  pounds 
forit."  ♦,- -,:,.>:•;.■• •     •• 

"  I  know  a  fellow  who  could >'4Xf  sdme  verses,  I  think,"  said 
Warrington.  "  Let  me  take  the  plat^  home  in  my  pocket ; 
and  send  to  my  Chambers: in  th$  mprning  for  the  verses. 
You'll  pay  well,  of  course?" 

"Of  course,"  said  Mr.  Hack;  and  Warrington,  having 
dispatched  his  own  büsiness,  went  hpme  to  Mr.  Pen,  plate 
in  hand. 

"Now,  boy,  here's  a  chaneeforiyoü«  (Turn  me  off  a  copy 
of  verses  to  this."  :     •       ^'n 

"  What's  this  ?    A  Church  Porch.— A  ta^j  exÄfeTvw^  ^  *x&. 
a  youth  out  of  a  .wjne-shop  window  0^5^,  ^*- — WVax  ^b« 
deuce  am  I  to  do  with  it  ?  "    .  ; 
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"  Try,"  said  Warrington.  "  Eam  your  livelihood  for  once, 
you  who  long  so  to  do  it." 

"Well,  I  will  try,"  said  Pen.     . 

"And  111  go  out  to  dinnery"  said  Warrington,  and  left  Mr. 
Pen  in a  brown  study.         '  .-»:.-"    -    •  :•«.<•• 

When  Warrington  came  hörne  thatr  night  afr  ä  very  late 
hour,  the  verses  were  done.  /"There  tfeeyare,"  said  Pen. 
"IVe  screwed  'em  out  at  last    1  think  the^ll  do." 

"I  think  they  will,"  said  Warringtori,  alter  reading  thent 
They  ran  as  follows  •:-*-*:••       '''•>•;.•.; >■> ;,       ^     '.      s -Ar  ; 

THE  ChüRCH JPÖ.RCH*  ;       /       .':'': •> •! 

Älthough  I  enter  not,  .      ,.,         ,  , 

Yet  round  abotit  the  spit         •-••** " '  " 

Sometimes  I  hove*,      '    '        '        ;       !       - 
.  •■•-:    And  at  the  sacsed  gate-r        ;  i  :  ■ ;    •>•   s 

With^ongingeyes^jwait,      >   ;•..       ..,,*,    - 

Expectant  of  her.        .,.;,', 


The  Minster  bell  tolls  out 
•  Abave  (the,  dtfs  ront ;    .:.•••  i   . :  < 
And&oise  andhum^in^f  ■.■  . 
^They've  stbpped  the  chiming  b?U,  , 
I  heär  the  organ's  swell— 
' ''  She's  coming,  she's  Coming  1 

Aty  lady  comes  at  last* 
Timid  and  stepping  fast, 
And  hastening  hither, 
With  modest  eyes  downcast 
She  comes — she's  here — she's  past 
.  ,  ^lay Heaven  go  with  her  ! •>; 

Kneel  undisturbed,  fair  saint, 
;  Pöuf  öut  your  praise  or  plaint 

Meekly  and  duly.  . 
I  witlnpj  enter  there, ; , 
To  sully  youi;  pure  prayer        y:, 

With  thoughts  unruly. 

But  suffer  me  to  pace 
Round  the  forbidden  place, 
i    Lingering  a  minute, 
Like  outcast  spirits,  who  wait, 
And  see  through  Heaven's  gate 
Angels  within  it. 
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"Have  you  got  any  more,  young  fellow?"  asked  War- 

rington.  <•  "  We  must  make  them  give  youa  couple  of  guineas 

a  page;and  if  the  verses  are  liked,  wrry^you'll  get  an  entrhe 

into  BägoiVs  magazines,  and  may  tum  a  dfecent  penny." 

Pen' exaraihed  his  portfolioand  ibund  ahother  bailad  which 
he  thought  «aight  ägüre  with  advantage  in  the«  "Spring 
Annual/'  and  consi^nirig  tbese;  iwo  ptecioüs  documents 
to  Warringtorv /the  pak  watked  from!  the  Ternple  to  the 
famoiiisihaiitit  of  the  Miises  amdr  their  masters,  Paternoster 
Rbwi  Baconfe  shop  ;m*d  an  ancient  low^browed  build- 
ing,  with  a  few  of  the  books  publishedi'by  the  firm  dis^- 
played  In,  th^  Windows,  under  a«bwst  öf  rny  Lord  of  Verulam, 
and  the-  nable  of  Mr.  Bacon  in ;  brass  on>  thfc  private  door.  , 
Exactly  opposke^to  Bacon's  house  wasthakof  Mr.  Bungay, 
which  was»  newiy  painted  and  elabor&tery decbrated  in  the 
styfe  of  the '  Söventeenth  j  Century,  so  that *  yöw  might  have 
fancied  stately  Mr.  Evelyn  passing  over  the  threshold,  or 
curious  Mr.'  Pepys  estamäning  the  books  in  the  window. 

Warringtwiwent  ihtö  the  shop  of  Mr.  Bacdny  bat  Pen 
stayed  without.  It  was  agreed  that  his  ämbassador  should 
act  fof  him  eritjuely  ?  andi ;  the  young  fellow  i  paced  up  and 
down  the  street  in  a  very  nervous>  eondition  until  he  should 
leärn  ühb  resHk  of -the  negotiation.  Many  a  poor  devil 
befoie  him  has  trodden  those  flags,  with  similar  cäreö  and 
anxieties  at  his  meels*  his  bread  and  his  fame  dependent 
upon  the  sentence  of  his  magnanimpus  patrons  of  the  Row. 
Pen  looked  at  all  the  Windows  of  aü  the  Shops,  aiid  the 
stränge  variety  of  literature  which  they  exhibit  In  this 
were  dispjayedblack-letter;  volumes  and  books  in  the  clear 
päle  types  of  AMus  and  Elzevir ;  in  the  next,  you  might  see 
the  ^Penny  Horrific  Register;"  "the  "Halfpenny  Annais 
of  Crime/''  arid "Histörysof  the  most  celebrated  Murderers 
of  all  CouhtTOs,,,  "The Raffk  Magazine,?'  "The  Larky 
Swell,"  and  other  publications  of  the-penny  press ;  whilst  at 
the  next  window, '  portrak»  of  iltfaVotired  individuals,  with 
facsimiles  of  the  venerated  sigriatures1  of  the  Reverend 
Grimes  Wapshot,  the  Reverend  Elias  Howle,  and  the  works 
written  and  the  sermons  preached  tafitivtt&t  Ättswdk  ^öfe- 
British  Dissenter  where  he  could  fcflöi  t&ftT&ak  ^hööänssu 
Hard  by  would  be  a  little  casemetvt  \i\xrv^  V<öcv  «köärscsss 


388  PENDENM& 

with  rhedals  and  tfosaries,  with  Httle  paltry  prints  of  saints 
gilt  and  painted»;  and  boöks  of  eontroverski  theology,  by 
which  the  faithful  of  the  Rottian  opiniorr  aaight  team;a  short 
way  tö.  deal  with  Protestant»*  at  i  a  penny  a.  pieee^öi:  fnine- 
pence  the  dozeh  forldrätributani;  whifst.in *he<vejry  next 
window  yoü  might  .see^  Corne  out  öf  /Rcöae,'!  {»»»sörniori 
preached  at  the:  opening  of  the  Shepherd's  Bush  Coüege* 
by  John  Thomas,  Lord  Bisfekap  oLqEalingao  \Scaieö'  an 
opinion  büt  has its  expositor  afui  its  place  of  jethiMtion 
in  this  peacefUl  old  Paternoster  Row,  tuader  theutöll  of.tbe 
bells  of  Saint:  PatiLr  >  !  ■:     .    ...,'•..,. '   •  ?.,-!   1<»  v:i    ü   fi:>./   ...i 

Pen  löoked in  ät  all  thö  Windows-  and  shops^  a&  a^entleman 
who  is  going  to  .have  an  interview witbi  theudejitutt  eÄfm&es 
the  boöks*  oh  the  waiting-room  table*  Hejresoßrjrhejedthem 
afterwards.-  i  It.seemed  to  him that  WacrfegtiG^nyojüd  öfterer 
conae  out  ;■■  <aiad  indeed  the  Jatter  was  eogaged ior  florifce  tifme 
in  pleading !his< frienoYs  cause.        • ..  S v      :<  j /   v I '  ;  i  •  ■  ?  i > , i 

Pen'«  natural  öonceit  wouldjhaveiSfWQlten:  yirameristetyjif  he 
coüld  btitihavel  heard  thq  areport  which  Wamogtcfiatigave  of 
him.  It  happened  that  Mr.  Baoon  hiooself  had  otxaston/  to 
descend  to  sjJfr.'.-  Hack's-  -  room  white*  Wartington  rwa$  talking 
there^  aad  Warringtor^  knowing  Bacon's  weaknessed,.  acted 
üpo»  them  withjgreat  adroitness .  in  hisfriemd^s^ehklf.-iln 
the  fast  plaos*:  he  put .  oa  his  hat  to  speak  (to  Badon^-atid 
addressed  hin*  fr©m  the.  table,  Ion  which;  hef  seatwadAimiself. 
Bacon  liked  toabejtreated-with  radeness  by  a  genttenaan^and 
use&.rto  paps  ,it  :qb  to  hfe  inferiore,  ad  böys  jpatejiibe  mark. 
"  What !  not  know  Mti-<  Pendennis,  Mr*;  Bacoa?  "rWÄrringtoo 
said  *<Yöu  caaa'i;  (live  tinuch:  in thef  World,  or  r  £qu  :woiild 
know  him.  A  .man  <^;prbperty  irü  tfeesWefeH,' of  one:  of  the 
raost  <ancient  &mäies  in  England,  ireJated  t<*  half ,  the  tiöbüity 
in  the.etnpirer-rhe^  cousin  to  Lord. iPont^pobWhe «was  ooe 
of  the  mdst'  distirig^shed  tneöi  atiOxbri4geij!rhe>'dines  at 
Gaurat  HouseeveryweeJc^       ■  ■•  k         <.  :  ü  -      1,,     ::  ./ 

i  . "  Law  Jriesg  me^  yo5*  xion't  say  so>:m*  :\  \¥eJtrH-eatty-rrLaw 
bless  roe  nontj"  ilaidMr.Ba^nJ    -.  -v  -...,-    •.,-,•!     i(.,    p:-::,t: ::•::>•  : 

.  "I  bare7  ;jiiÄstr>ib«eii  sho^nfeMr^/HÄctiso^^^Usv«^^ 
which.be  isat.iöpirla^t  r»igj>t,  at  roy  neqwes^jto.i^tej  änd 
Hack  talksiaboufc  giving  Wm  a  cöpy  of  the:  bookr-r-thei  what- 

'yGU-call-'&w*"  :nr>  i    .  .•    l-;  •.;.    ..     ••    v-  •••:  n..     r    • 


"^Lawblesi  me  nöw,  doeshe?  The  what-dyou-call-'äiiL 
fndeed!"  i  i 

M  The  *  Spring  Artikräl '  is  its  name,  ■—  as  payment  for 
these  Verses.  Vort*  dönt  'supjkfcö  th*t  xsach  amanas>  Mrl 
Arthur  Pendennis  gives  up  a  dinner  at  Gaunt  House  for 
mrthrrig?  You  lcnoW,  as  well  *&  anybody,  that  the  men  of 
fasrrion  ^arit^to  bepaidi^  •  >■•>■■     >  ;    • 

"That  tfo^y  dö,!  Mf.  Warrifigtöw,  sir;"-said  the  fcubiishter. 

'"••F  toll  yoli  hfeVa  star;  hell  rnafce  a  riame,  sin  He's  a 
new  ttah,  sir.'*        '"•  !    -•  '  •   •':■',  .••■•••'*    ••>•••    >.-^ 

"Thfe^v^'SäM'that  of  so  trtany  of  tfeose  y6ürig,isweWs/Mr. 
Warrington; *  •  thfe  publfeher  tnterpoäed  with  >a  sigh. <  *  There 
was  ]L6rd  'Viscotfnlj  Dodö,1  nöw  ?■  I  gpve'h»  «Iuardsrrip  a  good 
bit  of  money  for  his  poems,  and  only  sold'eighty  qppies. 
Mr.  Popjoy's "  Hadgrncburt,'  sir,  feil  dead." 

«WdV  tKfcri,Tll  tike  ^rtiy  nwt  öter  W  Bangay,"  i  Wär- 
riyigtbnsaid/i&ftd  fose  tVofiöi  thetarble;/  Thfc  thröat  was  töö 
much  för  Mf-  Bacofl,  JWfrowas'  «nstfcntly^reääy  tö  accede  to 
any  reasönfctete '  pf äpösöl1  of ^M  r*  ■«  Warringtotfsf,  and  finally* 
asked  liis  ^«faagefr  ^m^ttose^m^osals,  teera)  Wheh  he 
heard-that  th^ftegötktiön'öniy 'related  as  yiät  «tö  a.ööuple 
of  banads/whicfo  Mii  Wärriftgtori/ &ßfered  for  the  ^Spring 
Annual^  Mr.  Baöoü  ffittid,  "Law  :blfcss  you,  'gfre:  hinr  a 
cheque  directly ;"  and  with  this  paper  Wamngton  went  out 
to  his  friend,  and  placed  it,  grinning,  in  Pen:s  hands.  Pen 
was  ös  eläted  afe^itf  söffiebödy  had  tef*  hipft  arfortunei  -  He 
offeted  Wä?riögtor*  a  Gfirtwer  at  (Rkjhmgwd  Srfstantiy:'  «  What 
shoüld1  hie go andbuy forLÄfcrä  >änd  his  mottier^  i  HeTndust 
büy  sbrriething  <br]ther».^'5JM!       m        r      i    t     .,,.-., 

"The^ll  tikfc  ihbiböökf  befoter  thannanythmg'  eise,''  said 
Warririgton,  M with  the eyourig  &tiete<  riatne  töi'thfe  versesy 
prir«ed*ntongitheiswells/?i<    .^  .v    i..,  ...... ; 

"  Thawk  God !  tbarflt  God  l"<  cried  dAttfciir);  «r  I  needn't  be 
ä  cha*ger dpön  ;the  bld  mother.-  I  canpa^  off  LauraLiiow. 
I  can  gefc  ltty  owrc Irving;'*»  I  <£ah  :mlake<myjown!way."fir. 

Ml  <&rt  tnairy  the  ^grandfvizier's  daughter;  I  can  purchase 
a  höufee  in  Belgrave  Square  ;j  I  cari  build  a  fine  bastle  in  the 
aif,"  isa*d  Warrington,  pleased  with  the  oxYv^.^  äym^^wx. 
*  Wtfyyoti  ihay  g&  htead  and  cheeae^  Yexv,  ^tÄ  Y  cwa  >x 
taste*  well,  the  breßd'  which  you  eatu  ^o\rrafc\SL.,v  \         v   ^ 
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They  had  a  magnufn  of  claret  at  dinner  at  the  club  that 
day,  at  Pen's  charges.  It  was  long  since  he  had  indulge^ 
in  such  a  luxury,  but  Warrington  would  not  balk  him ;  and 
they  drank  together  to  the  health  of  the  "Spring  AnauaL" 

It  never  rains  but  it  pours,  according  to  the.proyerfr;  so 
very  speedily  another  chance  occurred*  by  wbioh  Mr.  Pen 
was  to  be  helped  in  his  scheme  of  making  a  livelibood. 
Warrington  one.day  threw  him  a  letter .:  across  the ;  table, 
which  was  brought  by  a  printer's  boy — "fropi  Captain 
Shandön,  sir,"  the  little  emissary  said;  and  Jhen,  m&A)  and 
feil  asleep  on  his  accüstomed  bench  in  the  jpassage. :  He 
paid  many  a  subsequent  visit  there,  andj  brought  many  a 
message  to  Pen.  >: 

■rf'KJR.,  Tutsday  Corning. 

"MV  dear  SiR,-r-Bungay  will  be  here  to7day i about/  the 
Fall  Mall  Gazette.  You  wpuld  be  $ae  very  man ;  to.  help;  ,us 
with  a  genuine  West  Mnd  atiickir-^^^  .undenttairö-^asbin^ 
trenchant,  and  d— ^rr  aristocrätia;  Lady  Hipsbaw  will,  wri^e ; 
but  she's  not  mach,  you  know.  Afcd;we!Ye  jtwo.lQEdsj  but  the 
less  they  d©  therbetten  ,We  must  have  you,*  Wejll:,giye; 
you  yöur  own  terms,  and  we'U  makea  hit  with  the  Gayefte.  . 

"Shall  B,  come  and  see  you,  or  can  you  loofein  upon  me 
here ?-+-Ever  yours,  •:  •,  •,,        :  ,;- ,-,'C,S." 

"Someimorc  Opposition*"  Warrington  $aid,  when  Pen  had 
read'  the  note*  ^  Biuagay  and  Baeon:  ;are-  afc  ,4agg^s? /  drawn ; 
each  married  the  sister  of  the  «ather*  and  tjhey  were  Jfor  spme 
time  the  dosest  friends  and  partne*s.  Hack  says;  it,  was 
Mrs.  Bungay  whoMDaused  alltiie  misohief  betweerj  the  ;two ; 
whereas  $bandon,Vwho  reads  for  Bungay,  a:  good  dejtf,  5says 
Mrs.  Bacon  did  the  business;  but  I  dön't  knowwnioh  is, 
right,  Feachjum  or  iuockfti.TBüt.smcelthey  have,  separatedj  it 
is  a  furiouSwar  between  *he.  two  publisjiers<;  aad/no^QOner; 
does  one  bring  out  a  hookof  traveto  cjr  poems^a-  magazwia 
or  periodical,  <quarterly,  or  monthLy,  or  weekly,  ior  annual, 
but  the  rival  is  in  the.field  with  something  similar.  I  hgve, 
heard  poor  Shandon  teil  with  great  gleei  how  he  made 
Bungay  give  a  grahd  dinner  at  Blackwall  to  all  his  writers, 
by  saymg  that  Bacon  had  invited  his  cotpa  to  «cv  ewX^iXa^ 
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ment  at  Green  wich;  Whfcn  Bungay  engaged  your  celebrated 
friend  Mr.  Wagg  to.  edit  the  Londoner,  Bacon  straightway 
rashed  orf  and  secured  Mr.  Grindle  to  give  his  näme  to  the 
Westminster Mag&zim.  When B&eoai  brought  out  his  cpmic 
Irish;  novel  of l  Bariney  Bjallaghari/  ®8  went  Bungay  to  Dublin* 
and  produced  Ws.  tfoffißking  Hibemian  story  öf<  'Looney 
MacTwolten'  WJ^Dectow  Hicte;  brought  :*>ut  his  'Wan- 
derings in  Mea©potaoiia:,i  tuider  Baeon's  auspices* ;  Bungay 
produced  iHrofe$$c*  Sanübaan's  'Researches  inZahara;'  and 
Bungay  ia.publiähing  bh>fiaü  Ma/l  GaveJt?  as>a.  counterpoise 
to  Bictm'sWAitfaflJKmeiv.  Let  m  go  and  hear  atbout  the 
Gazette.  Thejfe ,  may  \  bei  ,4  place  for  ,y©u  in  it,  Pep,  iny  boy< 
We  wJU  go  äÄdiSee.Shian^11-  We,  are,sure;tQ  find  hin*  at 
honae^-:  ':  ,  :"..•••.  ;■.>  '•••.•  ■  '  ••,,!■-- 
;   ";  Where  does  he  live  ?  "1  asked  Pen, 

" Im  ,ihe  Ivteet    Priäon,"  Wamngjton  saidv  •  • .  f '  And  very 
much  at  hörne  he  is  there;  to&    He  is  fthe  king  of  the 

.  Pen!  hadnelver  iSeen  this  soeriie  of  London  üfe,  and  walked 
withno  snraUt  interesti  inat  the  grirn  gate  .of  that  dismai 
edi&ce.  Thöy  went  through  the  anteroom,  where  the  officers 
and  janitors  ipf  the  place  wäre  seated,  and  passing  in  at  the 
wicklet,  enüered  the  prison.  The  noise  and  the  crowd,  the 
life  and  Ühe  shödting,  the  shabby  foustle .  of  the  place,  Struck 
and  exeatediPeni  Peöple  moved  aboüt  ceasetessly  arid  rest- 
lessv  like>  cagexL  anitnals  in  a  menagerie.  Men  Were  playing 
at  fives ;  others  pacing  and  tramping — this  one  in  colloquy 
wrth  his  lawyer  im  dingyblack — that  one  Walking  sadly, 
with  his  wife  by.  his  side,  and  a  child  on  his  arrau  Some 
were  arrayed ;  in  tattered  dressing-gowns,  and  had  a  look  of 
rakish  feishibnj  Everybody  seemed  to  be.busy,  humrning, 
and  önrthe  intiove.  :  Pen  fdi  as  if  he  choked  in  the  place, 
and  asif  the  idoonbeing/lockedupon  him  they  never  would 
kt  him  out;     jr      i 

They  went  through  a  court  upi  a  »stone  staircasej  and 
through  pkssages  füll  ofpeople,  and  noise,  and  cross  lights, 
and  black  doors  clapping  and  banging^-Pen  feeling  as  one 
does  in  a  feverish  morning  dream.     M  \a&X  &*$»  %as&&  \\\&ä 
runner  who--:had  brought  Shandoris  rvote,  aft&  Yöä.  VSfcsy»^ 
them  down  Fleet  Street  munchixag  apples*  mä  vü\<*  äw*« 
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the  way  to  the  two  gentlemen  through  the  prison,  öaidy 
"This  is  the  Cäptain's  door/'  and  Mr.  Shandon's  vöice  frottt 
within  bade  them  enter.1  :  f 

The  röom,  thottgh  bare,  was  not  iineheerful.  The  «un 
was  shining  in  at  the  Window— near  wtaidv  sät  !a  forty  at 
work,  who  had  been  gay  and  be&utiM  once,' but^in "whbse 
faded  face  kindness  and  tenderflefcs  -still«  beöimeä;  Th*<>tt{jjh 
all  bis  errorsi  and  necktess  misha)3S:'*mid  jiMieffibitwnes,  thfe 
faithful  creature  adöred  her  hu^bamd,  and  thoa^t^him  the 
best  and  £leverest,  as  indeed'he  was  one  'öf  the::ldnd>es^öf 
men.  Nöthing  ever  seeüied  to  disturb  thev  sWeetnefis^  öf 
his  ten&per-^ not f  debts,  '  not  duns,;  notmrofeery,  not  the 
bottJe;!  not  bis  wife'S'unhappy  position  on'ihis  -chStdreti^ 
ruined  chances.  He  was  perfectly  fond  of  wife  and  chiidrgri 
after  his  fashion;  he  Alwa^had  the  kihdesti  Wötds'änd 
smües  för  therny  and  rufoied  them  witto  the  utthost 'iwe^riess 
oftempe**  r  Hannover  could  refuseihimsetf  or  saf  tnaöÄiy 
enjoyment  which  his  money  could  purchase ;  he  would  shore 
his  last  guinea  with  Jack'and  Tom;  and  we  «iay  besure  h&had 
a  score  <$f  suteh  retaiiws»  >He !  wouldsigü  hii)  name  <at  the 
back  of  ahyknaw's^bil^  and  «eVetpayiäny^fcfcöif  hisown. 
He  would  writ«e  on  any  side;  and  attattk  hnh^lf  or  anptfe^r 
man  with  >eqüal  indiffsrencev  !  He  was;one  66  ithe?  windest,' 
the  mosfc  ajmable,  >  arid  -the  riiose  iööozrigibleico^rjrfehxnehi 
Nobddy  cötrid  help  töking  'Chartey:  Shandon  <wha  ;sa*r.  bim 
once/and  'those'whom  he  ruined  cetddscatodpberaiigry 
wi|h  him.  >    ^i<  •••"■';    -v.'         ••)    ■■•■..:    ••.  .•:  ••■•;q  ;v..i'i->  ;<■/;  •  .!:. 

When  Pün>and  i  Warrington  arrivecfy  ttos  Captain  <^he  had 
been  in  an  IrishinulitibJ  bfe^iment'once^  andi  tbri  title/ remairad 
with  him)  was  stttingi  oiv  bis  bedl  in  &  tomrdresging^gownt 
with  adesk /on  bis  knee^  at  whicb  1ae was!  scribliHng  as  fast 
as  his  rapid  pefa  could  write.  Sifcp  after  slip  offhparJer:  feil  off 
the  desk?  wet  (ori  *to>thei  grnute&l  A  pieture  bf  bis  children 
was  hung  up  over  his  bed,  and  the  youngest  ofhthemwad 
^tteringaboiit  tkeroomu.     .:  ;.-  •       ,,-'« 

ÖppöSite  the  Captainr  sat.  Mr. Jßüogay,  a  popkly  tum öf 
stolidJci9Wittenance,  with  w-hom the  <little  cfaüd  had  been 
trying a feomflersaliön.  ,    -    .  !  /       ;  ••; 

«PapäbWvbryctever  roax^^^sud  äbp;  ^  marfunä  «aysrsa" 
«Ob  vwy,* saidJMx*  Buogay* 


^höoiöiild'rbaöily Js^e^k if4ain.  ;";  v 

il'Ohjiwevfeiffmkd^'iBtttt^äy  M4rad^>üt  ^thiägreät  laüghJ; 
"»riCKtoarm  «fcisa^i^Jrta'flTO^  off, 

my%btäti&är.P>j  v'i->'ü,-:-  ■■:  ii...'  >;:•.  •,:•:■;  •'  .i.-: 
i  >'If  Staate  ri^ii^hyjdoÄ^vymi'tafee  piapa  dtit'of^z'n?" 
iaskediüieiöhüd^  ,ii ',rH:!>  h«-u  ,-.  ■/<!  :,)'•::•>■ 
;rM^<teatr<^iöJ^än^)viripefiker  eye^#kh  the;wdäc  ön 
(  -«^idi)sHefiwasieteiplöyed.  >  iftfo#  pööti IstÜy  had  hüng^üftäms 
f  ;ap*ri  lheJttwiti/4iäa'IbMü]^tUhe:ehädre^s  picttire  änd1  pläeed 
;     .itctoiter^Jan&Tfoaräcn^^^^^  t<3  öi-rtäririetit  itl) 

$  ;M»rtii8a i fcegain  i iä >evy> i oMf ;  ^ngäy  tütttgd  jrfcd,  'aftd  Qo6ked 
i  dWetyöüttafrhis  btatodtehw  1ftflfe  eyfes^^äMün's^n^eftt 
1  '«n,//ai^iP^i«^>VVSawrirlg*ow  äffrfved  Wfth  tHefrlknöck. 
s  iß^toihaSbsrt*»^  -iäökedi  iap<tooni!  h&i  Wbi^viiOC'Hö^  ä© 
tr  :ysteid<vMfcoWarttngtöft H  he Jsätd.  '  ^FJl 'fepeak- teryöui in  ä 
nriirate;!  Riesig  slt^dcyvrfty görttlemistii,  if^oücOa^^fihä  planes, M 
andaqwa^\wairtj^be  pm  aigajn1.' •»!,  .•,'■  ./     .,;.■  :      •:  -: 

Wacri»gOon  rputtödilbvtwdJ^w  öld  po^mäiit^äi^the  6nty 
available  w'$eat^fö*wi  ^atüd^ni  ^ör*  % >  Wfth  *  ä  böw  to  Mrs. 
Shanddn^iaaQ^lÄ'ii^d^lblBbttgay-;  the  tfhfld  Jeattie <'arid  löoked 
atriBetiiidleffonty  ;oattd-inaai  Jccwiple  tä  fMMk&  tte  4Wtft  3errb- 
bibigiJcdaried/aJrtd  oShai^n>:>b!it^if^vthfe:>i^kv^e,r  on'the 
bed,  stooped  and  picked  up  the "pä$&& •'*"  ls  n  !i  ;v 
.■r^'I'fAhinknthfeiNwäado^  said  b&'i  <*W,sl*tf^^s,p^»,-for 

"  And  hereV$hei^©htyof<dr>4tj"  iMr^feUrt^ay'^id/'kyiirig 

dbtoü&jfi*e-^»n^^  1  am. 

Mhbtf±*Btycffl  payi  I/paa^.^i"   ?!'ii>i:>ol  vf/i-  />•>:*  r;r.i,fJ.  •,.-. 

•■>f*fiitoH/ thatfe(:möife hh&teuom&bt  u&  öan 'Saj^säfd JStoan.- 

don;iaiidbb©  sagsrity  <flapi|Dttdrithfe  »tke>4ftt6  Ms  p^ket:  !    ! 


MW^S^ttt!': 
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when  it  was  necessary  for  thegentlemen  of  England  to  band    j 
together  in  defence  of  their  common  rights  aud  theit  glorious    1 
order,  menaced  on  all  sides  by  iorfeig3a.rejvQiuUönSj/by(irttes- 
tine  radicalisrn,  by  the  iartful  caluoanies  of  miU?owners  and   i 
cotton-lords,  and-  the  stupid  hostilifcy  of  the  rrasses  whom  they    I 
gulled  and  led.     "The  ancient  monarchy  wajs. insuked*"  the    ' 
Captain  said,    "by   a    ferocious    republican    rabble. i   The 
Church  was  deserted  by  envious  dissent,  and  undermined 
by  stealthy  infideUty.     The  good  i  institi^ions^  wbkh  had 
made  our  country  glpripus*  and  the.  name  of  English  Gentle- 
man the  proudest  in  thßworld,-  wereleft  withoiat  defence, 
and  exposed  to  assault  and  contumely  from  men  to  wiiom 
no  sanctuary  was  saqreid,  for  they  beUeved  in  nothing  hofy; 
no  history  venprable,  fpr  they  were  töo  ignorant  to  bave 
heard  of  the  pas^.;  &nd  no  law.  was  binding  whieh'they.  were    I 
strong,  enough  tp  break,  when  their  lodere  gavethe<;signal   * 
for  plunder.     It  was:beca.use  the(  kings  pfüEraxice  juistrusted 
their  gentlemen,"  Mfr  Shandon  remarked,  'fthat  theümön- 
archy  öf  Saint  Louis  went  down;  it  was.  bdcause  the  pebple 
of  England  still  bejieved  in  tbeir  genttemen,  ithat  thisi  ox&üritry 
encountered  ;and  pv^calner  thevgreatest  fcnemy;a  natidniever    * 
,met ;  it  was  because  we  were  headed.  by  gentleaaen that  the    * 
Eagles  retreated  be, fqre  ws  from  the-Douro:  to  thelGanonne;    i 
it  was  agentlejpaan.  who  broke  the:  line  at  Trafalgiu-j.  aind    ' 
swept  the  piain  of  Waterlop,"    ;  ,  j  ' 

Bungay  nodded  bis  head  in  a  knowing  ttianner,  and 
winked  his  eyes  when  the  Captain  came  to  thd  Wäterloo 
passage;  and  Warriqgton  burst  out  laughing.,  .i  , 

V  You  s^  now  <W  vener&ble  friend  Buiagay  is  aflecteoV 
Shandon  said,  slyly  looking  up"  frorn  hisi  papers— i-'fthätrs 
ypur  true  sort  of  test.  .  I  have  used  the  Duke  ;of  Wellington 
and  the  battleof  Waterioo  a  hündred  times ;  and  I  never 
knew  the  Duke  to  fall." 

The  Captain  then  went  on  to  confess,  with  much  candour, 
that  up  to  the  present^  time;  the;  gentlemen  of  England,  con- 
fident  of  their  right,  and  careless  of  those  who  questioned 
it,  had  left  the  pölitical  interest  bf  their  order^  äs  they  did 
the  management  of  their  estates,  orlthe  settlement  of  their 
legal  affairs,  to  persons  affected  to,  e^ch  peculiar  service,  (and 
had  permiited  their  interepts  tp  be^epieae>tv\fe4  m  \X\&  ^iäs& 
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by1  professional?  proctors  and  advocates.  That  time  Sharidon 
professed  to  consider  was  how  goneby;  the  gentlemen  of 
England  must1  be  their  own  chämpions.  The  deciared 
ehemies  of  their  order  were  brave,  ströngj  numerous,  and 
uncompromising:  ;  They  tnust  meet  their  foes  in  the  field ;' 
they  must  not  be  bfcHedr  and  -  misrepresfcnted  by  hireling 
advoe^tes;  they  must  «ot-have  Grub  Street  Publishing 
Ga^etteg  from :  WhitehalLe-"  Thai's  a  <dig  ät  Baeon's  peoptey 
Mr.  Bungay,*'  said  Shändoh,'türra,ng' round  to  the  publishetv 

Bungay  clapped  his  stick  o»  the  Soor.  "Hang  him,  pitch 
into  him,  Captifig, "  he  r$kidT  iwith  exultatiön ;  and  turning  to 
Warrington,  wagged  his  düli  head  niore  vehemently  than 
ever,'  and  säid,  "FöJ*  ä  slashing  artictej  sii^  there's  nobody 
like  the  Gapting^riCMobödy  Kke  hirti."  •     '; '••••   ■ 

The  prosp6etus»wnter  went'on1  to  wty  that  soroe  gentlemen, 
whose  names  "were/  for  obvioüs  reasotts,'  imoi  brought  before 
the  public(at<  which  Mr.  Warrington  begärt  4o  laugh  again), 
had  determiii^d  to  bring  foirward- a  Jourriai,of:  which  the 
principles  were  iso*-and-so.  «"These  men  are  p*oud  of  thöir 
order,  and  anxious  triuphöld  it,"  cried  out  CaptsainShandönj 
flourishing  bis  Ipaiper  with^a  grin. '  "They  are  loyal  to-their! 
sovfcreign,  by  feithftiL  cbnvictiön  and  anoestralallegiance; 
they  löve  theit  ChürGh^where  they  woutel  have  their  childrens 
worship,  arid  for  which  their  forefatberS  bled ;  they  love  their 
couhtiy,  and!=would  keep;  it  Vhat  the  gentlemen  of  Eng- 
land—^yeiv  ( tkt  gmttemtn  of  England  (we'll  haVe  that  in? 
large  caps.,i  Büngäy,vmy  bby)  have  made  it^-the  greatest  and 
freest  in  the  World;  and  ^  the  riamesof  some  of  them  are 
appeflded  to  the  deed  which  secured;  our  liberties  at  Runny- 
mede^— "      '  ■       '  "'  •  '•>'  -.-■-  •  ':  . 

"What's  thatP-^ask^d'MT,  Bungäy;        ;    ;    ; 

"An  ancestor  oif  toine  sealed  it  with  his  sword*hilt,"  Pen 
said  with  great  gravity. 

"  It's'the  Mabeas  Corpus*  •  Mr.  Bungay,"  Wartingtöh  said, 
on  which  the  pubiisher  answeredi  ^All  ri^ht,  I  dare  say," 
and  yawneid,  <  t^odgh  her  said,"  Ooön,  Gapfcmgi" 

"-^at  iRünnymöde^  they  kre  readytö^dlefend  that  freedom 
to-day  with;sword  änd  pen,  and  now^as  ttoetv, X&ts&fc}  wsx>& 
the  öld  laws  %hdUberüe&  of  England."  > 

«Brayvöl»  cried   Wairingioriu     Thfc    \V$te    cYÄA    ^^ 
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woriderifcg  j  tbe.laicfy  ^as? werking;aiiently^andf;looking ywftti; 
fondi  adrrthration* ,  "  Gömeo  here*.  littte,  Mary//  saM;  Wasring- 
tfcn^and)  patted  thei  child!$>  fair,  cutis  iwithi  hisnhwg&'hapcL: 
Butr.sbe  sbrank  backt:  fron»;  bis  rß»ghi.j(iarcs$ijabdt(pnBferred. 
to  go  andjtake^rjeftige^t  Pjerafe  fcnec,  atidiplayr.withohis'  fine; 
watchtcbaini  i  AkwJ  J?w> wasivtegfarnüch  'jöleaÄfedjtbat sbe,  carne  i 
to  him  ;ifor  b©)WÄs  .tery)  softHbtaflted  a«wWßii*pte,  tfaaighyhe; 
c^cealed':bi&gentlei!*ess  ;un'<iert  a'shyjftndjjpOiWp©iw:  ctemöanr- 
out.  '  So:  ßhö!)dan^i^oiapionfihiferfto^  !whHs%<,heru&tbez. 
o^thpu^ltoiTe^'his.fwogrartinpi^  >( -i;s  ^.i.:  b.»  (  ;:;• 

;  ."'Vöttj. were;  laughing;"  the'.  ;Ga#ta«i  jäaid  tö  =  Wiarrihgton^ 
Kabbut!'the;  obvious reaäon&f  tthteh^I  ;nj^ktk>a«i,    Nqw^/ 
Ivll  show:y©  whatithfö^ätc,  ^rteBbeHew^^KeatheiVii    *,We; 
have  said,'"  he  went  on^^thatfilreleaa&Mtigiwrt^^ 
thcpartiesengagedift  tiwg(Ui>d«rtftktn^;*wicfcte<t  tbwe  >wete 
otmotis  reasons  fc^rtr^fßQnceMmen'tj  u  We/inunAcuf;  influertv,' 
tial-  ifrfends  in;  batht  HWsea  ®fr<  the  ,$ejD&te/iahd;  h*Ve>  secnred  t 
aiHestinieye^dlpkMroalti^cb^a'i^  Buropet»  Qurh&MK&sjQf: 
inteflig)en<te  ax$  suchraa  <^rtO>t^by.a»jöfpo$«bHüy,  «böcpaade 
publiei-Handj  ind££dfjaufe& ?aä\nob<WHcffj]öC>n!dohcOE  E«U5o#ean> 
joiurdabcdnUdi  bjjjarqri'cthÄnc^iwquiifeiv/  Buitji.thasfjw^rftilQifree! 
tO'3say/-thätE;tb.efWery-caiaieflt  ndbunjationliciobnöctjöi  jrtifertbe 
moytemenfei^f )  BtAgMsfoliaiad  €obtinsritaV£QbticB  iwHthfrfowd  ; 
orNfcY*  in/  tke[r«rtimtoft  iof ttbö;  M  Mali  (äntät*;.  Trhe  .^MM»: 
man  and  thei  Capitalistj  thö//Cciun^>l  Getaileni4n:  :andj  tt*e> 
Divine,!  will  A>e  ämor^^\QUT;r&<^s;\vb«2«u«^ou^  wj&ers  are; 
aimojigst?  thümj    Wß  aädr»ssvoürpidirfca/.to  f  *h«fr;higheär|  cejrsjes : 
of  [Society :  ?we)ijcaF.eM5iQfc)toridi«rttfn>ii-btthe:  jfaUtMtfN  &(&&&> 
isvwnfoWmby  gmtlärn«& fbßjgeoäoineili;  jtsconduoöotolaii^k 
to  the  classes  in  which  they  live  and  were  born.     The-f%där- 
preacher  has  his  Journal, j itiaäL  radicÄi.ireettiio&e^  hÄS1/ his 
jcnntiaU :i  tvhy> sbcaiHi / Itbe  ,gcfH$ta»eoniaf  tßngli^ffoenvtnfe- 
presented  in  the  Press?'"  ./'.    ■■  \wj-z  <!;;/,-  '  \  . 

,  Mr.  iSha^don/ifoe^rt^  modelt  *d)dg$£ant 

upon  the  litferaaty  ^  \\mrFatf, 

Mall  ^as^/wfofchrl^  [ofr 

aßknowtedgdd  lieptofetiory;):  raemi^Bdiiso&fe  i  Uro  Ultiverskies 
(fett  whichj  Mn  P^e^isAWuWnsawrqeryrthe^ 
blushing),  known  at  th6^6i^ÄIörÄtdoof'tJl«.>Äöatet5r  whifchith©)* 
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sfhere  wcndd  be  hosucti  bediiftri'  äs  *to&  Mtfl  Mali 'Gazette 

jfdrigpwhgipublrdtyitoi^e»?  äatar^and'^He  sflfequewtly  called 

i  apc*n  tthe  nobiliüyi^Df jE»iglawdy tbe-  :ba*öY*etage~6f  JEngiaid; :  the 

:  reveredurlerg^  ©f  c&^lahid/ithfci  ba*:iöf  TBn|lartd,  4toe  madtöris, 

£he>  daughtersj  the^to^s'^änliearthsiiof  Sttgland,^to  rally 

jrduhdfitte)deaf©ldi«iaU8e;ianä4Bbngäy^  thefcönetoiüon of 

the  reading  wofee  npvftfewft1  &:  se*»ihd>  «noöfce  aft  whteh  he  had 

indtilgddihinliböl^  iaiiid3agam>e8rid>4tJ Ayäöiafcbwghfc:     !  ■  i  •" j 

:  fThe>#e2«Ütigi'j(!jF  tobe  pt^pecfcW  <£©tt|aludety  the  ;gteättemeh 

oj&rdseiMi  aflwte&äwtöD  sortne  (Mäife«T£^ding^ttoeippK«kal!ami 

otttmityi^rtägjembnt  of  ftfete  ipaper^  awdiMri^Bonöayt^ate^by 

Jirat^i^giarui  i^ddmgiife  häafy  äs-if  ke'JuhdarßittfKbd*  wtect  Was 

-ithe^sribjöct  rof^heirivcc^etsa^  of  tteir 

:  jopiwiorts.  >  i  Btingaytel  sopmiofts}  &  •  truth; ;  weteMptefctly  si  niple. 

He  thotjgtoft  ftWe  •  (Mpiair* ^cbuld ücüte ■! thefob6si •; >8masfefrig 

räctiple}  fei  ^hgianA'iHe/^ari^sd:theT  ©Äpnwakiön^bötge  of 

ßBaconicsriia5*s^d,'  jaajwh  il  Jwasiibis^pmiotti f  tttait  iu&e'Cäptain 

^ld>idtoJthit  busiri€»»ji^  If  Ttäte  ©a|^aSi*JA»d1^rtttert  ä  tetter 

^f:Jwiissföri)ia)^heeticrf  papö-y^  cep*e4ife  p^t'öfaheChfatfdh 

'Ga^histo ,  \Mfc « tfkirtgäy  n  wöuld  1  Jh^oböeix  ipeffettly'i^öiii- 

tente(|,  and  Jhiave  eöhsiäepedrthötaheiattirfle  wa»  i'smashirig 

jawtiide;   ^Ahd«  <he  •  >{)eeketed  '>  tfre  Jpapers  'ttith * the  j  gr eaaiäst 

isaittsfactton ;  (and^e^nt^^nijK^id'  for>thSe  tt?iamricript,ias:'We 

have>  seen,cbwt  4ie  rcaüted  »tittle  ^Matj^tö^imi^ahd^gav^hera 

-|jcbnyiasche;wentiaiv%yi^>'''  i    ;'.-  =  Jt  • 

The  reading  of  the  manuscript  over,  the  party-engagöd  in 

/gerawal  x:bn)verkarion,'*hand(jri>  leadingf  mthi&tymrity  feisKion- 

i  able  ;awoin:  cömplimfent iö  the1.  twtf guetets  >wb*>:  Jsäfe '  Witt*  Ä, 

and  ivfato)  by  thöir  jafipearfande  ÄhaiijiiaiirMe^liwiptiesümedtio 

beipirsons  iof  tliefÄfd«!j«tt?«S!*j  i;  H3e  Uenew  i^aetfy  »iföttle  ittdeed 

:ofttfoe/;£rfcat  :iwld^rbutiterahtoi  «eefti  it,  arrä'-irade  the  imtet 

.«of  owhat  Jhd-'had ,'>«een;<  •    Ke  '  «pöke  ofcUHe  chawicters'<4)f 

othei '-»'dayy  Jähdl^g^e^ut^  peteöttafees-  "of  the  :fashi©n,   >Wteh 

sasy Jiäinäiaräyv  at»d-j<teUlar  laliuäions;  las   iif  it';v<vas'  Ws 

:h!abitJ(t6  $hfe  lömongst  thetoni'  täe-ctdUl  owiecidotes  ©f  their 

( priTQtb  M<fef  iand  öf  tfßrtyeteaftiöns  he  chad^&ad,  ähd^nmeirtairi- 

inöiiits  lütwlfä&heliutil  iJeen>  ^sent^Änd  iat  whid*  Isuck^w»^ 

snch  ärlt^iingiöbturttid^ :  r  1  Pett<  was?^^d^\öVV«w  ^^  ^ßö&n 

great  ofthe  land.     Mrs.  Shandon  was  aV«3^^  ÄsXvÖP*^  "* 
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her  husband  told  these  tales,  and  believed  in  them  fondly 

■  every  one.  She  did  not  warit.  to  rningle  in  the  fashionable 
world  herseif — she  ..was;  not  .clever  enough;  but  the  great 
Society  was  the  very  place;  for^her  Gharles :  heshoneinit; 
he  was  respected  init.  >Indeed,  Sharidort  had  önce  been 
asked  to  dinner  by  tbe  Earl.  of ;  X* ;  his  I wife  treasured*  the 
invitation-card  «in  her  .  workbofe  at  that  very  -dÄyj  :  i      ; 

Mr.  Bungay  presently  had  senough  of  this  talk,  arid  got  up 
to:take  leave,  whereüpon  Warrii)gfcon  arid  Pen  rose:, to  »depart 
with  the  pubfoher,  thoughithe;  lattep  .wjould  have;  Kked  to 
stay  to  makei  afurther  acquaintance  with  fchisfamily,  who 
interested  him  randi  touched  himv  \  He  saki  soraethirig;  raboüt 
hoping  för  pennission  to. .  repeat _,  rnVvisit,,  upön  whjch  Shan- 
don*  with  a  rueful  grin,  <$aid  he-  was;  always nto'i  be.  fotmd  at 
hörne,  and  should- be  delighted  to  see  Mr.  Pennin|tori.1    ...•• 

"1'il  see  you  to  myrparkrgate,  gentlemeh, 'L  said  Gaptain 
Shandon,  seizing  his  hat;  in  spite  of  ai  depregatory  fook  «and  a 
faint  cry  of  '"Charles  •'  frohi  MrsJ  Shandön.-  1  Arid UheYi Gap- 
tain,/ in  shabby  slippers,  shuffled;  out  before  his  rguests, 
Jeading  the  way  through.  the  dismal  passages  of  «the  prison. 
His  hand  was  already/fiddling  with  his  waistcoat  pocket, 
where  ;Bungay -s:  nVe-poijnd  **o*e !  was,,;  as  }ie  ,töok  leave  öf  the 
three  genttenaen  at  the  i  wielqet %  oae  <oiVtbem, ;  Mr.  Arthur 

:  Pendennis;  being ,-  gteajtty. :  relievefd  [  when  he  iwäs ,  out  of  the 
horrid  place,  and  again  freely  treading  the  flags  of  Farring- 

.  don :  Street  v;  !       •  r\    ,  .•/.*  .!■.;!"-•.•<.'•     n  .v\  Vj  .  r  :"  •;     ;  •.:;  i 

;     Mrs.  Sha»#c»vsadly  weoti  onjiwith  hen  work  at  the  window 

.  lwking  in  to  thet  cowrt; i  oShej saw  Shandori:  with >a  icciuple :  of 

riji6n:at.his'heel9rnm:fmr4dlyr^[the,.dißeQtk)ri  of  the  prison 

taverai.    jShe.had  hopdd  to;  haVe  had vhün  tö  dinner! herseif 

that  day :  thecewas  ai  plece  fcf  -imeat^aindisome salad  in  >a 

ibasirii  on.tjie  ledge  oufcside  dp  the iwiadöw  i  o£  ithek' ,roam, 

w.hich  she  had  expected  thatt  shei  aöd  Mittle  Mary.  were:to 

share  with  the  child?s»&thßr. ,,  But'-there  W/öSüriö  chance.of 

thät  nowi     He-;WOuld  be  Sri  that-tavern  until  the  houafsjför 

closing  it ;  theh;  he  would  fgo'aüdplay  ät  cards  ort  drinfcdn 

some  other  man's  roorn ;  and  corne  iback  silerift  with  glazed 

eyes,  reeling  a  littlfe  in  his.  walk, '  thatl  >  his  *  wife .  rriight  riurse 

lim.    Oh,  wh^t  yariöties  of  pain  do  we  not  make  öur  worhen 
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So  Mrs.  Shandön  went  to  the  cupböard,  and,  in  Heu  of  a 
dinner,  made  herseif  some  tea.  And  in  those  varieties  of 
pain  öf  which  wetspok&änöfl;  What a  ßart  of  confidante  has 
that  pöör  teajiöt?  played  'ever  sinee  the  kindly  plant  was 
introduced  amortg  tfs!  •  What  myriads  öf  women  have  cried 
ovet  it,  to  be  sür-e !  ^  Whät  sick  beds  k  has  smoked  by! 
Whätfevered  Ups  feaJve  recetVed  fcfreshftient  fröm  out  öf  it ! 
Natüfe  rrieant  very  gefitly  by  womefrwhen'stoe  made  that  tea- 
plant ';  and  with  a  little  thölight'  what  a  serfeä  of  pictures  and1 
groups  the1  fdmty  may  cbttjute  up  afid  assemble  round  the 
teapot  attd  cup.  ^Melissa  and  Sachafissa '  are  tälking  love 
seorfcts  övet  it  Fdör'iPölly  'has^ft  and  hei-  lover's  letters 
uponthe  table ;(h|s=let^fs  whio'Was-herlo^öryesterday;  and 
when^it  wasi  wfchpfeäsufreyöot  despaH*,  shewept  över  them. 
Mary  comes  tripping  noiselessly  into  her'möther's  bedroöm, 
beatingf  a  cup  of  the 'fconsöler  tö  the  widöw  who  will  take  no 
other  ifood^  Ruth  is  büsy  öoticocjtingit  Ibr  hör  husbatid, 
who  is  eömfeg  hötiie  from ■; the  'haryest-field^-one  coüld  fill  a 
page  withr  hirits  for  sueh  pfctiwefs.  >  Fittally»  Mtls.  Shandon1 
and  little  Mary  sit  döWn  alfid  dririk  their- teä  tögelher,  while 
the  Gaptäin  goes'öut  ainid!tak6ö  his  pleäsure.  She  cares  for 
nothing  eise  butthät,  wheh  her  früsitfatid' is  away.       :  ' 

Ägentleiflan^ with  whöm  wie elröölready  slightty äctqtiainted, 
Mr. ! Jäck'  Finiäcarie*  a  töwiistnäb  of  Captain  Shandon's,  found 
the  Captain's  wife  and  little  Mary  (for  whöm  Jack  älways: 
brought  a  sweetmeat  in  his  pocket)  over  this  meal.     Jack 
thbtigh*  Shandöh  'thie  greatestJ  öf  dräated  geftiuses^— had  häd 
one or  tm>  Welps  fröm  the  godd-iiaturdd  prodigal,  who  hadr 
always'a  kind  wotfd  arid!  someti<mes'a guinea  förany  friend  in 
need^~&nd  never  missöd  >&  däf  in  seeihg  Ms  patrön.     He 
was  fceddy  tö  tun  Shäjidön's  errands  and  trattsact  his  nioriey 
business  with  publishers  and  newspaper  editors,  duns,  cred-. 
itofs,  holders  of  »ShähdoA'öae^^ances,  gentlemeft  dispösed 
to  s'peculflltö  ih  those  s&!urities,  and  tö  trahsact  the  thousänd: 
little  aftafrs  of  an1  embarmsöed   IHsh  getittetiian;     I  hever; 
knew^  kn  e^bairaföed  IHsh'geritktnän  yet,  büt  he  had  an 
aide^de-caimp  »of >hls  owri  nätion;4ikewise  in  circurnstances  oi 
pecuniary  discomfort.    tfhat  aiäe-de-camp  \vas  fc^cK&\Tä&.*& 
of  his  own,  who  again  may  have  öAhet  \t\scA\etk  ^\ätääx>5ä- 
AU  through  his  Üfe  our  Captain  matcVted  ttt  Äke  Y**sÄ  ^ 
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■  .''Herwojjft-ihave  that  fiM©Tppundr:no|doMery/;lQ0@t{  J' b^.- 
guineaa"  Mr* ^W^g^jrf  ssuÄf <Jtf  tb#<jC$$teifi4  a^JMMm&bis  t* 
cQxn^iwsrmfatäßivmyffim  ti^/prispftr,  iaifl^heh^bHsh' 
judged  >rjgbtty*ftjr  ]^h^^)(iMi^,Sh^rvJon!  gärige  t4  e*ppty  fe 
husban4'&>pöpfe?t%,  ^^iii^^l^^^c^iAe^pft  $fe#l*rigs}  wt 
afewt halfp$ttge^tf,Qf[ th^.n^fn^'Mir^il^bc^ri  .$Ji&fwto 
ha4:given  ^jpw^itp.  wftA^lQtt^fril^iätrt  ft;tagiof  jomlfc 
and  pQt^tQes,etn4)b^rf t^^ni.aoq^Hrtan^j^^  ,tt^pwr) s&dei 
thepri^i*;;,hadf^^  t%jtavfcw&  wbts 

hehad  Ghar^d-fe^  f}y«np^uiad,'fn9tÖ);Lhf,^)ltad.ai  diro>e*.!wii 
twQp  ftiep43^ t^i^oto  ;.#bfmJpfe/ i^isUftity  bai&crotTnflr., 
cacdsf  afterwards/^sOi  tbja*,tHfc  «igMt> Mt; .Wpi  ä*  paar  jfcsnti 

mOfDingi^a^ffoiinÖi htffl.  *',.  ,i    ^••i-v.'oij  ;^ik;    ;-.;  >.   ->•»  .•   ,•-.• 

Ther.publishei?/  a^d;  ik^\^^gex^9^\'i^u\^^^m 
talfc(tog£t?her,,af^  qpktjftgeSha^d^OiJaitfl  Wafringfofolretfe 
ated ;•  to f  ßqngaj- wfaajtj  Jb^/had <  ,?&i<ii  tfl  hifrvf iyatn ;Raofi>i** 
nftn^ly^  thati/Pen^wa^  a  ^gfei  -  f^q^iph&tti'&tiktoi  a* 
wbat„wa&  m^  w^lr^fth  Ibftgr^ftfew^^aj^^MedüQf"^ 
m4"  oft  tfte*  pe^f^(v;  Brtng^?r^Uei;rtha4i(ljefi$b»fd:d  t 
happy  to  haverd^Wftg&.WttfrfMfl  ßßtvii^teii^&rhospÜlt 
hay^ r,t^rP^^röf;Qf[«^feg/rb(^ ig§flto  M'tfi#RHWit*G^*Ü 
him.  befo^ilongri  a&df  sra,  iwiÄrrnwt««lif>QHlte^fiSiaMipfl 
testa^iQn^.,ÜTeyrpartect,iN  -ni;h\  -.i;"-   •,.ii.iJ  -;ü\.'  ;-  ^j.ji."..'» 

;  •  .:"      .f."  .»vi    :'i';.    I7/7.   (t/,i7:\;    jiti    \v    U:,  )i([i':.)w;^   ü    M7I.'l 

musjr>g$i  an<j.  t&Mwg  j^hafe^igfetTOveßrith^f  sighfc<  «^rjaf  qb//heol9 

apt iun<^bted*!4le#tr *a#dnhi*a(is>i#,  f^^Jmmf^er^f  L^i,jaiTf  fj 
half.  Ws.tin^,«  .*$#*£}  a^booteeH^^ 

ar^aH  IjackjänijpQn  *SQp&t&&gfr.tfb&<\-J  InWOvl&>.  rather-  t 
mysdf,  |:ha#  äfi^ey  öur,;^öighb^if  1  ift  1  cbfunfeaisä  i  sehest  iha*. ; 

undesesvädr >£0*aflas6ie«*>  tes>  [bee?fc  *hro\yn ( *fl»g&?  #pw; « ,wh> 


said?  "  Yowr  are  '■  ä  Diogenek  by  ä  beer-barrel,  Warringtoni 
No  ixiäh  sthall!  teil  ifle  that  a  man of  genius,  as  Shandon is> 
oüghttoibe  drivdi  byisuck-a  vulgär  släve-driver  as  yonder 
Mr.  Bungay,  whom  we  have  iuöt- left,  ^wbö  Wittens  öh  the 
pre>nts<of  theiööherte <ftgattn'$  htndm&cft&s  himselfotit  ofhis 
joüraeymaii^J^boiir.-Iitimalces  rne;  indignant  to  see  ä  gen- 
üeman.  the'  serf  öf  such  <a  creäfure  as  -that-^öf  a  man  whö 
catft  3{>eiak  thfe  lah^üage  ttofat  he  lives  byj  whö  is'  riöt  fir  tö 
bteik  ShaÄdönVbpQtSi?'  ■'.!■•■•  ^:...Ki"*;  ,;,:  '■  •  c  '.  .   • 

^Sor  jycna  ^ave- "begnri  <alteadiy  tö  gird  <at;  the  publishers-, 
and  toitake  yourisiä^  aiöön^stiour  örderi  Bravo,  Pen,  my 
boyi ir '■  W3Ufringttoto> 1  amwered,  !  lafcgjhing  still  " What  have 
youig^t  fc©  say ^  acairisfc'Battgay's  rdations  witfr'  Shandon? 
Was«  it  tbe  «publik»^  ibirik'youi  -whö  sent  the  authör  to 
prison  ?•  Isit  'Bqngäyr  who;  'is ;  tippling  away  the  nve-potind 
note'which  we «aw  jus'inöw,  or Shandon  ?  ?'  - 

•*' Mwfortiune 'drivisu  man  into ' bad  'b^r^l|)any/,  Pen  said. 
*fIt  is  easy  tojvcy  ^FieV  a£ainisft  apoorJ  fellw  wbo  häs  hb 
societyi  tut  such  as  fae  lindsiih  i  priäon,  aiid  «6  resotirce 
excÄpt-förgetfulness'  am^the  bottie,  We  rhüst'deal  kindly 
witfa  'the  '■  eccentribities "l  of  i^ndus,  and  rememb^r  shat  the  very 
ardour  and  enthusiasm  of  terriperament  which  rrctkes  the 
authör idelightftit  ©ften  teads  trie  mait  ästfayi'' ; 

"A  fiddlesiicfeHäböüt  men  of  gkifos,";.  Wartingtori  >  ciied 
ort;  who- was  a!v6fy  .severe  möralist  üpott  soine  poihts*  though 
possibly  aivery  i&d  ipracftitibner.  •  ^Ideny  that  there  are  so 
mahy>g«^iÄesias^people  tfhö'^ruiriperat>ööt  thetfate  offnen 
of .  lettets  assert  thef&arel  Jhere  ate^thoükands  of,  clever 
fefloro  in;  the  wbrld  '  who  could, < ff  ■  they  would,  tbrn  verses, 
wnte>apü'blcs,^reaid  books/attd  deliver  ä  jüdgmeht  lipon 
tbekni^ithe nalk>dfc iprbfCÄs^oWttl';mtics  iind  writers  is  not  a 
whitmorei  bnilknty  orp^§oundi  or  äraüsirtg,  than  that  of 
any-othen  soöety  ot^edopated  p€föj)le.  • '  If  a  lawyer*  or  a 
soldier,  or  a  parsdnv  öutruns  liis»  lnoo>rne,-and  does  ndt  pay 
his^bills,  :he  mübt'go -ty  jail '';'  a«d> ai>  'aüthör  inust  gö' töo. 
If  aiiv  laötho?'  faddle9 '  himself,:  T  doft't  fcfloir-  Why  he  should  be 
ke'oflia  .headäcHe  ithe  n«kt'morhirig5  if  he  orders  a  coat 
^ömtHel^lör^wh^ihe/shöirfdri^^^^  x   • 

> *' I  wouJd ^givehkrk ; «ÄOre  morv^y %o Wj  äok\s»v  ^aAÄ^^«^s_ 
smiling.     "I  suppose  I  should  like  to  \*\oy\%  \ö  ^  ^^^ 
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dressed  profession.  I  protest  against  that  wretch  of  a 
middleman  whom  I  see  between  Genius  arid  his  great  land- 
lord,  the  Public,  and  who.  stops  more  ifchan,;  half  ;of  the 
labourer's  earnings  and  famei"- 

. ;  "I  am  a  prose  laboürer^VWarringtion,  said>;  "you,  my 
boy,  are  a  poet  in  ai  small  way,  andi  so>  I<  süpfposei.  eonsider 
you  are;authorized  tp  be  flighty,  Whatis  it  you  want?,  Do 
you  want  a  body  pf  capitälista  that  shall  be  föraed  to  jpur- 
chase  the  works  of  all  authors  who  may  presenk  themsfcives 
manuscript  in ;hand  ?  Everybody who  writes.his  epic,  every 
drivelief  who  can  pr  can'jfc  spell*  •  and  pfroduces  his«  novel  or 
his  tragedy— are  they  all  toi  comeand  find  ahag  of  sqve^ 
reigns ,  ir>  eftchange  for  •  their -  woithtess  rearns  of  paper? 
Who  is  to  settle  what  13  gopd  or  bad*  saleable  .pr  otherwise? 
Will  you  give  the  buyerleave,  in  .flne,  vto  ipurchase  or.nöt? 
Why,  sir,  when  Johnson  ]  säte  behind .  Jhe  sereeri  at  Saint 
John's  Gate,  and  tpok  hisi  diorier  apartybecäuse)  he  wäÄ  too 
shabby  and  poor  to  jpin  the  literary  bigwigs  wfoo^were 
regaling  themselves;  round  Mn  CaVe's  best  >tabletck)th,>;  the 
trad^sman  was  doing  hint  no  wrong.  You  couldn't  force 
the ,  publisher  to  rjecognizes  * the  man : of  giehiüs  in  the  r  yatmg 
man  who  pr&ented ;  himself  befpre  htm,  ragged,  gaunt*  and 
hungry.  Rags  are  not.  a  proof  of  genius  £  whereas  capital  is 
absolute,  as  tinaes  gp*  and  is  perforce  the  bargain-master.  It 
has  a  right  to  deal  with;  the  Jiterary  inventor^  as  with  any 
other.  If  I  prpdupe  a'novelty  in  the  book  ,tradei  I  must 
do  the.  best  Ican  *with;it;;  butjil  cfcnrnpmore.  force  Mr. 
Murray  topurchase:  rny  book  pf  travels  .dr  $ermon&  tham  I 
can  cornpel  Mr.  Tattersall  to  giverme  ä  hündr-ed .  guineas  for 
my  horse*  I  may  have  my  own,  :ideas  Pf  the  välüejof  my 
Pegasus,  and:  think,  him  the  ;most;  wonderful  of;  animals ;  ■  hut 
the  dealer  has  a  right  to  his  opiriion>  tooj  änd  may  •  want  a 
lady's  hprse>  op  a  cofe  for -a  heavy  tirntd  ricter*  or  a  sound 
hack  for  the  roadj  and  my  ibeast  wojVtiSuitihim." 

"You  deal  in  metaphprs*.  Wärrington," ;  Pen  said;  "but 
you.  rightly ,  say  that  ypu  ar^j  very  prosäic.  Poor  Shandon; ! 
There;  is  sornething  ähout  thckindness  of  that  man,  and  the 
gentleness  of  that  sweiet  creatumof  a  wifei  whieh  toucHes  ;me 
jxrofouridly..   I  liice  him,  I  am  afijaid,  better  thian  a  better 


PENDENNIS.  4Ö3 

"And  so  do  I," .Wärrington  said.  "Let  us  give  hirn  'the 
benefit  of  our  sympathy*  and  the  pity  that  is  due  to  his  weak- 
ness;  though.I  fear  that  sort  of  ktndness  would  be  resented 
as  contempt  ■.  by.  ia  «morÄnhighminded  man*  •  You  see  he  täfces 
his  eonsolation  aldng  with  his  misfortune,  !and  one  generates 
the  other^  ©r  balances  it,'asis  the  way  of  the  world.  He  is a 
prisoner,  but  he  is  not  unhappy."    .  •>  ::; 

"  His  genius  sings  within  his  prison  bars,"  Pen  said. 
.-♦'•Yes,-?- Wacririgton  said;  bitterly;  "Shandbn  adcömrno- 
dates  himselfi.to  ;a»cage!  faretty  well.  He  oüght  to  be 
wtetched,  but  hei.has  Jack  and  Tom  to  drink  with,  and  that 
cohsoles  him;;  he  nright  4&ave  a  high  place,  but,  äs  he <jan't, 
why, -he  can  drink  ; with  Tom.  and  Jack;; »he  might  be  iprö- 
yidirig  for  his  wifeiand  obildren,  but  Thontas  and  John  have 
got  ä  botUe  of  brändyi  which  they  Want^himi  to  tastet  he 
might  pay  :poor  .Snipi  the  itailor,  the  twenty  pounds-  which 
the  poor  äeyrl  itoants  ior  hisi  landibrdi,  but  John  and  Thomas 
laytheir  bände  uponliis  purse-^änd  so  he  drihks  whilst  bis 
tradesmaa  goes ••  ,tö  jail  and  his  famtly  to'ruin.  Let  üs  pity 
the ,  iaigfortunes  jöf  geraiis,  andconspire  against  the  Publish- 
ing tyrants  wJho  oppress  men  of  letters. "  ;      :•  J 

<"What!  are  you  going!  to  ;have:  ahother  glass  offorandy- 
and-water ?". Pen  said*  witha  hurnorous  look.  It  was  at i the 
Back  Kitchen  that  the  above  philosophical  conversatioh  took 
place  betweön  the  twOiyaung'meri.:.     .•  ■■  '.    f.» 

•  iWarringfeon  begäri  to  längh  as'iusuaL:  u  Video  meliörü 
prtboquer-\  meänj  bring,  itme  bot,  with  sogar,  John,"  he  said 
to  thei  waiten     -,•'!  •.•       •  ■>■>  +  :  ~   /■.•;  <•;.-' 

"I  wöuld  have  some:ö»örei  too,  only  I  don't  want  it,,?  said 
Pen.  :  "  It  does  not  seera  to  me,  Warrington,  thät  we  are  much 
better  thari  our  neighbours."  And  Warrington's  last  glass 
having  been  .dispatched>:ithe  paisr  returned  to  their  charnbers. 

They  found  ia  couple  of  notes  in  the  letter-bo^  on  their 
return,'  which  had  been;sentby.  their  abquairrtancei  of  the 
morning,  Mr.Bungay.;  That  hospitable  gentleman  presehted 
hißcoffiplimentsitO'jeach'Of  ihe  gentlemeh,  and  requesteä  the 
plea.sure  of  their  Company  at  dinrier  on  an  eariy  day,  to  meet 
&  few  literary  friends.       ^    ;  ^  ;  v 

"  We  $hall  have  agrand  spread,"  saiAWaTtm^otv.   -v»^« 
shall  meet  all '  Bungay's  corpsi" .    .  > 


494  .PENDENNIS. 

•"  All  except  poor  Shandonj"  Said  Pen,  nodding  a,  göod- 
night  to  his  friend,and  hje  weht  int©  his  pwn  Httle  •  room. 
The  events  andvacquaintances  of  theday  had i^xciied  him 
#  good  ideal,  and  he  lay  for  some  timeoawake  thinkingj<DVör 
them,<  as  Warringtpnis  ivigorous  ;änd  *  regnla&r  snöfce i  &otic*  the 
neighbourmg  apartment  pronbtmced  tha*  tbiaitgentteman  was 
engaged  in  deep  slumber.         *   ;;    i-j>  »«».•'    :  ■:•:■:  !i:c;  t  j-v -/i 

Is.it  »trae,  thougbt  Pendennisi,  liping  oufais'-bedi  and  gaäing 
at  a  bright  moön  witbout,'  thai;  lighied;up  alberner  of  his 
dressing- table,  arid  the  frame  of  a  little  i  isketch  ©f  ■  Fairoaks 
drawn  by  Laura  tbat  hiing  over.'his  tkawers^— äsf,it!  trtie;  that 
I  am.  going: -to  earn:my  bread  at  last,iand  vrith  raypen?/thät 
I  shall  i  impoverish  thei  dear  tmothetr  fao  Jdhgeiy  and  ghä&il 
nüay  gain  a  nahie:and  reputätaon/  m  thei  World,  perhafw? 
These  are; welcome  if  they  cpme,  thoüghj:;  thte  yourigvißi&^ry^ 
kughing  iamd  htufching  to.  himselfj  though  jatofie  and  m  the 
night,;  m  he  thought  fcoWrdearly  he;  would  reli^h«h6nöiiriand 
ferne  if  they  could*  berhis.i  Ifi  Eortüne  fejvours;  me,  I  laud 
her)  if  :shö  frownSj  I  resign  her.  Ij.pray  «Heaven  li  may  be 
honest  if  I  fail,  or  if  I.suoceedb  rl  piay  £leavefo  I  srnajp  teil 
the  ;tr«l:h  as-.&ar  asl  know  it-^that:  I; maynto'swervefrbm 
it  through  ßattery*:  br  interest;  ornpersööal  «ritaitfa  dr pi*t)r 
prejudiee,  Deareät  old;  mdthesr,  what  A'pridb  will  you  feave^ 
if  I  can  do  anything  worthy  of  our  nainfei  ärrdyoü,'  Laura, 
you  won-t  scörn  me  as  ;the  wtorthless  idl^r  and  spehxkhrift, 
when  yoütsäejthat  I— fwhen  I  have  achidved  a^asha  !v  what 
an  Alnaschar  I  am  because  I  have  made  five  poundsr  by  my 
poems,  and  am  <engägfld  tO)wri)»e'half  ardazeniarticles  for  a 
newspaper*  iHe  wentVon  withrthese  musingsy  mörd'happy 
and  hopehal,  \  and  in  a;  rhimbler frame  of  mindv>  than  'he  had 
feit  to  be  for  niany  ä  day.  iHe  jthdüght'ioveir-  tfaeenjottmä 
idtehess*  the  passiöns^  extravagancfces,  disappoiritmeiitSvof  his 
wayward  youth.  He  god mp  ifrom;  the:  be4  tlhrbw  ope«i:  the 
Window,  and  toöked  «fufc  into  the  night;;  and -ithtti,  by  some 
impülse^  which  w&  fhope :  was  a : göod;  one^  ^hö  i  ?went  uj>  and 
kissed  the  picttire  of  Fairaaks,  and  flinging  himäelf  down  on 
his  knees  by  the  bed,  remained  for  some.time  in  that  postüte 
of  hopeand  sübrtääsiörii  :  .IWiheTt  he  rose,  it  was  wMh  stream- 
ing  eyes.      He  had  found  hims^f'-'tep^^t^ 
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somc  Kttle  wbrds  which  he  had  beert  accustomed  to  repeat 
as  a  child  athis  mother's  side,  after  the1  saying  of  which  she 
would  softly  take  Träm  to  his  bed  and  close  the  curtains  round 
him,  husbing  hiiri  wifch  a  benediction. 

The' next cdayj! Ml  Pidgeon,  thear  attendant,  brought  in  a 
large  bröwn  paperiparcel,  directed  to  G.  Wamngton>  Esq., 
wil£h  Mh  Trottels  compliments,  and  a  note  which  Warring- 
tori read.    '•;:••   ';•:•   ■  ,*•...•.:;'  •  •;". 

"Pen,  youbeggarl,y  iröared  Warrington  to  Pen,  who  was 
iü  bis^own  robm;   :••         ••  •  1     ..     .     ;  «  ••    .  1  ■'   ' 

-.  " Hallo i^rfttrigonti^n.  ; 

f '  Come  here ;  you're  wanted,"  cried  the  otfoer,  and  Pen 
cartte  /odt-^*  Whatis.it  :?"  said  he.  I 

*  Catcht*  crried' Warrington,  and  flung  the  parcel  ät  Pen's 
head,  who  rwoüld  ibavie  «been  knocked  diown'  had  he  not 
caugbtit     -    i  ■•■■;  f-ir,,  A  .'.,<•    ■.> 

*  Itfs  books  förjicfvie^i  fpr  the *  Paß; Mall  Gazette.  Piteh 
into  'eniyM  Wamngtbh.said.  As  for  Pen,  he  never  had  been 
so  dcäighted  in  his  life.  His  band  ttombled  as  he  cut  the 
string  of  the  packet,  and  beheld  within  a  smart  set  of  new 
neatcaliä>batfnd  booksK^travefe,  aind.  rrtweis*  ahd'poems. 

•*.' Sport  the -oak,  Pidgeon,*'  Said  h&i  *Tm  notat  home  to 
anybody  i  t©-da^.v:  ' /Awd  he  fltmjfl  into  his»  easy-chair,  und 
haiiüy  gave  himstelf;  tätne  to  drinb  hfoteav  so  eager  was  he  to 
begini'toreaJd  änd  tdreview.  >    '; 


m:  WHICÖ !  TttE  >H$tÖKY  .STltL   ttÖVERS   ABÖÜT  FLEE? 

Gaftain!  i  ;  Skando^  iirged; '  •  ©n  i  by  •  his.  <  wife,-  i  who  seldom 
meddkd  in  business  mattere,  had  ätipulated  thät  John 
FihucaneySEsquire,'  ©f  the '  Upper  Templer  should  be  ap* 
pointed  sub^eKJlitdi?  of  the  fotthcomrag;  Wall  Mail  Gazette, 
and  this  pöst  wa^acdordirigly  Gonfeüted.  upon  Mr.i  Fihucane 
by  the»  spirfted  prbprietor  o€  the  Journal;  >:liadeed  he 
deserved  any  kindneds  ät  the  hands  of  Shatvdcmy^ö  ^sscäS^ 
amche/d  w&s-  he,  -aä  we<  haye  'said,  *o  tY\&  Cä^ä\x\  «x^N&k 


> 
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family,  and  so  eager  to  do  him  a  Service.  Itwas  in  Finu- 
cäne's  Chambers  that  Shandon  used  in  formär  days  to  hide 
when  dahger  was  near  and  bailiffs  abroad;-  untilat  length 
his  hiding-place  was  known,  änd  the  fcheriflPs:  pffiders  came 
as  regülarly  to  waitr  for  the  'Captain  ön  Finucane?s  staircase 
as  at  Jiis  own  döor.;  It  was  to  FimieaneV  Chambers  that 
poor:  Mrs.  Shandon  came  offcen  än&uofteh  to  expläin  her 
troubles  and  griefs,  and  devise  means  of  rescue.  for  her 
adored  Captain.  Many  a  meal  did  Finucane  furnish  for  her 
and  the  child  there.  It  was  an  honour  to  hislittle  rooais  tö 
be  visited  by  such  a  lady;  and  as  öhe  went  down  the  stair- 
case, with  her  veil  over  her:  face,  Fin  (would;  lean  over  the 
balustrade  looking  after  her,  to.see thät  ho  Terriple.  Lovelace 
assailed  her  upon  the  road,  perhaps  höping*  that  fcorne  rogue 
might  ;bö  indueed  to  waylay1  her,  so  that  s  he,i  Fin,  might .  have 
the  pleasure  of  rushing  to  her  rescue,  and  breaking  the 
rascal's  bones*  It .  wais  -  a\  sinbere  •  pleasure-  tö  Mrs»  Shandon 
when  thö  arrangements.  were  madeby  which,  her  kirid  honest 
champion  was  appointed;her  husbandfe  aide*de-camp  in  the 
newspaper.  ■=  r,  mr     ••    !        .■•'••.?••     •••'!:•.•'•■;,•    ■ 

Hewould  have  säte  with  Mr&  Shandon  aslateas  the  prison 
hours  permitted— and  had  indeed  mariy:  a  time  witnessed  the 
putting  to  bed  of  ;littlei  Mary,  wholoccupieda  erib  in  the 
room,  and  to  whose  ereniiig ;  prayers ,  thät  God  •  might  bless 
papa,  Finucane,  although  of  the  Rönrish' fakhhirnsel^  had 
said  Amen  with  a  great  deal  of  sympathy — but  he  had  an 
appointment  with  Mr.  Büngay  regarding  the  affairs  of  the 
paper,  which  they  were,  tp  discuss  over  a  quiet  dinner.  So 
he  went  away  at  six  ö'clbck  frörn1  Mrs.  Shandon;  but  made 
his  accustorned  appearance^tthe  Fleet  Prison  r\ßx\  morning, 
having  arrayed  himself  in  his  best  clothes  and  Ornaments, 
which,  though  cheap  as  to  cost,  were  very  brilliant  as  to 
coloürandappearanee,  and  having  in  rhispocket  four  pounds 
twö  Shillings,!  being  the ;  amount .  of  his  week's  salary  at  the 
Qaiiy  Jmirnalf  minus  two-  Shillings ;  expended  by  him  in  the 
pürchase  of  ä  pair  öf  gkwves,  on  his  wäy  to  the  prison.  I . 

He .  had.  eut  his .  routton  with  Mir.  Bungay;  as ;  the  latter 
gentlemän  phrased ,  it,  and  Mr.  Trotter,  Bungay*s  reader  and 
tittmiry  man  of  husinessy  at  Dick's  Coffee-House  on  the 
prcvious  day,  and  entered  at  laxge  into  Yus  mm  T^^\k&% 
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sonduct  of  the  Päh l  Matt  Gazette.  In  a  masterly 
1er  he  had  pointed  out  what  should  be  the  sub-editorial 
gements  of  the  paper — what  should  be  the  type  fo*;  the 
us  ärticles ;  who  should  -report  the  rnarkets,  who  the 
and  ring,  who  the  Churöh  intelligence[  and  wh6'  the 
?näble  chit<:hat.  He  was  acquainted  with  gentlemen 
yed' in  cultiväting  thöse  Various  departments  öf  know- 
:,  and  in  communicating  them  aftetwafdfc  to  the  public— 
ie*  Jack  Finucanewäs  as  Shandon  had  said  of  him,  ahd, 
*  proudly  owned  himself  to  be,  one  of  the1  best  sub- 
rsofa  paper  in>Loridon.  He  knew  the  weekly  £äf  nings 
/ery;  man  connected  wkh  the  Press,  and' was  up  to  a 
sand  dodges,  or  ingenious' economic  contnvahcesi  by 
li  money  cotfld  be  saved  to  spirited  jcapitalistä  who  were 
$  to  setüp  a  paper:  He  at  once  dazzled  ärtd  mydtified 
Bungay;  who  was  slow  öf  cortiprehensiön,  by  the  rapidity 
e  calculations  which  he  exhibited  oh  paper,  as  they  sät 
le  box.  And  Bungay  afterwärds  öwned  to  his  sub- 
late,  Mr.  Trotter,  that  that  Irishman'  seemed  a  clever 
r.  •  •  •;  Ui'-  ■•!••  :  _•'.''  ;.  ■  '  ■ ,:  "  :  l  '  r  '; 
id '  now,  having  sueceeded  in  friaking  this  impressiori 
.  Mr.  Bungay,  the  faithfül  fellow  worked  round  to  the 
;  which  he  had  very  hear  at  heärt — namely,  the  libera- 
from  prisdn1  of  his  admired  frieild  and  chief,  Captain 
idon.  He  knew  to  a  Shilling  the  amount  of  the  de- 
vs  which  were  against  the  Captain  at  the  porter's  lodge 
ie-  Fleet' j  and,  indeed,  professed  to  know  all  his  debts, 
5h  this  was  impossible,'  for  no  man  in  England,  certainly 
the  Captain  himse$fwas  äcqüäinted  with  them.  He 
:ed  out  what  Shandon Vengageriients  alreädy  were,  and 
muoh  bfctter  he  would  work  if  removed  frörh  confine- 
:  (thöügh  this  Mr.  'Bungay1  deiiied,  for  '*when  the 
ain's  locked  up,":he  säid;  -*•'  we'  are  sure  tö  find  him'  at 
3 ;  whereas,  when  he's  free;  you  cah  never  catch1  hold  of 
');  finallyj  he  so  worked  on  Mr.  Burigay's  feelings,  by 
•ibing  Mrs.  Shandon  pining  away  in  the  prison,  and  the 
sickenmg  there,  that:  the  publisher  was  induced  to  Mi- 
that* if  Mrs.  Shandon  wotild  cöme  tö  Yvvrt\  ycv  >&ä  xwöxt*- 
fie  woüM  see  what  coüld  be  done.  ÄxA  \N\fc  ccSftöQ^ 
g  at  this  titne  with  the  second  tout\4  ol  VjämäJ^^^" 
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water-r-although  Finucafte,  whö  had  föur  güineas  in  his  pock 
wquld  have  dischatgocj  the  ■  taiveis*  r^ekoning  wjth  idelight 
Bungay  said,  '*  ISTo,  Sir ;  i#m  is  iny  ;aflaijvLsir,  tf  ,y<i>u  ptea* 
James,  take the.l^ll^Änclßighteöapepce.  for  yourselfj" #nd 
hapdedvoyer  tjie,  necfcssary  funds  to  tbe  waiter.  .  >  Thua  itw 
that  Finucane*  who.  iwent  ^  to .  bed '  at  the.  i  Teniple!  after  t 
dinner  at  Dick's,  foufld  feimseif  aetuiallyrwifchibis.week's.salö 
intact  upon  Satur da;y  moming, i      :v  ,l'  ,  s  ^ ^-  r'-  ;.-.[•• 

He  gave-  Mrsw-  Shahdoh  a.wink, so;  knpwing  äftd  joyful*  th 
tba*  kind  creiature  knew  sonae  g&odihfews  w^divistoi».  fc*  h< 
and  hastengd  to  g^t  her  ;borinet/and  shawrl,iwli©n  Fin^ask* 
if  he ,inigbt,h&ye:  the  honowr  of  takifeg  berifrwalk  an$  giyii 
her  a  little  freshair^  And  littleMary  )\w#z$JfQh}<by\tä.it\ 
idea  of  thi&:  holiday»  fofc \'  Finucane.  neyet  fc^^ctedi  itolgr 
her.'a  toy,i  ortiotakö  hey  itb  ashcw,  aj&d;  fooughtj  i*e<wspa$> 
Orders  in  bis  ipocket  foiuaH >5örtsvo£  Lowi<^'<  div^psiöüa 
amuse  the  chjld. ;  Jndfeed,  ihe  loyed  Ähete  \ritbi  ;äII  isub  heai 
and  wo^ld  cheerfullybays-  d#sbed .oBfobisrajtabling  brairis 
do.tbeni,  or  bis adpüediGaptain^ai^rvicei;,    r  .-»«/  /)  ■  - 

"  May  I  go,  Charley  ?  or  shall  I  stay  with  you,  for  jucttil 
poody,  dßari  3^i«  ^ofniiag?:.  He's.  igot;  ta'headaeh^HM 
Finucane.;  :  W4>  suffeis  from  hGadfcches,  and;  $  pecsuaded  hi 
tQ-stay  in  bed," Mx^  Shandon  said.v       ■    J  -n\  :\  ,'..! 

^^iak^ig.wiöa-yöUvänd  PotlSk  Jack,  tafeei  qaye  öf 'er 
Hand  nis: ,  oyer  th$  Burtonls  '  Anatomy,  ;>  and  i  leave  taer  ■' 
my  afbpminable  devices^  Shandon  säid,  with/  pfetffect  goo) 
humour..  ■  He  was. writi&g*  and,  not  ,üncoä»aionly;!took;;h 
Greek  and  I^iti^q^ötiiitip^s  j((of,^bicb  he  knew  the  itisehas 
public  writer)  fropi 'tjiftt:  wonfjetfuj  rpp&mvy  of JeaxningJ . 

So.  Fin  gptVQ^  fei*:  jRrn^!  ■  tp  ^43^;-£AMuMisof  .1  mM  iMar£  wei 
skipping  ,do^m[*tbe.p^s4geJ$  <<$  tflüenprison,  and  thtfough  tt 
gatje  into  the:  fre^i  afe  .[.»F^ona  jgleetl/Streöt  to  iBaternosb 
Row  is<noft  ^yeryjrfan, v-A^the ^three.iröaQhe&Mr*  Bimga;) 
shop^ .  Wrs.t  Bungay  was  najsq ;  e^t^rirlgDat  ^ -private ;  doc 
hqlding  in  her  hjanda  p^pei;,parcel  and  a  malnu^Ccrpt  volun 
bound  t  An  j^d,  and,  *<Jes4  co^taining  •  an-.  acc0UF*t :  ? of  h' 
transaption^  ?wi|b  t,bQ  bfuteher  im ,  tbe  •  neighbotmng>:  «harke 
]\(Irs>  Bi^ngay  y&p.  iniagprge^shQt^ük  dress^'Which.flaijM 
with  Jted  antf  purple;  she  worfc  a  yellqw  shawl,  lind  hadi  rt 
Towers  Jnsiefe  hqr,,  bwn^ti,  an<i  arbi\\\\wV\\^V\&\^^^ 
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Mrs»  Shandon  was  in  an  old  blaek-watered  silk ;  her  bonnet 
had  heyer  seen  very  brilliant  days  of  prosperity  any  more 
than  its  owiter.  But  she  eould  not-  help.lookirig  like  a  lady 
vjhatetfer  her  atf ke  was^ :  The  two  women  cürtsied  to  each 
other,  ieach  according  toi herüfashion.         /      f  , 

"  I  hope  yoü're  pretsty  wtelj/ Mum  ? ,J  said  Mre.  Bungay. 
"  Itfa  s.very  fifle  day,"  said  Mrs.  Shandon^ 
"  WoirVt  you  step  in>.  Mura  ?  "  said  Mrs..«  Bungaly,  lboking 
so  haM.atKthechildasalmost'fco  frighten  her.  '*■''■■ 

"  I — I  came  about  business  with  Mr.  Bumgay-^I— I  hope 
he?s  ,pretty  weil?  "  said  timid  ^Mars.  Shafidon. 

"  If  you  :go  tQ  see  hwn  in  the  cöunting-^ousej  couldh't  you 
< — qouldnft  ycwi  leaye  your  little gurl  with  me?"  said  Mrs. 
Bungay  m  a  deep  vöice,  and  with:atragic:  loolc,  as  she  held 

rj    pult  ofie  fingier  towardsithe  ehild. 

tc     '•• :  "  I  want  jto  stay  withi  mämma,"  cried  « little  «■  Mary,  burying 

r.      her?  fa^e  in  her  niother/sidress» 

'?  Gqj  ;with;  thisi  lady,  (Mary,  iny  dear,"  said  the  <  mother. 

I         "Tll  sbo^!  ydujsoine  prelty,  pictures,'?  said \M*s.*!  Bungay 

r      with  theivoice/ofcan  ogress,  "aridsome  nice  thihgs  besides. 

[:      Lopk  here,"-rrtandi;Qperiing  her  brown-paper  parcel,  >  Mrs. 

il  Bungay  dispjayöd 'sjsrme  chöiceisweet  biscuits^  such  as  her 
Rüngay  loved afterhis  wme. •/  Little  Mary  followed  after  this 
Afträctjon, the  whate  pärty  entering  at  the  private  entrance, 
frQ/miwhiGh  aisidfe  door  led  ihto  Mr.  Bungay 's  commercial 
apartmerrts.  -ä  Herfe*  hdweyer,  as  the  child  was  about  to  part 
from  her  mother,  her  courage  again  failed  her,  and  again 
sfoe  ran  to  ffee  rtfaternal  petticoat ;  upon  whkh  the  kind  and 
gentle '  Mx& :  Shandpr*,.  seeing  the  look.  of  disappointmeht  in 
Mrs.  B;Ujngay!s;feef  goodrnatüredly  said,  "If  you  will  let  me, 
I  Nfilljpome.up  tooj  and  sit  for  a  few  minutes,"  and  so  the 
three  femajes  'ascepded  -  the .  stairs  togetherw  1  A  second  bis* 
fluit^hartün^d:  little  Mary,  iinltö.  perfect  confidence*  and  in  a 
minute  or  two  she  prattled  away  without  the  ieast  restraint 

Faijthjful;  -FinUcanje  meanwhile  found.  Mr.   Buhgay  in  a 
i$vere?  rnqCKLthanMhe  had  been  on  the  night  prievioiis*  when 
twq-thirds  qf  aboUle^of  port,  and  two  large  gksses  of  brandy- 
and-water,  had  warmed  his  soul  into  enth\3ß\ÄSw\^  to&  -Töa&a. 
hirri'  gßnerous  in  >is  promises  töwaxds   C^\äat\  ^axÄfcpcv» 
His  impetuous  wife  had  rebuked  Viim oi\  Y&a  -TeXxaxv  -\«>xcä 
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ßhe  häd  ©frderfed  that  hesfcoüld  giveinofiteHief  tö  thöCaptaih; 
he  was  a  gbod-forriiothing  fellow,  whöm  rnö  nltoney  wouM 
help j  She  disappro  ved  öf  the  -plan  öf  the  '*jP«//j  wfefa//  Gmetk, 
h  1  and  axpöeted  that  fBungay  woukl  bnty  tose  hiö  j  moriey  itt  h;  as 

1 1  they  were  losing  over  the'  way  (she;  alw&yg; iklted  -hefr* 'bröther's 

^  \  establishinent?  W  ovet  tue  wäy  "Y  by  tfee  Wkfäkdit:  fo&fhal. 

I  Let  Shandon  stop*  in  prison  lanado  hi$-  Work  5  tu  was  fh^  best    ^ 

jj  ;]  place  for/hinu. :  In:  W\vl<  Finüfcane  :pleade4  änd  proMse&l  "and    -i 

implored,  for  his. fiiend  Buhgäy  hald  Jhad &¥  hötfrJsJleiture  in  U 
$he  mbrnlng^apdj/wtas  inekombie.      :r  1  ^       j  v    ;.  -  !      1  ^ 

3  IS  But  what  honest  Jadk  Mledto  dbfbel6#  stäirs  in  the    -* 

] I  counting-hcDU^ ; tW  pretty  tfaces  <aa*d  ittanoetö >ö£  the  mbther 

j  1  and.  dhüd  vtaei  efleetfng  in  Itlte  drawiftg*6otia,  Whdrfe   they     ^ 

5  were  meltüag>ikhel  fierce  but  Ireally  «soft  »^rs.;'Büngay.     Theit     f 

was  an  artless  sweetness  inV  Mis^-Shdndöo'te '  Vöidej-änd1  a  M 
wihnin£  /rarikness.;  öf  iiöknner,  whkrh  itteide  niost  peöpte^  fönd  ' 
of  her,  and  pity  her;  and  taking-cöniageJby'the  rugged  kfed- 
ness  witlh  which  Iierlioste^s Teaei^'hetv me  Cäptain's* lädy 
told  •hte/-säofryi/-and^söwbe4.--bwi  hasband^  gck*än&ä  änd 
yirttaes,  and:  her  chikite  fäiling  feeal$h>  (&he<>wasMöbli^ed  \ö    ? 
paft  wjtbtwp  of  jbapoirshi  said,  »nä^qiKllthem  tosohool,  for 
sh£  eoirid  Dqfe )  hew.e  i  them  in  that1  horrid  'place)*-i4h&t  Mrs.    | 
Biüngay^  tb©ugh  as,griifo  as  'Lkdy  Macbeth^ .  rfleted  ürtd&r<  the 
influeaöce  of  tbcj  simple  talej  and  Said  shef  WötifcL  go*  do4ta 
änd  speab ta Bangay. .  NowJn  fcbis  foc^elioMUtf!£f^klWäs 
to  comnaaod.with  Mrs,  Büngay.^and^ith  'Bungsay;  tö-hcar 
was  toiobey.'  .     ]y/\'\  ':'\- ...       _ -.^m     1  •  .  .-i-.*...-oi!    t  <.  n" 

iltiwäsi  jiiät  wiich/poörFinucahe  wäsin'des^r^bö«t*Äs 
iiegodation,'  thatHthfejrafagekici'M^sJ  B^oga^d^kend^d  üpoh 
her  spöüse,; ;poHtety  rbquestbdiJ^rFiaöcaw^o^step  ^<p-  tö  his 
frJends  bisher ^  drawnfln^rTÖom,i^hMe  khe  held  ai  fewtnihutes' 
cönversation/'with'  Mr.;B: ;  «hd  whte  Jthe  pairwerie  alxib^  ihe 
publialacx's  betterrhatf  infonnjed'  fhim:  of  her  Sritbritiöttis  tbwärds 
the.Gaptain'SilaldyJ.    ,u,,':;/.v    j  i-  •!'!:.:.'  1     .-.»••«  •;  •  «^••: 

"Wha^säi  tue  \Hndv>no^  iiny  dear?"  Mcecerias  'asked, 
»urpris^ed  ätJiis  wäfe's  aitered « tone.  Ä  You  wbüldrt't  hetu-  of 
my  doihg  anythSaag  ioi  tbö  GapUdn  tMs  Aiömirig. '  t  Wdrider 
what .  häs;  been  archknging  öf  you."  >  i    »• "  ,  ' » 

"TJie  Capäng  'is  an  'IrishÄlaft,,,  Mrs.  Buwgay  töpHed  ; 
'<and those  Irish,  I  JjavBalways  satd  1  ccwxYdti'X  «\sAa»    "^>>* 
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tis^tfcis  a.lady^asany.one  can  see  >\.  and  ä  gööd  ^ömari/ 
md<&  ctergyrnan'&däughter,.  anda  WeSt  of  England  wornan, 
B.,  which  I  anii.myäel^by  myimother's  ?idm';  And,(Q  Mar- 
pjadflitoö,  dMn't.yoü.iernarkrÄiterlittle  gurl?i"  i  *»  :Vv.-v  }  •» 
:.'».^YßSil  MrSr;:B;  Lsaw  thei  little  girL".  i>  •■  f  <*■  :■(.■•■'  ■.;!■"«  ; 
;;*?  Andr<iidnft  3foi»s^e:ho^.lik6ishfc  was  to  otw  angpl,  Bessy; 
Ms*  J*.  P/'n^aiid  Mr&.Bangayte  tHoughts-  flew  back  'to a1' period 
eigJ^teeniyearsy.backy  wbem<  Baabnnand  Bungay  :häd<  j|ust'set 
up  in  business  as  small  booksellers  in  a  countrjy  toWfi,  and 
whön  rfhe/  Hadihatl  äfdriW^näinecL  'Bessy^omethihg»  ilik«  (he 
Uttte)iMary  iwhio.  had  just  möved  her  icom^assion.  ■>  i  '  <  ,u 
"WeH*  jtfeH,  Loiy  'deaVVMr.  Buriga^  said,<&eeing'  tbe 
Unle?ieyöfcit>fohis(  wsif«  begini  to  twinkte  äftd  grotor  red;  ^tbe 
Cap^airttialUi'ti  in  ioD<  rauch. !  The*e's  dnly  a  f  hun<&red  and 
tj*iröy4*m*nd  agtonfet  Min, v/  Malf.tfce  money.will*tafeh*m:  ouf 
of  the  Fleet,  Finueane  says^anpfc  we'Hrpäy  HW  half  4alaiSie& 
tili  he  has  made  the  account  Square.  When  the  little  'un 
said,  '  Why  don't  you  take  Par  out  of  piz'n  ? '  I  did  feel  it, 
Flora — upon  my  honour,  J  djdr,npw"  >  And  the  upshot  of 
this  conversation  was,  tftat  'Mr1.  äna  Mrs.  Bungay  both 
ascended  to  the  4fftw^irP9n?);!3Ji4-.IyIr*  Bungay  made  a 
heavy  and  clumsy  speech,  in  which  he  announced  to  Mrs. 
Steqdfirn;  thatp  hearingi  ;  sixty-rwäe ;  ipotrads  Jwxfouki  i  qet  \>her :  hus- 
batodiireeyfoe/Was.«ready>td Iadvanceiihä1ns.um;  of  hioiley^  de^ 
(kj&iügakr&Qm&io.  iGäptäin'Si  säläry^  and;  that  he,  >Would i give 
fctohh&idii  iconditicinit^atjidil© wöuid  pefsönaOily  sdttle  with 
the  orisditous  regardingi  hier, Jniusband',s  .ßbffrafcion;,  '  I  <i  n  i .-. :  ;  » . 
.  jrlftib£i&ltfifemtf)th^  Shandbti.i  and 

MfoKnu^ne  4tad  >h^  öme.i   !^fBfe|iad,iJBu«Bgay,' 

yoju'rficft  öntKipf !  •  ■  röasediMit:  Frnj  lmfat  dMerpoweringsbrogue 
a«4jörö<ationif  >ff  Gifte  t»tiyfcuir iDstjI<Gldv;böyipäircfc  won'ti  we 

all ! "  and  he  jumped  about  the  room,  and  tossed  upjJhtfar 
Ma^lwkhLalhurräredfiiaM^  {-'\ohi/>.*o  rbu-i  r;'.> 

-At  Ifa  Irfeouldi  I jdrinre  --lyidiluf  »taywhere,'  in ■<  My ,  ttarfcia^e,^  Mrsj 
ShahÜdn,  Um  Muterii?*  quite^at>[yÖJiMT»s,©ryiiie,^  Mrai  gungap 
said»  loöking  jobt  at  aitone-hQtsß  vehiclerivhich?had^ußft)driÖeh 
up,  awi  m  wfairdh  ithia  lidyitoek-'th£  airycpnsiderabl)L;;^d' 
tberifewo.jkdißs^:  wilh:i little  rMatfy;;betweeh^tbte*^'(^^  tm^ 
hmä;Miec£i)as'&jwili&/kßpt  fbtodlm  her -cg|wa\vgca^  ^Sö^ 
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delighted  Mr.  Finucane  on  the  back  seat,  drove  away  from 
Paternoster  Row,  as  the  owner  of  the  vehide  threw  triurriph- 
ant  glajices  at  the;  öppösite  Windows  at  Bacon's; 

"It  won't  do  the  Captain  ahy  good,"  thöught  Bungay, 
going  back  to  his  desk  and  accounts,  tf  but  Mrs.  B,  becömes 
reg'lar  üpset  when.  she  thinks  about  he»  raisfortüne.  The 
child  would  have  been  ofi !  age  yesterday,  üf  she'd  liv&I 
Flora  told  me  so;"  and  he  wotxiered  how  women  did 
rernember  things*  i  c  - 

We  are  happy  to.  saythat  Mrs.  Shändörr  sped  withrvery 
good  success-upon  r^er  errarid.  She  who  had  had  to  molUfy 
creditors  when  she  had  nö  monieyat  all,  and  onty  tears<  and 
entreaties  wberewith  to  soothe  them,  fcrand  rioi  difficulty  in 
raaking  them  relent  by  roeans  of  a  bribe  of  ten  -Shillings  in 
the  pound ,,;•  and  the  next  Sunday  was  the  last^  for  sont^e  time 
at  leaat,  vvhicfo  ithe  Captain  spent  irr  prison.  M     -f         j 


'•''''[' \l  '.:J'    ,    /CHA^TE^  XXXV.  .'".■,'".".■ 

'•:;-:    ,'•"''"'    A   DINNER  IN   THE   M;        "    '' ' :     |:":    j> 

Upon  the  appoimted  <  day  opr  two  friengs  '•  made  their  appear- 
arice  at  Mr.  Bungay's !  door  in-;  Paternoster  Row— not  the 
public  entfancetthrough  which  b6okselIers,  boys  issued  with 
their  sacks  Wtof  Bungay Vvotanes,  and  aröund  which  titriid 
aspirants  lingered  with  their  viifgin  manuscripts  ready  for 
sale  to  Sultan  Bungay,  but  at  the  private  door  of  the  höuse, 
whencßitbe  splendid.  Mrs.  Bungay  woüld  come  forth  toj  step 
into  her  chatse  and;  take;  her  drive,  settling  herseif  ion  the 
cushions,  and.casting  looks  of  defianee  at  Mrs.  Bacorfs  oppö- 
site windows^at  Mrsj  ßacon,jwho  was  as  yet  a  chaiseless 
womary   ■•   *. :.  r-  !•.':.!      >    •'!.;;  •  ••         •  '■  .  :• 

On  such  occasions,  when  vsery  muchi  wroth  at  her  sister4n- 
law^'s  splendour,  Mrs.  Bacon  wpuld  fling  up  the-sashi  of  her 
drawing-roorn  wiridowy  and  «look/öut-  with  her  four  children 
at  the  chajs^.äs*  mueh  as  to  say,  <'Look  ät  these  four  dar- 
lings,; Flora  Bungay!  This  h  whyJE  can*t  drive  in:  niycar*' 
ria#e  ;  you  would  )give  a  ■■  coach  and  four  to  have  <  f  he'äame 
easoh/%  <And(  it.  was  i  with.  i  these  ajtom  ouVoVYksto^nsx 
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that  Emma  Bacoft  shot  Flora  Bungay  asshe  säte  in.  her 
chariotenyiOu^and  childlessy 

AsPen  and  Warrington^came  to  Bungay's.dpor,  a  carriage 
and  a.cab  drove  upto  BacqnW  OJd  Dr.  Slocum  o>scended 
heavily  from  th#/fir$t :  the:Doctorfs  equipage  was  as  ippnder- 
ous  aa  his  style,' butvbothjiad  a  fine  sonorous.  effect  upon 
tbe  publUhers  in  •  the  Row.  A  cpuple  of  dazzling  white 
waistcoats  steppedr  Out  of  the«  cab.         ;    ;  ,    , 

r  Warringtoiii  ;Hwgbedi.  "  You  see  Bacon  has  his  dinner- 
party  too» ;  That  sis  Doctqr  Slocum,  author  pf  /  Mempirs  of 
the  Poi$on@rs/  You  wouid  hardly  havei  reqognized  ,our 
friend  iHoolam  in  that  gallant  white  wajstcöat.  poolan  is 
one  of  Bwngayfe  men;  and,  fajth,  here  he  cpmes."  |  Indeed 
Messrs.  Hoolan  and  Doolan  had  comß.from  the.  Strand  in 
the  same  oab,  tossing  up  by  the- way  whiicb  should  pay  the 
Shilling ; :  and  Mr,  D.  /Stepped  fron*  the  <oth£r  side  pf  the  way, 
arrayed  in  black^  with  a  lafge:  pair;  of  white  gloves  which 
were  $pread  out  ön  his' hands,  and  which  the  »owner  cquld 
not  help  regarding  iwith  rpleasure.   ,  .     :  [  <  ;   ' 

iThlebouse  pdrter  in  an  evening  coat,  and  ,gentlemen  with 
gloyes  as.  large .  ag  Doolan^s,  but  of  the  fampus  Berlin  web» 
were.; in  tbe  passage  of  Mr.  Bungay's  ho\J$e  to  receive  the 
gü^sts' hats  and  coats,  and  bawl  their.  names  up  the  stair. 
Some;of  the«  latter  had  arrived  when  the.  three,  new  visitors 
made  tiheir  appearahce ;  but  there  was  onjy  Mxs.  Bungay,  in 
red  s#tin  and  a  turban*  to  represent  her'  qwn  charming  sex. 
She  made  curtsies  to  each  newrcomer  as  he, entered  jthe 
drawing-room,  but  her  mind:  was  .evidently  preoccupied  by 
exfcraneous  thpughts.  ThefeC^is^  Mrs.  Bacon'st  dinner-party 
was  distutbing ,  her  j  and  as.  si©on ;as  she  had  ireceived  each 
individual ;  of  her  own  Company,  Flora  Bungay  flew  back  to 
thetembrasurei  pfjthe  windOW  whenoe  she  could  rake  the 
carriages  of  EfmmaBacpn's  frjends  as  they  came  rattling  up 
the  Rowv  The  sight  of  I)r, .■  Slocum^  la*ge  carriage,  with 
the  gaunt  job-horses,  crüshed  JJlora :  none;  i  but  haekrcabs 
had  driven  up  to  her  own  dpor  on  that  day. » 
y.  They  were  all  literary  gentlemen,  though  unknown  as  .^efc 
to  Pen.  There  was  Mr„  Bote,  the  te^V  ed\Vcrc  <>l  $we.  TWg«»^ 
of  \yhich  Mr,  Wagg  wä$  sthe  notnma\  c\\\^  y  ^A?a  ^^^ 
who,  fro'm  hayjng  broken  owt:on  Ö\e  ^c$t\d\Ä?»  >  ^$9^ 
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t*ragie  and  sufeiÜal  cä$t,  had  now  ßubsfded  into  One  of  Mr> 
Bungay's  back  shops  as  reader  forr  that^gefltteman^-änÖ 
Captain  Sufnph,  att  ■  ex*beaü  still  aboüt  town/  sind  related-  in 
some  indistinct  rnänner  tö  Literatüre'and'  the-  Pderdge.  f>  fcfe 
was  3aid  tö  have%ntt<m  a'botik  chcö,'  tonhäv^'beett  avfrreöd 
öf.LorÖ  Byröh^to  be  related  to  Löl-d>SiJtfi^bin^tbA^i.inrifa«,' 
änecdotgö  öf  feyron  fbrmed'his  stapfe,  &md  'he  ^ttt^rnPfpökb 
but  with  the  name  of  that  pdk  br 'softe 'öPliis  toriteWipörafies 
in  hls' nioüih,  äs  thüste j  "I  tefchernber  ^ö^'SHeMfey  »änsfchbol 
tteing  seni  '  up  for  goöd  rföf  •  ä  ctfpy  ■  of  vefr-sfes,'  ievery]  -lincö » öf 
whicli •  I  wröte}  by '  Jovö!; »  -< br/  *• I- reOol&ct  wh$K* >£•  wtas-^ät 
Missolorighi  -früh1  JB^röri, ^fferihi  *o*'Wöt  r^afmbav^  1  artd!  >so 
fqrth. » {  This  ^ntietfianj  >Perf  Jrehä* ked>  was  4i$*§ned<  tö>  wiflft 
gtfeät1  att&itiön  ^by " iMr's.  Bub^ay  5  bis  ariec^crtes^Uhe<;äTfe- 
tödräcy;  öf'Whjcfr'he  was  ä  ^iddlef^tgediiinrehTb^  delighteä 
the'pöblishe^s  lady,  and;  he  WairaUpdst  ti  g^tier^ma** ;  thah 
the«gfeät} Mb  Wägig  Himsielfi  in^.här  feyik"  Had  hö'bdt  Q0me 
in  hfe  Wri  'cättnage^Mrs; '  Büngäy  'W01M  have  ^rtaöe'her 
Bungay  purchase  any  given  VOlünie  fröhVhis'pefi; /n  qL.r-:  ?<•. 
1  !MrtBüri£äy  wfcht  äböut;*d  his  gueste  ästheyattfitfed^and 
dJd'thö^hönöürsol  hishöuäe  with-i&uch'  eordiatky.^  {*Hota 
Äffe  yöüpslr?^  $%£ ''  däy,  öfr.' '  tMadHö  see'yötfiiyeir,-  sir. 
Flora,  ttiy  tove,4öftne  'ave  the  Jiönottf  a>f  Introdüdrig  ^Mk 
Wahnrtgtört1  to  vb'u.  •  Mr.'  WatYington;  !Mrs.  Burigay»;  ><Mr: 
Pfendentlis;  Mrs-.  Btfngay.  Hd^dyöü've  broöght  göoÄ  appe- 
tites  withyoto,  rgentlernenv  r  Yöu;  DoolänVl  käow  fave,  fof 
ybüVe  älWays-ad^deiiiGeof  atwist."  ''  -  '^j:;:>  ol>j;rr;  -..,/>. 
-  "t^r^;Btingayf?>'said  Mrs.  fltingay.  '  !  '  n -;  ■  *. 
1  "faitfy  a!  mätPniust  he  haikHa  please^ [  Byttgsty,«  Who  Gäfcrt 
eat  a ■*  gööd  diteik  ^in  M/f  foouse/'  > Döoläh  saidfJ  'and;  foib 
winked;  mä  sJ*öke<t  his!  teWchops  with  liis  large  glc^es, 
atid  rriäde  äppeals  of"  frifendship  '  tö  Mrs.^  Bütigäyinwhkh 
thät,  hörest  Wöftiaft  r^fösed^WiiEh  scör'n  fröm  tbe  titirid -öia^ 
^She-GOüidn't  äbfdfe  thät,l>oölafi/,  ^he^sbid  in  confidenfce  tö 
her  frferids.  tndeöd,  ättftfe  ffetfe*^  faited  to  win  fctert^i  •> : ; 
As  they  talked,-  Mrsi^Äüflgays^rveying  ttiahkiftd  ff öm  {her 
windöw^ '  ä  mägruifkent  Vision '  öf  an  enörmous  grey  cäb^Horse 
appearedi,  and  neäred  rkpidly!  Ä  pairbf  white  reihs,  held  by 
mall v  white  'glöires;  w&re  VisMe1  behittd  it ;  ä  fabe, -^ak,  büt 
My  dötorated'with  ä  'ehiri-tüft,  t\ae ^<sa&  ^A viA  ^VeäöNÄ 
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groom-  bobbi!ngrpver/the  cab-head— these  brighjt  .things  were 
revealed  to  the  delighted  Mrs.  Bungay.  "  The  Honourabite 
Percy:fPopjjoy  ;S;qfuitje  punctual,  I  dejcläre,";she  said,  and  saiied 
to^tfoectotir  torbe  itt^aiti^  ; 

"It'SiPjgrßy  Popjoy,V^aäd  Benj  looküfrg  öutof  the:wWlQ% 
andiseeitig  m  indiMidualin.fixltreiaaeiy  Jaequeredl  bpotsid^scen^ 
fromitbe;  anging;  c*li>/j  #nd*.  in  fe;.  it(Wa$ic$hajt:  youngcBobJe- 
lüäii-rt-iLOrd  iFalqönet's;  eldest  $qn,  (as  we  all  mrf keWl  ikrtow,; 
whOgwtf  c^tne.t^,Äe;:wit^itJ;He  ^publisher— hi&  pwjbßsher  oj 
tbe;RdWt:,  ,:'■•■■■>]..[  r:  i.V,/  n.C*/)-^ v .■/..•    ;    ,  >'-:r-\  ./jv\:v>  "'rt    ■  ':     ■ 

."H&  wiasinjyvfag.at  Et&fy"  Warringtcm.slaid^  v'vLowght  tQ 
baiveilißkeAhtm  a  little  ,15110^". .  He;  and  i?eni  häd  bad  sorfle 
boutäritti  the>  Qx<bridjge ;  .Xpinionj  döbates*  in;wbkh  Bert  had  had 
very  <nwöh JhejbeWer.of  Rercy *  twhö  pfe^entll}?  appeairfcd,»'  mth 

humour  and  fatufty  J^vhiS(:röund-^ixi^^d'iÄQ^/;upo^rwhicb 
Naiprö  ,b4di  ibuüstHO^tMwith;  a* jchip-tuft, ,chntjrfixfea:Hsf#ji' - Wth 
CheJejSfo^  fcaditefc;thfö<restQf  t^ 
;.  Xbei  testiqxJracy  grp<^Kti  oi  th&  chärfibersrbawl^d  Qtit^ >"  The 

eonap^ure  athe^  1.  h  ,>  ^  (!  ,,| 

^Whafc  did  .therman"  w&nt  to  i-take^-away  my  hat,  for, 
Buhgajs?"  heasked  ofithfeipublisb^./i  "Gan't  da.wkbout  my 
bat-H^vaÄt,  it..  to  make  ifcy  batv>;t<t>  Mos.  Bu»galy.f  <Hqi^  well 
yourloöfcfMts.;  Bungay,)  tortla>/  Havenrtjj$kfcni yptx  icarriags 
in  tbei  Patft-^whybhaiveft't  yeiui  beert  rthereitfq  i  inissöd  iyojtii; 
indeed-ildid^/''  ;-/  r  ■sut'.j  1o  *kf.f!  ;,,:jj  v,.-w{  ...,j;:;  ,,.••. 
?Ifori  afcaid  youte&sa^qujs,"  said  Mrs>  Bungäy.  j  ,  ,  :  / 
?.' QuiziJj :k (N©Y«r toaadö'jal  j<6ke;  in  My-r-rhallo!  ly^ho's : here ? 
Howi.idiyte.  do, ! Bdn^njf>i&? >  How*  <dfye>;  do<i  Wiarringtan-? 
These  atejoldfri^nds (ot'tnine^iMrsa. Bungay;/  X,say<Jiow  the 
dooßej'didjw^  come  hfeffeSf'vhevaskeJd  of  -jthe;twQ  young-rnert, 
turnang  bb 5 lacquered  hßdß  *ttpon Mxs.  Bungäy,  wfoo '  r esplected 
her  husband's  two  young  guests !  now:tha^ßhe  Jound;  ttoey 
werj3jintimaiei^th>a(lord's!&on«-i;!r::<f  >!<><kv  ;••>;  ,:;  1' i. 
,  ^Wh^t-I  dQJfeß  kriow'hini?"  she  aßkeü.japidlyfof ,  Mr.B* 
,  THjgh  iellersü  .1 ^  teil  you— the;  young  :one  related  to  aH 
tbej  nobility^;;  sa^d  fehe> publiker,;  iäadL  'JxäK-  itwcwV^Ete^.^% 
smiling  and  bowing,  to.  greet  «Imost  as  \^ceäfc x  ^scssspb«^- 
as!  theiyöimg  losdh—; no')feas>  icbatadtetsv  kA&e^,  V^^^^8 
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great  Mr.  Wenham  and  the  great  Mr.  Wagg,  ;who  were  now 
announced. 

Mr.  Wenham  entered,  wearing  the  usfual  demure  loök:  and 
stealthy  smile  with  which  he  commonly  surveyed  thetips  of 
his  neät  little  shirting  boots,  and  which  he  büt  äeldom  brought 
to  bear  upon  the  persori  who  addressed  him.  Waggte  white 
waistcoat  spread  öutj  ort  the  contrary,  witlv  profuse  brilliäncy ; 
his  burly  red.  fac^  shone  resplendent  over  it,;  lighted  up  with 
the  thoughts  of  £ood  jokes  and:  a  good  dkmei*.  He  lifced  to 
make  his  entrke  into  a  drawing-room  with  a  laugh,  and  whefc 
he  went  away  at  night,  to  leave  a  joke ; exploding  behind  him. 
No  persohalcalämities  or  distresses  (of  which  that  Kuthorät 
had  his  share  in  common  with  the  unjbcularpart  of  m&nkind) 
could  altogether  fceer*  his  hutnour  doWn.  Whatever  •  his  griefs 
might  be,  the  thöught  of  ;a  dinner  rallied;  his  greait  Söul ;;  and 
wheh  he  saw  a  lörd,  he  saluted  him  with  a  punl  '     '    > ;     : 

Wenham  went  up,  theny  with  a  smüg  smile  and  whisper, 
to  Mrs.  Bungay,  and  loöked  at  her  from  'linder*  his  öyes^  and 
showed  her  the  tips  of  his  shöes.  Wagg  said  &he  •  tooked 
chärming,  and  püshed  ön  straight  atthe  yöühg  hobternafy 
whom  he  called  Pop ;  and  txy  whom  he '  instäritly  related  a 
furiny  story,  seasoned  with  what  the  French  call  gros' se/:r  He 
was  delighted  to  see  Pen,  tob*  and  sshbok  hands  with1  him, 
and  slapped  ;him  on  the  back  eordially;  for  he  was  füll  of 
spirits  arid  goöd-huihömv  And  he  talked;in  a  louid  voice 
abotft  their  last  place  and  occasion  of  medtirig'  at  Bayinoüth,- 
and  asked  how  their  friends  of  Clavering  Park  were;  and 
whether  Sir  Francis  was  not  commg  to  London:  for  the 
seasön,  and  whether  Pen  had,;  been  to  see  'Lady ;  Rdck- 
minster,'Who  had  arrived— fine  old' iadyf  Lady  Roc^fhinster ! 
These  remarks  Wagg  mäde  not  for  .Pm's1  ear  so  much.  as  for 
the  edificätion  of  the  Company,  whöm  he  was  glad.to  inform 
that  he  paid  Visits  tö  gentlemen^  couhtry  seats,  anwH  was*  on 
intimate  terms:  with  the  nobility..        r       ■■"'■> 

Wenham  also  shook  hands  with  our  yourtg  friend  ;•  alh  of 
which  sceneä  Mrs.  Bungay  reniarked  with  respectfül  pleasure, 
and  communicated  herideasto  Bungay, afterwards,  regarding 
4V|e  importance  of  Mr.  Pendennis^ideas  by  which; 'Pen  pro-» 

:d  much  more  than  he  was  äware. 

*en,  who  had  vead,  and  rathex  adrcvVted  some  c&\^\-^<sd&& 
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(and  expected  to  find  in  Miss  Runion  a  person  somewhat 
resembling  her  own  description*  of  herseif  in  the  "Passion 
1  I     Flowers,"  in  which  she  stated  thather  youth  resembled —  >•' 

d  "  A  violet,  shrinking  meanly     . 

When  bllows  the  March  wind  keenly ;  .  r 

A  timid  fawn,  on  wild-\Vood  läwn, 
y  '       '      Wbere  oak-boughs  rustle  greenly,"^- 

tfc  .'.:•-.  ,,',.••..,  ■         '.'        ,"r        •        *.!< 

and  that  her  maturer  beauty  was;  something,  very  different, 
certainly,  tö  the  artless  lQyelinfcss  pf  her  prime,  but  still 
exöeedingly  captivating'  and  striking),  beheld,  rather  to  his 
surprise  and  amusement*  a  large  and  bony  womari  in  a 
crumpled  satin  dress,  who  icarfte  creaking  into  the  room 
with  a  Step  as  heayy  as  a  grenadieifo  .  Wagg  inst^ntly  npted 
the  straw  which  sheibrought  in;at  the  mmpled  skirt  of  her 
diess,  and  would  have  stöoped  to  pick  it  up ;  but  Miss  Buniqn 
er,  I  disarmed  all  criticism  by  obserying  this  prnament  herseif, 
rri\  and,  putting  her  own  larget.foot  upon  it,  so  as  1  to.  separate  it 
edj  from  her  robe,  she  stooped  and  picked  up  the  straw,  saying 
*n\  to  Mrs»  Bungäy,  that  she  was  very  sorry  to  be'  a  little  late, 
a  but  that  the  omnibusvwas^veryf  slow,  and  what  a  comfort 
^e  [  it  was  tö  get  a  rideall  the  way  from  Brompton  for  six- 
pence.  Nobody  laughed.  at:ithe  poetess's  speech,  it  was 
uttered  so  simply.  Indeed,  the  worthy  iwoman  had  not  the 
least  notion  of  being  ashamed  of  an  action  incidental  upon 
her  poveity. 

"Isthat: 'Passion  Flowers' ?."  Pen  Said  to  Wenham,  by 
whom  he  was  standing.  "  Whyy  her  picture<  in  the  völume 
represents  her  as  a  yery  welHooking  young  woman."  , 

"You  know  passion  flowers,  like  all  others,  will  run  to 
seed,"  Wenham  said.    ;"Mis$  Bunion's  portrait  was  pröbably 
painted  some  years  ägo."    ; ü         •     ! 
"  Well,  I  like  her  fornot  being;ashamecl.Qf  her  poverty.", 
"  So  do 1,"  fiaid  -Mr.  Wenharn,  who  wpuld  have  staryed 
rather  than  hayercome  to  dinner  in  an;  omnibus;  "butl 
don^t  think;  thfct  ishe  n^ed  flourish;  Üje;straw  ahouVdo  you, 
Mr.  Pendennfe  ?    My  dear  Miss  Bunion , ,  how  do  you  do  ?    I 
was  in  a  greatilady's  drawing-roqm  this  monvvE^v .?wA% ^n«t^- 
body  was  charmed  with  your  new  vöYume.     TYvosä.  \vwes»  w 
J  the,chtistemng  qi r  ted?  Fanny  Fanta\\  b*Q\*^ 
I  10  a 
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Duchess^s  eyes.  I  Said1  tfcat  I  thöüght  I  should  have  the 
pleäsure  of  meeting  you  to-däy,  and  she  begged  me  to  thank 
you,  and  say  höw  greätly  she  was  pleased." 

This  history,  told  in  a,  bland,  smiling  manner,  of  a  Duchess 
whom  Wenham  had  niet  that  verjr  "mornlrig,  too,  quite  put 
poor  Wagg's  dowager  and,  baronet  out  of  court,  and  placed 
Wenham  beyond  Wagg  as  a  man  öf  fashiaiW'   Wenham  kept  . 
this  inestimable  advantage,  and  having  the  conversation  to  FJ 
hjmself,  Tän  ön  with  a  niirnbet' of  anecdotes  fegarding  the  p^ 
aristocracy.     He  trted  to  bring  Mr.  Popjoy  rnto  the  convem- !  d 
tion,  by  making1  äppeals  to!  him,  ändsaying,;*.4!  wasi'teitiftg    \ 
your  fkther'this'niorbi'ng,^  or,8  '*I  ffoink  you  were  present  at     t 
W— —  Hduse  the  other  night  when  the  Duke  said  so  and 
so ; "  but  Mr.  Popjoy  wogW  not  gtatify  htm  by  joining  -in  the  , 
talk,  preferririg  to  fall  back  intö  the  window  recess  with  Mrs.  I 
Bungay,  aiid  watch  the  cabs  that  drove  «p  ta!  thei  opposite  f 
doof.  '  At  löast;  if  he'wöuld  not  talk;  the  hdstess  hdped  that ' 
those  odiou^BaconswdtfW  see  how  she  had  sectired  the  noble 
Percy  Popjoy  för  her  party* :  !  i         :»  f 

Änd  nöw  the  bell  of  St.  Paiil's  tolted  half  an  hour  later  than   } 
that  för  whfc&  Mr;  Bimgäy  had  irrtited1  bis  party,  arid  it  was 
completef'with1  the  exception  of  two  guests,  whö  at  last  made 
their  app^arance,  and  in  whom  Pen  was  pleased  tö  recognize 
Cäptain  and  Mrs.  Shäridott:  ■■'■■/    -■ '  -> ■■■  -••  • 

When  these  two  had '  made  their  greetings  to  Tthe  master 
and  mistress  of  the  house,  and  exchanged  nods  of  more  or 
less  recognitiori  with  mdst  of  the  p'ebple  present,  Pen  and 
Warrington  wenfnp  aind  öhook  hands  very  warmry  with  Mrs. 
Shandon,  who,  perhaps/wasaffeeted  to'meet  them,  and  think 
where  it  was  she  had  seen  "them  büt  a  few  !days  before. 
Shandöti  was  brushed  iip,  and  lodked  pretty  Smart,  in  a  red 
velvet  waistcoat,  and  a  frill,  into  which  his  "wife  had  stuck  her 
best'  brooch;  In  spito  of  Mrs: » Banga/s  kindness,  perhaps  in 
GOrisequenee1  of  it;  Mrs< Shandon  feit  great1  terror arid  thnidity 
in  approachmg  her]  indeed,  she  was  mote  awfui  thari  ever 
in  »her  red ;  satin  arid  bird  of  paradisfc,  and  'it  was  not  tmtü 
;  i  she  had  asked  ift  hdf  great  vöice  about  the  dear  Jittle  gurf, 

';}  that  the  fette*  was  somewhat'encöüraged,  and  ventured  to 

':Nice4ooking  toomah"  Popjoy  N»V\T&pftte^  \ö^^tntvaÄScu 
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f'Do  introduce  rne  to  Captain  Shandon,  Watrington.  Vt& 
told  hefs.  a  tremendpus,  clever  fellow $  and,  dammy^:  I  adore 
iatellect,  :by  Jove  Jdot!"  This  was  the  truth:  Heaverv  had 
nqt  endqwed  ybung  :Mx*  Popjpy  with  muqh  intejlect  of  bis 
own,  but  had.given  hinva(genei]oii$  feculty  for  admiringvif 
not  fqri  appre#iating,  the  wteUect  pf  others*.  ?'  And  inttödilce 
«je  tOjMis^  Bunion,  :..  lfm /told  she's :  yery!  deve*l  tp©>  She's 
rum  to  look  at,  certaiply^.btfMhatdon't1  matten ;.  Dannmy,  I 
cqnsider  rayselff  a,lite.rary  :mat),  ^nd  I  wish  :t<j>  know  altthe 
etever  fellows^  Spr.M-r«  Popji&yarK^Mr/SbaindiQn  bad  the 
pleasure  pSbecpming  ite^toiiatieoVwith  oneanot>her;  An&now 
tbp  doorß,<>f/tbe  adjoiningdimAg-toDjp  being:  flutagc  openv  the; 
party<.eR^ered»;a#d  totfkfcbeir ^^.t^.at  table,  Pen  ;fpü»d  bim- 
sptfirjes*  tOiMiss  Buniptf  pOi  ©tfe  side^andito  Mr.,  Wagg-r-ihe 
tPUtbr,  is^iW^gg  fled;  alarmed  frpnb  the. ,  !vaca#fc  <  plaqe  r  by  .  tb£ 
poetess,  and  Pen  was  compelled  to  take  it.  •  v> : .  .•: 

,:The  gifyed;  being;  did  nptjtMkjiWuch  during(dinher>but)Pen 
r^Hjftrkedltfeat;  she  aAeiwitb  a,ya$t  appejtite>.and.nev.er  fefused 
a^iy:  of  tthe  srppplies)  of  wirmwhkbwe.ye.offered.tp  hejnby  the 
butier.  .  IiadeiQd)  Mris$;,Byniön  hfcvÄng  Gonaidesed . Mn  P^n- 
ieums-jfor  <l  minute,  iwb^/ga^  ;bipj6e}{  mtber  grand  airs;  and 
who'  was  attiried  inijafi  e^are&iejy]  fttshionable  stöyie,  witb-his: 
veriybpst.chaing,,0hiTtrfiHid%and.  ««fribric;  frojrjt$j  he?  was  set 
down,  :a*d  not  wUh^ireräarvaftf Ä;prig  by  'theipoeltejss^  who, 
fcbDf^Jkiit'waS>rir«ich  bette«' toi  «rttend  [toriberidjinneriithan  >tQ; 
takeahy  «otice  of  himl  She.töJd'Wjnrae  mwh  in^fterndays; 
wkh  hei^  ttstob<tanttou&.:  >uiliioote yPu^forrOneiiöIvthä  Htüft 
Mayfaittdaimdil<fö,*\«sb^  ?  Yora  looloed  as.  solema 

as  a  ^tkfündöjtaker/,  todiaa J  disliked^  bejwnd  $rea$jui#i  tbe; 
odious  creature  whö/j^fmitfre-irifaei^s^ 
k -Was'  bestiStoieaLiriy  dini»er«Jid  told'  my  törtgto"         M  • 

"And  you  did  bothrYety>;weU*<my  !deaI^1MdiSÄvBunion,?,  jPenn 
said  iwitboaiÜMgJi. ,  i  ^  [\:\it\,u  rI.»«j.r:  vr-v^'-'  ^''^  'V  ••    ••  'i',,> 

"Well,  so  I  do;  but  I  intend  to  talk  to  yotf  tba  nstf  tte*e> 
a  great  deal,^foj.;yoiiIa«iet,iteitiher  ^'«otemttrtiWijS^  sjtupid, 
nor  so  pert  as  jiQü  loükt??,  >  ni..\!>;    .:i.;  v.l/iw!  11...,  ,v>v  ..rN'i- 

tfAh,  Mafea-Bilr\i^^fe0w..]i  piae  jf^r-ithati .foenV  feimei'  to 
come,"  Pen  said,  with  an  air  of  comical  gallantry.WrBW  w& 
must  return  «tö  the idwy («nd  theidiote!  atl Patemo^fe^  fe^»; 

The  repast  was  of  the  riebest  desci\p\!\OTv — ^'Ww&A  s^ 
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of  the  florid  Gothic  style,"  Wagg  whispered  to  Pen,  who  säte 
beside  the  humorist,  in  his  side-wing  voice.  The  men  in 
creaking  shoes  and  Berlin  gloves  were  nwrierous  and  solemn, 
carrying  on  rapid  conversations  behirid  the  guests;  as  they 
moved  to  and  fro  with  the  dishes.  Doölan  called  öut 
"Waither'?  to  öne  of  them,  and  blushed  When  he  thought 
of  his  blunder.  Mrs.  Bungay's  own  footboy  was  lost  amidst 
those  large  and  biack-coated  attendäntsi ;  -  : '■■■'■■  ■•■■■' 

"Look  at  that  very  bow-windöwed  man,?'  Wagg  said. 
u  He'»  an  ündertaker  in  Amen  Gornen  and  attends  furierals 
and  dinhers.  Cold  meat  ärtd  höt,  don4  yoü  percei  ve  ?  He's 
the  sham  butler  here ;  and  1  öbserve,  rtiy  dear  Mh  Peridennis, 
as  yoü  will  through  life,1  that  wherever  there  is  a  sham  butler 
at  a  London  dinner,  there  is  sham  wine — this  sherr^  fe  filthy.' 
Bungay,  my  boy,  where  did  you  get  this  deiieioüs  browft 
Sherry?"  .         :   •  i< 

■"'  I'm  glad  you  like  it,  Mr,  Wagg ; :  glass  with  you, *  said 
the  publisher.  "It's  some  I  got  from  Alderman  Benriiiig's- 
store,  and  gäve  a  good  figure  for  it;  I  cari  teil  you.  Mr. 
Pendennfs,  will  yoü  join  us  ?    Your  'eatth*  gehtleimen." 

"The  old  rogue,  where  does  he expeet  to  gö  tö<?  1t  came 
<&om  the  publiohouse,"  Wagjg'said.  "It  requires  twö  men 
^to*icarry  off  that  Sherry,  ^tis  sö'unGötnmonly  strong.  I  wish 
L4iad  a  bottle  öf  old  SteyngVwine  here,  Penderink;  your 
uricle  and  I  feave  had  many  a  bfteJ  He  sends  it  abaut  to 
peöple  where  he  is  in  thehabit  of  dinin£;  I  remember  at 
poör  Rawdon1  Crawley's/.  Sir  Pitt  Crawley's  brbther-^he  was 
Govemor  of  Goventry  Island^Sfeyne's  chef  always>cäme!m 
the  motoing, j  and  the  butler  arrived  with  the  Champagne 
fröni  Gaunt  House,  in  the  ice-paüs*  ready.'  •  >         , ; 

"  How  good  this  i$ !  "riaid  Pöpjoy*  good-<natöredly..  "  Yoü 
riitist  häve  a  cordon  bku'vsx  your  kitcfaen»"'       •         »•!''.' 

"Oh,  yes,"  Mrs.  Bungay  said,  thinking  he  spoke  of  a  jack- 
chain  very  likety.     *'-'t  '•■:;,<J  "■'■  -^*  *'      i  :';     •'  •  i-   '       <•''  •  "'  *' 
•! M  mean  a  French  cheff  said  the  polite guest.  ^ 

"  Oh,  yes,  your  lordship,"  again  said  the  lady.     !         <-•<..• 
•  "Döeä  yöup artist isay ihe'sia  Frenchman,  Mts.  B. ? "' calted 
"nt  Wagg.- '  <:     .!..■.!•      ■•  •  •  i  .•  .    •.•.'■•..•     •    L     •••'•: 

"  We3};i Pöi  isureiLdo^t  knovr,--answered  the  publisher's 
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'«  Becauäe,  if  he  does,  he's  ä  quizziri  yer?  criedMr.  Wagg  j 
but  nobody  saw  the  pun,  which  idisconcerted  somewhat  the 
bashful  punsfcer.  "The  dinner  is  frorti  Griggs*  in  St.  Paul's 
Churehyard;  so  is  BaconV'  he  whispered  Pen,  ^Bungay 
writes  to  give  half  a  crowra  a  heäd  imore  than  Bacon ;  so  does 
Bacon.  They  wöuid  paison.  eacfo  ötheds  ices  if  they  could 
get  near  them;  and  as  for  the  made^dishes — they  are  poison. 
Thise-hümr— ha— -tiw&  Britnborion  ä  la  Sevigni  is  deliciousy 
Mrs.B.,  he  said,  helping  himself  tö  a  dish  which  the  under- 
takechandedtohim.h     ! 

"Well,  Tm  glad  you  like  tt,"  Mrs.  Burigay  answered; 
biushing,  and  not  knowirig-  whether  the  name  of  the  dish 
was.  actually  that  whiäh  Wagg  gave  to  it,  but  dimly  cönscious 
that  that  individual  was  qmizäing  iher.  Aecordmglysheihated 
Mr.  Wagg  with  female  ardour: paxid  wouldhave  deposed  him 
fröra  bis  corarnänd  ;over ..  Mr. .:  Bungay's  periödical,  but  «that 
his  name  was  great  in  the  trade,  and  his  reputation>in  the 
land  considerable.         ,  r  .  »•   : 

By>  tfae  displacement  öf  persons,  .Warrington.  had  found 
himself  on  the  right  hand  of  Mrs.  Shandön,  who;  säte  in 
piain  black  silfc  and  iaded  Ornaments  by  the  side  of  the  florid 
publisher.  The  sad  smile  of  the'lady  möved  his  rough  heart 
to  pity.  Nobody  seemed  to  interes't  himself  about  her.'  She 
säte  looking  at  her;  husband,  who  himself  seemed  rather 
abashed  in  the  preserice  of  some  of  the  Company.  Wenham 
and  Wagg  both  knew  him  and  his  cireumstances.  He  had 
worked'with  the  latter,  and  was  immeasöSrably  his  suiperior 
in  wit,  genius,  and ;  acquirements ; '  but  Wagg's  star  was  brilr 
liänt:  in  the  world,  and  poor.  Shandon  was  unkriowh  there. 
He  could  not  speak  before  themoisy  talk  öf  the  coarser  and 
more  successful  man,  but  drank  his  wine  in  silence,  and  as 
much  of  it  as  the  people  wbuld  give  him.  He  was  under 
surveiüance*  Büragay  had  warned  the  undertaker  not*b  fill 
the  Captain's  glass  too  often  or  too  fttlL  It  was  a  meiancholy 
precaution  that,  and  the  more  melancholy  that  it  was  neces- 
sary.  Mrs.  Sharidonv  too,  cast  alanfned  glances  acröss  the 
table  to  see  that  her  husband  did  not  exceed.  . 

Abashed  by  the  fäilure  of  his  first  putztet  \\a  ^*.v\xsnt 
pudent  and   eäsily  discoricerted,  Wagg,  ke^\.  \C\*  cök^^- 
tion  pretty  much  to  Pen  during  the  Test  ol  Äxx\\\ßx<> <axv^  c 
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course  cKiefiy  spdke  abouttbeir  beighbours.  "Thisdsi  One 
of  Bungay's  gfond  fieid-idays,"  he  said..  .  "We  kre  aH 
Bungaviansi  here.^Did  yeu  read  Popjoy's  mmdt?\  Ht  was 
an  oüdi  magadäeistory  writteii  byspoor  Buzzard;  >yeaats>  ago, 
and;  fargotten  here>uhtrl  Mri  Tjrofcter^that  istTtotte?  wich  the 
lange  >sta*coälar)  tfished  ?it  obVJand  betfrctaight'  hiwil  that  it> wäi 
apjäicaitae  Xq  tfae  late  <  elopemewt  5  «ö  Bob;  wrotse  a  i  few  jchap- 
ters  io/ttb/eJ^Popjöy  peamnitted  A«-  uss  df  bis  -naamfci  aad  I 
daieisaysüpptired  a  pagedweiieandi  tbei^^-äöd •"* BespdiateQn, 
or  the  Fugitive  Duchess'  made  its  appeaiänöe;  •  'Dfae  great 
fun  is  to  «xamine«  1  Popjdy  abbut  his*  \  own  *  worlc, .  df  wh*ch'  he 
doesn^ikncrw:a;rword.-+-I  säy*  Popgoy,'  wftat  ai  ckphal  paösage 
tbat  is^  in  Volüiuue i Thuee,  where ■  tteei Galrditoai  ift  disguasef 
after-  •  being !  <c*wiLverted  by  tih$  Bisfoop  ->ef  Ldridbn; i  Jffopckseis 
marriage'tpthe'Duchess'sidaxightierv4:;  ;  *i  ;  ;  -  ,-;  <' 
i.^Glafl  youdüre^," Popjoyl  antorered;  ftat?sria;fkvcniffiite  bit 
of myiownÄ  i;      !    -.  .:     •;:.•";   :  ••'.•',   •    :>  '"'•■    n:      •  r.;..v  '..'r</-r   •■',:'■ 

"There's  no  such  thing  in  the  whole  booic,*bwJwspered 
Wagg  töJRen*  ^iIiTRefritedit^mjÄsdtf.  -Gad^itwbuldb'tbe  a 
bäd;{^ot(iora  HighTChurchnoveL"' ;  i    '■  1     II-    ; 

h'-^l  xemembö-  poqri  Byixxny  Hobhotise,  TiteJawiiey,  '.arid 
mysdl^:4i«ing  *w5th  Cardinal  MezzodaidoJ  at  Rbme,"  Cajkain 
Sutiiph  begany M'andrwe  thad>  sbme  ^Grvieto wine  R>r  dük»er; 
wiiich  Byiroai^iloed  very  Bauch, f  Andi  Iienieiiiber!4»iö^  the 
Cardinal  regretted  >thatl  he  was  -a !  Single  man.  :  We  fwebt  to 
CivfitalVecekia  two  days»  afterwands*  «äiere  Byron  Vy-acM  »as 
-n-knc^  by  |owe,  tfoei  Gardinal  died  within  thtfee  Weeks-j  iand 
Byron  iwas  i^ery.  soiry;  fori  he^iathertlikedhim."     I'  r-    u  •  ? 

:"Ä  deviKsbintffirestiojgrstory,  Scraiphy- indeed,"  Wägg  said. 

^  Youshould.  ptoblfeh  soineof  ithös©stbrie^ rGaJtfaihiSamph, 
yoü  areaHy;sKouhi.  ßudi.:a. \1ahime-f5raald  rhake  cauv  feiend 
Boingayfs,fortune,,;  Süandoniiaid»      :  •'?■     ^   (i  1-   ?!••; ;r4 

!  ^  WhyrdonPt  yoii  askriSümiph:  tc-  pabiasfa  Min  in-yoür  new 
paperr—ihe  wha^-dFye-ciyi-'em-r^hay^tShandi^?^  out 

Waggi  -  ./•  r  \,  :'•   _.'  •  :-.rnJ-  !!■   vk-     :   •-  i  -f.  ':  >  ..-.  .   '.- 

■..:  ^Wiiyidom^tryou  aski  hinv.t©  pablish  ?em:in  y6ur./old 
magazine,  the  TJiingmnbofo  ?  "  Shaodonreplied 

"Isthere  göäng-tq  beiä  new  paper  ?  M  asked  Wehham»  who 

cw  perfedly  well,  but  was  ashamed  of  bis   connection 

b  theptisssL     . 
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r>;"Bungay. going  to  bring  out  a  paper?"  ctied  Popjoy,  who, 
m  the  contrary,  was  proud  of  his  literary  reputation  and 
acquaintances.  "  You  must  employ  me>  Mrs.  Bungay,  use 
yom  influenee  with  him,  and  make  him  employ  me^  Prose 
or  verse — what  shall  it  be?  Noveis,  poems,  travels,  or 
kadingiarticles;  'begad.  Anything  or  everything-^only  let 
Bungay  pay\,mevand  Vm  readyt*r4l  amnow^my  dear;  Mts. 
Bungjay,  hegac^now." 

"It's;  U)  be  called  the  Small  Beer  Chronitle?  guowled 
Wagg,  'fand; Jittle; Popjoy  is  to  be  engaged  for  the  infäntine 
department." 

'Sit  is.toibe  catlled  the,  .Fall  Mall  Gazette^  sir,  and  we  shall 
be  very  hitppy  to  have  you  with  us,"  Shandon  sai<L 
.    "Fall  Mall  G<mtt*—why  .fall  Mail  Gaiettol"  asked 

Wagg.,        :!:.:/,.■■•: 

"Beeaüße  thä  editor  was  bona.ät  Dublin,  the  &ufo*editor  at  J 
Cork,  because  the  proprietor  lives  in  Paternoster  Row,  and' 
the  paper  is  pubiished  in ;  Catherine-  Street*  Strand.     Won't; 
ttet  :ire«aoft!  sußSce  cyöuy:  Wagg?"  Sbandon.  saidp;he  was? 
gettmg  rather  ajngry,    ft  Everything  must  have  a  name.    Myf 
dog  :PoWt<>  has  got  a  name,!  ^YoüVe  got  tt>  name;  arod  a 
namewhlch  you  deserVe^.more  or  iess,  bedacL     Why  ä*ye 
gradge  the  name  to:  öm\  paper?;" 
»  'Sfiy  aiiy  ottier  niame  it  wd>uld  srnell  as  sweeV-said  Wagg. 

'<  TU  have  ye:  remember  its  ©araete  notirhafc^^e-ciall-;em, 
Mr.  Wagg,?'  said  Shandon.  ;'*YoMp  know,  its  name; well 
enough,  and — and  you  know  mine." 

"  And  I  know  your  address,  too,"  said  Wagg ;  but  this  was 
spoken  in  an  undertone,  ?uid  tbe  gpod-natured  Irishman  was 
appeased  almost  in  an  instant  after  his  ebuilition  of  spieen, 
and  asked  Wagg  tp  $i\nk  wine.with  him  in  a  friendly  voice. 

When  the  ladies  retired  from  the  table,  the  talk  grew  louder 
still  ;jamdi(^rBSfintl^.!WenhöQ^  iö:ä  xx*Btfly;speech,  ppoposed 
tfaafe  e^erj^b^yishould  drinki  sto  the  heMth  ofthe/riew  Journal, 
eulo^cbog  hi^xlyi  the  talents^witvaigl  karningi  of  its  cditor* 
GaptamiShand^ciL  It  was  his  maadnu  never  to  lese;  the:  Sup- 
port of  i  a  newspaper  manj  and  in  ithe  courise  6f  that'  erening 
hewerü  mmcL-and  sahited:  eveiy:  lfitdcauy  geritleuiahpresent 
with  a  forivyconipliment  speqially  address^  tafoito*-4a£oim- 
mg  this  one!howr<gveat  an  iiripnreäsiar*  \äA.  \}sssc\.  .toö&ä  *«* 
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Downing  Strebt  by  his  last  article,  and  telling  that  one  how 
profoundly  his  good  frierid,  the  Duke  of  So^and-So,  had 
been  Struck  by  the  ability  of  the  late  numbers. 

The  evening  came  to  a  close,  and  in  spite  of  all  the  pre- 
cautions  to  the  eontrary  poor  Shandoh  reeled  =  in  his. walk, 
arid  wen  t  horhe  to  his  new  lodgings,»  with  his  faithftil  wife 
by  his  side,  and  the  cabm^n  on  bis 'box  jeerjng  at  him. 
VVenham  had  a  chariot  of  his  own,  whichhet  jbwtrat  Popjo/s 
Service ;  änd  the  timid  Miss  Buniori,  seeing>  Mr.  Wagg,  who 
was  her  neighbour,  about  to  depart,  insisted  upbn  a  seat  in 
his  carriage,  much  to  that  gentleman's  discomfiture. 

,  Pen  and  Warrington  wälked  hörne  together  in  the>  moon- 
light.  "And  now,"  Warrington  said,  "that  you  ha^e  Seen 
the  men  of  letters,  teil  me,  was  I  far  wrohg  in  saying  that 
there  are  thousands  of  people  in  this  town,  who  don't  write 
books,  .who  are,  to  the  füll,  as  clever  and  intellectuäl  as 
people  who  do  ?  " 

Pen  was  forced  to  confess  that  the  literary  personagies  with 
whom  he  had  becomeacquainted  had  not  Said  much,  in  the 
course  of  the  night's  conversation,  that  'was  worthy  to  be 
remembered  or  quoted.  In  fact,  not  one  word  abüut  «litera- 
ture  had  been  said  during  the  whole  course  of  the  night: 
and  it  may  be  whispered  to  those  tminitiated  people  who  are 
anxious  to  know  the  habits  and  make  theacquamtarice  of 
men  of  letters,  •  that  there .  aue  no  liace  of  people  who  •  talk 
about  books,  or  perhaps  who  read  books,  so  little  ^s  literary 
men.  r:.  ■     .•  •.••••■  •    :•  •        •■    .'    ; 


CHAP^ER    XXXVI 

THE    "l>AtLkALL  GAZETTE." 

Considerable  suacess  at  first  atterided  the  newi Journal,  .•••It 
was  generaliy  stated  that  an  tinfluenltial  polkkal  party  sup- 
ported  the  paper,  and  great  names  were  cited  ampngst  the 
contributors:  tö  its  columns..  -Was:  there  any  foundaition  for 
these  rumours  ?  •  We  are' not  at  liberfey  to  say  whether  they 
were  well  or  \  ill  founded ;  but  this  much  we  niay  divulge, 
that  an  article  upon  foreigh  \  poUcy^  which  was .  i  generälly 
atiributed  to  a  noble    Lor$  whose    cqntieddoTiv  mtk  the 


PENDENNIS.  425 

Foreign  Office  is  *rtty  well»  knowrni  was  in  reicht)*  composed 
by  eaptÄiri^Shatidott,<ihJitl|e^ jteirlour!  o(  tbq  Bear  änd  Staff 
ptibhö-hööse'  lieat  WhitetaB  S^irs*  whither  the  {jrjnter'B  boy 
had  tiacked  fcim&y  änd  wtosre  a  litetfaiy  ally  of  bis,  Mr. 
BiüdyeiV  had :  a;  temporäty:  residente ;  ;and  that  1a  Teiles  of 
pttßfers  on^ttaricd«qt^$tJo|i8,  whicht^ere.uniireitsaitty  süpposed 
tö  be"  wrlttett^by  a  great  ^atdsman:  of  the  Hdu&a  <  of  Com  • 
m6rt^  wettr'Ißffcaiity:  composedi  by.Mn  George  Wartirigton,i 
©f *hö  Uppet'TetripkL ;      !.  .7^  •  ,   -  •<•  ■  :-j:v  •.■'    .■...•■:, 

That-  the*fe  >n1ayi?h*ve  b*en(  sottne  dealings  befcwleen  the 
/te//  MuttGatöte  and this  i«flue&fciäl  paily  isvver^  possible; 
Pfcrcy  Popjoy  (whöse  fiütiba:,  cLörd  >Folri©netv  vraä  i  a :  oieraber 
of  the  party)  mi^ht  be  v«ee*i  i  not-  «nfrequently .ascehding  the 
fctäirs'  to  r#ajKringtfatt,si lidhakhbeis;  and  somö  inforniatioft 
appeated  in  th#  paper  which  igavk  it^a.cbaiÄdtef^aöd  /could 
örtty  tkt^götrifrönl  vcry v-.pteiffiri^.  aoür<s»&  r  •  Sdterail  ;poefn% 
frjeble  Un  thbught* : .  bikt^  Ibudv  and  ivigorDtis ;  im ;  :expittssian* 
*PfleSl»ted>-  fer  -»thev-jflfttf  Mall  Gaqettd*  *i*h  fch©  signatürö  öf 
"P.  P." ;  and  it  must  be  owned  that  his  novel  Wfspraised 
in  ttte  qj*W  jöürnäl  itt  a  ■  veryjjquöra^eoüs  toanner.  i  -  : 

iW-lhe  ^iti<^  tiepart^^  Pen  did  not 

täfer$tiy  felmr^  boö-heiwas  ä  itaostactive  Jiteraify  cöritrrbutoj?. 
tffee  fiktiv  MaM -Gtoze&t  foad  itsioffices,  .as  twe  ha^e  heard,  in 
Cäthertfte^treerf  im^e-Striänd^  and  ^ithex  Bdnioften  caiaae 
with  h&in<yifcSOTpU<in  to  dedr  of 

buÄleft^d^^leakiie,Jsu<ii-as  a  nah ieelßiatithe  öutset  öf  Ms 
litdfayy  •  careeiv  wften  io  See  himielf  >in  print  is  still .  a  ntivel 
$ensa$ion<  and  he  yet  ^leasesinimseif  tb  think  that  ihis  writitig* 
^ire ;b«ennig^0oniE&-hoi8övih'kh^'Wbrid.; 'V,  ..;/.     .        '  ; 

!<MeT©iit  wa£  thatrMnSjackf hnucaSnö,  the  stobredtäör,  conor 
piied  with  paste  atid^scisspis  the  I jotojal  öfuwhish  hß  was 
igup&viscar-    W(ith  äh  eagleeye  he  scänonled  all  the  päifagraphs 
of  all  the  nefwspa^nrs/j^ich;  had?  anything  fo;  do  mahl  tbe 
:wö*Jd  trf'fäsfok^bi'ei'  which  he  pifcsidedi     He  didnft  let  a 
dtiath  otf  a  dihrier-paaiy  »öf  thej  arfetocraoy  pass  1  witholtt  hayi  ivg 
thfef  evwnt ^^^eäuudedi  iu-thei  cdihunns.rofl^jöumali>'ai^  from        I 
ih^  moBt frecondite  pfco^iilcial  printSv  q&d  distant  Scotch  and        1 
I*'i^h  ri&Wspapeirsy  he  ifished  pnt  !ÖBtonißhingL,paragtanhs  ajad       ' 
ittteUigtoce.ijcgardin|fvthe'upper  classes  oi^ocvöte^  v^fc.  ^^sb-^. 
gtapdjiüAfy  ä  Jouohjng  sight,  fori  vbälAw^EiwL  xö  »li^ 
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Finucane,  Esquire,  with  a  plate  of  meat  from  the  cook-shpp,  jj» 
and  a  glass  of  porter  from  the  public-house,  for  his-  meal,  K 
recounting  the  feasts  of  the  great,  a£  if  he  had  beer*  pres^nt  ^ 
at  them;  and  in  tattered  trousers  and  dingy  fchift-rsleeves,  v 
cheerfully  describing  and  arranging  the  naost  brilliant  fites  of  ^ 
the  world  of  fashion.  The  ihcongruity  of  F inucane's  avo-  ^ 
catiori,  and  his  manners  and.  appearance,  Ämused'  bis  new  j< 
friend  Pen.  Since  he  left  his  own  native  village>.  where  bis  s 
rank  probably  was  not  very  lofty,  Jack  had  aeldom  öeen  afty 
society  but  such  as  used  the  parlour.ofthe  taverns  which  he 
frequented;  wbeueas;  from  his  writing*  you;  wafckt  have 
supposed  that  he  dined  with  ambassadors,  and  that  his 
common  loungd  wasche  bow*window  of  White's.  Errors  pf 
description,  itis  truö,  occasioiially  slipped.  from  his  penj  b\a,t 
the  BaUinajud  Smtinel,  of  whichj  he  was  own  corresporadent, 
suflfered  by  these,  not  the  Patt  Mall  Gazettes  inwhich  Jack 
was  not  permittedto  write  much,  his  London  chiefs  thinking 
that  thescissors  and  the  paste  were  better  wielded  by  hkn 
thanthepen.       -  ,  ••>.      »  ,.. '    -    ■■■ 

Pen  took  a<  great  deat  of .  pains  with  the  writing.  of  his 
reviews,  and  having  a  pretty  fair  share  of  desultory  reading, 
acquired  in  the;  early  years  of  his  life*  ai>  teager  fancy,  and 
a  keen  sense  of  fun,  his  articles  pleased.his  Chief  and  the 
public,  and  h&  was  pröud  tö  think  that  he  deserved  the 
mohey  whiqh  he  eariied.  We  raay  be  sure  that  the  Fall 
Mall  Gazette  was  taken  inregularly  at.  Fairoaks,  and  read 
with  delight  byj  the  two  kdies  thare.  It  was  received  at 
Clavering  Park,  ioo,  whöre  we  know  there  was  ai  young  lady 
of  great  literary  tastes ;  and  old  Doctor Portman  himself,  to 
whom  the  widow  fcent  her  paf>er  aftershe  had  got  her  son's 
articles  by  heart,  slgnifiöd  his  approyal  of  Pen's  productions, 
saying  that  the  lad  bad  spirit,  >taste,  and  fancy,  and  wrote,  if  0 
not  hkea  scholar,  ät  amy  rate  like  ä  gentlema».  -      - 

And  what  was  tbtfasfcwiishrnent  and  delight  of  öur  friend 
Major  Pendennis,  pn  Walking  mto  ome  of  his  cktbs,  the 
Regent,  where  Wenham^  Lord  Falconet,  and  sozne  other 
gentlemen  of  good  reputation  and  fashion  were  assembled, 
to  hear  them  one  day  talking  over  a  number  of  the  PaU 
Mall  Gazette*  and  of  an  article  which  appeared  in  its  ? 
columas,  making  some  bitter  fun  of  &  book  xecfttilVj  ^ub-    * 
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oft  l  lished  by  the  wife  of  a  celebrated  memter  of  the  Opposition 
eal  party.  The  book  in  question  was  a  Book  of  Travels. in, 
sent  Spain  and  Italy,  by  the  Countess  of  Muffboroügh,  in  which 
jves,  it  was  difficulfc  to  say.  which  was  the-most.  wonderful,  the 
?s  oi  French  or  the ,  English,  in  which .  languagss  her,  :la4yshi  J* 
avo  wrote  indiflferently,  and  upon  the  blunders  of  iwhtch.the 
nef  critic  pounced  :with.  deltghted  mischief.  The  pritic  wag  no 
e  hk  other  tnan  Pen. ..  He  juraped  and  jianced  round,  abput  his 
1  anj  subject  with  the  .greäte&t  jocularity  »and  high  spirits;  h$: 
'h  k  showed  up  the<  noble  lady's  iaults,  with :  axlnrirable  mock 
have  gravity  and  decorum.  There  was  not  ia  (WQrdiin  the.  article 
t  his  which  was  not  .polite  and  /genttemanUkei;  and  the  unfor-. 
>rs  oi  tunate.  subject  of  the  criticism. was  scarified  and  laughed  ait 
;  bui  during.  the  Operation.  Weahanfs  bolioua^countenance  was 
dent  puckered  üp  with  malign  pleaswe  as  he  read  the  critique  •:• 
Jackj  Udy  Mufiboröugb  had  aßt  asked  himlto  her//pai?ties  during 
tftingj  the  last  year.  Lord  Falconet  giggted  and  fotughed  wifh  all 
Wde  his  heart:  Lord  MufTborough  and  he  had  been  riya]s  ever 
since  they  begani  lifo  And  these  cömpümfcnted  Major  .Pen- 
dennis, who  untiinow  had  scarcely  paid  any  attention  to  spme 
hints  which  his  Eairoaks  correspondence  thyew  qut  of  "dear 
Arthur's  constant  and  severte  literary  oceupations,  which  I 
fear  may  undermine  the  poor  boy^s  health»"  and  had  thöught 
any  notke  of  Mr.  Pen  and  his  newsjJ>apet,conöections  qiuite 
below  his  dignity  as  a  Major  and  a  gentleman*    : 

But  when' the  oracular  Wehhana  praised  the  boy's  produc- 
tion;  when  Lord  i  Falconet,  who  had  had, the  news.  frora 
Percy  Popjoy,  approved  of  the  genius  of  yoüng  Pen  }  when: 
the  great  Lord  Steyne  himasel^  to  whom  the  Major  referred. 
the  article,  laughed  and  sriiggered ,  over  it,  swore  it  was; 
capital,  and  that  the  Muffborpugh  would  writhe  under  it  like 
a  whale  under  aharpöon^  the  .Major*  as  in  duty  bourid,  began 
to  admire  his  nephew  very  rriuch;  said,,"By  gad^jtheyoung, 
°d  I  rascal  had  some  stufF  in  hiöi,  and  wöuid  do  soniething;  he 
ke  P  had  always  said  he  would  do  sqmething ; "  and  with  ahand 
&  I  quite  tremulous  with  pleasure,  the  old.  gentleman  säte  down 
^  I  to  write  to  the  widow  at  Fairqaks  all  that  the  great  folks  had 
'  I  said  in  praise  of  Pen.  And  he  wrote,  to  the  youn^^asß^Xö^^ 
asking  when  he  would  come  and  eafc  a  cfeßsp  ^rS&v  \vvs> »  <&£ 
uncle ;  and  sayitig  that  he  Was  comraissioned  to  XäSrä^äxö.' 


r   his| 

iing 

anc 
the 
the 

Paü 

ead 

[  at 

adj 

.  to 

m's 


> 


428  PEtfDENNIS.: 

dinner  alt  Gäurit  Höuse,  for  Lord  Steyne  likmanybqdy  vrho 
could  eritertain  him,  whether  by  hiß  folly,  wit,  oit  by/his, 
dullnes9,by  hfc  öddity/affeotation,  göod  spirit$;tir  any  ©fchepH 
quality.  Pen  flung  his  letter  acrbss  thertable  tö:Warrington,. 
Perhaps  he  Was  digäppoihtedi  that  i  ithe  obfeer  did  not  »saeiw  tö 
be  müchiaffected  byiitl  i    ■■■•>■-;   H'..-]i:    ;---t.   r •.;:.;•-;:'",.•;;    •<;••-. 

The'c<^äge  ofy^  'ihey«  olamber 

up  to  tte  jkidgnient  seat^  and,  taHjfc  Spante  a  hesitatioh,  giva 
their  ö^thiön^^i|^ri)'VK)r^3::|(h6-<inottiiiit]Qcat^  oi  profoupdi; 
Had  Macäuläy^s  Hkitöry  ör  Mörgchörs  iA9troDdmy{ibe^n  put 
before  Pen  at  thisrpeinöd*  he  woöldiKaveislookedi'throQgJi.tlac 
vöhirnes,  meditated  &&  opinibn  Qver  et  cigairf  artd  sigwified  his 
aiigust  apprövai  öf  Zither  ^trtbofP,  aä  i  tf  the  icritioi'  had  <  heen 
their  born  superktf-and indulgerrt  masteivand  patrÖn^;  By 
the  help'  ofthef' Biographie  ItfjuveTriellePjör  ^he' British 
Museum,  hse  would  be  äble  tö  lakeh«!  i4j^'!*fftfc«fc#  ttf  a 
historloäl  periödy  arid  aifecte  tty>naifaeb,  idates,  and;  fäctfe  in 
such  a  masterly,  leasy  tta^yias  to*  astötiiäih  bis «  matamä  at 
hörne,  who  wdndered  where  her  boy  coiild  have  acquired 
such  a  prodigioüs  Store  •  ©f  reading,  and)  hinoself  too,  I when* ihä 
carne  toreäd  övef  his>  aiticles  two or  threei  mbriths  iaftfer  thöy 
Had  beeh  conijäsgetl,  and^when  he^ad:fa^dttertfthe  smhjöet 
and  thb  boöka  whidl!he!had  consulted.  'At'ttotiperiodijQf! 
hte  life  Mr.  Pen  öwm,  that?  he  woüld  not  1  have  hesitaüed,  aX 
twenty-four  hour  8?  :  »örice, »  ttö  ;  Lpossu  an,  apiniopi  r  jupdn/v  thel 
greatest  s^bölars,!  dr  ta>give>a  jud^mdnt  iupon!  thenBncydo- 
peödia.  ■ >  <  LüGkÜy  he » had  Warririgtön;  toi Aigin .all  hawiandf  i rtö? 
keep  down  his  irnpe$tinenee  by  ä  cönstant-  and  wfeole^oa>e 
ridkmle,  ori  he  iwighü'  have  böeommie  €Q?ffiisit<lri< > beyön4  all 
sufferanGe ;'  for  Shandon ;  Kkexjt  the  dash  and -flippar*ey  o?  bis 
yoüng  aide^de^eamp^and  riq^'-rintifeeAv  beltfer  rplfcasedj  witb 
Fen's  light  artd  brilliant  tehes,  than  wit ji  the  ba&vier,!iüfejtal 
which  hißi  eWer.coadjvÄic^'bröught  tobearü  ;•    •  ;  -: 

But  thöughhrf1  rbight  jüstly,  biäibläined  on  thd  sßofce  ,qf 
iinpertiiiehce  knd  ä  c^rtäin  .prenkahlrity.  s£  juägö^fl^;  Mr,' 
Feti  was^pörfectly  hoaßst  eittie ;;  ;argh?aj:  »deaiftoöoandid  \fox 
Mr:  Bühgay^pur|)bäess'  Ifide^d,'  swhb  ■  gruotbied.öadly  äi/to 
impärtiälity.  Pen  arid  hiö  cshiefi?the/Cap^i!n^iiaä;avi<ü^pfti(^ 
upon  this^ubj€fctione  day.  •  ^In  rtbe  ndmeof  .dornswewi  aef>^e,: 
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d^ing-rr-praisiiagi^one  of  Mr.  Bacönfs  btpoks?  Bungay  has 
feeeu  wjth  röe:  i&  a<fj,iry  this  on^oirjiingy  at  ieölng  a  Jaucjatdry 
article  upon  one  of  the  works  of  the  odioutf  ürra  ©Ver  the 

PejVs  eyefc.  iQpenedi  widöj  withna^orastunent  ?E>o  you 
fliQar>(  jtQ-ML^v  ht  ;aafced, !  ^Iha^-iwe  toretpipraiseiino  bboks 
tliatr  BaeQnltpgbKsbjes jt  of  thatj  iftbfc  bpota  ftfrefcgoqd*  vte/are 
te  myrti&ytMfrbmü*  >',><.:o'\  .m- ' ■-■     -!»Y     -•;;..  ,•>••■.■  ..■■ 

-"•■Mir  gfi>ofl  J«HWgtfrißtidKjfo^  what  do  you! sqppose  a.  bene- 
itöten$  pii^§}iör;;tindQrt»kös-s. dcritica^  jo^r»af4^jtQ  behefit  his 
piv^t}  ? "  §^^BjJön  i^qjaired.  !    ,.i:    i'v  ;;•.■•        '■  •!J),: 
,• . ,  ^To  <b&M&  '<hifn*e]Ü&  immn)?*  hwk  ttfr  teil  the  tfutfi  too/' 

«  Apä  my?pfi©srßä?toi"  Said.  Shannon*;  with  anla\igfo  »and  a 
gneftjr. * !  "d/9  yq#  icpnsidieij 1  <th3>t  Was  a  wock  >  ©f  inathenmtical 
accuracy  of  Statement  ?  '*  '     /     '  .  '  •" ;  /  i'  •  !  - 

:.  ^"Fawfari -ifffl  Ö^jkcpofifitbe  quesjfetan,<kPeh  said;  fand 
I  don't  think  you  very  Kroch  €ä*e  to,<a*gu&ili.  I  hadsome 
.qitölins,  of.  ^pji^rferjqf).al?oi^f  Jhatsame^ptospecfciis,  änÜ  de- 
hate4  the  ;p^te^  wftb  my  iH^adrWaöingtpJtli'  We  agreed, 
fcowev^r,"  ?eh  ^fcfcid  iftugbing*  "tbfct  becawse  the,  piäsffcectijs 
rwas  .•  Tarier  ;deel^ni^tOiyi  and  goetfcal,  and  the  giant  was 
pabtfe$  upo^-tböjSho^bourdtratbör  terger  tha©  the  original 
wfe©  -fräs, ;  ifisi^e  tjie  Q**a,Tanj  ,we  ineedr  not .  he  too  sorapüloüs 
abQut  Ö»j5  töfling  inaßepw<cyjvbut  a&ight  dö  our  patt  of  the 
•$b<^9^r.ff^oi^l-:)osj8frOf  flbafetöter  orremorae  pf  cbnßcience. 
V^e-a^  the  rßddtere*  an|d  playr:<w  twae^  rönly ;  you  are  the 

•;  «;Ap4-sfcftdfflr-jPS.<te  tiW"  Said  Shandoiy  i  "  Wt$;  I  am 
g}ad  tfeat;  yöjirj  ßwscie^^  gay0  yau  ieaye  to  pkjT  fbr  us." 

1  'fYeSj.bu^^^ai^  ;Pö%  Witb  &  ftnä  senste  l©J  the  dignity  of 
biß  po^jlü^n»  film  arß ;  ia}l  pa^ty  paen  in  Engiaud^  aind ,  I  will 
stick  to  my  party  like  a  Briton.  I  will,  be  as  goüoVfwlturdd  aß 
y^  lifee  to^Dw^wn^ä^^fbe'is  a  fool  wbö  quarröbi  with.his 
o*m  nWi  a^idj  Will  h& -She  £fte~my  a$  hardtas  youlike-^-but 
mtb<&# >$fayt  Gb&ß-W*  tf  y€fuf p*e*se. i-.Önfsioan't  teil  all  the 
ftg&j  J  jötpp^pej  but;;^nö.  qan  ^H,  nothiög  b»l.ithe  jtruthi; 
^n4  I  #ptüd  falber  («tafyet,  by  Jore*  Äüd,  ^e^«»  fewecv  %s\^sx^s- 
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enthusiasm  and  respect),  "than  strike  an  Opponent  an  unfair  's 
blow,  or,  if  called  upon  to  place  him,  rank  him  below  his  e 
honest  desert."  .,■■,,'  > 

"  Well,  Mr.  Pendennis,  when  we  want  Bacon  smashed  we 
must  get  some  other  hammer  to  dö  itjw-Shandon  said,  with 
fatal  good^nattrie ;  and   very   likely  thötight  within  )  himself,    -■■ 
^  A  fewyears  hence  perhaps  the  young  ^entleirian  won't  be   ," 
so  squeamish."     The  veteran.  Condottiere«  hiniself  was  no 
longer  so  scrupulous.     He  had  fought  and  Itilted  ort  so- many    \ 
a  side  for  many  a  year  past,  thatremörse  had  long  left  him.    « 
"  Gad,"  said  he,  "you've  a  tender  conscierice,  Mf*  Pencfennis. 
It's  the  luxury  ofall  novices,  arid  I  may  have  had'öne  önce 
myself;  but  that  sort  öf  bloom  wears  off  with  the  rubbing  öf 
the  world,  and  Pmr  not  going  to  the  troüble  riryself  of  putting   j 
on  an  artrficial  complexion,  like  our  pioüs  friend  Wenham,  or    I 
our  model  of  virtue,  Wagg."  .        • 

"I  don?t  know  whethsf  scmie  peörjtefe'  hypofcrisy  '  is  not 
betterj  Captairi,  than Äthers*  C3miöismi,?  • '     '-;  "A 

"  Ir/s  more  profitable,  at  any  ra*e,M  said'  the  Captairi,'  bftihg 
bis  nails.'  "That  Wenham  is  aS  dullr  ä  qüack  as  ever 
quacked;  and  you  see  the  carriage  in  which  he  drove  to 
dinner.  Faith,  it'il  be  a  long  time  befbre  Mrs.  Shandon  will 
take  a  drive  m  her  owri  chariöt. '  God  help  her;  poör  thirig !p 
And  Pen  werit  away  fröm  hischief,  after  their  iittle  dispute 
and  colloquy,  pointirig  hte  öW  motal  to  the  Captain's  tale, 
and  thinking  to  himself,  <f0Be1*öld  this  man,  stored  with 
genius,  wit,  learning,  and  a!  huridred  good  natural  gifts— ^see 
how  he  has  wrecked  them,  by  paltering  with  his  horiesty,  and 
forgetting  to  respect  himself.  Wilt  thou  remember  thyself, 
O  Pen?  Thou  aft  conceited  «nough !  Wilt  thou  seil  thy 
honour  for  a  bottte?  No,  by  Heaven's  grace,  we  will  be 
honest  whatever  befalls,  and  our  mouths  ^hätt  only  speäk  the 
truth  when  they  open."  '  T  • 

A  punishment,  or  atleast  a  trial,  was  in  störe  för?  Mr.  Pen. 
In  the  Very  next!  number  of  the  Patt  Matt  Gazette,  Wärring- 
ton read  out,  with  toars  öf  laughtef;  ari  article  which  by  no 
mearis  amused  Arthur  Pendennis,  who  was  himself  at  work 
with  ä  criticism  for  the  next  week*B  riumber  of  the  same 
Journal,  and  in  which  the  '"Spring  Annual"  was  ferociously 
mahreated  by  some  unknown   writet.     TW  ^t^^xv  <a!t  *& 
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st  cruelly  mauled  was  Pen  himself.  His  verses  had  not 
»eared  with  his  own  name  in  the  "Spring  Annual,"  but 
ler  an  assumed  signature.     As  he  had  refused  to  review 

bock,  Shandon  had  handed  it  over  to  Mr.  Bludyer,  with 
äctions  to  that  author  to  dispose  of  it.  And  he  had  done 
effectually.  Mr.  Bludyer,  who  was  a  man  of  very  con- 
*rable  talent,  and  of  a  race  «which,  I  believe,  is  quite 
nct  in  the  press  of  our  time,  had  a  certain  notöriety  in  his 
fessiori  ;and  reputatiön  for  sävage  humour.  He  smashed 
[  txanipled  down  the  poor  spring  flowers  with  no  more 
:cy  than  a  bull  wduld  have  on  a  parterre ;  and  having 

up  the  volume  to  his  hearfs  content,  went  and  sold  it  at 
ookstail*  and  purchased  a  pint  of  brandy  with  the  proceeds 
he  volume. 


.   ,,   \  i    -    CHAPTER  XXXVII. 

'WHERE   PEN   APPtiÄRS    IN   TOWN   AND   COUNTRY. 

r  us  be  ajlowed  to  pass  over  a  fewmonths  of  the  history 
Mr.  Arthur  Pendennis's  lifetime,  during  the  whieh  many 
nts  imay  have  occurred  which  were  mofe  irrteresting  and 
iting  to  himself  than  they  would.be  >likely  to  prove  to  the 
ier. of  his  preseat  memoirs*  »We  left  him^  in-  the  last 
pter,  regularly  entesred  upori  his'busiriess1  as  a  professional 
ter*  ot  litetfary  hack*  afevMr.  Warringtorr  chöbses  to  style 
iself  and  his  friehd;änd  vre  kflow  how  the  life  of  any 
kr  legal  or  liteirary,  in  a  cüfafcy,  or  in  a  marehing  regiment, 
at  a  merehänt's  desfe,  is  füll  of  routine,  and  tedious  of 
criptibn.  Orie  dayte  labour  resembleä  anöther  much  töo 
tety  A  literairy  matt  h#&  öfteri  to  work  Ibr  his  bread 
inst  time;  or  against  his  will,  or  in  spite  of  his  health,  or 
his  indolönoey  or  -of  his  repugnance  to'the  subject  ön 
ich  he.is  ^oalled  td  exeit  hjmseff}  just  like  any  other  daily 
en  1  Wheti  you  wanfc-  to»  makö  ^money  by  Pegasus  (as  he 
stj.perfcaps,  whohas  öo  bther  saleable  property),;  toewell 
ütiy  andiraeriai  flfghts ;  Pegasus  ©hiy  riseS'  now-  Hke  Mr. 
*en's  balloon,  at  periods  advertised  beforehänd,  and  when 
iSpectators'  money  tias  been  paid.  Pegasus  täots  Afc. 
ness,  over  the  siony  pa vement;  atvd  \>\3&s  *.  cas\.  kä  %.  <ä* 
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behind  hinii  Often  Pegasus  does  hiß  work  wifch  panting 
sjides  and  trömbJing  knees,  and  not  aekLoraigefs.a  dut  of  ttye 
whip  from  his;driver.:r  i.  '.  .  ;i  f  i  ;;j •.-..  ••-;,.;; 
,:  JÖQ  ntitufet  Uli  hpwever,  bb  to©  prbdi&al  öf  aüt  pfoy  üpon 
^^gftsids,  I^hörö  is  ho  rea»jal  wiy  tiüS:  ainrrnalr  shoükLhe 
Qx^mpt  from  fetmur,  qc  iltoöss,  ,w  -decäy,  alrty  rnör©;thalftjany 
of  tfee  ottier  eöreatiire?  ©f  UEod?*  worl&  i,l£.  h&fgktt  thdwtöipj 
Pdgft$ns.  very  often,  d^ea^fc&iit,j  .and.Icfoc  qsüb  arar^uitd  reädy 
to  prot«st,(^ith  my  fdendt,  George.  Waxtingtc^-agiunst  di^ 
doctrinei  AtfWöh  soatö  ppetipal,  sytnpaJiiifliera ivaite  indiafed)*© 
putforw#jBd — aftSisJyf  tjb^  m^.df  iJ&teis,'änä  whai  is  ^aited 
geniufc,  ar^tp  bg •-#^tt@pfc  ftora  thd  piröseid*iti£&>tz>f<  rthisjdaily, 
brsa<W#nfcürjgi  ta^ßftyi^g.  Jife^ and»  -äiä*-  >not  ifconbö  made*  'to 
work  and  pay  like  their  neighbdurs.  .    .     ■ . 7  ■  ■■',  >  '  . 

Well,  then,  the  Patt  Matt  Gazette  being  duly  established, 
and  Arthur  Pendennis's  rfierits  recpgrizied  as  a  flippant, 
witty,  and  amusing  eiitic,  he  worked  awäy  hard  every  week, 
preparirj^  reYJpws  pf  such  wprks  as.caweinto  }iis 4ep9ftment, 
and  writing  nis  reviews  with  fiippancy  certainly,  but  with 
hppiäs^y,:  and  tp  -th&nhe«ft  pf  Ws  po.ife^  It  rnlght«  beitrat  ä 
hißttpriafo  pf  rtfefftescö^;  wfeo  bad  sppirta ; qwaÄen .df-a  Century 
in  cornposing  a  work  pf  whißhi^ur  ys>»ng  gentlerna^a  disposed 
iPithe  W>w$$\<$  £  [c^Upl0  Of  d^  r*8fcdtfeg  afcr!  Ulfe  BiritiÄh 
Musei^,  fwa^;öptj;aJtogÄlher;  faAriyitrgafeöcLiby  . stacht  a;läjcäe 
qritic>  Oft  t^,.,^^pp0fo >ho  faa<i •  beea ! ^kbbratiiagt  3»bfcnie 
spnnefc»  ar>4)iQter^ilfheif/tlH^ht;  \)fäm  fit  foiMthe  publk 
and  fqr  feipi^iwas  ann^y^Ü  by  t?w^>  Qrijjbroe  dolzetanpert  lines 
in  Mr.  Pen.'psreyi^Wi  in  wjiich,.the  po^t^(dairtia-wfer^  fe^ftied 
by  the  <?rit;iej,As  ifi  tb*e  latfer  were,rrity  Järd  pn  the.beeich} 
and  tb^;ftutb(Op.a  rnis^tftblß  litllö  swtQrUfembling  foefdrpihirfL 
Tfr#.  aqt;o(rs!(9jt  fy&Mm&m  eoraplained  of sfainr  fwotefullji  tofy 
and<  very  l&flly  M  ffßß  .top  h^rd  uppn  then>  fiut  ifhetei  rw^s 
r^ot :  niuqiii:  hafnr  4oqq  $$&,  all.  It « is  idirferenti '•  rkcwr,  äs'  we 
topv-y.W  tW^Werfii  ?p1^Jgtea^ffe!ßt^to$ror;great  rioet% 
pjr  gr^tjactqrß,  in  Pö«^otiinj^,/|hft|  scajceany  «tällcame  üp 
fpf  ju^nji^ri!trl^fpre.;.hi$  (sitif^Jideefc.  :  Th@d^wiip^Qlia/littlö 
^bipping,  got  i^ha^initbe  snaji*  ms  gfi^'fofci  theml-  NptiJthat 
th©  ju^ge  was  apy  biett§r.pr)  wise»  thsäfi  thqpciisoiis^whoHi 
be  sfjnjten^^d,  or:  ind^^d  evßr,  fdncied  Wm&rff  sg>i,w/^att|hadriat 


an  oveweörwig  Jespöet  for  hik  own  wofks.  Besides,  he 
had  his>  friehd  Wairrngtofl  at  his  elbo^~ä  terribte  crttic  tf 
the  )foung  man  was!  disposed'tö' bei  fco^eited,-  ain&  mwe 
savage^  oVer  Peft  than  '6v&  hewks-to  töös£  wHönitoe  trieft 
ät  bis'litJeraji^  assfeeii  .'•.»fiv':!;'  !«;::  />-."•;.>••>  >,-.«.n:- 1^;? 
By  tHese  critjeäl  l*bou*s,  ahd by  öee^64onal  cctfitrtfedflotts 
tq'  lekding'  äititetes  öf  the  'jöüiyil,  kv$ifeA,  withotit  %ou!rtdirtg 
his  j  papei}  this*  »eÄitaeat <  ^ubäiöjöft  ccrtfld  f  eons^ientföHisly  speak 
his  irn&id,'  Mf »I  Arthur  Per^enriitf gäfaied  the  stiffi  öf  föüF 
potffidd  Tour  Shilling?  weeklyy'Ähd'with  nositoäll  patos  a-rid 
labouiv  iLikerttfse.  he'  furntehed  M&%atinw and  Reviews  ttteüi 
articles  of  his  compomioft-  änd  "Äs  believedi  td  hg*e]  beöii 
(though  oh '  tbts  söot e  h& <  ne^ir  {ohöoses  ito'  -sßdak)  fxjridon 
correspotidienl:  of  the  ®kdttm)iChtinfywtyl *&bc\i  ät?  thättime 
eorttäiraeräi  sehne  tf^briöfäftü  ^wd'etöqüfetit  -1ette#s  troittthö 
nietfopotis.  i  fßyi  Ai&s6  laböute  the  fotttwtiite  yöiith  ^ää 
enable$  Ito  earn  a  suito  very  riearly  e^ttälao-fötir  fturidi-ed 
penmdi  a  yiear  j  And  ön  th©  söeöndi  Chriötmas  aftei?  hfä 
arrital in  London* toe  aöfcttdly  brbüghta  fcti^red'-pounds 
to  his,  mothe*,  &s  a  dividend-  upöri  thä  deb* :  which  he  #w&ä 
to  Juaufca.  ?  Thatt  M*fe  PcOTdewnts  rfeMi  every  M^rdhof  he^sön'S 
works,  and  cdnside^ihiftitö  bö'ihe  piföfoUn&est  thitfkeV  arid 
mos*  eje^ant  m her  of  the  däy  ;  Khat  she  thoiigWü  hjs  retf U 
ljutiön  of  the  fttmdred  ppunds  ah  aßt  of  ängelic  viftue •;  itiät 
she  fearediheiwas  ruitiing  bis  heakh  by  his  taböüitf,  äftd  inia 
delifehted  »wben  he  told:  her  'öfc  the  SödeFjf  wtoicfo  he  rtiet, 
aridpf  thä  greafmenof  letters  änd*  fäshiöfi  :whöm  hie  sawj 
will  be  ifnagined  by  all'  readere  Whöihave  seefi *sönw»«>rship 
aroongst1  motShersj  ahd  thät  chafmitig  sismplidty'öflove  with 
whfeh  <^bmdn  in  the  coohtry"  watch  '  the  öäreeY !  of » thehf 
darlingsi i in  iLotidotki  iif  Jöhn»  las  hold  1  gtieh  and  «öeh;  a 
brief;  iE ^Tom  hä$  beeb  imtitetf  tb  suoh *!and  sö<chi  a'ball' 
ot  ■  Geötge  has ;  ivnet;  ■  this  ori  that  great  arxä  famous  •  man  at 
dinner — what  a  delight  there  isih  theheaiftiöfiniothefls^and 
sistersriat' iiibp^^in^Sonyet«fitBiwi,eil.i  Höw-yoitotg  Hopefül's 
letteis  aierlre^d:jaii4  remdöinbeied^ J  What  a  tfeeme  fbr  vfflage 
talk rtbey /giTCjIand.ifiittndiy  congrätiilatiöfill  In  <he  second 
wint»r,  Pen  tarne  för  et  »very  brief «  s^ölcö^  ^xvti  ^eßt^Ä.  ^ösfe 
widQw'sjhear^arid  I^bteridd  ap '  theAow^  \\o\\^^^\.^^*ö^j 
Heien  had  her  soti  a>ll  to  hersetfj    licm*  V^^  «i*w?  cwt^'?5^ 
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tp  old  Lady  Rockminster;  the  folks  pf  Qavering  Park  were 
absent ;  the  very  few  old  friends  of  the  bouse,  Doctor  Port- 
man  at  their  head,  called  upon  Mr.  Pen,  and  trpated  him 
with  marked  respect  Between  motherränd  son  it  was  all 
fondness,  confidence,  and  affection.  It  was  tbue.happiest 
fprtrnght  of  the  widow's  whole  Hfe^-perhaips  in  .the  lives 
of  both  pf  them.  The  holiday  was  goneotüy  topr  quickly^ 
and  Pen  was  back  in  the  busy World,  and  tbe-gentlecwidow 
alone  agairv  Shesent  Arthurs  moneyto  Lauf a:  Irdoa't 
know  wby  fchis.  young  lady  topk  the<  opportunity  of  teaving 
hpme  when  Pen  was  Coming  tfrither»  <>r  whether  he  w*»<  the 
more  piqued  or  reiieved  by  her  absende. 

He  wass  by  this  time,  by  bis.  own  meritsMdrHstmcle's 
introductions,  pretty  well  introdue&d  ittto "  LcMäeksa,  and 
knpvHv  both  in  literary  and  polite  pireles.  Amdngst  the 
former  his  fashionable  reputation  stood  him  in  no  little 
stead ;  he  was  considered;  to  be  a  genjbleman.of;good  präsent 
means  and  better;  expectations,  who .  wrote  for  his  pieiasure, 
than  which  there  cannofcbe  a,  igreater  recpmmendation  to  a 
young  literary  aspirant.  Bacpn,  Buhgay,  and  Co*,  were  proud 
tp  accept  his  articles;  Mr^  Wenham  asked  hirh  todinner; 
Mr.  Wagg  looked  upon.  him  with'  a  favöürable  eye .*!and 
they  reported  how  they  met  him  at  the  houses  of  persona 
of  fa^hion,  amongst  whom  he  was  pretty  welcome^as  they 
did  not  trouble  themselves ,  abolat  his  means,  pfoesent  01 
future,  as  hi$  appearance ;  and  address  were  gpod,yand  as 
he  hadgpt  a  charäcter  fpr  being  a  clever  fellow.  Finaliy,  be 
was  asked  to  one  hpuse,  because  tife.  was  seen  at  anöthei 
house.  And  jthüs  »o  small  varieties  of;  London  life  were 
presented  to  the  young  man.  He  was*  rnade  fanuHar.  with 
all  ,sorts  of  people  from.  Paternoster  Row  to  Pimlicpf  and 
was  as  mueh  at  home  at  Mayfeir  dinihgrtables  äs  at  tbose 
tavern  boards.where  sorae  of  his  companions  of  the  pen 
Were  accustoraed  to  aSssmble.  •' .' ■— i 

Füll  of  hi^h  spirits  and  curiosity,  easily  adaptihg  hknsell 
to  all  whom  he  met,  the  young  fettow  pleased  toinMeif  in 
this  Strange  variety  and  jumble  Pf  men,  rand ,  rnade  himseli 
welcome*  ör  ät  ease  at  leaat,  wherever  he  went.  ?  He  would 
breakfast,  for  instance, ;  at '  Mr.  Plouer's  of  a  moming}r  in 
ompony  with  a  peer,   a   bisbop,  a  paiV\amexv\sa^  >  qto&ä 
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two  blue  ladies  of  fashion,  a  populär  preächer,  the  authör 
of  the-  last  new  npvel,  and  the  very  latest  Hon  imported 
from  Egypt  or  from  America;  and  would  quit  this  dis- 
tinguished  Society  for  the  back  room  at  the  riewspaper 
office,  wfaere  pens  and  ink  and  the  wet  proof-sheeW  were 
awaiting  hiniL  <  Here  would'  be  Firiucane,  the  sub-editor, 
with  ine  last  news  from»  the  Riow;  and  Shandön  wöuld 
conie  in  presentiy,  and  giving  a  nod-  tö  Pen,  woüld  begin 
scribbling  bis  leading  article  at  the  other  ertd  of  the  table, 
flariked  by  the*  pint  of  ^sherry^  which,  when  the  attendant 
boy  befyeld  hirn,  was  alwayä  silentty  brought  for  the  Captain  ; 
or  Mr;  Bludyer'si  roaring  voiee  would  be  heard  in  the  front 
roöm^  wnete  thät  truculent*  critic  wöuld  impound  the  books 
on  the  counter  im  spite  tf  the  timid  remonstrances  öf  Mt. 
Midge,  the  publisheiviand  after  looking  through  the  volümes 
would  l  seil  them  at  his^aeoastomed  boofcstalV  arid  having 
drunken  and  dined  upem  the  produce  of  the  sale  in  a  tavern 
box,  would  üall  for  irik  and  paper,  and  proeeed  to  "sttiash" 
the  author  of  his  dinner  and  the  novel'.  Tbwardff  evening 
Mt;  Pen  would  stroll  in  the  diredtion  of  :his  club,  and  take 
up  Warrington  there  for  a  cofistitutional  walk.  This  ertercise 
freed  theltmgs,  and  gave  an  appetite  for  dinner,  after  which 
Pen  had  the  privüege  tomake  his  bow  at  some  very  pleasant 
houses;  r  which  were  opened  to  him— or  the  town  before 
him  for  amusement  There  was  the  Opera;  or  the  Eagle 
Tavern  }■  or  a  ball  to  go-toin  Mayfair ;  ör  a  qui«et  night  with 
a  cigar  and  a  book  and  a  long  talk  with  Warrinjgtqn ;  or  a 
wonderful  new  song  at  the  Back  Kitchen.  At  this  time 
of  his  ltfe.  Mrj  Pen  beheld  all 'Sorte  of  places  and  men,  and 
very  likety  did  not  fcnbw-  how  much  he  enjöyed  himself  until 
long  after,  when  balls  gave  hirn  no  pleasure,  neither  did 
farces  make  •  hitri  laugh,  iior  did  the  tavern  joke  produce 
the  least  excitement  in  hirnj  nor  did  the  löveliest  däneer 
that  ever  showed  hef  ankles  cause  hirn  to  stir  frorrt  his  chair 
after  dinner.  At  his' present  mature  age  all  these  pleasures 
are  over ;  and  the  timestoave  passed  äway  too.  It  is  but 
a  Yery  few  years  «ince--+but  the  time  is  gone,  and  most  öf 
the  men.  Bludyer  will  nö  möre  bulty  autVaara  est  ^cäs^- 
laridlords  of  their  score.  Shandon,  tYve  \eax*Ä&  *»&  'Skt^- 
less,  them'ttyünd  un wise,  sleeps  bis)  last  *\fce$;    TV^T^0**** 
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•  honest  Doolart  kbe  ?other  day  y  nevea!  will'  he  ioifaige  o*  flatter, 
i n#yei! .  pull  long?b&w  w  empty  whisky^aogginy  any  tmörej  - 

•:m»  The.  kondoji  iseafw«*  >  wa$ » row  bdoonfcing  in  ks  fiaE  vigpuf , 
and  the  ,fa#iionable/  n^^splapßrs[abdftmded  «fith  iirformation 
feg^rding  th-^r  grftnd  .b^nqy^tSi-lDOiitSj^wiki  baJilsr  drisch  were 
ffinliyemngr.lh^  pfedite  wo$d.  Om  gradous  ffoVeßägn  Was 
hornig  kwe3'  atid  jdtawing-rpQiri^  ^iSt^Janietfs;;  the  bow- 
windows;  pf  |  the  chabs ,  i itr ere  dröwdeg.  i  Wkh  Äe  ^.höads  of 
ifespectitble  ajed-rfatiad.  ine^sp^pöwfeading ngenfcfemieh  p.  älong 
thß  §eipejR(tine  tfeüßd  it^us&ncfafjaff  ,Gäiria^;f>isKi^dPQns 
of ,  dandy  horseroen,  tr&topled  ewei?  Rotten  i  Row/ J-*HeVeiybody 
was  inAolffhsm.ifotyted?  and  jofnoöuree?  Major  ArftmiisPen- 
dewis,  whp  waft.son^h^y^wa^tritot  ahspntji  i  u m,:« >■»  ;if  *•..• 
With  h&  he#d  fted-  \ö|)>aA  avfemärtoba«äähk.(hanäkeijEMfe(; 
and  to  Mmeagre-  /carCai»  -enysioped  in  ra  <brifl)iaM  ^Thiftish 
tdreßsing-gpw^:  tfee  '•:.  wojrtfty.  igentleamap?  fjuuftth  dm  <  an  cärtaiii 
mpyniftg1  by  ikh  öreäid^  t-tefttäqgl-.his  .Ifeefr  geMy  l^imaiep-  k 
a  bathj»  wfoüsthp  to$k.his  efcrty  <mpt  of jtea*;ärid>  perüsed  his 
Mermng  MM  vM*  c&uld  not  hayeiifal^dtM::dayn^holitf 
hißnt^p  hputs\j|<Äkti,;withavit<:&is>  early  eupliaf  ..tea, nadthout 
&\%.Mwning\  J?<tih  I  suppose  /nphody  ia.Jtbe,  rwbrldlrekseept 
Morgan,  npt  ^mn  Movgzb'z  ihaslterihünseilt  kÄewihawdeeble 
and  4n$*G»t  th&  Major  HMas,.gr<fewing^anii  -whait);iiiimfaörless 

lit^CQn^bfftstel?«|Qiyöd.    /         y        °         .!  '       I  vü"  :    !  ;'!      't:? 

ä'  J/  mßn  ^er^as  pur  hahit  ris,  at.  the-äitifices  of  ian  old 
beautyrrrral;  he*  /paiufy  pörjiißaesj  ringlets  :j  ** :  thote?  linrajanerr 
abJe,  and  tp*  us.vmk»QWnri§tX4ta^m$.  wj[(ih>;which  äne>i&saäd 
to  iX^m^y^^^m^^^rXifS^yMA, IrecQnöirulitr-  thelcfeiatms 
mtessroc^ . 'yi^Arib- Jwff9>  b«Sre&. jb^x>?Y»tbo t  la^liea^ ^itf >il»  \b  he  pre- 
&M5nejd,iar^  npt;:pnj{^iejr!  skte  ait<^&ea:t;ig^ant.Ttliöt  men 
areiv^n  a$  ^rejl  as  >thftfe  4nÜ  frbät  {the  Jbitetis'  of  old  bucks 
aje-to,  tfee,;foUia$,jel4Öörajieria^r  thfchMown»  Htaw  i&:  it.  that 
pldl  BiMßlateglofr  keeps;(JJtetiiX?P0§iJ4Jifc  Httlei  pose^-tint  :on:his 
che^ksy.and  ;where  doeg.pld  iBteitdpl  gjet  the .  prepäratiön 
which  |nafce§ j  hin , /süter :.  -h^ir-, , pa$s  fcw  jgolöeili  ?  Ha»e 1 50011 
evex.seen  JUfd^(>HQtsp^^i  iget! ; off  rhis  hörse  wiaen  he  thmks 
nobp^^aslp^JÄg?'  Ta^eiauOufriOfl-his  stirrüps,  hisnshiny 
ppfeg  qan»  ;har<% mottet!  ups  the,  sfceps  of  Hotspur  Houtei  ;;  Hö 
&jdashing  younginpbleoaan  ^titt^s.you.see  the; back  of  jaim 
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in  Rotten  Röw  ;  when  you  behotd  him  on  foot,  what  am  öid, 
old  fellow  \  Did  'yöü  «ver^  fön»'  toi  tyouraelf  -any  sidea  of; 
Btek  Lacy  (Dibk  tote  be&>  tDrck  tiiesfe  sixty  yfajj$)::iii  ar 
nät'öräl  State, ' aflii  trithorüt  .his  :<stay^K-  AU'  tb^se  mcb  a*e/ 
objfects  wbönr  4tte  'dbserVet* > of J htinrasiiffe fand  marinere -rtiay 
c<^töttiplate  with  as  tfräoh  ipceftt  as  the  mtasti  elderly  (Bei-, 
grävian  •  -'Venus  w  -fnveteratiö  Mayfaiir.  JeaebeL  >•  iM-  «Id. 
repröbäte  dadd-y$ohgtegty  *rhö  'hasneve*  kaid .  Hda  >  pra^ers 
(e^ejit  pe^häp&'iri!  pu@iiG)i  thöselfifty  yeals  ^äli  told  -budk,} 
whö'  still *fdlittgs;  to  as  hiany  ;of  th^habhstiofoTpoiitbiSaö  hi» 
feeblö  gfttsp öf  toealtb roan  'Md^by^^wbawbasigiTBri  iiip.rthfr 
botflfc,  bot  sits,  l*fthjyöim&  fellows^olneimt^^an&'taDs  nätighiiy 
stotfes  tlfiön  toetst^tld^vvkter— who  has  given; up;  boaraity,  •  fcrit 
ätHh  tälk^  ^bötJü  «  a*  wmkedty  as»  tfae^aün§^t*w^*B  Company 
--£uch  ah  oid  feltöv^  ^«  bäy>,  if»  any  pirseri  J  in  Piühlico  <pr  Sc.' 
Jam^fä  w€ft*  tö  iord^r  *he  beawUöe'  tdxbiing  hiiiii  mto  tiio 
mietete  axiale;  arid  th&fte  mk  'Hirn5  ml  ainnariridfaafr,  aM  tnnakß 
a'-täicc  of  Hib;  ktid  ftt^h'ato0iifrhi|n~*d  ^e<  «roi^gatiööy 
^btfld^be  turfteA  t&ä-vrtmlmyme  usefdr  oritainihiädife^aad 
rftight ;:  b6  sUrj»i4e^;!to^4irtd ^tfcfeti >«wn© gbad^thöiigntsvcaiBd 
■\  oütiiof  hinriw  Bm  wfe  atöAvairwkringfroih  dm)  texfylhelhönesti 
Majo*, ; whto  s&s  «all  .thi»  white  wich  bis  .fort,  cooling;  imlbp 
bath.  Mofcgpn'  takes  tihewi  U>ut  of  thät  pkoe  of  rpürifto^tttwrv 
and>  drifcs  -  tbeöi  <  daihrily,  and  i  prooeedk  ta  set  thß  ohj  gefotlei 
man  oft  hisi  leg^  Vkh  walstbarid  and  wigvjstauchid  e^avai, 

j  I     aiiä^pötlC^-boOtfeaild'felöViAl    -'"'o  *  .'*'<'   *.v..!J.'ij  )!:  v::  .qr;ifv> 

-  |        Itwa^r  düring  these  hdari  iof  thfc  teilet  th^Morgah  and» 

I       bis  efnploye*  'had^thdr  va>nÄd^tial  ddn^erkajbions ;  fori tOacy 

i       didi«0t  mee| ^nwich  atioühebitijnes  of^theifdiy-^the  Major 

abhofring  the '^oieüyiof  hia  owbiochairi  and  tables  in  \6ä 

lodgings,  arid  Mor^ad,  shis  laiistei-'s»  toüet  o^örand  lettera 

deÜvet^dy  bald  <  his  i ttrafc  iverpitHich  ön  bt&  <4wn  i  handfi,  :  i , . 

T%\b  spare  tjme-thie  Jactive'  arid'  well4naaoflirerfei  geotilisnaii 
bö9tdwed>  attwng : the  vakls  and  I bwäkisc  »of  .th«  jnobiHty,  hiä 
acquaibtafwte;  aad> Marfan  JPeadeafuüs^iasrbe  was styled^— för. 
b^sfchi'föffipourid  na«W9*  geAtlömqi'sigehtlomen  are^oalled 
in  theirl  privat©  direk^-^wasi  a  teqHent  arid  rwrelceine  gueöt 
a«  Borrrö  <!rf  th©vec^high^/tabiesrin!itbis>tewri-  Hfe  was  a 
nueittbGr  of  tWo  ihftuentialqlöbs  ih  ^ayfair  arod'Flihilico ;  and 
höUva»thu$Jen«bled  itokn6w;thi&  Mfhole  gos^<>Cxv\h&v^3^\\, 
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and  entertalii  his  master  Yery  agreeably  during  the  two  hours* 
toilet  conversation.  He  knew  a  hundred  tales  and  legends 
regarding-  persons  of  the  very  highest  ton^  whose  valets  cap- 
vass  their  august  secrets,  just,  my  dear.madam,  as  our  own, 
parlour*maids  and  dependants  in .  the?  kitcher*;  djscuss  our 
characters,  iourstinginess  and  generosity,  our  pecuniary  means 
or  embärrassimentSi  and  our.littlß  domestic  or  konnubial; tiffs 
and  quarrels.  If  I  leave-  this  rtianuscript  Open  on  my ;,  table, 
I  have  not  the:  slightesf  doubt  Betty  will.. read;  it,  and  they 
will  talk  it  over-  in  the  lower  f  egions  to?nIght ; ;  and  to-rnorrow 
she  will  bring iamy  breakfast  \frith a  face of  stfch.efttire  irnper- 
turbable  innoeence,  that  no  mortal  could  suppose  her  guilty 
of  playing  the  spy.  If  you  and  the  Gaptain  haye  ;high  wprdk 
upon  any  subject,  which  is  just  possible,  the.  qirqun^tatices  of 
the  quarre!,  and  the  characters  pf  botjv  of  yoju,  will:  be  dis- 
cussed  withi  impartial  eloquence  ovser  the  kitchen  teartable; 
and  if  Mrs.Smith's  maid.should  by  eharice  »be  tafcingra  dish 
of  tea  with  yours,  her  presence  will  not  tuidoubtedly  ajetas 
a-restraint  üpdn  the  discussion  in  qüestion,  her  ppinjon  will 
begiven  with- candour, -and  the  next  day  toea[  jnistress  will 
probably  know;  that  Gaptain  and  Mr&  Jones  hayer  been  a- 
quarrelling  as  usual.  -  Nothing  is  secret.  :.Take  it  as  a  rule 
that  John  knowaeverything.  And  as  in  our  humble  World,  so 
in  the  greatest.  A  duke  is  no  more  ähero  to  \AsrWht*4t- 
chambre  thaa  yeu  br  I;  arid  his  Grace's  Mari  at  his  dub,,  in 
Company  doubtless  with  other  Men bf equalsocialränk,.tälks 
over  his  naastjer's  character  and  affairs  with  the » ingenuous 
trathfulness  whkh  befits  gentleiäaen  who  äre  met  together  in 
confidence.  Whois  a  aiggard,  and  screws:  up  has  money- 
boxes ;  who  isJ  m.  the  hands  of  the  money^enders,  and  is 
putting  his  noble*  narhe  on  the  back  of  hüls  of  exchange  5.  who 
is  intimate  with  whosß  wife;  who  wants,  whom  to  mairyher 
daugfoter,  arid  which  he  won?t*  no,  not  at  any  price-rtTall  these 
facts  gentlemen's  oonfidential  gentlemen  discuss  cönfidenti- 
ally,  and  are.  known  and  rexamined  by  every  persona  who>  hast 
any  claim  rto.xank  in  .genteel  society.  In  a  wordj  if  bld 
Pendennis  rumseif  was  said  to  know  everything,  and  was  at 
"»nee  admirably  scandaloüs  and  delightfully  disexeet,  i%  i&  but 
istice  to  Morgan  to  say  that  a  \great  deal  of  his  master's 
farmation  was  supplied  to  that  ttOKthy  xoaxv  to*  bis  vai^ 
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wbo  went  out  and  foraged  knowledge  for  him.    Indeed,  what 
more  effectual  plan  is  there  to  get  a  knowledge  of  London 
society*  thari  to  begin  at  the  fcundation— that  is,  at  the 
kitchen-floör?  -  - 

So  Mr.  Morgan  and' his  employer  conversed  as  the  latter's 
toilet  proceeded.     There  had  been  a  Drawing-room  on  the 
day  previöus»  and;  the  Major  read  among  'the  preseritations 
that  of  Lady.  Clavering  by  Lady  Rockminster,  and  of  Miss 
Amqry*  by,i  hfer  inother,  Lady  Qavering ; •  i  and  in  a , further 
patt  of  <  thö  paper  their-dcesses>were  described,  with  a  precision 
and  in  i*>  jaifgda  which  i  »all  puzzle  and  amuse  the  antiquary  of 
futürd  generations. : ;  The  sight  <of  'theöe  riames  carried  Pen- 
dennia  back  to  the  «ouiafory.     "  How  long  have  theClaverings 
beeh  in  Lc»don  ?  "  he  asked ;  •  "  ptoäy,  Morgan^  have  ycar  Seen 
any  of  their  people?"  -,  '■  . 

4<Sir  Francis  .have '  sent  •;  away  his*  föring  knan,  sir,V  Mr. 
Morgan  rerjlied^  "and  have  took  a  friend  of  mine  as  own 
man,  sir. .'>  \Indeed,  he  applied  on my  reckmehdatibri.     You 
may  recklect  Towleiy  sir— tau»  red-'aired  mah-^-but  dyes  his 
5air-    Was  groom  rif  the  Chambers  in  LoTd  Levant's  famly 
tili  his  Lordship  broke  hup.     It'sVa  fall  for  Towier,  sir ;  but 
pore  men  canJt  be  particklar^'  sakbthe  vakt,  with  a  pathetic 
voice.  ...•••  ^. '•.'-.•   <•  •  . 

*'De*rilish  hard  on  Towier^  by  gad !"  said  the  Major,  amüsed, 
"and  not  pleasant  for  Lord  Levanr^-he,  he  i" 
5  "  Always  knew  it  was  Coming/  sir.     I  spoke  to  you  of  it 

s  ,    Michaelmas  was»  four  years— -wlfien  her  Ladyship  put  the 
i      dianidrids  in  pawn; !  It  was  Towier,  sir/took  'em  in  two  cabs 
to  Döbree's^-and  ra  good  deal  of  the  plate  went  the  same 
way..  <  Bortet  you:remember  seeingof  it  at  Blackwall,  with  the 
Levant  lärms  and*  coroniek,  and  Lord  Levant  settn  oppsit  to 
itatthe  Marquis  of  Steyne^s  diniier  ?    Beg  youT  pardon— did 
I  cut- ybu*;  sir?  "  ;  •;••••      ••• -:-!. •;''••••  ; 

•  M:otg*n  ms » nbw  operating  upon  the  Majori  chih :  he 
contiriued  the  theme  while  strapping  the  skilful  razor. 
"Thegfae  took  ahöuse  in  Grosteaor  Place,  and  are  Coming 
an*  strohg^  sin  Her  Ladyship 's  going  to  give  three  parties, 
besides  a  dinner  a  week,sir.  Her  fortune  worA  «texA-'-ftr^ 
can't  stand  it." 
.  "Gad,  she  Aad  a  devilish  good  cook  Nftvetv  V^ms  ä^«*-" 
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Paks/*  the  Major  said,  with  wry  littk  cdanpassioft  för  the 
widow  Amoryls  fortune, .  :    .  .   (  • 

.."  Marobblani  was>  his ;  name,  sir^-Marobblain  's  gone  äway> 
sir,"  Morgan  said;  and  the  Major,  this  time  wifh  hearty  sywfc- 
pathy,  said  * he<  was.devilish sorry  to  lose  himJ' >■>      i 

"  There's  licen  a  tremen jüous :  row  >  äboüt  >  that  Mosseer 
Marobfoian*"  Morgan  oontimiedi  ^  ^At^  ball;at  Baymouth, 
sir^-blesshis  impadßnfce^hfcißliM^  fight 

ä  jöwd,  .sir y  \tobkh'  Mr.  Haiftfiuf  was  verynea»  khotskittg hiöa 
down raqd^pttcfaib'  hia»  «HI^r<^/waIKt»4*^and,  serjve,  him  tfight ; 
but  ChevalierrStrong,  !sir*  carhe  iip  iimdffetort>padj^ei  9hittdy~~ 
Ibeg  pärdon^the  hoitercati©nV.  fsgp.  >Them  ^FtösafccqplBSLhaS 
as  ahiictoT  j)rkte  and'  hinsblertde'  as  if  ttey  »was  reasl  i^KrtleßBe**^ 

^tlijb^dASornelhiri^  of  tüa&t  qüaj^e^'bMditMM^rj  tftoüt 
Mirobolant  was  not  turned  ofFfor  that?'*;  A:\o\-u  o  '  =»  •!; 
.  » "  Np*  sirtTrHbhat  *  aßair^  sir*  *  ;whidb  Mn  /  Härtbar  Ifbrgave  it 
him,  aod  be^Yed  most  haiidHDrae^  ivas  hüsbbd ;  hiip  |  it  was 
aboftit  Miss  i  Hamöry,!  sir*  •  that  ihe  i  ;apl.  hid  (iismissial. .  f  i  Those 
FrfeRßh/fellelrs,  fchey  tacy  eioarjlbddy  i»  in  iGTOiwjtbl'^ein;  #nd 
hfe.  i cliaibed ■_  up  i the  i laTgengriapeftäne  :to  täer ; wir^ea^  flfor,  and  c 
was  artaryjbg.vtö  geft  ih,  wh&ä  he  wasocau^^ti'sir^  änd^Mr.  s 
Sürohg  camöjcmt^aliad  th'ey  got  the  gardenhengihe  and-iplayed 
on  him,  and  there  was  no  end  of  a  row,  sir."  -: 

>^iCoB.C<Mi^lhisfitopHdfehc^  J  r  YtiuAdÖn't  toeah  tolsayi-  Miss 
Amory  encouraged  him  ?  "  ^cuedh  fche  Majore  afnaÄediÄta 
petolö«  expresäiort:  iin  Mt*  JV^öaigaa^  cxpunteaamofe. .-  /  t.-. rxi  5- 

Morgan  afe9foBnid-  hfe  ibia^rtuptoable  KäeAieanoiHL.  i4<  .Jönotf 
a&fching  i  atiaul  ity  9iav< ;  Seiivarits  don- 1  know  4hrira  kind  öf 
tiöiogs'iäie  teast/  :  Mfost  pitobbiyi  there  :w«s  Inotfeing»  m^-h-fio 
nai^^iljesräs'tä^  iMärobbkn  wejitiaWay,  hag   !• 

aindi  ;bag^agö$  «aru©ßpabs,-anä  :pianriay  fkiad>  aihf-tthe  feiler \  ?a&ä  \ 
{ntemav  and  jwarote  jsötry  in  <  Fjrdneh-tt^aöd  1  he  tooki  a  lddgmg 
at  Clavering,  and  He  hankered  about  the  primises,  aiid/it  was 
said:  dadfc  Ma4aftfe 'Ähsbtfr  t^ei  mäljnei?ycbroÄ^it<lettei{tf  to 
MrasiHajnofcy,  $H©ugh.  I 4<m't  ttä&eve  a-wörd  ^iboüt  iti;  aaoar 
Jhätnhe  toiedto  .pfeOri  hiö$^Krwith  charcoily  whioh  itr waiiäü 
ahumJpug'bctwi^thimi^nd^M  FrÄsby;;  ajui.hte  was 

aearly«{shöt  byr^tfee^teeper  iinf-the.parfc"  ,/  i,  ..:  r;  ;   i;  <  h 
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,d  stationed  hirnseif  in  the  greatwindow  of  Bays's  Club  in 
.  James's  Street,  at  the  hour  in  the  afternoon  when  you 
e  a;half-score  of  respectable  old  bucks  isimilarly  recreating 
emselves  (Bays?s  is  rather  an  old-fashioned  place  of  resort 
>w,  and  many  of.  its  lfrernbersrnoire  than  middletaged;  but 

the  time  of  fche  Priflce  Regent,  Jhese  ,old  feliows  oecupied 
e  same  window,  and  wce  some  of  the  very  greatest  dändies 

this,empire)-^Ma}or  Pendennis  was  looking  from  the  great 
odow,  and-  spied  his  »nepbew  Arthur  Walking  down  the 
reet  in  Company  with  hisfriend  Mr.  Popjoy, 

"  Look  i  ".  safd  Popjoy  to  Pen,  as  they  paased;  "  did  you 
'erpass  Bays's at  föuno'clock  without  seeing  that.  collection 
"  old  fogeys?  It's  a  regulär  museum.  They  ought  to  be 
ist  in  wax,  and  sefc  üp  at  Madame  Tussau&'si^— ?  . 

"In  a  Chamber  of  old  ihorrojp  by  themselves,'*  Pen  said; 
ughitig. 

"  In  the :  charriber  of ,  Jiorrors !  ,  Gad^  idooced !  goöd ! " .  Pop 
ied.  ,'f  They.äw  old  rogües,  mostof  'mx,  and  no  mistake. 
here;!s  old  Blondel ;  thörete  myiuncle  Colchicum,  the  mäst 
>nfounded  old  .  sinner  an  Euroipe ;  there  's— hallo !  there's 
löiebodyirapping  the  window,  and  nodding  ät  us.'< 

"It's  my  üricle,  thb  Major,"  said  Pen.  "Is  he  an  old 
*ner  too?"  .   :   ,    ; 

'^Nötorious,  öld  rogue,"   Pop   said,   wagging    his    head. 

Notowiöus  old  wogue,"  he  pronouneedthe  words,  thereby 
ndering  them  much  more  emphatic.)  "He 's  beckoning 
xu  in;  hewantsitö  speak  to  you." 

"Corft«e  intoOj"  Pen  said. 

'iCanV  replied  the  other.     "Cut  Uncle  Coi  two  years 
{p,  about  MademoiselleFrangipane — Ta,  ta,"arid  the  young 
nnertook  leave  of  Pen,  and  theclub  of  the  eider  criminals, 
ld  sauntered  into  Biacquiere's,  an  adjacent  establishmerit 
squented'by  reprobates  of  bis  own  age, 
.Colchicum,  Bloridel,  and  the  senior  bucks  had  just  been 
mversing  about  the:  Clavering  family,  whose  appearance 
London  had  formed  the  subject  of  Major  Pendennis's 
.-proing  cpnversatiion  with  his,  Valet.:    Mr.  Blondeis  house 
as  next  to  that  of  Sir  Francis  Clavering,  in  Gro&vexuat  ^\»rä» 
iving  very  good  dinrieirs  himself,  Vve  Y\aÄ  wkv«&ä&  «arcofc 
'tivity  m'his  neighbQiir'si  kitchm,     SVx  ¥ta®^  V&^ftaÄ-i>*»»' 
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a  vi&vrchef,  who  had  come  in  morethan  once  and  dressed 
Mr,  Blohdel's  dinner  for  him — that  gentleman  havingonly  a  L 
retnarkably  expert  female  artist  permanently  «ngagedi  in  bis  k 
establisbment,  and  emplöying  such  chefs  of  note  as  happened 
to  be  free  on  the  occasion  of  hisgrand'banquets*;  i^Theygo 
to  a  devilish  <  expense,  and  see  deviliskibaä  coinpany  :&s  yet,  I 
hear,^  Mr.  Blöfiüdelsaid ;  <4<they  sooar  the>  str^tyby  gad,  to 
get  people  to  dine  with<'em.  Champignon' saysit  jbreaks  bis 
heärü  tu  serye<up  a  dinner  totheir  soddtyi  Whöt  a  shattie  it 
is  that  those  low  people  <  shbuid  häve  nnoryey^ütali  \$  cried 
Mr.  Blonde^  whose .grandfathet  had  b$en a  reputable  leother- 
breeehes  rtiaker,  and  '  whose'  father  <  had4 .  lenfc  <n}öiaey  »  to  the 
Brinces;  -     >  ,.r^.:  •.-.  •  *     ':[     \-    ..-.'l  ...  * 

"  I  wish  I  had  fallen  m  with  the  widow  myae4^.^  sighöd  * 
Lord  Colchicariv  '  ■ and  not  ^een  laid  üp  with  thattconfauhded 
gout  at  Leghorn.  I  would  have  married  the  woman;axysieMi 
l 'm  told  she  has  six  huhdred  thoosanid  pounÖs  iri  the  iThiieös." 
.•M;Nköü  qmte  so  i»ch<.aä  that^I ; knew  hertfemify  in  Inid^" 
Major  Bendennis  said.  '•  I  knew  her  fäinilyün  .India^  her 
fether  was  an  enornsoüsLy  rieh  ddändigorplaiipteii-^know  all 
about  her.  Qayeritig  has  the  nex*  «State . ;  tpi  föurb  in  \  the 
country.    'Hi.1  thäre^s  niy  nephew  Walking  with-^-i-"  ;, 

"With  mine — the  infernal  young  scamp!"  fcaid  Lord 
Colchicum,  glowesing ,  at  Popjö^  outs  of  his  •  heavy  eyebrows  j 
^nd  he  fcurned  away  frorn  thq wihdow  as  Majo*  Pettdenriis 
tapped  upon  it  \.  '];•••   a     :■';•:-•'  .^:^    -.:•■. -ai  ;l":-    ,••< 

The  Major  was  in  high  good-hamburi    Thersti*i  was:  bright* 

the  air  brisk  and  invigorating.     He  had  determihed  lipon  a 

visit  ;tcv  Lady  Claverihg  dri  that  däy,  and  bethqught  nitfn' that 

Arthtn--Woikki.be  a  goodicompaniön  for  the  walk  äcross  the 

Green .  Park  to  her  Ladyshjp's  door."    Master  Pen  was '  not 

dispdeased  4a»accompatiy  his  illitstrious  relative,  whö> '>  pointed 

out  a  dozen  great  mea  fin-  theär  brief  transit -througfc St. 

Jamesfs:  Street,  and  got  bows  -feoroa  Duke  at  a  crossing,  a 

Bishc^  ob  a^.  eobj  and' a  Cabinet  Minister  with  an  umbrella. 

The :  Diike  gava  the  elder  Pendenriis  a  finger  of  a  pi j}eGUyed 

*-    glavei  to  shake,  iwhibh  the  Major  embraced  with  'great' venera- 

ion;   and  allPen?Siblood:dngled  as-he  fcrandhimsel^  in 

>ctoal  boihmunication,  as  it  were,  with  this  famotis  man  (for 

>en  h&d  pas$essk>n  of  the  Majotfa  kfit'tträ^.^b^ stk&t^xitlß- 

r 


*  Her  wmg  ms  ^ngäged  tofth  tiis  t&ace'sr ! right),  arid  'he 
-feil'  Grey  F?iars  Schoöl>  all  Oxfctidgei  Uöivfcr&ty;  all 
äteVRöW  and  *he  Tetfipie,  a*id  tiätara  and  his  mottle? 
*äks, :  edutd'foe-'  sumding  ön ,  each  iwte  of  -  the  street,  to 
•örööfirtg  feetWeeri  toiro  a**d  &is  :iiricte' ind'nhe  rnost 

(klte  mi€hrikeSFldö*Ä;     l-nh^i.^.        .  :..r;  •:; 

wydO^Pönd0fittis?^fltterIdfiLyjt"  ^ite  his  Gtace?s:  r^ 
le;^o*ds>  arid  with  a hödf0f his&ugiast  heäd: tepassed 
a> bltfe'ff ctekhcoat  and»  ^rMs'whfre  4nÜk  tPoöser-si  i*$ 
kötty  withTa  sfotning  bütMe'behirid:  -  ^  •" 
PertddiHiiis,  whosei  iifceiniös^  tö>  fefö  Gmte  ha&  beeri 
&L,1  <begttri :  t&  iöafeite « H  im  larioxmsfcibtßly  after  *Hey  hftd 
^akihg  ^h'äürt  «eititericesj'iäfter  the  rnan«eröf  the 
*a«:  "Wei  have'äil  öf' ii^'«öa  d^fetvni^t'With;  möre: 
ie<  miUtar£  <bfhtet<  WHo  has * sO'frnfoa**d!  <  tfte  4n«nrner-  öf 
m  GföäI  €kptairt(of-the;,i^gei  'and  tiais,  'perhapsy 
i'hiS^wti^rtetumi  ehatfactfer'  ätod  disjiosition,  be£ftuse 
aci'efldowed^  In  likö 

'M^Wertöt^seew  rriariy  a^öthe^^jrnä^,  pftde  foiftiseif 
ittg^taM  fötfehead  and!  ä  ;suft>G9ed  tikeftesä'  tcvMr. 
g  ?;mariy  feth<khfer^go  throkgh  lifo  sWeHihg'  with  self- 
Üi&n  on aeeöiinfcotf  aW  iftfagwied  resemblance  (we  say 
t¥ed;w  böcätis&^lhte'ötri^bödy  öhöuki  be  irtow^  tike  fchat 
ääiitiftil  ahd  'p&fect  'of  rrten  is  impo'ssibfoe)  tö  the  gteat 
■ered  'George  IW?>  rriafty  tfiirti  ^ahies,  who  wore  low 
ö  thefr  dtessesbecäuse  ^y^aswiied  that  Lord  Byrdh 
;mselves  were  similar  in  appearance?  and  has  not  the 
Aesed  bti t  lately !  npöti  pöc^t  Toni  ®ekferstaff,  <  who, 
tio  more  ifriägiftatfioli  thaii  Mr.  Joseph  Ifomef  löoked 
jlass,  and  fancied  himself  like  Shakespeare,  shaVed  his 
d  so  as  ftfrtfier  tö  redete  We' the  immorfe^  bard,  wrote 
*s,  irtcesäatiriy,  andu*Ited  petfectfy  crözy^-aetually 
ä  of  bis  ibreheißtö?1 :  Ttfeie  ör  siimktf  freaks  ofvataity 
eöpte  Who  haVe^freqiietlited1  the  irbtld  mtrst  have  seen 
:  experierice.  Peti'  läti^hed  in-  his  roguish ;  sleöVe  at 
nrier  in'  vfafch  his"üride,,begäh  tö  imitate  the  great 
^m  whom  they  had  just  parted;  foüt  Mr.  (Pen  was  as 
Ws  öwn ^wfe!y,  peT^haps^  as  vthe  eider  gentlema^  axvd 
l,  with  a  very  t:orröeqtiöfiti3&  a\t  öl  \vv&  owcv,  \s^  ^ssfc 
stdeJ  i!    •"  •  '•     '•     ""■*■>  ■    ••  x 
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"  Yes,  my  dear -  boy,"  Said  the  old  bachelor,  as  they  saun-r 
tered  through  the  Green  Park,  where  many  poor  children 
were  disporting  happily,  and  errand  boys  were  playing  at  tpss 
halfpenny,  and  black  sheep  weregrazing  inithe«unshine,  and 
an  actor  was  learning  his  part  on  a  bench,  and  nursery-maids 
and  their  charges  sauntered  here  and  ther,e;  and  sevesal 
couples  were  Walking  in  ,a; ;  leisurely ,  manneiv-"  yes* ,  depend     ji 
on  it,  my  boy— for  a  poör  man,  therßiisnotbing  likehaving 
good  acquaintances. ,  Who  were  those  men  witfe  ,  whpm  ypu     3 
saw  me  in  the  bpw-window  at  Bays's?    Xwjo  w£re  Peärs  of   ja 
the  realm.     Hobandmob  will  bei  a  Peer;  as  spon  as  bis  grand-    ?i 
uncle dies»  and  he  has  had  bis  third  seizure,;  ,andOf  .the pther    m 
four  not  pne  has  less  than  his  seven  thousand  a  year.     Did     p 
you  see:  tbat  dark-blue  brougham*  with  .that  tremendpus  step- 
ping  horse,  waiting  at;  the  door  of;  the  club ?     Ypu/U  know  it     g 
again.     It  is  Sir  Hugh  Trumpington's.     He  was  nev^r  known 
to  walk  in  hislife;  never  appears  in  thest^ets  pn  foot—     1 
never ;  and  if  he  is  going  fcwp  doous  offi  tp  see  his  mother, 
the  old  dpwager  (tp  whpm  I  jshall  certainly  intrpduqe  ypu,      • 
forshe  receives  some  of  the  best  compaay  in  London),  gad, 
sir,  he  rnounts  his  horse  ajt  No.  23,  and  dismounts:  ag^in  at 
No.  25A.     Heis  npw  upstairs,  atBays^playing  ,piquet  with 
GountPunter:  \ie  is  the  sepond-best'play^r  in  Englandr-rras 
well  he  may  be;  for  he  plays  ^very:  day  of  his  ljfe,,except 
Sundays  (for  Sir  Hugh  is  an  uncommonly  religious  rnan), 
from,  h$lf-past  thr$e  tili  half-past  seven,  when  he  dre^sies  for 
dinner," 

"A  very  pipus  manner  of  spending  his  time,"  Pen  said, 
laughing,  and  thinking  that  his  uncle  was  falling  into  the 
twaddiing  State.  ;    .  , 

"  Gad,  sir*  fehat  is  not  the ;  question.  A  ,man  of  his  estate 
may  employ  his.  t^me/as  he;  chposes-  When  you  are  a  bar- 
orteVa  county  member,  with  ten  thpysand  acres  of  the  best 
land  in  Cheshjre,  and  suph  a  place,  as  Trumpingtpn  (thpugh 
he  never  goes  there),  ypu  may  do  as  you  like." 

"  And  so  that  was  bjs  brougham,, *  sir,  was  it  ?:"  the  nephew 
said,  with  almpsta  sneer. 

"  His  brougham — oh,  ay,  yes ;— -and  that  brings  me  back  tp 
iy  point — revenons  ä  no$  moutms.  Yes,  begad  !  revenons  u 
?s  m?u/MS.     Well,  that  brougham  is  mk  \f  I  cVvoose»  be- 
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Tour  and  seven.  Just  äfi  mu£h  mine  as  if  I  jobbed  it 
rilbury's,  begad*  for  thirty  pound  ä  mönth.  Sir  Hugh 
best-natured  fellow  in  the  World ;  artd  if  it  hadn't  been 
9  an  afternoon  as  it  is,  yoü  and  I  wöuld  have  been  in 
ircxugham  at  this  vöry  minute,  on  our  way  to  Grosvenbr 
.  That  is  thebeniefit  bf  kriowing  rieh  men.  I  ditie 
jthing,  sirj  I  go  intb  the  country,  arid  Fm  fnounted 
>thingiii  Other^fellows  keep  höünds  and  gamekeepers 
e.  Si€  v&s  twn  votris,  as  Werüsed  tö  say  ät  Grey  Friars, 
Vm  of-the  optnion  of '"•  niy  öld  friend  Leech,1  of  the 
♦fourth;  anti  a  devilish  good  fchrewd  fellow  he  was,  as 
Scotchtnen  are.  5  Gady*  sa»,  Leech  used  to  say  he  was  so 
that^e.cbuldn't  le^ord--tb-know-a'poor-mah.>>  ; 
bu  don't  act  up  tö  yöür  pfinäpieSj  uncle,"  Pen  6aid 
maturedly.  , 

Fp  to  my  princfples :  hbw,  sir  ?  "'  ttoe  Major  asked,  ratner 

rt     ••:••'  •.      ..'  "' '  •  •"  '•  - '•  '      '  ''  ' 

butwould  havexrut  me  in  St,  JarnesV  Street,  sir,"  Pen 
"  We»e  your  piiaetice  not  rriöre  benevolent  than  yöur 
y,  you  who  live  with  dukes  and  magnates  of  rhö  land, 
rould  take  no  notice  of  a  poor  devil  like  me."  By  Which 
h  wemay  sfee  thgt'Mr.  Pen  was  getting  on  in  the  wprid', 
ould  flatter  as  well  as  laugh!in  his  sleeve. 
ijor  Pendennis  was  äppeased  instantly,  and  very  much 
iL  .  He  tapped'  affectiönately  his  nephew's  arm  on 
ii  he  Was  leaningj  i  and  said»  u  Yöu,  sir,  you  are  my  flesh 
rtood'l  Hang  it,  sir,  Fve  been  very  proud  of  yoü  and 
bnd  of:ysou,.but  for  youi*  confounded  fotties  and  extrava- 
:s-^-and  wild  oats,1  suv  which  I  hope  yöu've  sown.  Yes, 
L!n  I  hope  ybu'^e  isbwn  'em ;  I  hope  yoü'vte  sown  'erri, 
l !  '.  My  objeet,;  Arthur,  is  to  make  a  man  of  yoü-— to  see 
?ell  placed  in  the  world^  as  becomes  one  of  your  näfne 
ay  ownj  siT;  \  You  have  got  yourself  a  little  reputation 
aur  Jiteilary  talents,<  which1  I  ärh  very  fär  from  under- 
ig,  sthoügri  im  my  timei,  begad,  poetry  and  geniüs  arid 
lort  of  throg  were  devilish  disreputabtei  There  was  poor 
r,  for  instance^  who  ruined  himsdf,  and  dontracted  the 
habits;  by  fliving  mth  poets  and  newspaper-Writers^  axvd 
e^ofthaitkirid»  nBuUtfoe  times  are  tMtv4^^c^\^cset^^ 
apöo/Jitetäture-^-cleyer  fellow»  get  \*\t4  hVä  >q^l\sö^^ 
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in  tqwn,  begad !     %etrpß<>m  mMtantur^/my  and,  hy  Jorce, 

suppose  whatever  is,is  right,  asf  Shakespeare  says." 

Per?  didnot  think  fit  ,to  teU  his:  uncle.who  was  fcheiauth< 
wrho  had  «lade  use  ,  o£  Jihat .  rejmarkable:  ptaase;;  :»nd  he 
descending.fron*  the  G*efei& :  Bas»  k* nthe^päir  naadj^fcbeii*  vii 
intp  Qrosvenpr  Place,! andt  to  i the-  dooti  of 'thei  imaaaiioa  ecc 
pied  tbsre,by  Sir  JrraHQift«a«id»ljad}r!€lairetingtit.  ^M-M.^i  v 
,  Thedwng^oQrpisfowUera  of  t^häfrdscttafc  mansabof.w© 
freshly  giWecJa  the  kncHJker^sh^B^gtwgeaws  upori:  thenewl 
paint^d  ,dpor  „•  Jheibalconyvbeftaje  ^h&.är;a^^-iteöia:bloQnM 
.with :  a,  pof t^ble  gafd^«  (of  tfoe>#idat:  b^urifül.  pl^nts;  arid  .w 
flöw-er^  w^itejiand  pitik^.aind s,cari$t ;  Ibe rwindows^of.  tl 
upper  room. ,  (the  -  saered  ,  icbatabetvi  and  tdretoing^om \  oi  n 
lady,  Apubtl$ss),;  ^niiiiwea^a^prßttyj  ^tÜQ  »casenDüenttöf  tl 
third  story,  which  keeh-sighted  Mr.  Pen  presuriteditö;(bdoi 
Xothß  mgiih  bedrcxvrft  of 'Mfea& 

adorned  with  floral  Ornaments,  and  the  whole  exterior  fand* 
thß]  bq^cpi:«8(BTit^4j^^^^tf-br8lwtj|öpoatl  whkhr/frßsli  tu 
paint, ,' Shilling  ,plat#r&tes$i  nöwiy,  <clsrösd;<  bricksr,  au&.'SßQtk 
mQrifar>r;COiu}d  qfe^^  .,-ii  o.tv  ».<,/  .vi 

^jjjpw  Sfrpr^rasps^^^  iti 

spiendouir," t^ught;  Jten,  v  rße  rfcCQgrtizeck  th.eri  Gherialie 
genius  in  the  magJVl6q0Ttcörb^Qre  iwiflov.--  <•;;  i    -  i't  :»i"    • 

"  ]Lady  Cfe^rin^ *3. gpi&&  QArt .  fosiher :•  drwe,'^  frhe  [Mäj 
saidn;.  ,"  W$ ^^shalipniyiha^etQ  te*YQiwiipai^eboatds,  Arthui 
Heus^d  tbi?  wopd  ^^paÄtQbo^rdßr;"  ba»ing  beaiid  k/froib&or 
of  the  kig^njpj^ycwtb  <rf,$he  inöJ)jJity,about  itbwh|  and'  as 
mpfdeW  phi^i  Rmt^4:iP  Pm%  tede*  yom. .  Inde&fy  asv i 
twq  ger>U,en>en,r^h§d,öi^  doGS,  aiifendau  Idrovbii^,  a  ms 
mp^qniyellQw^^g^,  ilin^  ,wrtb<bxQoäi4e  or  (satiri  of.ifai 
crea^n-coip,uri(  .c^w^t^Lwflnderf^^^  with  flänai 

ribfoftn^^d,!^^  OEestkj;  n<»  k 

th^  threq  of  ;|b[es^  b^*Wie  embtexnä  sumfountied?ib&caJut&< 
ann&on!  thfl Pftftetej  ,^ndi *n$s$ishidd#.'Gohtaiiicdi »proddgio 
numb^rPf?  qiwt^ring^  befrpkenjng!  thßiamtaqtiity  änd;.spk 
dow  p{ tfiehopses.  Of  Ciaventegl^aM Saelk  ;  iLboa£hinaiif 
*)  (tinjfc  jSib^wigrWp^^^ 

(w^r^m  ,tbe  «aiW/  a*rf»i  wecö'woriojd  iiai)blüilU6ft)^änäiCG 
troUed  tbs  pr^ncing{gp^^-»-raiyxwiÄg  man  stiH*  bflutföfk'so^u 
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— Httle  buckles,  unlike  those  whiöh1  Jahn  and  Jeames,  the 
footmerywear,/ and  which  we  knöw  are  large,  arid  spread 
elegantiy  over  the  fdot.  m  :,  »  • 

Oweofrtheleavbs^fl the  hall  docr  was  operied,  arid  John~ 
one  of  the  largest  of  his  race^^vaB  leianing  agamst  the  door* 
piliar,  whh  hiß  ambn»ial  häfr  powdered,^hife  lögs'cröfeSed, 
beautiful, :  silfcstockinged  ^  in  his <hand  h\&  «canej ;  gold-headed, 
daliciwsMcw.  < » f  J  eames  was  in Visible;  >  but  near  at  band,:  swaiting 
in  thd  hall,  witk  the^gentlemlian  who'  dbes  notiwear  Hvery,  and 
readiy  i^O! flirig-do^ni.the  Tqü  tffihair-alöth«  över  which;  her 
Ladyship"  was«  ta  stöp  to  her  cartöage;  These  'thirigs  and 
"i  möny  tfoe"  ^hich  to ■ i teil  of  demancis : tihhe;  ■  are  seen  in  the 
£f  gla/hc©' of  ßffpi?actised  eye;» aadj  innfiüct,1  -tfeei  Major  and  Pen 
J  hadscairoely^crossed ^thestneety'iwheri  the  seccnd bättcmt  of 
£  the  door  flew  open,  the  horse-hair  carpet  turiibleÜ  down; the 
*■  döor^steps  töthose  ofthijcattiagej  John  wasopenmg  itt  on 
-1  one  side  of1  the*  em'blazoned'door,  and  Melanies  on-  'the  other, 
x  andftwo  lädier '  attired  i?t  ;thö(  highest  style  of  fashion,-  änd 
le  accotn^anied  •  by -M >'  thrrd,-  wfob  carried  a'BiettKeiiri  s^aniel, 
yelping*  in  a^iight-blne  ;ribbonj  carhe  forth  toiascend*  the 
;k     carriage.  .~'v        :;-'  •'  f:  "•'  '" '»     •■••    -•'•/<>  •  •••,  •  rh 

4  Miss  Amory  was  the  first  to  enter,  which  she  did  with 
|  aerial  lightness,  and  took  the  ptece  which  she  liked  best. 
J(Ti  Lady  Clavering  next .  followed ; ;  bu,t.  her  I^dyship  was  more 
L I  matüre  of  age  and  heaVy'öf  foof,  and  ön'e  öf  those  feet,  attired 
KJ  in  a  green  satin  boot,  yphh  50013  part  of  a  stocking,  which 
1  was  very  fine,  whatever  the  ankle  might  be  which  it  encircled, 
*  might  be  seen  swaying1  an  the'  carriage-step,  as  hdr  Ladyship 
?  leanöd 'fort support  oh  the  iartn  of  r the  tttibüiding  Jeamesy  by 
1 '  tbef  entaptured?  observier  I  of  feftiaie;  beauty  wrio  happened  to 
l  be;passingfat,the  tmieofthis  imposing  ceremoniaL  '  ! 
;!  ;Tlie  Petidennises  9emor«  and  juriio*  beheld  those  <eharms 
1  as  they  cami  tipi  to  the  tftoor-^the  Ma<jpr  lobkinggrave  and 
s  coiurtfly,  and  #en-  sorne^hat/abashed  at  the1  carriage  and  its 
owndrs'y'tfoTifce thought  of  snahdiry  littte  passages  ät  Gtevering, 
1      which  trrade  his  heart  beat  :rathef  1  qtiick;   '    1  ;     '     / 

1  Atnthaf  'ttibßtferit  Lady  Clavering,  lobking  round,  saw  the 

pair-ö-she  >Wa&  on>  the  ftrsti  cartiage-step,  and  ^kml\&!  Vä^%>ö^ä^ 
1       in  the  vehicle  i'b  aiiothet^  secbtiä  ;  but  she  &«^  än^äxX^».^ 
y     wards  {(whkhcäu&ed  söftie'  of  tKe  >  ßö^»det  to  %f  \twsv  ^ä\«« 
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of  amhrosial  Jeames),  and  crying  out,  "Lor/,  if  it  isn't  Arthur 
Pendennis  and  the  old  Major!"  jumped;back  to  terra firtna 
directly,  and  holding  out  two  fat  hands,  encased  in  tight 
orange-coloured  gloves,  the  good-natured '  wöman  warmty 
greeted  the  Major  and  his  nephew. 

"Come  in,  both  of  you.  Why  häven>t  you  been  before? 
— Get  out,  Blanche,;  and  cöme  and ;  see  your  old  friehd&— 
Oh,  I'm  so  glad  to  see  you;  WeVebeen;  waitin'  and  waitin' 
for  you  ever  so  long.  Come  in,  luneheon  ain't  gone  down,'* 
cried  out  this  hospitäble  lady,  squeezing  rPeh's  handln  both 
hers  (she  had  dropped  the  Majör?s-  after  a  brief  wrench  of 
recogriition) ;  and  Blanche,  casting  up  her  eyesi  towards  the 
ehimneys,  descended  from  the .  carriage  presently,  with  a 
timid,  blushing,  appeaiing  look,  and:  gäve  a:  little  <hand  to 
Major  Pendennis.  ;       ' 

The  companion  with  the  spaniel  loöked  about  irresolute, 
and  doubting  whether  she  shotild  not  take  Fido  bis  äiring ; 
but  she  too  türned  right  äbdut  face  and  entered  the  hottse, 
after  Lady  Clavering,  her  daughter,  arid,  the  two,  gentlemen. 
And  the  carriage,  with  the  prancing  greys>  was  lefti  unoccu- 
pied,  save  by  the  coachman  in  the  silver  wig. 


;  CHAPTER  XXXVIII. 

IN   WHICH   THE   SYLPH    REAPPEARS.         ' 

Better  folks  than  Morgan,  the  valet,  were  not  so  well  in- 

structed  as  that  gentleman  regarding1  the  amount  of  Lady 

Clavering's   riches,   and  the  legend  in  London,  upon -,  her 

Ladyship's  arrival  in  the  polite  metröpolis,;  wais,  that  her  for- 

tune  was  enormous.  .  Indigo  factories,  opium  clippers,  bariks 

overflowing  with   ruji>ees,   ctiamonds  änd   jewels  of  native 

princes,  and  vast  sums  of  interest  paid  by  them  for  loans 

contracted   by  them^eltes^  or  their   predeeessors   to   Lady 

Clavering's  father,  were  mentiohed  as  sources  of  her  weatohl 

Her  accQUnt<at  her  London  bahker's  Was  positively  known, 

"d  the  süm  embräced  so  ma^ny  ciphers  as  to  create  as  mahy 

3  of  admiration  in  the  wondering  heärer.     It  was  a  knöwn 

+  that  an  enyoy,  from, an  Xn^ian  ^ritvce*  a.  C^\w\fc\  k\s&* 
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r  ihont,  the  Nawaub  of  Lücknöw's  primei  favourite,  an  extra* 
a  ordinary man,,  who  had,  it  was  said,  embraoed  Mahornetarr- 
tt  ism,  and  undergone  a'  thousand  wild  and  periious  adventures, 
y  was  at-  presenti  in  this  country,  tryingto.  negotiate  with  the 
Begum  Clävering:  the  sale  öf  the  Nawaub's  celebrated  nose- 
ring  idiarnoad,  "  the  ilight  of  the  £fewan."  ;•: 

Under  the  title  of  the  Begurtt,  ILady  Clavering's;farne  began 

to'spread  iriLondönbeforeisfae  herseif  descierided  upon  the 

capital.  t  And  las  it  hast  beön  the  fopast.  of  Delolme*  and  Black- 

ti      stone,  and  all  pariegyrists  of  the  British  Constitution,,  that  we 

jf      admit  >  into  ow  ärrstocracy :  aueriü  of  every  kind,  and  that  ithe 

€      lowliest^börni  man,rif  he  but  deserfce  k,  maywear  the -rohes. 

a      of  a  peeryiand -sit/ alöngsideiöf  a >Gavendish  or  ai Stanley ;  so 

o  /    it  oughtto!  be  the  boast  öf  oür  good,  society,  that,  haughty 

thoügh  it  be,  natijraily  jealous  of  its  pri  vüegejty  and.  car eful 

^,     who  shallibeadmitted  into  jtsicircle,  yet, vifjanrindividual  be' 

I     but  Tich  jenoügh^  all  barriers  are  instanüy  removed,;  and  he  or 

J     she  is.wekomed,  asf  from  hiä  wealth  he  merits  to  be.:    'This 

,.      fact  shows  our  British  independence  and»  honest-  feeling^our 

i.      higher  Orders  «.are  not  such  omere  haughty  arfstocrats  as  the 

ignorant  repEesejit  tfi&ai :  on  i  söier!  contrary,  if  ä  man,  have 

I     inoney,;  thßyj  wüh  hold  out:  their  Jrands  to  hirn;  eat  -  his  dinner^ 

\    dahce '  at  j  bis  batis,i  marry  hisS  datighters, ,  or  ?gi ve  tbeir  o wn. 

I    lovely  girls  to  his  sons,  as  affably  as  your  coramonest  roturier, 

l     WOulddo.  ■;;.{  I-  .:'■    ,■•■,[<■>  '.  »    ,.-..-      ,,':.• 

As  he  hadisupeiiintendedtheaicrangeirnents  of  the  country 

mansiottj  our  fnend*  the;  Chevalier ,  Strong,  gave;  the  benefit 

of  his  taste  :and  advice  to  the  .tashionable  London  uphol- 

sterers /wh©>  »prepared    the   town   hause   for  the  *eception 

of.tbe  Glavering  familyi   ;-In»thedecörationof  this,  elegant 

j     abode,.  honest  -  Stfong's  soul  rejoiced  as.  rnuch  as  if  he: ,  had 

I      been  bimself  its  proprietor.  , ;  He  hung  and  re-hting  the, 

pictures,  hestudied  the  posltiöns  of  sofas,  he  had  mterviews 

with.wme^inerchants  äöd  puireyörs.  who  were  to  supply  the 

new  estäblisbment  jjand  at  the  same  :  tirnp .  the   Barorjet-s 

1     factotum  and  eonfidehtial:  ifrisnd  took  ;  the  opportunity  of 

I    furnishing ;  his  ,Qwn.  Chambers,  and  stockifig  his  snvg  little. 

i    celiar :  his  friends  .complirnented  him  upon  the  neatness  qC 

|    the.former;  and  the  seleet  iguesJt^  ^V^ A'CacDöft-  Vsv-V^.  ^ä^ 

I    Slivng's  ^titlet  now  foundi  a  ^oftlei-oS,  ^c^\«cä.-;Ö«^^VA^ 
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aceöinpany  the.  meäl.  ?  The  Ghetfalidr  was '  rrow,  \  as  he ,  said 
*Mn  clover :"  he  had  a  very  comfottableilset<io£::rQOians  ;ir 
Shepherd's  Im*,  Jf  e  was  iwaited  oxai  i  by  a ;  fornaer  iSpanis* 
Legidnary  and  comrade  af  ihis  /wrioro  he: had  left  at$  breaci 
of  a  Spanish  '  fort*  knd<  Mirndi  ät»  a  crossing n  m  xCottenhatir 
Court  Road,  and  yJhomrh^^J^d^d^^tGdito.^tbiaiftsmk^.o. 
body-servant  tJSX.hiTnielf.arid  ftajjthö  chtirn  MuDyisat  iptocsönt, 
shared  his;  lodgüngS;  ;  rFbislwak  noobtäer  «han  Itfoe  ;fa*voaprite 
of  the'  Nawata'b  fof  .LüekriOJS^.Itbel.valiadfc-CbloBel  fA'kambnk 

No  man  >:t*a&  les&oüriöü«,  or>  kt  ;ariy  j»te,>rribre^fdisßEeet 
thäh  Ned -  Strong,  t  and  /he «  dikä  rarotvcare  > ta  i  jnquire  lirito  th( 
my&terious  '  c<m  nectioni  which ; )  ter^  sbän,  n  afteu  n their  > ,  ftra 
meeting  at  iBaymotath^was .'establishied1  ^bettfeen  iSinEranci* 
Claveririg  and ,  the  envoy  of  .'the  iNäwaub.  .  The  ktter  kne* 
some  sebret  i?egard.i  hg  the  '1  forraer.  .  whichn  put  /  Cla'veri  mg,  iintc 
his  power,  Wmehöw.j  andfStroiag,  who  knöwitihatbiäipatrori^ 
earlyilJfe  h&d  been  rafttoefciirregulai}  and  ihafc  'liisjoarcer  ;witt 
his  iegim-en^iin  j  India-  had  ■  -not-  been  •  brlllken^  sispposed  Ithäl 
the>  Colonefy  ^ho  sw<b*e;he  kriew -  Clavering!  wieHi  j  at  -  Gaiiciitta 
hati  «ottie  hold!  üpoh.;'&ft  FrancÜMto  iwhichi.the  lattez  iräf 
forced :  'to  fyield.  Im  Jtoutlty  Streng :  had  lohg  -oraderstood  Sil 
Francis '->  Gläveringte  iohatfactsri  ns i  that<  of  a>  rriari'  trttötly/ waak 
in  pulfpose,4«^prinQ^l^ia4^iÄtelliC€tv;a  lpaöral  aciid  iphysical 
trifreränd  poftröon;  'ii'..".  ^  r-\  :^  .•  >   ^ii«::-i  -}>,{  <>i  >.[{'■•..  r:  .7., 

With  poor  Clavering  his  Excellency  had  had  one.dr.itwc 
Interviews  ;&ftte  their  Ba,ymöttthi  rnfeeiing}  th«  -natürei  of  'wüich 
conversatiofos  the  Barönet  did  ihbt  torifide '  Ito  Stronigy  alj 
thoügh  tee  sent  lettefs  to  Altamorit  by  that ^öideman, I  who 
was-hisjambässador-i»  all  sortis  of  laffiwsi-« ;  On  «sne  ofctheöe 
occasions  the  Nawaufrs  an voyi  rmist  have  beeri  i  in  ah  'excöe& 
ir^-ift^ümourj  förfo^^ 

and  Said  wMi  J*is;  otywirlarticUiiar  mannen  sfndi ent^feasisi, -^ » 
•  "iAiWttndred  be1  hangedi  -1^1  have  nö  fnore  letters  nor.ric 
rnore:ißihitty^2rüy:.  Tfell  Gia^^tingNli'li  =haver  athoiaskwdi  01 
by  JoyeTll  sj51it,iand^bürst  hirh  äff  to  atorhs;.i'Let>!him  give 
me  ätWuSartd,  and/rM<gd  aibföi9id;(ahd 1  ^veyoumyiwinoui 
as  a  gemiemän^Fll -«ufot  ask  htm; >&*  no*  more  for  ia ^  year. 
Give  SinV'thät^  mesäsÄge'  ftorn  me,r  Streng,  «iy  böy y  and  iteli 
iimfif  the  ^otfi'ey  ainft  he¥fe-«e^t  JFriday^t  twelva  'oVdodk,v-as 
are? äs> ■&iy>iYatüe'$  WöatÜt^  is,  TU  ^ite  öl  ^^bv^k'v^  the 
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newsfj«per:fon?  Sattfrdäj^.  ahd  ' heidi  week;  ilill  blow  up  the 
whole  boncennj"     s  f  •  f.»-«,  .•ij,:-,-,  ;<>.'..•:  -.•/■!.;    '  m!  ^.--m 

jStrotig  cariidd  'lack.thffiöe  Iworcteto ihis  £r incipal,  onwHom 
their .;  effect  was  !  such*  that  -actuaHy,  1  on ;  ithfe  day.  and  houar 
appoi frteä, ;  the *  Chevalier  'mäde;  i his  appearaÄce  once  *  imöre 
at  Atamorct's :  ibotel  at' Bayouotith,  vrith'the.sumvofiimoney 
requaröd; -  Akarnorotwäs  argentlemaii,  heisaid^and  behaved 
as  fitieh;  heipaid  his  foill  at  theiirin,tiafod'the!  Bayniouth  paper 
announccd!  hiäi departure »dn  a'!foreign  'tomv  ! •  rStrohg  isaw  him 
embarto  at 'Dover.  ^  It-hiust^be  fbrgery  art  the^ery  lekst/ 
bethbught,.  ttthat  hasiput  GlaVeringihfc©  thfeifeüöwfsilpower; 
andthe'ßojowel  has  got  the  .biH^  ^  »<   o-j    n,!  ;,,•,,.       (i    ^ 

'  B$fere  s  tHö  yeatf  was*  duty  'hewfivery  this  .*  happy  couhtry-  sat? 
the -Cöloftet  ©nccmofrempön  dts  shoresl  A  cbqfounded  run 
Oft  the  ife<i;hädvfinishedl  bimste  'saidvAtf  Baden  Baden^no 
g^tteinan:,<^üld  ;  stand ^»gdinsir  ai  edtoui; Coming  up  tfburteeh 
timei.- '"  M^  Had  ibäenl'  •pbdi^ed'litör  dräw - uipön  .'Sir«  .Francis 
Gläverirt'g  for  imqansl  ofreturning  höbev  bhd  Clavörirrg, 
though  pressest  för  moriey^fotf'he  hsud  ielectjoh.  expertses,^ad 
set  i  up;  hy  estaWifchrnent  *  ir*  [the ;  countryj  arid.,  was  engagedr  in 
fttfnishing  his  ^  L6*Mik>n  •  toötose)^  yet !  found  i  Tnea^hs  to ,  eiccept 
Gölbnei  Altömotit^'Bil^  thoüghiieWde^tly- vtoy.  ni'iach  lägarnst 
his,'»WiÖ5  r'fbr  'irt  äöong^s  *reaijirigy  Sir.  JFrähcis  wjshed:  to 
heavenv'With  many  curses,that  thk  Lionel  co.tild:  have  been 
lockdd  upihva  debtör's  jaii  W-Gerirnny  forHife,  so'  that'he 
toightnfever  beU^ötibled;  againi  '■>  /  •  -  ^  -  •'  *> '.-;  ■< 
.•••rtphfese  süms  ifor^tb^  CötöneiStti  Francis1  •  was  iobliged  to 
rarse  Witfeötitthie  knQwleäge  öf  hife'Wife^i'for  ihbugh  pbrfectly 
liberal, -nay,'  storiptuoüs  m  her  eipen&tdre,  tfc<goodladyiihad 
inherited5^  tblerabte  äptkude'  fbr ;  briäiriess  aldrig!  wdth:  the 
large  fött&n&. W  her  'father^SrielV^rid;gave  to  her  husband 
ohly öucfe .*-:«' fetfdbottfe  altowance  -als  she>  thoü'ght  befitteü  a 
gentlernaft  ^  j  his  ^  tfanki  •  i » i Now1  andr  r agaih  i  she » woüld  give  him 
a:  prfesent;' ctf!  pay  ärl  butstanding  garriblingfd^bt  •  bdt:shß 
äl'ways  ekacted  >  a;  £retty '  aöciarate  ia2coüiit  öf  tihe  mohey  so 
required ;  and  respecting  the  subsidie&  *o:  the  Gotohel, 
Clävferiri&  fairtystold  Streng  that  hb  wuldnlt  speak  't©  his 

Part'/ofM*.  Strongus  bösiness  rin'  lifewte  ftepröcüreithis 
money   iand   oth&   suttis  }  ht  i>  his    pattofi.     ,.  ^pA  *^  ^iÖEÄ 
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Chevalier's  apärtments,'  ita  Shephercfsi  •  Irin,-,  many  negotia-    i 
tions  took  place  between  gentlemen  of  the  tnoneyed  World 
and  l  Sir  Francis  Claveririg ;  and  many '  ytaluable  bank-^notes 
and  •  pieces  of  stamped ,  päper  .  were  i  palssed  between  o  them. 
When  a  man  has  been  m  thß  habit  b£  /gefting  in  iiebt  from 
his?  i earty :  youth,  and  öf  exbhanging  bis  pix>nöise*  to ;  päy  at 
twelve  rhönthsagainst  present  sums  öf  rnjoney;  it' wouüd 'Seein 
as  if  no  piece  of  goöd  fortune  sevieii '  pepmahently  beöefited   , 
him  : ,  a4ittle  wftile.  after  the  advenb  of*  pnosperity,'  the  money^ 
lender  is  >pretty  cettaini  to  be  i in;  the'  bousej  agäinv ;  and  the 
bills  with .  the  old  signature  in  thej  market  j  j  G&Veringr ,  foural    i 
it  more  convenient  to  see 'theäe  gentry  afclSlrxwrig?s>lodgijrigs  i 
than  ati  bis  own  ;  änd  such  wasühe  GhftvaHer'«  frifendshiff  ifor   ~ 
the  Baronet,  that  although  hc  ;did!,not>possess>  ^L^^hillitig  öf  * 
his  owny  his  narne*  röight  be  stfeenia^  tlhedraWtt  OfLalmpöt  all    m 
the  bills  of  exchangejwhich.  Str.'FtancKi  Glafyjering^csepted.  iy- 
Having  drawn  Ctavering's^bills,  h6-gottheni  djsetfilnted  "in 
the  City."     Whemthey  ^ecaraedue  he:  parleyed  wifch <  tjfcfe 
bHtholders^  and  gave  thetri  intsteüirpents>of  ithetr.  debt,  Or  got 
time •  inr.  exchanger ;  for  frash  accepjtance&i  ■   Reguteriy.  or  irre^    fc 
gularly,  genttemem  imust1  live  spmehoW.jjtod  äs  we  read  how, 
the  other  dayv  at  ConiQrn,  the  >,  tcobps*  .förirnng  th&t  garrifion 
were  gay/ and  liYQly,fÄCtQd:playis,  d^voed  ai ,  balte,  £fld  v  con- 
suraed  their.rations^ttoöügh  menaced  iwithian;  assaujj;  from 
the  eiiemy  ,without th&  •  wallet  äind  witJi  ,a  jgallows  iif  thö 
Austrians  were  successful,  so  tjhere;4rei  huradreji*  of  gaUapt   Zj 
spirits  in  this  /towny  Walking  aböut>  in.  good  rSpiiits,  ditting  * 
every  dayriin^tolerable  gaietyl atnd,  plettfy, äind: going itp-  sleep  E 
comfortably,  mth  a  ibaliff  always;  möre.  or  ke$ ,,  near,  and  a  | 
rope;  of  debt  round rlbeir ;  neeks^the  whiehutjrifljng  incon-   P 
veniences-.Ned  Strang,'  the  öld  soldier,|.bQre  yery.,ßa!sijiy. 
l  But  wei  shall  haive  another  opportunuy  of  imakiuiig  .^co^ua^t'    (3 
ance  with  these  and  i  .SQrrie  i  othet  jntetösting ,  iniafeitants  of 
Shepherd's  Ihn,  and,  in  the  meanwhile  are .  keeping  tftdy 
Qayeriwg  and  her  friends  too  long  waiting  onthe  4oo^tepß 
öf.  Crtosyenor  Place.  . :  •  •  -  i :  •■?.     . 

First  they  wen^t  into  the  gorgeous  diniDgrrooiti— fltted  qp, 
a.dy  Clavering  couldn't  for  goodness  gracious  teil  why*  in 
s:  rniddfahaged  styie^  "  unless^ •  said  her  good-nfttuted  Lady- 
p,  kughingt  ".beeause  nie  and  CYaveT\t\%  axe  tcv\<idl^-a^ed 
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>ple ,?— and  here  they  were  oflfered  the  copious  remains 
the  luncheon  of  which  Lady  Gkvering  and  Blanche  had 
t  partaken.  When  nobody  was  near,  our  little  Sylphide— 
o  scarcely  ate  at  dinner  more1  tfaän  the  süx  grains  of  rice  of 
lina,  the  friend  of  the  Ghouls  irt  the  Arabian  Nights— was 
st  active  with  her  kniffe  and  fork,  and  consumed  a^very 
»stantial.  portion  of  mutton  cutlets:  in  which  piece  tof 
jpcrisy  it  is  bfelieved  she  resembled  other  young  ladies  of 
lion.  Peft  and  his  uncle  declined  the  refection ;  but  they 
nired  the  dining-röomwith  fitting  compltments,  änd  pro- 
anced  it  **Very'  chaste/— that  being  the  proper  phrase. 
ere  were,  indeed,  higtoback&l  Dutch  chairs  of  the 
'entefenth  Century;  there'wias  a  sculptured  carved  büßet 
the  sixteebth  \  there  wasi  a  sidfcboard  robbed  out  of  the 
ved  work  <bf  a  churchin  the  Low  Countries,  and  -w  large 
188  cathedra!1  lamp  over  the  totind  oak  table ;  there  were 
i  family  portraits  from  Wardour  Street*  and  tapestry  from 
mce:,  bits  c4*armoür,doübte4iamted swords  and  battle-axes 
de  bf  cärton~fierr*i  looking^glasses;  statuettes  of  samts,  and 
esden  •  chfea— not^'ng,  in  a  word,  could  be  chaster;  Be- 
id  tlie  diningJrooni  was-'thie  library,  ikted  with  busts  >änd 
>ks  all'ofa  size,  and  wohderful  easy^chairs,  and  sblemn 
msies  inuhe  severe  classic' style»  Hereitwas  thäfy  guarded 
doublie  doors,  Sir  Francis  smoked  cigars,iand  read  BelPs 
%  in  London^  and  went  to^leep  *  fter  dinner,  when  he  was 
smoking ovier the  billiai>d-tabie> a*  his  clu&s,  or  puntingat 
gambling-houses  in  St.  James's.  .^  ' 

3üt  what  could  equalthe  ichaste  sjjlendoür  bf  the  drawing- 
nnisr?  The  oarpets  were  stf  magnificently1  fluify  that  your 
t  madö  no  möre  noisö  öh  thfcin  than  your  shadow  t  on 
ir  white  grotuid  bloomed  roses  and '  tulips*as  fbig  '  as 
rmingipans.  About  tue  roowi?weife;:high  chäirs  and  -low 
tirs,  bandy-legged  chairs,  chairs  so  attenuated  that  it  was 
ronder  ariy  but  ä  sylph  could  sit  upoh  them,  nrtärqueterie 
ies  cc^ered  W4th  m^rwMöu^^gimcracks,  ehina  Ornaments 
all  ages  and  countries,  bronzes,  gilt  daggers,  Bookk  of 
atity,  ya*a«ghatis,f  TurklsÜ  papooshesi  and  boxes'  QfParisian 
ibons.  Wherever  you  säte  down  there  were  Öresdfen 
ipherds  arid  shepherdeäses  cojivenient  ai  ^om  ^&*>w  s 
re   were>    iboreover,  .%ht-blue    pooä\es   ^t\A  &\\ä*&  mA 
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cooks  and  hens  in  -porcdain;-.-  thefe  weile  :.),<nymphk  vi 
Boucher,  atrtd  ishephördesSefc  by  Gräuiae*/  vfcry;  cb^ste  ind6e< 
tb^re:  were^  xöuslin  curtains  and,  ?bröcadej:CöttaijDSj  gilt  cag 
witb.'parxöqiiets.  a-räd  lövethijjds^twoisqueialkgcocjcatoos,  ea< 
Qut*sqae$i$rg  and  Qi&-cHatfcerifig;thfe MÜbv  ;>a,ieloek  ^ingii 
tunes;oö,  a'Oonsole4table,iaiad[aißQthförf  boon&iiDgi  tbe  iksuräli 
ßreafc  Toi«,  ;•  ön  the  : maMelpiecct^^nttlierQ \w*&ji[\ri;\:&  •  /itot 
everythihjj  itbat  ic<Hßf(ir*i^Quid ••diealket»^ndl-jyile^im©str:iele^a 
taste  'dfcvjise,.  AiLoödom  drawiAgrcoQtri  ffttiedjtfp  witbo 
regard;  fto.  expense»  is -j  siui:etyi  oh»/  oi;  tbe^nbble^i  :arid  ine 
curiewä3  ^igibt3l  of  ijth^ipijesßrjfe  däy.;  ..rlltar  Äörrans  ofntl 
hmet-  Eaaipife,  tlfcndgarj Maarchioriösseä  abdr  Qotmtesses 
Umä  l&Vif:  ^cöuWi  ^Q9*cely^;bayfejbad  -Affiner  rtasiejrtfa 
oür  motkrn»  folk»  fcxbifofo^aßd r&veryhtody  tfah&ismrjlL&i 
Gk^mng^ireoeption  room$  was  &rcted;tb>  oofofesö. thafc  th 
wem  i»oafc  ekgant^/Ändithajt  tfte  pr^tiqsfcijio^i^iäljond! 
-rTtLid-y-  Harle^;Q\tini$,Y  Lajd^.iHäniwia^i  Wardoiq's/liWj'Mi 
HQdg^-Podgsoa'ä) -sonrnjj Übß^ gsfcifc  JR^ilrcad; "Gr^giti^,: .wü 
were{nöt ; fitted:*jp,with: a mm^  qpns[urrfi-nate\ H $bastit%"  »  ..; 
,'Poojq  itady  •Clafykring,  /roeanwKil^iikiiöw  \\Ufehr$gfrxdi\ 
th^erijfebiftg^lvarldi^a^ijaiiiadiiw^ivt  <;of<  respeclt  Jfer  :  t) 
splertdouFSf  arpju"ndlnbp>:  >  ffliitaly.  .krfow.  tbsy :  costoa f precioi 
deaJh  of;  mofoey, ,  Mij&rA  fcbe;  >  fcaad  fco , ber ,  gtres.t> ?  f  f  jand;  *bat. 
döirtvadviaej^ou;,t-o.rtry  önö  of  themjgdssamex-gH^Qhdiraä) 
cawQ  .dowrtyyon  ,m&>  the:  night1  v»ej  gavfr  &w,  9econd\dina< 
party/ .;- uWby>  .diditö  yOu:: c&be  :arad!s!se,  m\ ■befypüio<:Wt 
bave  asked  you  to  it."  .•-.v-.>niJ,[>  ...-H  ni  c.-.-^^d  ^ni! -.iir«.  f,  ^ 
•:-:tf¥ptfj  w<^ld  ibafoft  Jiked^^  tthi 

wic^Jdrfc'ti  jy0ö^  rMrI«rI?eit*iwcwi  ^i?:  dea»  Blanche^  säid,  'witbj 
5nßer.^/(.;Sbii-.wfts.^ngir3rrbQWÄe  iKer^akM  teft»ng<an4flattghw 
witb-tfaipama^biec&viae  a8®^rte  ifeftdd  n*ade>a  nürbben.j 
blundwa  in:dö^ribir(g;&^  ftjbtiAdrediö^berigoK 

rea^Ons.;    •')    |;< ,;,./..  ^jh,   o?.   a-jif;.-r»   kfcv  ;:.'.*■_.   Ij-.y.-     \-\-[>r'iJ  //li,. 

;i  f^Jjghould  likciftoibaye  be^iby^.gjye  Lacfy  G&verfng n 
axm>ÜSth§  b^dlneed  q'C  iti'^Ben.ftiwwerjedifwritbÄ.bow  and 

W  Qml\$rwx^ VhewUtri^ ,  ßrif d:dhft  Sylpbid^, topsing j;i 
^AitU^  head/  ./;•  :lj  .i'.;l>  :-;;^  uo>  -i  .v  .•  ••  •'['//'  ]:  ■•  ".J:. 
,"I.\ba#e  a  fdlow-feeJingvwitbcfchbsewhö-fäl^/reHiffinba 


*'  Artd  you  went  bome  to 'Laörä  to  icötlöoiö  you,"  said  Miss 
Amory;  ,  Peft  Witt<Ädl^  He  did  rtotiike^the  remernbränce  of 
tr^e  consolation  which  Laura  fhäd  givefi  tö-him,  nör  was  he 
v&y  VeU  pleased' to'firtd  that! his'UebUfT  in  that  cfüateer  was 
ktitawri  4?o  tbewbrld. •  Sd  as  htfhatörtbtnnig  tosäy'iri  röply, 
he1  b&gsth  itcwtfe-  ifrimensety  itatereöted  in  the<furrritufe 'round 
aböut  him,and'  r<öpräise/!Lardy!Glaveting?s  taste 'with  all his 
onfight;-"'-'1!   •,<>!>.;/'      •'.  .o'  .\ ,  ^w;,  ?  •',  ••.•■•.,-,  ,•■",,'  «..  n  >  /  \  ;. 

*  Me» 1' 'döh't prtrise  toie/* said •  hrjhestf  Lady  Cla*erin£  ►  <  " it's 
all  the  urÄötste^r^n&W^  TPheydid 

it  »11  white'  we  -WäS! ''dt  the  ! Park;  Attd^-änd— Lady  Rock- 
miwster  J^frt  bebn;fhe*ey  arid'  saystitö  satongs  are  very  well,'" 
said-  Latfyf  Clearing,  with  an  air  and  tofte!  öt  great  defeH 
ence/' "'  -''•     •'^'  !*  f  '' I,;  /;r'!  j»j:'v  i-  '  ;  '        ■'.,-"•<■>  \  .,■■  •'• 

*'My  doüsln  -Laura  baS'beMisfaying'with  her/'  Pen^aid.' 

^Ifs  n'ofo  the <fc Wäger >  itte  ike  Lady  Rtekrninster.?'   r  -r 

"Indeed!"  cried  Major  Pendennis,  when  he  heafd'this 
great  •rfcwme ;  of  •  fkshidni' ;!"  If  youk  have  her<  IiadysKip's 
apfiröväl;  Iiady  GlaveFJhg;  yoö  cannot  b£  tarWröhg.:  "Nö/hü, 
you  canodtj  ^  fir  Vrong;  '  i  !Lady vRöckrninster,  I  tehöuld1'  saly, 
Arthur,  is  the  very  centre  of  the^drde'öf!  fashion "and  takte. 
The  roörni  die  'beaüti(Ü^''ilJdeed^J,|  ahd  the>  ^äjor's  -Vöice 
hush6d'äs'he  spdhe>of  tifis  greöl  >]ä(fy^.arid  he'löökdd  Wttnd 
and 'sürveyed  'thJa na-jfatbfflie«»'  äwföHy'  änd*1  tespeetfullyj  äs  if 
he üöd  been  a^chürch.' ^  "<•'-'  '>■'■'  ^  '  ;-;Ij-'  •'•  c  -!  .;r'  ,  -!  " 

"'Yöäy  LadyJ  Röckräihster , has  hock  *us  rup;"'  said1  Lady 
Cfavetmg*     "    fi  '';':'V  ■•"'*  'l! -'•''-'•'  .":-    '    !    ''I  •=       •••  •>■!•' 

'^iPaken  üs  u^trlä^m^'eTied'felattdhejIri  ä':shritt  vbice. 

^*WöH,  tagten  üSAiy,,then>,r«aidf:rriy  lad?;'  Vit's  very  kind 
of  her,-  ar>d  I  <iäfre  say \tfel  shälMiks  k  whefc  we  grt'ü^ed  tökf 
onty  'at  first  dne  'dön^t '  fahcy  •  befrig'  tföok— well;  taken  ■■  up*j  at 
aft-^fehe'feygioftig^tcy'giVtt  büf ^  teils  '^'tJs,  arid:  wahts'  to  ln- 
Yiteall  öurdiflek  c Büt^I  [wöh^t  s*ä<ifte fthat.'  I Ml  bm*  Yny 
old  fiiends,"arid  Twbn't  let  Hei  serid'iklifrthe  cätäs  out,  and 
sit  mum  at  the  head  of  my  own  table.  You  must  oö:rne  tö 
me]  Ärtfcrtlt'  and  Major— con*e>  let  ^me'see,  oh -the  r4th'.— It 
ain't  one  of  pur  grand  dinners;  Blanche, "  she  said,  looking 
round  at  Kerdaughterj  who!blt  ner'lipsändf  frowned  very 
savagdly  fbr  a  sylphtde.'  '  "    ' '    - { ' '   '{  '■  » ' '  ; • i        r  v 

Ithe  Majot,  witha  smik  ftrid fft  bov/,  said  Yve  ^\&&'*sv>^ 
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rather  oome  to  a  quiet  meeting  than .  t®  <a  igrand  dinner.  He 
had  h.ad  enough  of  those  large  entertairiment$  and  preferred 
the  sirnplicity  of  the  hom(?  circle.        •    ;!•.•■ 

."  I  aJways  thjnk  adinrjer's  thejbesfc  the  second  d&y, "  said 
Lady  Qavering*  thin^ing.jta  mend  her.  first  ,speeck  "On 
the  i4th  we'll  be  quite  &  snug  li.ttle  party ; "  at  which  second  fcL 
Wunder,  Miss  Blanche  cla$ped  Jier  handsj  in  despair,  and  ,-  i 
said,  "  O  mamma,  vous  ites  incorrigible?  Major  Pendennis  ~ 
vowed  that  he  liked  snugdiriners  of  all  things  in  the  world,  >i 
and  confoundeid  her  tadyshipte  irnpudetaoe  fordaring  to  ask  ^ 
such  a  manlas  4/02  to>  a,  second  day^s  dinr^ei/.  But;  he  was  a  *ü 
rnan  of  an  econonaical  tum  of.mindj  $nd  bethinking  himself  ib( 
thathe  could  tbrow  oyer  these  people  if  anything  better  !^ 
should  offer,  he  accepted  with  the  blandest  air.  As  for  Pen,  I « 
he  was  not  a  diner-öutof  thirty  yearsVstanding  ft&yet*  and  the  |  '* 
idea  of  a  fine  feastin  a  fine  boiise-  was  still  j^rjfectjy  welcome     c 

tö  hitn.  •'••'.•      '  ;    -,;.    •"    :    .  '  '  '''' :  ''■'  "•"     '  ' 

"  Whati  was  that  pretty  littlq  quarrel  which  ,  engaged  itself 
between  your ,  worsbip  and  Miss  Arrtory  ?  "  the  Major  asked      j 
of  Pen»;  as.  they  walked  away  together,  .  *•*  I  thought  you  used  ) 
tö  he  a» witu%  in  that  quartej,"  ;  ;        >   ■.-.,'  j 

<  ",Used  to  be,"  answered' Pefr*  with  a  dandified  air,  "isa  ; 
vague  ph^asei  r§gardinga;  vornan.  .-  Was  and  is  are  two  very  f 
diferer)t -terms,  sjrj ^  ft*  reg^ids;  wo«)eA?s.  he^rts  espeqially," 

"  Egad,  they  change  ks  we  do,"  cried  the  eider.  "  When 
we  tpoki  the  Cape  of  Good  Hope,.  I  reeöllect  there  was  a  lady 
who  talked  of  poisoning  herseif  for  your  humble-  servaiü ; 
and,  begad;  in  three  rqonth$,  $he  ran  away  from  he.r  husband 
with  somebody  eise.  Donft  j^t  yourselfentangted  with  that 
Miss  Amory.  She  is  fotward, afffectßd,  and  miderbred  ;  arid 
her  character  issorrjewhatir-never  rnirid  what.  .  But  don't 
think  of  her  :  te^i  thousand  ppund  wön't  do  for  you.  What, 
my  good  feilow,  is  tep ;  thowsand  ,ppund  ?  I  wöuld  scarcely 
pay  that  girl's  imUliner's.  bill  wjtji  the:  fntere^t  qf  the 
-money."  ;  ..  /      .:,.;••:•••,.•; 

.  "  You  seern  to  be  a  connoisseur  in  millineryj.  une4e,p  Pen 
said.   •  .-.,.  •<  , 

"I  was,  sir,.l:was,wrreplied  the  senior;  "andthe  old  war^ 

horse,  you  know,  never  hears  the  sound  ofa  trumpety  but  he 

begins  to  he,  h$  l — you  undetstarA^— arv^  Yä  ^n«.  *  täl&tig 
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though  somewhat  superannuated  leer  and  bow  to  a  carriage 
that  passed  them  and  entered  the  Park. 

"  Lady  Catherine  Martingale's  carriage,"  he  said  ;  "  mon- 
s'ous  fine  girls  the  daughters,  though,  gad,  I  remember  their 
mother  a  thousand  times  handsomer.  No,  Arthur,  my  dear 
fellpw,  with  your/person  and  expectations,  you  ought  to  make 
a  good  coup  in  marriage  some  day  or  other ;  and  though  I 
wouldn't  have  this  repeated  at  Fairöaks,  you  rogue,  ha  !  ha! 
a  Teiputation  for  a  little  wickedhess,  and  for  beirtg  an  komme 
darigereuxi  dön't  hurt  a  young  fellow  with  the  women.  They 
like  it,  sir ;  they  hate  a  milksöp  .  .  .  young  men  must 
be  young  men,  you  knöw.  But  for  marriage,"  continued  the 
veteran  naoraiist,  •  "  that  is  a  very  different  matter.  Marry  a 
womän  with  money.  Pve  told  you  before  it  is  as  easy 
toget  a  rieh  wife  as  a  poor  one ;  and  a  doosed  deal  more 
comfortable  to  Sit  down  to  a  well-cooked  dinner,  with  your 
little  entrhs  hicely  served,  than'to  have  npthing  but  a  darnned 
cold  leg  of  mutton  between  you  and  your  wife.  We  shall 
have  a  good  dinner :  ön  the  i4th,  when  we  dirie  with  Sir 
Francis  Clavering  :  stick  tb  that,  my  boy,  in  your  relations 
with  the  family.,  Cultivate  'em,  büt  keep  'em  for  diriing.  No 
niore  of  your  yöüthful;  follies  and  nonsense  about  love  in  a 
cottage." 

u  'It  must  be  a  cottage  with  a  double  coach-hoüse,  a  cot- 
tage of  gentility;'  sir,"  said  Pen,  quoting  thehackneyed  bailad 
of  the  "Devil's  Walk."  Büt  his  uhcle  did  not  know  that 
poem  (thougb,  perhaps;  he  might  be  leading  Pen  upon  the 
very  promenade  in  queätion),  and  went  on  with  :his  philb- 
sophioal  remarks,  very  ^nuch  pleased  with  the  aptneSs  of  the 
pupil  to  whom.he  addressed  thern.  Indeed,  Arthur  Pen- 
dennis was  a  clever  fellow,  who  took  his  colour'  very  readily 
fror»  his  «eighbour,  and  foiindthe  adaptatiön  only  töo  easy. 

Warrinjgton,  the  grumbler,  gröwled  out  that  Pen  was  be- 
coming  such  a  puppy  that  soon  there  woüld  be  no  bearing 
himJ  But  the  troth  Is,  the  yGung'man's  success  and  dashing 
mahneifS!  pleased  his;  eider  companionU  lle  liked  tö  see  Pen 
gay  arid  spirited,  änd-brimful  of  health,  and  life,  and  hope ; 
asa  man  who  has  long  sinceleftöff  beingamused  with'  clöwn 
and  harlequin,  still  gets  a  pleasure  in  watich\t\%  *.  <Ä,  ^v^ 
psmtomime.     Mn  Perfs  forxhm  su\km3&£  Ä\^^tefcx«A n*>&x 
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his  better  fortune;  and  he  bloKjHaaed  as  übe  sun  bega*i  to 

shine  upon  him. 

■  i  :  ,T"    >■■    .'.  ■ .         '  ■ .   i  /.   ■  •  •  '    .  i 

•  chäptEr  xXxtx;..         ,;'".'     / 

IN   WHICH   COLONEL   AIJTAKfONT  AFPßÄRS'  ANi>  I^ISÄlPFteAKS. 

On-  theday.appointed,  Major,  Petfdeawus,  wjiphad Aorntedfio 
better  engagement,,  and  Arthur,  [wiho: 4 eäused  n<an>e;  arrivied 
together  to  dine  w,itb  Sir  Francis;  Clajvering..  ,  ,3ihe  only  ten- 
antStOf  the  drawing-ropm,  when .  Pen  a**d  to  ,tfnclei  reached 
it ;  were,  Sir  Francis  iand  :  cb»is  wife,.  and;  pur  friejädy  Captain 
Strong,,  whom  Arthur  was  yery/glad  tQ;^e,«thoUgb;  the  i  Major 
looked  very  sulkily  at  Strpng,  being  jby  n?  »n^ns,  weil  prteased 
tp  sit  down  t^odinner  with ;  Qavqring's  drr— ■  hotase-steward, 
afrrhe  irr^verently;called.  Strpng. ;  But/Mr.  Welbore  sWelbore, 
Claverimg'st  country ,  neigh.bfaur  w<&  frrpther  rnembet M  J?atfliar 
ment, .  speedily  arriving*  Pendeiwis,  the;  ejder  was  ßQHiewbat 
appeagred^  for  Welbore,  thoygh  perfectly -^rutl;.  and  taking.no 
more:  pa.rt  in  the  £onve*satio,ft  at;  $rtner  tfean ,£he:  fpofcman 
hehind  his  chair,  was  a  re$pectable  qoüntry,g&nÜeiojan;iof 
ancient  Jfamily;  and;  iseyen  ,thousar*d:  ^  yea.v>arid  <thfc  Msgor 
feit  always  at  ease  in  such  society.  To  these  were  added  otber 
perspns,of  nptie— the  Dowager  Lady Rpckmiiftstsr,  who  had 
her -reasonsr  for  being  weil  wi|b .  Jthe,  «Clav^ringi.fwnijyi^  ftiad 
the  -Lady  Agnes  Fpker,  withVhea-iaon,  Mr.  Harry,  olur  old  ac- 
quaißtance.  Mr.  Pynsent  eouldfnot  cp-noe*  his.iparlia*neaataTy 
duties  keeping  him  at  the  House-r-rdutiös  whicbsaterapon  the 
two  pther  Senators  yeryilightfy. ,  Miss  Blanche  Amory  was 
the,  last  pf  the  Company  wbo  imadftiher  s^pearance^  =She 
was  dressed  in  a  kUÜng  yrhite  aiJk  dre$s/wfeich)dispAayeä  her 
pejEkrly.^boulders  to  the  utmqgtiadväinfcage.,  Fofcer  whispered 
tp  Pßfy  who  regarcjed  iher  with  feyes  of  .e\^nt  ad«rataön, 
thait  he  cpnsidered  -her.  " a; stowen ";:  ShfciChose  to  ^eiTieDy 
gracious  -tp  Arthur  uppn;  this  4ay,iiand  rbdd  -out  fear  harid 
most  cordiaHy,  andl  talked  labout  defcr  Ewiroaks,  ajid  >asfced 
for  4eair  tÄiura  ;ahd  hiß  tDoAhc»,  tand  -säid.  she  was .  ionging^/ to 
'&  back}  *p  t{he  icpuntfry,  and;  n\  fact  was,  (entirety  simpie^  nafleo 
ionate,  and  artlessur 7    c;     •   •       :  •;.  >  >.       \\\\-  •  '  :   i- 

Harry  Foket  thought  ;he  badi  «Ävet  säetx\«jc^bod^  «»\toaai- 


able  and  (üeligbtfui  Not  accu&orried  i  imieb  to  the  society  of 
ladies^  and  «Düdüma^üyi  being  s  domb  m  fcheir  qaresence,  he  found 
that:heoooirfd-  speafc  before  Miss  Ambry^i  and  became  un- 
commonly  lively  and  talkative,  even :  beffore  the  dmriär  was 
announ<^andth^pärtiy'jdesciend£dit6  the^owr  bDöfltfä. '  He 
would*  h&vejl©nge&*o  glvei  iiis^artn  Kl©  ftfoe  fair^Bkincher  and 
fcoridaietJ /her;  ckwstt^he  toroäd'  carpeted  'sfcair  ;nbiit  she  feil  to 
the jlot«af  tPisn  iupön tfhls' bccäsion; : Mn  Fökex  being lappointed 
to  :  esowt  l;  Mt&  '  WeMao^e  a  Weibbre,  -in'  öonsequence  of  -  his 
sujkiriprv  >iank  las  iaiK  earKs  gratniösoiii  ;  -  .     :  \     : :  ' 

äi.u t *hotigfo<  te  was  isepärgied  tfcöm  <tfiöi  object  »©£  bis  deswe 
during  the  passage  downstairs,  the  delighted.'Itoker  fouttd 
hixnseltf  Jby?  Misä  Atnorytei-sifle  ät^dieJcdaraner^tabfö,  aa»d:  flat- 
teredDÄdnkselF  tbät^  h'enhacL  nmäacetufaed  veory  well  in>^eciiiring 
thatha^ppyijilabct^  It^mayt  toe,tihat:tiiö tricfve1  was  nothis,  but 
thafc it? wks/ n?ade ' foy jaasöstfoqf iperson. , . ; Blanche  had  thus  the 
two  young  men,  one  on  each  iside : of •  hecj  iaald » each,  tried  «to 
tendier ' himsrif  igdbfot  ^nd'agreeflblle. ;  i  ;  , .  i  •  I >■.  T    !  j ;  -  - • 

FdJher'sjm^iBi^/  fibtn  het^laice,  isurtfejmg  her  darltrig  boy* 
was,  sirprisedr  at  fcm\  wa*?ityl'  '■  Harry  -talkbd  «otostäwtly  ^o 
his  fair  neighbour  about  the  topics  of  the  day^    •;>    *  I  «■.> 

'^ SeerL (Eagliörii in: the Syljsfrijdev 'Mass. iAirnpry h\ *  Bring  me 
that  soytpnra&iö  öf  vbtihe/  tagain^if /'  yöw  rplcase  "  {this  was  ad- 
dreased  t&the  krtendaiJtiriearrhina^^^'TBrygood  i  eaitffc  think 
wheie;  dhe  fsoraptames  icome.  frötri  >$.<  wihafri  foecbmes  of  the  Jegs 
of  £he>fowls>i  J  wdridöE-? )  £foeVdlippmg; kantl&e. Sylfchidley ain*t 
she  ?  "  find  he,  began  .yery  kaMif  tp ^hum.  the  'pretfcf  dir  which 
pebsades  Jtfoiatriprettiest'of  älL:foallets;.riow  facfced ''inte»  the  past 
wüfeithabmost  beaoitifuliajad/gmci^sef  all  dancers^ :  Will  the 
young  folk»  örerf  seeanythirigijsocharming,  lanyithihg  so  dassic, 
ariyihing  lifce  Tagliteni fc-Aii  ;;-v  in\<\>>\  ;..•••;;■"•■-.::.:. 

"  MissiApioryas  aiylpfc ^h^selfj^öaidMt. -Pien.; 

"  Whatia  dielightfiihtenorTodo^  you  bawae,  Mr.  Fofcet»! w  said 
the  youhg  ladlyi-  Mtl  ^in'siiie  yoii  have  beent well  taught:  I 
sing  ä  Mittle  IthyseMU    I>shb«ld'lik«)tb  sing  with.you;,,i 

'  i  Fem  feinem  bited  that  tworde  v«ry .  similar  had  •  been  ad- 
dressed  tq'himQelf^by  th^ylourig  lady^^anditlibait  shfei  had'  liked 
to  sing  with  ■  hiinf  im  fbrmm  idayis. :  cAnd  sneetin^  mtte\x\.  \sctsv- 
seif,  he  ^ondewed  Witt  howiniä^y  ©thÄt>^TO^ß.mexv •.^Bft-^aaÄ. 
sung  duets  since  his  tt'irie?     But  he  Väid  noX:  1^aS^  ^5c  v^  ^Ä 
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this  awkward  question  aloud,  and  only  said,  with  the  very 
tenderest  air  which  he  coüld  assume,  "i  I  should  like  to  hear 
you  sing  again,  Miss  Blanche.  I  never  heard  ä  Voice  I  liked 
so  well  as  yours,  I  think;" 

"I  thought  you  liked  Laura's,"  said  Miss  Blanche. 

"  Laura's  is  ä :  coritralto ;  and  that  voice  is ; very  offen :  out, 
you  know,"  Pen:  said  bitterly;  >  "  I  have  hieard  ä  great;  deai  of 
music  in  London,"  he  coritinued.  "Tm  tired  -ofthose  pro- 
fessional people;  they  sing  tob  iöud,  or  I  havbi  grown  too 
old  or  too  blase,  Öne  grows  old  very  soon  in  London*  Miss 
Arnory.  And  like  all  old  fellows,  I  only  care  for  the  Songs  I 
heard  in  my  youth."  i       > 

"I  like  .English  music  best;  Xdon;t  care  forforeignisongs 
much.— Get  rne  some  saddle  of  müttön,"  said  Mr.  Foker. 

"  I  adore  English  balkds  ©f  all  things,"  said  Miss  Amory; 

"Sing  me  one  of  the  old  spngs  after  dinnery  will  you ? " 
said  Pen,  with  an  imptoring  voicej      -  i      r:: 

"Shall  I  sing  you  an  English  sbng  after  disriner  ?  "  asked 
the  Sylphide,  turnirig  to  Mr.  Foker.:  "  I  will,'  if  you  will  pro- 
mise  to'  conie  up  soon,"  and  sheigarie  him  a  perfecti  broad* 
side  of  her  eyes.  .<    !-  , 

• "  / 7/  corrie  up  after  dinnerj  fast  enough,"  he  said  simply. 
"  I  don't  cäre  äbout  much  wine  afterwärds— -I  takemy  whack 
at  dinner — I  mean  my  share,  you  know ;  and  when  I  have 
had  as  much  as  I  want,  I  toddle  up  ta  tea.  I'm  a  domestfc 
character,  Miss  Amory-^-my  habits  are  simple-^and  when  l'm 
pleased  Pm  generally  in  a  good-hiumour,  ain't  I,  Pen  rV— That 
jelly,  if  you  please;  not  that  oney  the  other  with  the  ehernes 
inside./  How  the  doose  da  they  »get  those  ehernes  inside 
the  jeülies ?"  In  this  way; the  artless  youth  prattled  orv and 
Miss  Amory  listened  to  him  with  inexhäustäble  goöd-hurriour. 
When  the  ladies  töök  theirldepartürefor  the  upper  regions, 
Blanche  made  the  two  young  imen  promise  faithfully  tö/quit 
the  table  soön,  and  departeel  with  kind  gtattees  to  each.  She 
dropped  her  gloves  on  Foker's  sidä  df  the  table,  and  her 
handkerchief  on  Ben's.  Each  had  sortie  llittle' attention  paid 
to  Jiim.  Her  poüteness  to!  Mr.  Foker  was  perhäps  ä  Httte 
nöre  encouraging  than  her .  Hiridness  to  Arthur ; ;  but:  the 
erievolent  little  creature  did  her  best-  to  raake  both  the 
mtlemen  happy.      Foker;  cättght  te  AafcV  %\m«ä  fcs»  >Vve. 
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rashed  out  of  th6  doör[;  that  bright  lock  passed  over  Mr. 
Strong's  broad  white  waistcqat,  and  shot  straight  at  Harry 
Foker'Si  -.  The  door  closed  on  the  charmer.  He  säte  down 
with  a  sigh,:and  swallowed  a  bumper  of  claret. 

As  the  dirmer  at  whichrPfctt  iand  his  uncle  took  their  places 
was  no|t  oneof  oiur  grand  parties,  it  had  been  served  at  a 
considerably  earlier  hour  than  those  ceremonial  banquets  of 
the  London,  seasori,  which;custom  has  ordained  shall  scarcely 
take  place  before  nine  o'clock ;  and  the  Company  being  small, 
and  Miss  ^Blanche  anxious  to  betake  herself  to  her  piano  in 
the  drawing-rooni,  giving  constant  hints  to  her  mother  to 
retreat,  Lady  Claveririg  nriade  that  signal  very  speedily,  so 
that  it  was  quifce  daylight  yet  when  the  ladies  reached  the 
upper  apartm^nts,  from  thle  flower-embröidöred  balconies  of 
which  they  could  command  a  view  of  the  t wo  Parks — of  the 
poor  couples  and  children.  still  sauntering  in  'the  one,  and  of 
the  equipages  of  ladies  arid  the  horses  of  dandies  passing 
through  the  arch  öf  the  other;  The  sun,  in  a  Word,  had  not 
Set  behind  the  elms  of  Kensihgfon  Gardehs,  and  was  still 
gilding  the  statue  erected  by  the  ladies  of  England  in  hbnoür 
of  his  Grace  the  Duke  of  Wellington,  when  Lady  Glavering 
F   and  her  female  friends  left  the  gentlemen  drinking  wine. 

The  windotars  of  the  dining-room  were  opened  to  let  in  the 
fresh  air,  and  afforded:  to  the  passers-by  in  the  street  ä  plea- 
sant  or,  perbaps,  tantalizing  view1  of  six  gentlemen  in  white 
waistcoats,  with  a  quantity  of  decariters  and  a  variety  of  fruits 
before  thern»     Littje  boys,  asthey  passed  and  jumped  up  at 
the  area  railings,  and  took  a  peep,  said  to  one  another,  "  Mf 
hi,  Jim*  shquldn't  you  like  to  be  there,  and  have  a  cut  of  that 
there  pine-apple  ?  "     The ;  hörses  and  carriäges  of  the  nobility     * 
and  gentry  passed  by,  conveying  them  to  Belgraviän  toilets ;     " 
the  pöliceman»  with  i  clamping  feet,  patrolled  up  and  down 
before  the  mansion ;  the  shades*  öf  evening  began  to  fall ;  the 
gas-man  came  and  lighted/  th£  lamps  before  Sir  Francis's  .  «* 
door;,the  butler  emtered  the  dining-room,  and  illuminated     * 
the  antique  Gothic  chandelieirover  the  antique  carved  oak     -* 
dining-table— ^so  that  from  outside  ithe  house  you  looked  \x\-  ^:* 
wards  upon  a  night  scene  of  feastmg  and  %ac*  cäxn&vsä\  wä-  v 
from  mithin  you  beheld  a  vision  of  a  £a\m  s«pttcft&t  '«*«&*%» 
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and  the  wall  of St.James's  Park,  and  «iJithskyalbovej  in1  whi^h 
a  star  or  two  was  just  beginning-  to  twinkle,  ^  '  ;  >; '  :: 

Jeames,  with  folded  legs,  leaning  agdinsfc  tihe  door  piüar  öf 
his  master's  abode, ,  kaoked  forth  mu&faigty  up©n tfre  -latter 
tranquil  sight;  whilst  a  spectator,  clinging  to  the  railings, 
examined  the  ibirnter  scerie >  IMfeeßbäto'X^  pagfelrig,  gäve  his 
attention  to  neithef,  büt  iixeä  dft-iufK^^eiittd^i<IM  hälding  j: 
by  the  railings,  :aod gaswng  mto  Sir  PrandisÖaverjhg^s  ^Üriitfg^  # 
rooßL  whfcre  Strang  was»  läuabinff  ahd  i  talfciw  awa3;  itteÖcmg    3 


rcora*  whfcre  Strang  was»  läugbing-  and  italfcing  awa^'  itteJkmg 
the  eoaver$ation  for  the  party. :  -         >    f  ;:i        .*••••'   *  •/' 

The  man  at  the  raillin£s;  was  veryigorgeoüsly1  ättfced  with 
chainsj,;  jftwelfcry*  and  iwaiätcoajts^which ithe- ftluminÄHV  from 
the  bouss-lighted  :up:  to  great  ariwantage;  • '  His  bdots  were 
shiny;  he  had  brkss:  butfeans  txj  hisrbpat,  >*fl»d  krge  whitd 
wrisiba^ds  ovechfe  kriuckles;  andiindeed  -toöfced"$<>i;grandj 
that  :X  iniagined.  ;he  'beheldia  iMeraterofiPaytiatneh*,  ora 
persoa  of  eonsideration  before  bittu  Whaitever  tasraftk^  toovr« 
ever,  the  Mi.  P,,;  oü  persona  bf.  corofrieiaticwi,  W4a#  conöiöerably 
exeitpd  by  wine,-;  forrfae.  hirchediand  reöldd  sbmewfcaf •  itt  hw  ^ 
gajtj  and  his  bat  iwsas  'cocfeedi  <xveä  his  wild  aawi  i  bioodshot 
eye»  in  a  marta-eri  which  nio  sober  i'  bat  ever !  cööMj  assuitiö 
Hi&,  copious  btaek,  haijr  was  ievideindily^urteptitiouö,  änd  hi* 
whiskersof  thö,Tyrian  purplfc  ••■•')  V*  i  i  •  ■.>;■  •n      '    i      f* 

A^iStrpng^  laughter>  foltowmgnkfter  dnö  <>f fofe'  owft''^r^ 
z^/i,  £3m£  ringirjg  o<ut  *)f  wmefoWf  thislgeütlehlän  withoi*  # 
laugbed  a^4isrtiggered^j'ia'thequeereiBtway  lrk'ewise;  and'  he' 
slappedihis  tfeigh  tod  winked, at  JeaJBüe^  pensiVe-  iir-thfe»  po£ 
ticoj  as  mach  fcfr.tohsay,  "Plüsh*  nay  boyi,  isa't  tterä  gooiJ 
story?"   •  ..;.',..••     ,.  !•'.•  /■.•.,•!;;  .•!•<•  i    •:  ;  ,'-\   •"••'•:-  )./!.";•  : 

Jeames's  attientiönihad.  beßn :gradüä%;  dna^n'frofti5  the 
moon  in  thq  heayeos  tafthis  »sublunary  scene>  a«d  he  was 
puzzle^  aoad  ,a):arraed  ibyr  tbis  s^pearatiee.  of  fche  n1ari!  'rn  shiny 
boots,  ]  "A  bolieifcatkm,^  ^hfe  T^marfeed/tÄfterNvard^'m  the 
sefvants,!  hall—"  ä  hoheroafcioft  witb  a  felier  in « thfe  streeüs  is- 
never  nq  good  >  ahdi  inx^ied,  fee:  was'  not  hired  ;for  ^arty  önch 
purpqse/V;  SOj  haymgsprvej^d  the^marifor ^  sbiwe  time;  w*k>' 
w^nt  jo^rJattgbipg;;  ceelmg,nodäiHg!  his  fcfeädf  Vrith  fipis^lttiipw- 
'i^gness,  Jeaanes  \&ok&&  öüt  iof  the  portiöo,:  and  söftly  Gßiled 
u  Pleaoetffcanv,,  aad  beckotied  t©  that  onlcer, 

Xwtrcäedvp.msohite,  with  cme  Bfet\\t\  ^o^fe  ««iÄAt^V&ai 


'O 


^  belt  sidef  and  Jearares  sinaply  pointed  with  his  index  finge*  to 
the  individual  who  was  laaghinÄ  against- the  railings»  Not 
one  SHigle  word  nunre.'tfhair  "Äaceriian"  did  he  .say,  but 
stood  there  ir%  the  calm  surainer  evening^  pointing  calmiy— -ä 
grandsight.  <     >  ..:«.... 

|.  X  adyanced  to  tbe iwähÄdtral -and^sidd,  "  Now,  »r,  witt  you 
ft.      hayelthe  kindnesstto  m©ve  boh?v 

^  The  indmchiafy  wäorwa&s  an  »perfect  good^humour^  did  not 
^  appear  to  haar  ond )  woM  whkh;  Ferliöemän  X.  uttered^  but 
nödsded :  anid>  waggledl  hrajgrmnimg'headat  Strong,  «ntit  his 
^     hat  älmbetieüfirfcmi^ 

froc  "Now,  sirv  movc  ©n,  do  lyoü  hear?"  cries  X,'in  ;a  much 
to  mope  iperemptopy  ton«i  and  be  tbucKäd  the  sttanger  gehtty 
^it     with  one  of  ithe  fingere  eüdosed  in  ühe;  gauhtlets  öf  the  Berlin 

WOQf.!         •  1  ..  .;.•;•;••.!•     i    ..-.•.  ,...1.  ••      •  /.  •  • 

; He^  of  the  maoaiy  rings  imtärstly  statted,'  br  rather  staggered 
h0J  backr  intö  what  is  «alted^aan  attitude  of  set&kfence^  and"in 
ay  thafrpo$rtion\began?the  Operation  <which  is  entitled  "^qluartng,,, 
( |j  at  PoKctoiari  X,  and,  siiowed  himself  brave  and  -  watlike,  if 
sto  unsteadyJ:  If- Hallo*  keepi  yourifhands  orT  a  geritleman,^  he 
said,  with  an  oabh  which  needünot  be  repeatea. 

"  MöVßiOab  oail  of  ithisj"  said  X,  "and  don't  be  a-blocking 
q)  the  pävemdnt^  ätarihg  intö  gentlemen's  dining-rooms.w 

"Notstäre-^hxvho^nafirstare^that  is  a  good  one,"  re- 
ptiedltbe  /other,  withi  a  satiric  latigh  a*id  sneer.     "  Who's  to 
prevemt  rme  fixDin  staringy  Musking  at  nny  friends,  if  I  like? 
xy      Not  you,  old  highlows." 
xx         f.Frienffei  I  dessäy. v  -MoVeon,"  answered  X. 

"If  you  toüch  me,  riiipiltch;  irrtoiyioiuy  1  will,"  roäred  the 
b      other.     "  3  teil  you  I  knowt:-$m>ail.     That's  Sir  Francis  Cla- 
3j     vering,  Barbnet)  •  MJV*-jJ ;  knpw him,  and  he  knows  me*— 
ZBd^^aafs  &tirong,  amdi  täiilt's  theyoung  Jchap  thatmade  the 
rowalthehalL     lisay^Stiöng/Strongl^ 

*'  Ifs  ithiatld-* — <  Aharadnt,"  died  Sir  Francis  whhh\  with 
a  start  and  a  Iguihy  i  lotok ;  awd  Strang  also,  with  a  look  of 
azuaoyance^  got  up  ifrom  rthe  taWcand  ran  *but  to  the  in- 
truder.  i  -'      : 

A  gentiemanl  in  ia  white  ^aistcoat  irunning  out  ftöuoi  «. 
dmihg^röorn  bare-headed,  a  policem^r\;  add  iaxv  \\M^w>^»aÖL 
deceatiptattiredtpngagiid  in  alrapsfcr\Bt\cuR^c^^^^«,^^^^ 


in« 


10c 


464  PENDENNia 

were  enough  to  make  a  crowd,  even  in  that  quiet  neighböur- 
hood,  at  half-past  eight  o'clock  in  the  evening,  and  ä  small 
mob  began  to  assemble  before  Sir  Francis  Clavering's  door. 
"  For  God's  sake,  come  in,"  Strang  said,  seizing  hisacquaint- 
ance's  arm.  "Send  for  a  cab,  James,  if  you  please,"  he 
added  in  an  urider  voice  to  that  domestic;  and  carrying  the 
excited  gentleman  out  of  the  street,  fche:oüter  ddox  wasclosed 
upon  him,  and  the  small  crowd  began«  td>  moveaway. 

Mr.  Strong  had  intended  to  corwey  the  stranger  into  Sir 
Francis's  private  sitting-room, where '  the  ..hat»  of  the  male      j 
guests  were  awaiting  them,  and  having.  thöre  söothed  his      ' 
friend  by  bland  conversation,ito  havecarried  him  off  as  soon 
as  the  cab  arrived;     Büt  the  msew-comer  was  in  a  great  State 
of  wrath  at  the  indignity  which  had  been  pat  upori  him  ;  and     { 
when  Strong  would  have  led  him  into  the  second  doory  said     < 
in  a  tipsy,  vöice,  "  That  airi't  the  dooiv-thatfs  the  dining- 
room  door—^where  the  drink's  going  on-^and  Fil  go  and 
have  some,  by  Jove ;  PH ;  go  and  have  some. "     At  this  aiida- 
city  the  butler  stoodaghast  in:  the  hall,  and  placed  hirhself 
before  thedoor  y  but  it'opened  behind;  him,  and  the  master 
of  the  house  made.  his  iap|>earance,  with  anxious  looks. 

"I  will  have  some — -by         -    I  will/'»  the  intruder  was 
roaring  out,  as  Sir  Francis  came  forward.:  ".Hallo-!  Glavering, 
I  say  Fm  come  to  have  some  wine  with  you ;  ■  hay !  old  böy —     | 
hay,  old  corkscrew?     Get  us  a  bottlerof  the  yellow -seal,'  you     | 
Old  thief— the  very  best^-a  hüsidred  rupees  a  dozen,  and  no     j 
mistake."  1 

The  host  reflected  amoment  over  his  Company^     There      i 
is  only  Welbore,  Pendennis,  and  thöse  two  läds,  he  thoiight ; 
and  with  a  forced  laugh  and  piteous  look,  he  said,  "Well, 
Altamont,  come  iri;    .I.am  very  glad  to 'See  you,  Fm  sure."         ' 

Colonel  Altamont— ffor  the  intelligent  reader  has  doubtless  j 
long  ere  this  discovered  in  the  stranger  His  Excellency  the  : 
Ambassador  of  the  Nawauh  of  Lucknow — reeled  into  ;the 
dining-room,  with  a  triumphant  look  Howards  Jeamös,  the 
footmän,, which  seemed  to-say*  "There,  sh\  whatdo  you  think 
of  that  ?  NoW)  am  I  a  gentleman  or  no  ?  "  and  sank  döwn 
into  the  first  vacant  chair.  Sir  .;  Francis  Clavering  timidly 
stammered  out  the  GoioneFs  name  to'hisguest  Mr.  Welbore 
Velbore,  and  His  Excelleocy  began  &t'\t\Vatv&V\tä  fafttari&h 
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;azing  round  üptm  the-  Company,  now  with  the  niost 
irful  frpwns,'  and- anon  with  the  blandest  smiles,  änd 
>ped  remarks  encomiastic  of  the  drink  which  he  was 
ing,         •■)..-•    ,•     ,;••;::  • 

ery  singulare  man.  >^  Has  resided  long  in  a  native  court 
iia,"  Strong  datd, iwith  great  gravity,  the  Chevaliers 
iceof  mdhd  nev^r^deserting'  him;  "■  "In  thöse  Indian 

fchey  get  very  sin^ular.  habits." 

ery,"  said  Major  Pendennis  dryly,  and  wondering  what 
»äness':  nime  was'thef  Company  into  which  he  had  got. 

Foker  was -pleaied.  with  the"  new^oönm      "It's  the 
rhcnwbuld .  singj  the  Malay  song ;at -tue1  Back  Kitchen," 
isperedvto  Peni     "Try  this  pine,  sir,"  hethen  said  to 
el  Altambnt ''<;  #  it;s  uncommohly : finev" 
ines-*— Fve'seen  'env'feed  pigs  -on   pines^-   said   the 

11  the-NAwaut*  o€  Ltscknow^  pigs  äre  fed  on  pines," 
r  whispered  tö  Major  Pendennis.  <  ;  < >■  '•■)  i 
h,  bf  coiarse,  **  the  Majofr  ariswered.  Sir  'Francis-  Giaver- 
ts,  in  the  ktteattwhüej  endeavourfng  to  mälce  ans  e*cuse 
brother  guest  for  th£;  neW'Coiwer's  condition,  and  mut- 
sbmething  regardking  Ahamönt,  that  he  was  an  extra- 
jy  characterj  very  eccfentric,  very— had  Indian-  habits— 
ünderstandithe  rulesi  of  EfigKsh  äociety;  to  which  old 
tfev  a  shrewdi'öld  geotleman^  whöidrank  bis  wine  with 
i^la«ty/i^di••<^That'seetolöd^^tty•cl&^;^ 
m  the '  Oblong  seetng-Pen's  honest  face»  regärdedit  for 
lie'  with  "äs i'irfach'  steadmessi  as  beeame  his  condition, 
id,  "  I  kncrwi  yoü  töo,  young  fellciw.  I  remember  you. 
3uth  bäil,  byi  Jingol  '  Wanted  to  fight'the  Frenchman. 
imbör  you! ;  ^  and  he  laujghed,  and  he'  scpliäred  with  his 
nd  seemed  hugely  amüsed'  in  the  dniiikeri  depths  of 
ind,  as  these  1  recoDectfons-  passed,  or  rather  teeled, 

r.  Pe'ndehnis,  you  >  remember  Colonel  Akamoht  at  Bay- 
[  ?  "  Strbng  .said ;  upon  which  Pen,  bowing  rather  stiftty, 
1  He  häd  the  pleastire  of  remembering  that  circum- 
•perfectiyi"'   -:  '         '   -<--.."     ■  ■' ■' ■  1  »". 

7kafi$  hiss  name?^  cried  the  CdVcmeV    ^\xow%  täxbää. 
sndenniä  agäinl  .:.       .     v 

na 
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"  Peftdennis  {— Pendenms  be  ibanged!"  AJtenaoht  rotored  as 
<ntf  to  thesurpriae  of  efvery  one*  and  thunaping tvith  his&t  ^ 
<m  thß  table,  .•;  ■•••-      »rS 

"My  name  is  also  Pendennis,  sir,"  said  the  Major*  <who$e  1 
•digflit-y  was  extieeditagly  mortified  by  dhei  ewönuig^s  «vetits—  r 
ifaat  he»  Majdr  Betitdeisrii£>  flfoouId'hat'B  fee^n  «aked,to  stich  a  so 
party,a«d  thatia'druftkdn janan «boukibftvfcbeenfintcoiduced  |p 
to  it.  "  My  name  is  Penderinfe,iÄndfl  will  heobligdd  *o  you  id 
!no't/to<51iWfce(itJ:oo:loJJ<l^y»,^;       ?!.!<••';    '  i  '/ "        j< 

iTJife  tipsy  tnan  tajrniediii^ujnd)  to;jlook  laib.bim*  and  as  he  ^ 
löok«d,  it  appeared  #s  if  CdkmelAktfrooafc  sukddetily  jgrew  hi 
sobelr.  •  He  j>üt  htei  hand  acrosi  ;Ws  &ürelac^ia,nd*n>dcmigsü  «» 
disp&ced  rspnaewhät  the  fb&ckwig  'which  Ihej  Ware,;;  arid  his  irn 
eyes  stared  fierceiy  at  th&  Major,  #feö,  .in  his  -tUrrij  Ufee  a  iss 
rösoliute  old  warrior  as  h$  tf^ilcrafeed  M- hb.  Opponent  very  &r. 
keenly  and  steadily.  At  the  end  of  the  mutual  instpeetäon,  mi 
Altaräaoat  began-to  buttöa.*i^i'tois:  bwts^rbjöjttOtiediccJft^and  iwri 
rising  up  from  his  chair  •  sftAdd^njy,  Mid;  tl©  itte<6<m$m\fi  jax 
astortishmen^ire^edtowÄHte,  tbei^Öoorlj  Än4i<iswed  ,iftjm  it,  |a 
fottawed  ,by  fiteong :  <  *fl  i  tbafc .  thei  lattdr  heand  hhn  üt tav  was, 
^Captaiti  Beak>Ji€aptia»m  BeftJ^byüJmgoi"  -.;:,       ;    ;|  ^i,:  . 

Thene,  had  not  pas&ed.aboyeA  guiiteter:<of  an  houiuftoftirhis 
-Stenge  appeaijaftee  -to  his  -ejqunl^  sudden  departtirej. .,  The 
two  jywjtng  m^n  ftad  th£  BäfröttßtfsiiQtherigu^  at  ft 

«he  soenc,  Md  «auld  :find  no  tofjtenafoiiidrU.  «-;  GtevßriDg 
seemed  exceediftgly  'paleiand  ^gitated,  and;  jfcumedi  with  looks 
•of  aliftoW;itewior.tow*rds  Major  iPendeailij^  -  The  niatte*!  had 
heeri  eyeing  hisJ»ast  ^keeely  .for  &  moateDfc  ror  fcwo; ;  -  "Da  jyon 
kaow  htm?  "asked.  Sir Francis  oCtteiMajtwr,  '  :  •  .>  , 
.  "I  atndure  Ihave  jseen.  thö  feJApwjf  the,[M^JQr,;repUcd, 
JoOkirig  as  if  ifae»  too, ,  was , jDuwtedL  tf  Yies,  I:  tarne  it.!  {  ;He_*räs 
a  cteswjtöT  frcwtaitbie  BteaeiArtillery,  wte^gbt  intoa  the  Nawa*tb's 
serVicc.  -rl^xememberr-.fai^fa^/qttitfeiyfiiLif-.  ;':   :;.     v' :•■.  :. 

"  Oh ! "  said  Clavering,  with  a  sigh  which  indicaited  im* 
«i/ense .  rcfef  of  niind,  aad  the  Major ...looked  at  hiini  Wich  a 
twinkle  >öi  his  isharp,  old  <fcyefep.  ,  Tfie  cab  w^aichi  Strörtg.had 
desntid  to  becalled  (}&&&  aw»y  ;wWi  tbe,  Chevialitir  'and 
Colonel  Altamont.  Coffee  was  brought  to ,  the  remaining 
gentlemprvaftd  they.  la^nt  Upsfcains  tö:the  iadies  iti  theidraw- 
ing-room,  Foker  declaring  conMetrtivaXY?  S»  ^wv  >3öa.<.  ?'  ithts 
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i&the  ruminest  gor  he  «w  saw,"  which^äßcision  Ben  said, 
ughing^  "showed  gEeafc !  diserirninatiori  on  Mr.  Fokeife 
Lct."    :  •.  ■  •  •  •■•  •  .  .:»!•.  ..:..:      v  :    ••;;  I      .  •  ;  .;i 

Tbefy  accordmg  to  h«r  piromise^  Miss  Anoory  niatie  moxsic 
r  the  young  men.  Foker  was.eraaraptüred  wthi her  peipform- 
ioe,  aad  kindly  joihed  in  the.aiirsjAvhijch'she  sawg,  vvhen  he 
ippe&edl  to  beacquäintedl  witk  »rhera;;;  Peniarffeütedt©  talk 
ijdfe/.  witlh  otfeers^  o£  i  tue  ;party, ;:  bqto » iBljEHtiche  bnosught  brim 
iickly:  to  the  piano  by  <  singian^  some  of  hjsncwn  words,.  thbse 
lieh;  weq  have  rgiTzen.  im  ai  preyrousiiGhärJber^  indeerV  änd 
[lieh  the  Sylphide  had  herseif,  sije  said^iset  t£>  amueic.  I 
m't  Jdiaaw wheüheir.the  ah*  wa&beESjjar  hawjrouch  of  it.  was 
xaingßd  fodhcr^ySignoti  Twarikidülc^&om  whomshe  took 
ssons ,;  büt:  g&odf  er  vbädy  [ojrigkwd  iox<  ofcberwiBev  it  delighted 
[r.  Fem,1  ivho- ^rmaintd  by  hieVsidejjiarid  «tittried  i  the  leaves 
ow  fear« ihcr/mqat  ässidüonsly.^w^  Gaid  b )hchr  I.  wish  I  ooitald 
rite  /  verfeeä  like/  yo*v  >Pen^  Forken  1  gj&hed  aÄeiiwarda  to  bis 
jmpanion.  "  If  I  could  do  'em,  ttöuldh't  I,  that'ixäll  l  Büt 
nevez.wäd  a  däbaJt.tnoting,  yDü/see^  arid  l'ih  ,scri*r-i  Lrwas  so 
lejwherj)  E  wasra*  schoölitf  »w  :•  .tijii"  .4  •...•■!  v.  ./•;:=:.  /•  ;  : 
[  Nor  anoaurtionf  1  waJs  maciei  before  >  the:  ladies:  >  of .  tho  t  ou/iaous> 
tle  scene  which  had  been  teämsaicted;  belbw  stairs^iahhoügh 
an  <was<  jiist:  ocl  the  point ;  of  djesexibirigr  it .  to  Miss :  Aotöry 
hcaithat-yoüngl  lady  inqüiued  fof Gaiptaüal  ßtrong^  who  she 
ished  should  jerin  her;  in  a  duefe. ;  Bufc  chancingr  tot  look  up 
rwaeds  :Sb  /Francis  Ckyieririgi  Arthiiiiisaw:  a.  peeuiiar  expnes- 
Daa  of  alarrh  in  /  the  Baxönet's'iQrdinariiky  vaeuous  face,  and 
screetly«hield  his'tDngjue.  -  It  was  ifather  •-•:* ; dull  eveiring.. 
Verbote  jment  to  skep/as;  he '.  always  did.  at  mnsic  and  after 
nner  p  mur  did  <  Major  JPendennis  =  exrteftain  the  läriitts  wrth 
ipiotisiaaaecdoHes  anii  emraüeis «Ihtle* scandalous  stories,  as  his 
6nt/*ks,ibiit  satie  isiknt  fbr,  tiüe^inostr  partyandappearedito 
;  listening  to  the  music,  and  watching  the  fair  young  per- 
rmer. 

The  hour  of  departu^e  Jjaying^aijriyed,  the  Major  rose, 
gretting  that  so  delrghtfuf  an'  evening  should  have  passed 
vay  so  qu^ly,ran^.ad^,^saecj .^narticul^ly  fine  compliment 
•  Miss  Aniory  upon  her  splendid  tälents  as  a  Singer.  "  Yova. 
raghter^  Lad}?  i01aweriinfe?f  i  hkiaäd  -  töLitVcat  \aÄ3} ,  ^  \a.^\BäftK^ 
ghtingzlert*  perbot  nightiogaÖjevlbegaAV    IXänv^^^3^! 
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evier  heatrd  anythihg  equal  to  her,/ and  her  proraunciatiön  of 
every  languäge^-r-begad,  of  every  language*— seems  to;  me  to 
be  perfect ;  and  the  best  houses  in  London  must  open  before 
a  young  lady  who  has  stich  talents*  and,  allpw  an  old  fellöw  to 
say,  Miss  Amory,  such  ia;  face. ,?  '     /<     <  :       ) 

Blanche  was  aä  «rüch  astonished  by  thbsje  compliments  as 
Pen  was,  to  whoni  his  uhcle,:alittle  time^smce,  had  been 
speäkirig  in;  very;  disparagirig  terms  ofitheSylph.  The  Major 
and  the  two  young  men  waiked  home  togjether,  after  Mr. 
Foker  had>  placedhis  mother  in  hercarriage,  and;  procufed  a 
light  for  an  enormdüs  cigar.  .  '         [  '     '  -..> .  '     i\ 

The  young  i  igenileman's  Company  ori  his  itobacco  did1  not 
appear  to  be  agreeable  <tö  Majori  Pendennis,  s  who  eyed  htm 
askance  severaT  tirnes,  and  with  a  Jobk  Kvhkh piairtly  indieated 
that  lie  wished  i  Mr.  Foker  would  takö  his  leave;  '  But  Foker 
hurig  on  resolutely  ;tö  the'  uncie  and  hiephew,  even  üntil  they 
came  to  the  formerte;  door  in  Büry  Street,'  where  the  Major 
wished  the  lads  good-night.  .  i  .;   ' 

"And  I  say,  Pen;'!. he  said  in  &  bönfidentiäl  whisper^  call- 
ing  his  nephew  back,  "mind  you  rhäke  apöint  of  calling  in 
Grosvenor  Place  i  to  - morrow. »  TheY?e  beenr :  uncoim monly 
ciyil^monstously  civil  and  kind.??   ;•;•    ^  i  i 

Pen  prorriised,  änd  wöndered  ?  and  the  Majori  door  having 
been  closed  lipon  hirn  by  Morgan*  Fofcer  took  Penfs-iarm,'  and 
walked  with-him:  for  some  tinie  Isilentlyt  puffing  his  cigar.  At 
last,  when  they  had  reached  'Charing  Gross  on  Arthur's;  way 
home  to  the  Templie,  Harry  Kokef !  relifcved  himseUf,  and 
broke  out  with  that  eulogium  upon  poetry,  änd  thbse  regrets 
regarding  a  misspentyouth,  whicfai have  just  been  mentioned. 
And  all  the  way  atong  the  Strand^  and  üp  to  the  door  of 
Pen's ,  very  staircase,  in  Lätiib «.  Court,  Temple,  young  Harry 
Foker  j did  not  cease  to  speak  about  siagüig  and.  Blanche 
Ampry.    »    •  ... •..•.••     fv    ^\<:\\---\  v.-:    v  ._.'..' 

.",.  ,';    '      .  CH^TEli    £1*  \    ]    Sl./;:   ..  .:'. 

.     RÄLA+ES   TO   MR.    HARRY '  FcVlCER's*  AFfrAIRS, 

SiNCBtthat  fatal  but  delightful  riight  -in;  Grosvenor  Place» 
Mr.  >  Harry  'Füker's  heart  had  been  in  svjö&v  a  öäXä  q&  *sg&ar 
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tion  as  you  would  hardty  häve  thought  so  great  a  philosopher 
could  endure.  When  we  rernember  what  gobd  advice  he  had 
giverito  Pen  anforme*  days>  höw  an  early  wisdom  and  know- 
ledge  of  the.  world  ihad  manifested  itself  in  the  gifted  youth  ; 
how  a  conätaht  coursefof  seift ndulgencev  such  as  beeomes  a 
gentlemah  of  his  raeans  and  expectations,  ought  by  right  to 
*:*  have  increased  his-  cynicisäfy  and  made  him,  with  every  suc- 
eeeding  bay  of  ihis  > li  fe,  cäre  less  and  less  for  every  indi  vidual 
in  therworld,  withrl the  Single  exception  of  Mr.  Harry  Foker, 
one  riiayiwönder  thatiheshould  fall  intd  the  mishap  to  which 
most  of  us  are  subjectonce  or  twice  in  our  lives,  and  disquiet 
nt  f  his  great  roind  aboutia:  woman.  Büt  Foker,  though  early 
^  wise,  was  still  al  man;:  He  could  no  more  escape  the. common 
^"  lot  than  Achilles,  or  Ajax,  o*  Lord  Nelson,  or  Adam  our  first 
) .       fatber ;  and  nowy  his  itimie  being  come,  young  Harry  became  a 

victün  tb  LoVe,  the  All-conqueror.  : 
u  When  he  weht  td  the  Back  Kitchen  that  night  after  quit- 

J  ting  Arthur  Pendennis  at  his  staircase  door  in  Lamb  Court, 
t  Ihe  gin-twist  and  devilled  turkey  had  no  charms  for  him;  the 
'  jokes  öf  his  corripanions  feil  flatly  onlhis.ear ;  and  when  Mr. 
r  Hbdgen,  the  singer i  of  the  "  Body  Shatcher,"  had  a  new  chan  t 
everi  more  dreadfüi  and  humörqus  than  that:  fam aus"  com- 
E  position,  Foker,  älthoügh.he.  äppearedfhis  Ifriend,  and  Said 
*"  "Bravö,  Hodgen,"  as  common  politeneäs  arid  bis  posrtion  as 
j  one  of  the.  Chiefs  of  the  Backi  Kitchen  bonnd  him  to  do,  yet 
"j  never  dißtinctly  heard  one  word  of  the  song,  whichj  under 
its -.title  «of  "The;Gat  in  theiCupboardj"  Hodgen  has  isince 
rendered  so  famousi  Late  :and  very  tired,  he  slipped  into  his 
private  apartmerttsat  home  and  sought  the  downy  pillow ;  but 
his  slumbers  were  distür^ed  by  the  fever  .of  his  soül,  and  the 
very  instant  that  tewioke  frorn  his  agitated  sleetp,  the  image 
of  Miss  Amory  presented :  itself  to  himj  and  said,"9ere  * 
am;  I  airi  yoür .princess  iand'beaüty;;;  you  hävö  diäcovered  me, 
and  shall  care  for  nothing  elsö  hereaftier."        . 

Heavens,  how3  stäle  and  distasteful  his  former  püisuite  and 
friendships  appteared  tö  him  U  He!  had  notbeen,  up  to  the 
present  time;  much •accusfbmcd  ito  the  society  of  femäles  öf 
his  ownrabk  inlffeJ  When  -he  spoke  of  such;  he  called  them 
tt rnodiest  women.,,  i  That  virtue*  whichilbtius  hopfe/they  po&- 
&essed,^ad not  hikfoerto  :oxampensate4;  \o  ^Äx^.^wsc Asä^ä» 
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abs5«ce:dF  more  hyeiy  iqteaiiliies  which  most  kaf  his  own  rela)- 
ti^res'did  not  enpy,  and  which  ins  fevra&fn Mesdemoiselles 
the^kdies  of  the  thea>tre*  His-Tnöthsc, cfchoaiigh  g©od  and 
terajder,  idid  not  :anaau$ej  lier  > bö^  5  j Mb  Icmisiris,  *he  '  d&mghters 
of  has  «laateimallvimde^-tye'iBBJiectäble^Ea^  of  iRcasfoervrüei 
«wearied  M m  beyand'  •:  taeasipf-e.  Onenwas ;  biüe,  i  andoa  tgeolo 
gist ;  jone»  was  a  hof  sewomah,  and  .sairokedi  fcigars. j r  sme  was 
iöxceadlingly  'Low  iGhordh}  and  had  itbe  ihöst  Iheterodox:  views 
on ;  «>eligious  I  maöers  ;  >  at  ieas  t»  30  <fee  öthdr :  «aid,  iwho  was 
hecsertf  'Ofithe^er^Highöst  Ghuridt)fectiörr^  knd/rnad«  the 
cupböard  i  i  n  her ;  iroom  int»  i  an  ^  ©ratocy;  Band'  fasted  oh:'  every 
Friday*  in  tue  fyeäTi  1  Their  patecnaL  hünsö ;. of  ■  rBarantaington 
<Fiafcc»'CDulä  very>5eldom  ctoeigofc'tortisifc'  .rHiei$wope;heiaäd 
rzotiherigo  oh  ihetüeadrajH  fchari  stay^hprej  He  was  not  mucto 
bduwed  by  the  inhabitante:  ^LbrdJh'ith^irLprd  Rioshervidle's 
heir,  considered  his  cousin.-a  loHrpersöh,  of  ideploribfy  vulgär 
habits  j and  tmannefs ;? •  whlüö  FokJar, '  and > twitfo  eqdab  reason, 
vaüed  Erith  a  -prig  j&nd  -a  'dollarcL,'  the  aüghtbap'  bf:  fchie  Hoaase 
of  Comittiorts^  the  Speaker^  opprobriuihj  /die  idTeatiesü  of  j^rib 
amfliroplc  i  spouters. ■■■ ' .  INor  ;  boülfl  >  (George ■< ;  Robert, ;  IBaai .  of 
Grafcesend  and  l  Rroshervilte,'  ever  foi^etJ  rihat:  da  ©ne  evening, 
when  h&  'condesöended  to  pfetyiat  Miiards  »wifeh?  his)nepte*c> 
that  ^oiimg  geriftlemän  pokedhis.Lohlshiplin the  <stüe,/witri  his 
tüe^  atid^sjatä,  fcWieil,  old  toocfc,  Fve  seen  many  a^ajdstrdke 
iwmty'-lif&ybdk  3  rnever-  saw üudh  a  bad  one  .asthat  there.* 
Ktai'iplayed  ithe  Pfanne  oiut  Iwith  angötäe  iweetnessof  tömper-^ 
_  üör  Harry  was.  his  "gilbst  airwill  a$  hisixiephew— bat  tewas 
neariyirhaving  a  (fitiinrrthe  night;;  anfl  he  ioept  (to.iais  own 
toörns  uritil  youngÜatry  quitted  DruirinKingtonrrdm  dpds  retiira 
tö ;  Oxbriilgej  whetferjthe  iriterestfrag  yödbh/iwas  ^nishing  hrt 
educatiob  •aft-Jfael.^hne  when  ihe'oxxiirremlcelröfok  place.  It 
was  ad  äVtftä-bfaw;  to  the  tveneitableiearbjijthe'  dmfcumstance 
was  mwarfttfäded  4b w t^höifatwiiy 7 iieshi^qeddFpfcer  whenr 
ever  he  came  to  see- rthenrini  Londpn.örinicfche  coiMtry,  and 
coüldihardly  bebrbaghfcto!  tgasp»  önt  af^.HfiMwid'ye'do)??  to 
thfe  you<ng  bto^hteitieh  i'Edt  he  iw&M  Inot  bjreak  ;his:sister 
Agn^S'  heart,  :byi-b3misHing  HarryÄomthä&inilyrabogethear^ 
nor,  inibeed,  xöidd  he  cafifcird  to  break  with /Mr.  I  Bteksrf rsenioii 
^etween'WfeiöBft  aandüi^  Lord$hpp?rhet«rfhad  'beenmany  private 
tränsactwhs,  Iprod  ucing  an  exdntttnge  o£  bäi\\D  x\fec^i  fensi 
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Mb  Fokcry  axad>  anstogü&phs  ifromtb® earl  hnrnsebv  whh  the 
letters  I  O  U  writteiii  w&&  h»  illHsirious*  agnät  urei     ,  , 

Besfdes  the  foür  daoghters.  df  i  Lord  Gravesend  wfase:  vaii- 
ans  qu»litjes  haias  fa^eriiehCiaajteräted  m  the  tan  er  parägraph,. 
btt  J^rdstoip  waü;bteät  whh  a.ftftbigirl;jthe  l^dyArniMihan^ 
b-  whOj  •  firooi  her  öarHcsfe  yeärsv  and ;  xxisrsfsry^  had  heen:  destitoßd 
5  to  a»  pektuliär  positfon  in  Hfe.  Itrwras  ardained  befcweöra  her 
parents  and  her  aunt,  that  wben!  Mr.  Harry  F<bker  attaihed  & 
e  proper,  age, :  I&dy^Ann  shotdd  hecpme  his  wtfev  Thei  idea 
ie  iad  beert  farriitwr -toJ  her  undnct  wtoeiirshe  yet  wore  pinaforesy 
7  atad  Tfhen/  Harry,  ihe  diiitiesfe  ofi  ltttte  bays,  used  to  come  back 
11  wt&lii  1  blabk  ejesi  f frona .  scüaol  to  Brurnmington,!  or  ia  his 
d  feütherMiouse  <rf:  Logwaoök  vrhere  ILady  Arnii  Uved  ©wach  wiih 
ij;  hör  aünt  Ba*h  <ofl<  the  yoraag  peopte;  coinctded  »rith  the 
arrangemertt  rjaro^os©d?<by  the  ekters,,  wäthoufc  any  protests  ot 
diflßcahy.  ;J<t  noi  nwbm;  enteced;  Lady  Ana's  mind  to  qne&tiou 
the  order  of  her  father,  than  it  waioid  have  eMered  Esther's 
tad&pttttei  the  comiriairads  of  Ahasuerus. .  Th©  heir-apparent 
ofc tjie  banse;  ofc-Foker "' was  äbo ••  obedient ;,  foir Mhen  the  old 
gewtlennan  said,!  f^  I$ariryv  'yoirar  nnde  and  I  *>hajye  agreed 
thaJt  ^benKJ^itlre  .©C'aiipToper  age;  youlL  marry  Lady  Am*« 
Sfee  won't  have  äny  njoaiiey,  bufc  sfoefe  jgoodi  blao^  and  a  good 
one '  to»  lofflfc  aty  atui;  I  shall  make  you  Goraibutahlfe.  If  you 
refuse,  iyoü'H  hanre;  -your  möther's  joinatuoie,  and  two.  hundred 
w  year  :dui>irig?  nryvlifer/f  4*-  Harry,  -whoi  koew  ahat  hos:  süce, 
though  a  ItwaiÄOfifew/Avoitiß,  wa&yffidi  imaplici%ta  Ibe  trusted, 
acquieseed  afc  oaee  mtthe  .parewtal  decree,  araud  fiaid>  "Wellv 
siiytif  Anfr's  agreeabte^ii sa^  dkfccL  She's  notiafc.  bad-looking^ 
girl.^  •;:.=  ••-;    <■■  h!-.-.-...     •.   •:  •.  .    >  <:    r,.^    .■    .  , 

u  A«d  she ;  ha&  the  best!  » bkod  1  in  England  ;  Äir-^ycmE 
motfer,&  Mb<öd,  yoüir  owiaiblobx^  sir,7'  said  the^Breweir« 
".I7hm%  »oihing  lakek;  sk^"        '   ;;■   '^  ■•.:♦ 

'^Wij  si^  a*  jüu>  like-  it^f  ^  iHarr^  :i epfed.  >  "  When  yoa 
wantme,  piTiasefrffeg  tfeiekelL»  Only.there^sino  hurry,  andl 
h©pie  yöull]  givie^ti&a  long  dayt  I  stowdd  lik&  to  bäsföLmy 
fiiajoütbefomil  iftarpy,"  -  [  '  i 

,**  Fling1  awaty,  'H«pry  ! n  answered/  th&  benevoieht  father. 
"Nobody  ppevefits^yöu,  do  theyM     And'so  very  ttitle  wssss,^ 
was-  saiil  üpo»  the^sqbjecty  Ä|nd  >Mn  Haocr^  ^csosA  ^«ssä, 
Amüsements  m  -7/fe-'ttrJUcii  s^itÄÖi  bim  bcs^.  v  w5Ä»"V«a®% '^^  ^ 
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little  picture  of  hls  couSin  in  his  sitting-room,  amidst  the 
French  prints,  the  favourite  actresses  and  dancers,  the  racing 
and  Coaching  works  öf  art,  which  suited  his  taste  and  formed 
his  gallery.  It  was  an  insignificant  little  picture,  representing 
a  simple  round  face  with  ringlets ;  and  it  ihäde,  as  it  must  be 
confessed,  a  very  poor  figure  by  the  sidehof  Mademoiselle 
Petitot,  dancing  over  a  rairibow,  ör:  Mademoiselle  Redowa, 
grinnihg  in  red  boots  and  a  lanoer's  cap.r  :  ü;  ji 

Being  engaged  and  disposed  of,  Lady  Ann. Milton  did  not  f  j 
go  out  so  much  in  the  world  äs  her  sistens,  arid  often  stäyed  j  l 
at  home  in  London,  at  the  parental  house  in  Gaünt  Square, 
when  her  mamrna  with  the  other  lädies  wetit  abroad.  They 
talked  and  theydanced.  with  one  man  after  another»  and  the 
men  came  and  went,  arid  the  stories  about  thenawere  Yarious. 
But  there  was  only  this  one  story  about  Ann?— she  was;  en- 
gaged tp  Harry  Foker ;  she  never  was  to  think  about  anybody 
eise.     It  was-  not  a  very  amusing  story. 

Well,  the  instant  Foker  awoke^  on .  the  day ,  after  Lady 
Clavering'S  dinner,:  there  was  Blanche'*  Image ^glaring  upon 
him  with  rt®  clear.  grey  eyes  and  wirming;  smile.  There  was 
her 'tune  ringing  in  his  earsj  "  Yet  round  about  the  spfot,  oft-  r 
times  I  hover,  ofttimes  I  hover,"  which  poor  Foker  began  pit-  t 
eously  to  hum,  as  he  sat  up  in  hisbedunder.  the  crimson 
silken  coverlet.  Opposite him was  a  French pririt  of a Turkish 
lady  and  her  Greek.  lover,  surprised  by  a,  venerable  Ottoman, 
the  lady 's  husband  ;  on  the  other .  wall  was,  :a :  French  pri  nt  of 
a  gentleman  and  lady,  riding  and  kissahg  each  other  at  the 
füll  gallöp.  All  round  the  chaste  bedroom  were  more  French 
prints,  either  portraits  of  gauzy  nymphs  of  the  Opera  or 
lovely  illustratiöns  of  thenövels;  ory  mayhäp,  an  Engiish 
chef-iPauvresGt  two,  in  which  Miss  Pinckney,  of  T»  R..  E.  0.. 
would  be  represented  in  tight  päntalooris  in  iher  favourite 
pagepart;  or  Miss  •Rougemönt  as>!  Ve»us-r-their  väiue  en- 
hanced  by  the  signatures  of  these  ladiesy  Maria  Pinckney,  or 
Frederica  Rougembnt,  inscribed  underoeath  the  prints  in  an 
exquisite  facsimile.  Such  were  the  pictures»  in  which  honest 
Harry  delighted.  He  was  no  worsethan  many  ofhisneigh- 
bours.  He  was  an  idle,  jovial,  kindly,  fast  man  about  town ; 
and  if  his rooms.  were  rather  profusely  decorated  with  works 
of  french  ort,  so  thaX  simple  Ladv  A%t\^s,\v\^  Tewxrcoo^  <s& 


ig;the  apäftmenfcs'  wherfe»  her  datling  3&te  eiivelopednin 
t  «clöüds  ötfLatälda^  wari  often,  betoödered  by  «hö  nötefc 
ricfr  she  beheld  there,  Avby,i'it  ;i»ast  Jbe»  ifcttieitfbetfed 
;was  richer  tha»  mö$<?  young  meavand  <#uldHbeate# 
to  gratify  his  taste.  "-HJ.n;'-' •••<•'  ujo/  * « j n ■ 

ttfcr  frörti  Mi3»  Piuickfteyi'wrfttenifn  a  *8fy  ^^kfyle 
Img  a^d-hairidwii^thfigvsci^Hng  fteeiy  <*%**  the  Äügree 
and  commencfeig  b^'^^mg^rJ^Mk^'-hQT^dem 
upö^ifokey^lay  ori  Mgirb&l-tatotei  by<t>j4  siöe,  ;aiwidst 
itoveretgm* .•  cigat-das^K  >arttii  Ja  rflbhr  ef  ^verbdnai  whteh 
iniöi^  teid'  given  hkny  äsfld'  ae^iwding  4ÄnV  of » tfee 
of  thöd«y4when>he'wafe  «Jio-}«tiiui  fcto^dihnerat  tfte 
tlartd?  Castle,  at  RJcHmond/ Mifoiüb he  toid(  prbmöed ;  * 
foir;fa>  private  box  «ft.  Mksj'ftougemönttel  appflöafching 
;'  ä'büfrdte  of  tkkets  'föt  KBötj'ßüdgfetoii's  ntghtptfce 
LaftcksWre  PJppin,  'at  Mwfcin  ><Eaimöe's<i<the  Three* 
3d>Hat^  fei  St.  Martina  iliahd4;  wfisw*  CcbökeyiSaou 
he '  Naitor,  and  DeadmaMtijfthtt  Wbrtfester riteire  f  iBfabbeify 
ipütön*  the-  gtöves^  awd' fthei  lbve»s  o^fthe^good  ;old 
s^ort'tvöffejinvit^d  t&ämnd^^-tims&avLd  suwäuy  otber 
r#  öf  'Mn  fEofcer's  pirisoltk  >  and  r!pfeasurts>'i%  <on  rthe 
yHfe-,8fctewnferi!hie^löeu--n  *  ••.■•//  .^' .. -,,•<  •->;<  j  .--.•' 
t$km  tfairttj  Üi  itim&  pteosnwäs  iseemed;  nbttlU;  <Wfoait 
eaw  för  Cohkey  ganvcnr  l&teiWordößtt^sWife  Nöbbet? 
btf  tbe  Feencto  printsJoglingi  hiin^  fröm  Mi  sidesiof  «he 
4hö^iregülar^ünnmg;£fcp^apröutlaiX(BMflßfaters?  <  And 
&yft£pelhttg .ibaäj'a^d^c^in^^hlmi^Hcdcö^tfc^teyi  «onr 
M<  h7ipii(tence({f  l>hör.'id^<öf  beitig  ;  »en^aged^to  •:!* 
^t  Itbö  Elephatot  and  Gastfle  at  RMimomi'  Kvitil  that 
Äiaw  {wh&  was  vsftVenj^anid^hirtyiyiar«  dtetyrif ühpitiek 
^firted»  feislmmd  mthi  Aeary^&gust  i*awr, ;  ifastead  iof 
easüi^e  '^hfcfc-  hie  had><only  i  yöBrt^ayM.e»peited<  fovümd 
lö^enWtairim'tttK'  •■•;••' i :..i'i. ■  ;.  =  ;,^  ;;;  ,;^.nfi.i  ,-h  i.  :•  >,! 
>n<  bifc  ftind'  ttiamaia"! b&hekilf  hemböy  that  ibbitMug/she 
;edJöti*  the  'päUö*  df  teisiicheiiki.aindithivgenerairgl©otii 
i«pectJ'is  ^Whyfdro'ydu  göiionriptayfng/'bälia^  at^hat 
riSpfattte**'  .Lady'  Agnes^askedi'v'^My  dearästidhild, 
)illiards  wiflikütyä»,  TfffiSUjesfcäy^M'b^  ,t \v.cJ- 

mit'srthv  dreadftil  Back  'üüMdb!öi^v  ^«BäA•.<iBÄ^:VÄÄ»i 
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Agnes.  "  Fve  joften  thoügbt,-  d'you  to&ow,  Harry,  ,-pf •  writiflg  * 
to  the  landlady,  m<&  begging  that  she  would  have  the  kindi  ? 
nes&:.to  pufc  orily  yery  little  wine  in  the  niegus.  ^Wßh  y<au  jj 
take,  and'See  that,  you  have.yo&r.shawl:  o*v  before  you  iget  ( 
into  your  brougham."  /       •••  . ••«    ••;  ! 

"Dp,  raa'aau  t  Mrs>-Cutt?  (is  a'most  kind  jmojtiherly 
woman,,;,!Hirjny  4aid;  -MBjUjt.  jt^isn'it'  itira.fBaok -Kjtcheö, 
neither/Vhe«d&ä,.withiagtoLs%sigb.> ,.;  ;   in,  j.   ;■„-••:    , 

As  Lady  Aghes;  näver  dehigoli  her  son  aflythiag,  and  Ml 
mto  all  his  ways  witlh  thfriibijdesk  acquiqs^^,  \Äer  was 
rewardedi.biy  *  perfoeft  cojrfd^e  o$*/ .^oiitng  I£a*fy/s  part, 
who  neverrthought  toxüsgwisej&om  her  &  ,kriowledge  of  the 
haunts.  which  he  frecju^ted^  and;  on  the  ßQntragy^Kbrougbt  j 
her  homeichoic©  axmcöfyt^»  Jjccm  the  club^iajad  jblllterd- 
room$ < whicfo  thöjsBmplei  lady  .relished,  if  sheudidl  not  tfnder- 
stand,  ''My  son ügDesitoiSpratt's,"  she  wpald  say  to  her 
confidenUal  friends.  "  All i  the  .young  ine©  go  \  to  i  Spratt's 
after  thefc  b&teäi.It  isi  deirjgueunmy  dear ;>  aind-  thöy  >pliay 
büliärds-asrthßy  <used:  toltplay  ipaeao  and  hazaidrin  Mr. 
Fox's  tinae,  j¥ßs,  nafy  dear  fether  öften-told  me  $at  they 
säte  up  «ß^$runfcil<nine  oteloeki  the next  rnorning  with  (Mr* 
Fox  at  Brookes's,  whom  I  reoaenoaber  ät  Drumj^ingtiota*!  whsfl 
I  was  allittle  giri^in,  a  foiaff  wdtsteoat  jaoid  Wack  satön  sripall- 
tlothes/  MgrfeüQther  Erithr  never  play£d  as  !&tyoung>'*nan, 
nor  säte  .up  läte-frthei  had  nonhealth  for  it>.  btffc  ©ty  boy  ii«U3t 
do  as  everyb«)d>yijdDfis,<yo^JcnQWi  Yes^ftnd  th^n.ihe  pften 
^oes  to  a  ptecfe tealled  l  the  Back  Kittfhen,  ftefty^t^dt  t  by.  all 
jthe  wits^arid  aitfhojrs, ,  yoii^khöw^  iSf ho^r^r^^doeö  n«tö  SSfrifl 
society^  btot  wt^m^itis  ^^grfcajtipjiyüege  a^d  pleasurei  for 
;Harry!tOimfeett,  and  thereihe  hea«h  tke  ques&0B$  ojf  *be  day 
discussed;  aad  my  deari&tberoften  -smd  thajt  it  :w^  our 
duty. to  encourage  ltterature;  anduhe  had  hOped  toaee  the 
late  Dr.  Johnson  at  Drummington,  only .  Dr.  Johnsort;  died. 
Yes,  and:  Mr.j jSheridaai-cfeoaiej;  övfer^i  and  dranki  a t  tgrmtt  deal 
«of  winö--H3vejyb©dy  drarik-ai:gEeait  deal  öf  winfc  ij*  thosä  ,day$ 
—and  papaV  f  wine-iriqnAant's  bilL^a^  ;ten  time&oaa  itrttfh 
as:  Eritfrsi,  is,  whG-getSvitÄa^hewanfe  it  ftomiJKortnmti):& 
Mason's,  and  ddesn?trbeepjarr)?  stock  atiia|l.,,1 

"  That  was  an  uacögitnon  ,good  dinner  we  had^  yesterday, 
ivgfrm,"-  titff^rtftd'Iimy  J3«öke,  ofck    u  TVvw  cVqWväovi^'s 
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better  than  öurs— Moufflet  will  put  too  much  tarragon  into 
everything.      The  suprime  de  volaille  was  very  goocU^un- 
te      common  ;  and  die  sweets  were  t  better  than  Moufflet's  sweets. 
ret       Did  yoii  taste  tbe  plombier^  ma'am,  ,and  the:  jcnaraschino 

jelly?    Stunninglygood  thäfrmajaschiho  jelly Y}        >  v 
■\y  Lady  Agnes   expressed   her  Agreement  im  these,  as  in 

^        almost  all  other  sentiments  of  her  son,  whor  eontihued  «the 

artful  conversatiori,  saving,^    .'-'\ . . ;  ,     .'■•;:'•.•    ,   . »  - . 

jU  "  Very  hanÜsome  hause  i;hat  pf  the  Claverings. !   Furnituxe, 

is  I  should  say,  got  up  regardless  of  expense.  Magnificent 
t,  display  of  plate,  ma'am."  The  'lady  assented  to  adLtBese 
^        propositions.  '  .    I 

it  "Very  niee  jteople  the  Claverings."  ;      ^ ,»    ; 

i«  "H'mtf  saidiLAdy  Agnes.  <  -.  <     /•• 

r,  "I  know  what  yriu  mean.     Lady  C.  aih't  djstangy  exactly, 

5T        but  she  is  very' göod-natured."  -  m 

?s  j "  Oh,  very i  * '  mamma  said,  who  was  herseif  one  of  the 

y         niost  good-natured  of  women. 

r>  I  -  "And  Stf  FtenctsVhe  don?t  talk  much  before  ladiesj  but 
y  after  dinner  he  comes  out  uncommon  strong,,  ma'am — a 
highly  agreeabte,  weil-informed  man.  When  will  you  ask 
them  to  dinner?  Look  out  for  an  early  dayy  mai'am;"  and 
looking  into  LadyAgnes's  pocket-bpdk,  he  chose  a  dayonly 
a  fortnight  hence  (ari  age  that  fortnight  iseemed  to  :the  yotmg 
gentleman),  when  the  Claverings  were  to  be  invited  to  Gros- 
venor  Street. 

The  obedient  Lady  Agnes  wrote  the  reqüired  invitation. 
She  watf/äceüstömed  to  do  sowithout  Consulting  her  husband, 
who  had  his  own  societyand  habits,  and  who'  left  his  wife 
to  see  her  own  friends  alone,  Harry  looked  at  the  card; 
but  therewatf  an  Omission  in  the  invitation  which  did  not 
please  him.  • 

"You  have  not  asked  Miss  What-d'yeMßall^um  —  Miss 
Emery,  Lady  Clavtfring's  daughter."  '   .     < 

'    "Oh,  that  littlä:c^eature!,,  Lady  Agnes  criedi     "No,  I 
think  not,  Harry." 

"We  must  ask  Miss  Amory,"  Föker  said  UL— I  want 
to  ask  Pendennis ;  and— and  he's  very  sweet  üpon  her. 
Don't  yoü  think  she  sings  very  well,  itaa'am  ?  "  v 

"I  thöught  het  rather  fötwatd,  and  &\&cv\  \\stasci  \ä  \*fc 
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singing»  iStoe  only  sang  at  ;youi  and  Mr*  Pendejanis,  it  seemed 
to  md,  But  I  will  ask  her  if  yo.u  wish,  Harry,"  ai>d  so  Miss 
ÄmoryVnäoie  was  written  on  the  car&with  bdr  *nother!i:: 

:TlwsipÄec©i  of  diplotnaey  being  4riuiap[hajitiyr  exeeufced,  * 
Harry  embräced!  riis)TotidipaBentiWith4,ba!yt050St i&rTectiQn,  I? 
ahdjretiredl to  rhis  ;own  apaEtrnerits^wfeerey ne  •  siire.föhe^),ttm- 
sölf ionjrfoisottoahanpafid  lay ..broodöDgrisüenUy^ sighuaguför 
the  day  which  was  to  bring  th^Mk^mi.An^W)^^ 
Jm-  paterhal xpo&tvwnd  deTäsfegj/a  jiuwdredi.wilü.isciheniös  for 
taeefoingittet.  .m.'.icm./-,  i<>  -^  !hn;;;-.i  <j:j  ;.  .>.;  ,/j..-.  I.<:jj<mL  I 
..:  .Onlhis:  >teiKa^i  J^m  ^mäkingi  tht  igi^r^  toroiiMr.  iFoker, 
junior,  had  brought  with  him  a  polyglot  valet,  whoJtotok  the  p 
place  of  Stoopid,  and  cpndescctided!  ;to,  wait  at  diniw,  at-  i 
tired  in  shirt-fronts  of  worked  roxwljnv  withirfttoy  gold;  studs 
and  i  ehainty :  mjton  bis .  äiasfteri  and  the  .elders  !of  the: :  fattrily. 
This  man,  who  was  of  no  paftkmlar>  ßOuntry^/arKLspQke 
all  kngrages )  iridiffeirently i  ill, :  mad«  :  ihiraaelf  M^ful  ,£0 ;  Mr. 
Harry  in  a  variety  of  ways — !ire^d,Äli>the!ja¥tie&s(,ly3outh,$ 
ttorrespöndencei^knciw  .his  JayouriteiiaUnts  aod  th^;a|ci<iresses 
of  Jais' : affiqjiaintenQ&,)f and-  oüficiated  at i  the  »private,  j  diniere 
-tehioh » ,thöi  young  /gentleman ! gaweo :  Aß  Hanjy j layi  MpQti  hi$ 
!sofa'a;fteir:hisir^törview  with  hi$  mamrtaa^.  robed  m  a  wpndep- 
füi wd^sin^gowiiijcänjfl  piifäng >«his  pipe JnUgloorny.  sjlence, 
Anatok,'  ttoo,  Lmtist»  have> , rarriarkdd  thati  somefching;  affecfced 
hia;  ma$ter>$i,spirte$,<  though  he  idid,;  notübeträy  any  ültbr.ed 
sympathy  with  Harry's  agitation  of  mind.  When.  Harry 
began .  tor  >dres&  i  himseMi  \  in» ;  fiia»  oxittpf-dooT,  friQrnijng '  costunie, 
Jiei  Was  Ivery  har& ,  indeed>  ;tö  i  please; .» aod .  partiq^larly » severe 
and  ahappiihnäboiMiifci^jtOilet. , .,  He,  tried,  '«ad  cursed,j  paor 
tatoonsi Of  imalmyi  different:  istripes^ i checke  and, cojoürs, ;  all 
the  böots  were  ivfflaxibuäly>irfarnisbed <\  -the  9birt$Jtooi"lpqd;? 
in  pattern.  He  scented  his  linen  and  person  w;th  peculiar 
rictonessf  jbWsi  iday#  todiwhat;  mißt  ba,ye  beeia  fthe  ,valet!s;  aston- 
ishment,  when,  after  some.blu$hi&g andnbwtatiQniQfl  Harry's 
pajrt/the  ytoiing  jgßnllem4n.  ^sked^  $  I.  isayi  Anatole,  when  I 
engaged  you,  didn't  you — hem — didn't  you,  aay  ,that  y$\i 
coukl idrelss^— hÄih»r-dr#ss;häji7 ? "t  =  / .  .<  >y.  «,-j , .  • ,      \ ' 

.i  .Thöci^aletisaid^  <VYes».:h«fc»lEL^ ;,  ,,.     ..  :.„.••,.,■,  •  i 

"  Cherchy  al^Mmfciftsde;twig$^t-<riWrfy^^  un  ß&ff," 
Mt  FoJcer  &id,  täimjeasyMmxtfX  v  at^l.the  vajet,  wqndering 
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whether  his  msüster  was  in  fcwre,  iör  'was  gö}ttg'mTÄSdüÄriaiög,, 
went  /  in  seancfo  i«f  Gtoevarticles^nik  Tfoottt  >the  ^l<$vbdtler  Mbö 
waited  üpoit  Mr.  i!Fok<?r^sbiiiOT^ri  wh<osc-bÄW^tei)(te5^^ 
would ;  Jiave  'Bcär^ly^durjd1*  ihundifedi'haiftf  tlö^d^«arÄi 
fmally  otf  thfe  ilaxiyi  Who  bad  tfae  dta#ge  bf itfo^  meefejäubu*& 
fronst»  xrf  the  tL^y  Agnes«.' > :  >Affd  '  Ae*"»  tdngs  b€äng'  !g6ty  'Mon- 
sieur Ahatbie  ttwüäbdihi^  young  tVila$töPs  loclrt  \a^il  Ufe  toäd 
made' fHarty,ö;  hpää  as  fcurfy  as  a'n£grö?s$i«Aler  whiih'rtte 
yoaßh  dreteedfeimielf  withiflie >/kitmd£t'/c**t»'  äöö'^teftdöür^ 
amd ipircweqded ito; säiltyi out; '  » /  ,v>i ■■'■■■.  :V . •  -i : , j n  j>  <- ; >ri  -iü  M 
tf  At.^wbatudtme  sott/ Lfjorder  dö  sdrag,  sir,'!td:'bfe'tö?1M}sö 
PiTickuey^  dqor^  sir  ?•?* : thelaitbndanri  iwhisjterödt  aS  *Sä  >rna&e* 

WER  going  fOFtÜJ    /r>  !!•.'/  m*/        vi:;>  J>   m   :.».r-;.'l   ;o  -j.j'v/J    ;i.Md 

-■  f|  Corrfotrad  4ifer  !-**Puti  theidinwet  QffM:  isänft  <gb  f^siid 
Foker.  ^iNo^ifiarigcit-^liiiitist^gdJ  'P*3y$t#an)i  fo)üf6inottt,> 
and  »ydr  so  riiariyinuai^Laife icohimg. ■■c^k>'4tAg^kt  PeÜiötft 
Coiiier.-absix<o,doc]qjÄnatoleÄ'  '•«."!■'<  .:km.i  ':rij  /u  -it-vm-:  itr 
Thß-idragi  nrfa&iiot  one  *e£  Mvx  Folü^fö  >otort*  iqüipa|£s;f  feut: 
wa&fhHred)froinia/4ijyöry,8tabte»iifoif  ftsstive  ,pürjpök<*&  •TlE^kkr^ 
htoweret,  pufchiso^ri  cätrityp  irito  Re<pttisitk)ri(  tfca^  mothiftg,' 
and  föriwhatjpurposadbeststhe  kfndrewfef/feiipjjote'^  'Why,1 
todfive  downv  tat  Larnb  CoxirtsliTemf^/tafcing  Ckbateriö*4 
Plaoe ••  t  foy>  Übe  nway i^hifch  i  lies  iri  <*he!  <e*act(  ttf* tfetiöfi  »bf  tfeft 
Teraple  from  ^Grosfcencw  Strac^  as  eferyb&diy'  »Äntatä)}'-  >fthöre 
be  Juri:  hadAhe-^kiaisurerbif  pö^iiigjupw^dsiktfiMiöte  Äta&iys1 
fftnk  ^ridow^urtadiils  ; '  i  tottdng»  i  iadhieved : '  which*  f bat tefiicttKy 
feat,  4iö  drovenuffft®  fPen?  s  bharhbewi  v  WbyÖidhef  Wantto' 
seefhis  dear'ftieoadPen  so-mUäh»?'  'Wfey'idJd^e^öÄtn  äftd 
ld*g-iiftKT'him^r«rid'did  ;it  sefei»  neeessary '  lö  J'bkfcfr's  Vöry 
eristence  thaf  heshduld  see  Pen  thali  ibornmg^haVingflärtßd5 
with  iwmiaiperfeffil  health  oit>the'T  night  previöui«?""F€fi,had, 
lived  two^yearsi  in  dLehddnl,  ^ahd  ibjber'iiad  irrot  ^aidliätf  ä 
dozeis  visits  iteohis  cHambets.  /  -  Whaü^mt  >  him  thittiör  ^>tr  itt' 

suefe  ai  hurryl?    ;/!."    -ä.-.j.  '(••.,  li-  ,f  •n'?t'//».y •.».  iit  r.l.'!  n:   ii 

!  WhatiP^Ifjähytytftihg^^^^^  ,röaid  Üiiö-page;  !•  fcatfe  ^rtly 
tö  ibfemn!  tbeni  f  daist  iwhen  the  somei  mishap  ^befalte  tberii^ 
which  now  ibad  for»  nicure  tban  twelve  hoiars  befäHen' Ha^ry 
Fojcerj  people  willi grow  dntferbstiBgJtocJtbem  for  5»^öbx "Äfi^* 
did  riatcare  ^ixperaoe  ambre  day»bftfötev  ^v<^ -^»fc  ^tiööfe^ 
haBk%<jpezsöhs!  bf  <whchw  they  fancied  üteTa&ösws, ÄvtvÄ.  ^fÄ.75^^ 
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found  to  havebecome  insipid  and  disagreeable.,  Then  your 
dearest  Elizaor  Maria  of  the  other  day,  to  whom  you  wrote 
letters  and  sent  locks  of  hair  yards  long,  will  öri  a  sudden  be 
as  indifferent  to  you  aö  your  stupidest  relation ;  whilst,  on 
the  contrary,  aböut  his  relations  you  will/  begih  to'  feel  such 
a  warm  interest  I  such  a  loving  desire  to  iittgrätiate  yourself 
with  his  mamma!  such  a  Hking  for  that'  deär, ikind  old  man 
hif  father !  -t  If  He  is  in  the  habit  of  ^isitmg!  af  any  house, 
what  advances  you  will  make  in  order  totivSsit  tfoere  too! 
If  He  has  a  married  sister,  you  will;  Ükeitöispend  long 
mornings  with ?her.  You  will  fatigue  ybur  servant by.sendmg 
notes  to  her,  for  which  there  wilhbe  the  most  pressing  oecä- 
sion  twice  or  thrice  in  a  day.  You  will  cry  if  yotir^  mamma 
pbjects  tp  your  going  too  often  to  see!  His  family.  The 
only ;  pne  of  thsm  you  will  dislike,  is  p«rha£>s  his  younger 
brotheit,  wjbq  is  at  hörne  forlhe  holidaysj  and  who  will  persist 
in  staying  in  the  room  when  ybuicome  tpseeyour  dear  new- 
fpund  friendi  hisrdarling/seconrl  sister.  •  Somethinglike  this 
wiU,happen  tojou,  young  ladies< — or,  at  amy  rate,  leb  us.hope 
it  may.  «Yes,  you  must  go  throughthe  hot  fitsiand  the  cold 
fijis  of  that  pretty,  fever.  Your  mothers,  if  they  would  ac- 
khowjedge  it>.  iliayie  passed  through  it  betöre*  von-  were  born, 
ypur  tdear>  pap&  being  the:  object  of  the  passion  of  course,-^ 
whp.could&fbe  butihe?  And  as  you  suffer  it,  so  will«  your 
brotbers,  Mithgjj:  way*~and  after  theitr  kirid.  -More  selfish 
t)aan  von*  more  eager  and  •  headströng  •  than  you, '  they  will* 
rush  oa  thfcir  destirty  when  the  doöm&i  chkrmer  makes  her 
appearajnce.  Or,»if  thöy  dorrt,  and  you  don't,  Heaven  help 
you!  As  the  gambler  said  of  his  dice,  to  love  and!  win  is  the 
bestt  thing,  tolpve  and  lose?  is  the  nebtt  best.  Yoü  don't  die 
Of  the  eomplaint — or  v£ry i  few  do,  The  generous  wounded 
hearfc.  suffers  and  Ssurfvives  it  LAnd  he  is  not  a  man,  or  she  a 
Wsprpan,  whö  is  not  coaquerfcd  by  it,  onwho  doesnot  conquer 

it  in  his  time Now,  then,  if  you  ask  why  Henry  Foker, 

Esquire>  wa|  in  such  a  aurry  tosee  Arthur  iPendehnis,  ähd 
fejt  such  a  sudden  value  and  esteem  for  him,  there  is  nadaffi- 
quky  insaymg  it  was  because  Pen  had^becomeEeallyTalnable 
in  Mr.  Folterte  eyeßr^beGauae,if  Pen  was  not  the:  rose^  he.yet 
had  been  near  that  fräg^ant  flower  .of  love.  Was  not  he  in 
th$  Mbh  of  going  to  her  Jaouseiin  Ikm&Qt^  v\3&\&  t^&  uns. 
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neaf  her  in  the  coontry? — know  all  about  the  enchäntress? 
What,  I  wonder,  would  Lady  Ann  Milton,  Mr.  Foker's  cousin 
and  pritendue,  have  said,  if  her  Ladyship  had  known  all  that 
was  going  oninthe  bosom  ofthat  funny  little  gentlentan  ? 

Aias ! ;  when  Foker  reaehed  Lamb  Gourt,  leaving'his  car- 
riÄgeforthe  aidmiration  öf  the'  little  Clerks  wh©  were  löunging 
ifi  the  archway  that  leäds  thfence  intö  Flag  Göürt,  which  leads 
info1  Upper  Temple  Lane,  Warrington  was  in  the  Chambers, 
butFen  was  abseht.  Pen  was  gone  to  the  prinfting  office  to 
see  his  pröofs. !  iif  Would  Föker  have  apipe,  and  should  thfe 
laüridreSS  go  to  the  Cock  and  get  Hirn 'sbme  beer?"  War- 
rington askdd,  remarkirig  with  a  pfeased  surprise  trie  splendid 
toikt of  thiiseäntöd  and  shiny-booted  yöung aristoerät.  Bot 
Foker  had  not  the  slightest  wish  for  beer  or  tobaccoj  he  had 
very  irnportant  bufciness.  He  rushed  away  to  the  Pütt  Mall 
Gazette Office,  still  bent  upon  finding  Pen.  Pänhad'quitted 
that ;  place.  Föker  wanted  him  that  they  might '  go  tögether 
tö  call  upon  Lady  Clavering.  Foker  went  away  disconsolate, 
and  whlled  away  an  hoür  or  twö  vaguely  at  clubS ;  and!  when  , 
it  was  time  to  pay  ä  visit;  he  thought  it  would  be  bot  decent 
and  polite'tö  drive  to  Grosverior  Place  and  leave  a  cärd  upon 
Lady  Glavertag.  He  had  riot  the  cöürage  to  ask  tö  see  her 
when  the  döör  was;opefifcd;  he  only  delivered '  two  cards, 
with1  Mr.  Henry  Foker  engräved  upöri  them,  to  Jeames,  in  a 
speöchlöss  agonyi  Jeames  received i  the  tickets, ( böwing  hils 
powdätad  head  The  värnished  ■  döors  clö&ed  upon  him. 
The  betoved  object  was  aä  fat  as  6ver  frorn«  him,  thoügh  so 
near.  liethoüght  he  heard  the  tönes  of  ä  piano  and  of  a 
siren  singing,  Coming  from  the  drawing-rööm1  and  sweeping 
over '  the  balööny  shrtrbbery  of  gerahiums.  He  would  have 
liked  tö  itop^  and  listen,  büt  it  might  not  be.  "  Drive  to 
Tattersälity,,  he  säid  to  the  groom,  in  a  voice  srhothered-  with 
emotion,1  "a^d1  bring  my  pony  round, ?'  he  aidded,  as  the 
man  d^övörä.ptdly away.  . 

Äs  gobd'  lück'  wbüld  have!  it,  that  splendid  baröüchte  of 
Lädy  Clkverifig's,  wläeh  has  beeri  iriadequately  deäcriböd  in 
a  former  cMptery  drove1  üp  to  her  Ladyship's  döor  just  as 
Foker  mourited,Jthe  poriy  which  was  in  waiting  for  him.  He 
bestrodGthe  fiery  animäl,  and  dödgfed  Äbo>Ä ^cä  kxÖÄCJl^^ 
Green  Park,'  keeping  the  carrifcge  vre\\  \ti  w*v,*s^>Bfc**ä* 
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iady  Claraer jng fcnieiv  &nd  jyith  b«r--w^pe^)9uJ4»he:thafi^^} 
for«i  butr  tt^  lencha.ntr^^.^W  in  a  sprt  qf  ^samer,  yrith  a 
pimk;  foorwet  and,  a  ligfai-tylue:  pam3<pl^bütMfösfAna<My  ?  ;   : 

Tim <mm^v\m>*\its  fwt\QY(mx*  te  Mada.m#  Rigodonk 
mp  ahd  Ja^.shoip»^  Mps- . W#teey/s  p^rlio^prjs^tsfejp,— 
who;  •  kfloiYs.,,  t».  [  w&lt  !Otbfey  ;  rsapifts  ,  vi,  famtiß  wmw<&<&  ? 
Tten.Ät;  went.and  tppk  -i«9$  atfüWt^'si;  jfor;  I^d)*  Gering 
,wa*  i  iwm^wh^t  -flor^d,  ift,  ho?  :$a£ttfs  fand  RTOpni£rtf&,taJ?d  m 
m\y .;  ?ike<J;  j tö^Ouiabrpad,'  inH.  ;tb^rmost  j^^y.M^rj^Q.in 
l^ndpn,-i>Ut?!Jt;ha^]it^  PhWiq  shojild  ßetfher  in  ittep^jAjyi 
SQ,Ama;  w&te  )bp^n^  ^Hh  ai^l^jw,  faatbejrj^e^at^  aija^g^ 
^iniiw  'i*r  tfefc<JW>ßWfl$  W9t^'H\m^%4f>ß^MF9^AW 
Wä  poiijr»  ,»nd  t^jj^jasköt  >wk>  wmfmnieü  Mm*  jyr$r? 
iatoost  tir^dipModgiog^  i  >i  ii<[<f  i-jjf(\:ir  -i.t  jou  Im...!  ?i,  -i 
\  QThw^t  ,J&st  :sjie  ,mad£rr  b?r .  vpay  ißt®\Jtk#  jEarfo  -a**d,  t3h£ 
i^pid:Ä^rf .wde,  hiß  .dasfo ,  fpfwatfl /^.Wiha*  tta,i4pÄ  Jn^t 
-*Q{  jgg&)  a, .n<PKJL .; pf  ^pgn&iqn  (frw% iM*s&  A*nory,  .and ,  .her 
mQtbm^O)  crpss  ;tte*ni  ^ihalf-do^n/fjrn^i^l^^riw^ i  X9 
wa^h^ad;  oglej  th$rn  jfrrtPMOßvt^ Qt3?^^  ^i^  ^f  ,4^j,dii:ch^  w^x^l^ 

;Gmd<m&>  iWMüü<fo*,-\m pf  itapfewg> ** ^^jr^ jmk 

<mi.9f&jno&tätf\$  kead?;i(  St^ang^(^tf.rn^n;witt:bQ'Wi)' 
£ont<^  wirt)(  s^c^ip^as^^  <%vtfrW<;  con^n^aj:  le&6tr&# 
;4be^rH^UK  fc>$ ;s#  epgerj  in  .>^^g,  Urem,  Not >#ne- .  ;,wrd,  did 
JKarry^h^iSQ^fiint  pjf  .GfxnYer^at^nyOrdmarily,  ejctpwjgfc, i^ith 
c^j.cbaffln^lQn,  jUbat^y.^^^ly^,  tehjeld  hex  r^tUr^;|o 
;fre*  iqarriag^r^ndi.dCT^a^a^  a^pftg)^t^?;j,if^ippj[  salut^ß 
,faW  tfce  F>^ngi(i^^riri^t;h|^  ?^ktn,,Qn^,$aJä ^tl^^IftdiÄn 
.^ido^i^a*  ip^kingr^^aternal  f^p^ff  t$pin,  sapidty  ;  ajiQthe/ 
^aid/f*at?'she,pug^  tf?{b^e  tbqrn^iH^eKf^i\^,)Än<äl rieft  fte 
/ßlon6yrtQ{}^r:4a^ght^.n  TWft^ngfaßk^d)^^^^]^^^^? 
^jr^and  <i>W>TpnÄi  Ea^.^fyc)  Ijnew,  <£W?j?b9dy>  an<J(:peyer 
missed  a  day  in  the  Park  ön  his  gr^y^ßoJ^^kjndly/iSaid;  that 
:Claj^ripg,;haöiJWP^i^Pjai|i  etfafc  iqy^r./h^adiand.he^b  in 
rWMtgage*  t^!j*(Q^ ,::W^mW* ,Ngbfr  sto^y^PU^ibiipfi 
^n^ih^>TOs^jiyp*jr)g jtna^i;  an^  th^t-it^a^  r^p^eid  ^  him 
t^at  Sft  lia4>a  «ba^^  in  ^  gamfelfeg^^s^  ai^,:hadi?ei^injy 
^bpiTOithÄ  WfWt^i^t^jp.i^r^gfp^n^;  vf'He^pliörSi^ill; 
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•  **-L  sfeottlid jthink i  fco* <  since  hh ^ ■  maijriagje," , said!  ä rwag-f 

",  iKe  giv-es  devüish  good  dißners^1  said  Fioher,  sfcriking  up 
for  the  hoiaour  of-kis  fctööfröf  yesterda^     v;ft  '     •         ,  r      < 

• :  P  I;  darrsay^  and  «i..:d*re//say!  hef  doosn't  #&  /Eate,"  >  tbe 
»mg :  said^     *S  l  isay*  iEatesj  db  yKDut^jne:  rati  CUivfcriag's-Hat;  the 

"7  dine  there^w.s^.Miri^fe^'^ö  tfmtä  ihaye  dined 
iwitli  Böetobub;  ifraure  »ofi^goodf  ec^y/afcdi  wjfem'  he  -canie 
away;  wiert*id/<fofcve!<p&in^  &tß  had 

Ättdähina^  >!•..!,  d  •  .-!•  ,u  f,u>p;    -jh  ;i,i  ..i-..,-  ••    ;;\ 

"  You  might,  you  know,  although  you  do  abuse  hi«a  so^" 
rcoötiniiied^he^wag/  5-^Thtey  $ay'it'$;veryrpkasa)it<i  iQavering 
goes  t0>4läeptÄfterf.dinner,t^  T?&ti*jcherry 

Brandy,  and  the  young  lady  sings  songs  to  thß  yßurig  gentie- 
**qn.  liShersii^siivel^-jdon't  slia^F©?"  •  .>!  i     ji.,;,  i    *   ; 

^jSfeip«up^'- .. said  <FaL  *f :I rteUnpptf ,  wbat* , Poy©^  she>  sjiagß 
jikei  a*f^hatktfy£caftVr'to^  -wbatii  I  .i»ew»r=-liker.* 

menBaid$!y^  not  theirinamft";  .         <:  •••<> 

..<  4<1  taeVejr'h^^ 
ireßliedi ;    ^VW'hoiifiy^  btfax^)&;rwrnraioV?r   iB^syy<wi<>ars  a*i 

oldjfi8äOW4rdid*i3?OWi?i^)i  <n   ^;:>v   8lv/  '>hu<ni    vi  >• (  .  ..vi; 

;  "Boa^iömte)»  larfc.df  iRejrtoang  i^JRoy«^"  saidjFQkei» 
tuming  red,' andwÄb.-teart-atolosil '-in,  tös  tfyej* ;  "iyoia know 
what^  rm^n^ifsiithi^ 

ktiowi  :ilnewe*aatdr^^^  ;  -,..-   •;.• ';, 

"  And  nobody  ever  said  it  of  you,  my  boy,"  Mr.  .^oyntz 
remarked ;  and  Foker,  strikmg  ispurs  into  his  pony,  cahtered 
away  down  Rotten  Jlow,  his  mind.  agitated  with  various 
emotions,  ambitions,  mortification^. * '  Ae  was  sorry  that  he 
ha^npt . been  gopd^  hi^  popk$ ( w.eajly  rlife,  that  he  rnjght  • 
have  cut  out' all  tribse  chaps  whb  were  about  beri  ancl  who 
*altaßd,the  la^agss,  ;ar#i  m(*mptetyvafi&!ptir&&  piotraces 
Wyh&  ßtömm  aftdrr*-a«w4»  that,i  ,/"rW}iattar»j  J^;jtfe^ht rüttle 
J^he^^co^par^d  »tpr.  her^ls  fcbtfs-,  aflh<s<auli  shei^and  <m 
^^'poetryi.<)rMQpn^S(er  wJusifylas.reasyi  a&;I  couldiidrinki:^ 
gjas% tf  bw»  y  BfiWr?T^nda|riiia^>( tjbatk  all  rl/rn  it  i fo^  isr ,bee? .  i 
X  a^n,a/pppr,  4gn<^a^}t  ii^^bi^gga^  gopdifori  ,qot^ing:,bwt 
F^feer^.  Ejntim  •  I  rnfea^m  My  y0utb»;andi  üsed .jtoi.ge^itbe 
qhafsitp domy:e3^er6isfi$. ', ; Af*d v^stth^w^»Qga^^  ^ 
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As  he  made  this  dfeary  söliloquy  he  had  cantered  out  of 
Rotten  Row  into  the  Park,  and  there  was  on  the  point  of 
riding  down  a  large  öld  roomy  fatnily  carriage  of  whißh  he 
took  no  heed;  when  a  cheery  voicfe  *  cried  out,  '<  Harry, 
Harry ! "  and  lbotang  ^üp,J  >  he  beheid  his  a.iktit,  the  Lady 
Rosherville,  and  two  of  her  daughters,  of  whom  the  <me  whb 
kpoke  was  Hartes  bettothed^the  LadyÄnn^'i«   -r  •>  \- 

He  started  back  wifch  >a  pale,  scared  tooki,' a£  atniithiaübut 
*which'he  ftäd' not 'thbught  during  ti^  whplevday,came  aoross 
him.  There  was  his  fate — there,  in  the  back  sea*  bfithat 
carriage;  '•>:-'i  '^   ••'    "  >:  ';  ■/     '    -  r-'-;:i  :.••  •  ..-:         ..••/ 

"  What  is  the  matter,  Harry?  why  äre  ypuso  päle?  :  Y<ra 
have  beer*  faking  and  sropking'too  tnübhj  ybu  wicked  boy,*' 
said  Lady  Afrim  \  <  l    ■>.;'■■.>,'  -.    <[<-.  vi:-;-.      •. /•.,•/    r'.i  ;-;<;,  .-:>!i-:;i.; 

Foker  said,  "  How  do,  äünt  ? r?  ^  v  How  do^ : Ann  ?  "  in  a  per- 
ttfrbed  tnanher,  mutteredsometiiÄig  aboütipres^ngjebgäge- 
*nent— iftdeed  he  saw  by  ,the  «Park  cteck thii  her'must  haVe 
been  keeping  his  party  in  the  dtög  waMng  fo*  nearly  an  hour 
r^-andwaved  a  goöd-bye,:  The  iittleman  and!  the  littie5pony 
ifrere » oüt-of v-sight  in-  än> '  instant~-^hä  great  carriage  rblled 
away.  Nobody  inside  was  very  muchc  interested  about  his 
<domittg  or  golrtg-^the  Countess  beihg'  occdpied  wtth  her 
spaniet,  the  •  Lady  Üucy's  ■  thoughts  'arid  eye&  being  -tumed 
upon  a  vciünie  of  Sermons,  and  thoseoftady  Ann  «pona 
new  novel,  which  the  sisters  had  jufct1  procured  ifrom  the 
library.   i:'      -^'  '■  ••<.>'    -1    -■  ■'■■'■'       •  •    '  <.•<■■:- 

".,:'    .',  "':     'r/V-r'-        CHAPf^R  W- :     ,     ;    .     '/ 

CARRIES  TttE  REAPER  feOtH  tö' RlCHlVtOND  AND  GREENWICH. 

PööR'  Föker  föund^  thedinner  at  Richmönd  to  be  the -tnost 
drear^  entertainntent  uj>on  whieh  ever  mortal  man  wasted 
h*s  Guineas.  ■ (^  t  wonlder  hdw  the'  deuoe  ■  I  {coüld  evei»  harve 
liked  thiese;  'pebple  ? ?>  he  thougtot  inr  fris  own  mind.  "  Why, 
I  dan'seethe  orows'-feet  uhder  Rbugemönt's  eyes,  and  the 
£aint <m  her  ;  oheek£  is4aid^on  as  tätitk  as  Glown's  in  a 
t^ihlomittie  1  The'way  in  wfcich' that  Pihckney  talks  slang 
&  güite  ndisgus«ing:  I  hate  chaff  in  a  woman.  And  old 
'öfeh/cutn!  th&told  GoJj  corningdovmhefe'mYÄaVytOA^aSÄ^ 
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srith  hrs  Coronet  on  it,  and  sitting  bodkih  between  Made- 
moiseüe  Coraüe  and  her.mother  !  It'stoobacL  sAn^English 
peer,  and .  a  horserrider  of  Franconi's  N^-lt  wönft  dö ;  by 
Jove,  it  worit  da.  ,  J  ain't  proud ;  butit  will  not  do  ! w  > 

"  TwppOTce-halfpenny  för  you*  thoughts,  Fokey !  *  cried  out 
Nlis$  Rpugeraontijtaking:  her;cigar  from  her  trulyiYennilioh 
Ups,!  as  she  beheld  the  young  fßlkrtv  lost  io  thought,  seated 
at  the  head  of  hfc  table,  amidst  melting  ices,  and  icut  pine- 
apples,  arjd }  bottle*  'füll ,  and  empty,  and  eigar^asfaeä  soattered 
on  fruit,  and  the  ruhps  of  a  dessert  which  had  no>pleasure 
for  hmv       ...;••'!•:.;->..•         ,     ••  :.i  <•  ~v/  «•••?:.  •.■•■  ■•!••.•>..•  • 

"JDoes  rFoker ,  sevei-  thirik  ?  "  .  drawled  r  out '  Mi^  Pojmtz. 
"  Foker,  here  is  a;  considerable  sum  ©f  moniey  ©ffered -by  a 
fair  capi  talist  at  this  snd  of » the  table H,  for  fche  pcesent  remana* 
tipnsof youryahi^blfc and  acute intellect^ol&boy!"   <       ;    ' 

"  What.ljh^.deuoß  Js-thät  Poyfctz  a-taVkingtiabout?^  Miss 
Pinckney  asked  ofither  neighbour. <■'  lil  hate  rhim.  '■■.  Hefe  a 
dra\^linV  Srheierio/i  b^ast."  1         ■,•<       r; 

-  ";What  adroll  of  a  little  man  .is  that  iittle  Fokäre,  my 
lor,"  Mademoiselle ,  Coralier  said,  in  her  own  language,  and 
with  the  rieh  tw«ang  of  that:  sunay  Gaseony  in  which  her 
swarthy  cheeks  and,  bright  black  eyes  had  got  their  fire. 
V  What;  a  drqll  pf  a  man  !  He  does  not look  to  have  twenty  . 
years." 

( , :  "  I  wish  J } were  of  his  age,"  said  the  venerable  Colchicum, 
with  a  sigh,  as-  he  indined  his  purple:  face  towards  a  large 
goblej:  ofclaret*  ■   ;    f 

"  C'fajewesst.  \JRwh  /  je nten fiche"  said  Madame  Brack, 
Coralie's  mamma,  taking  a  great  pinch  out  of  Lord  Col- 
chicum^ delikate  gold  stiuff-box.  .  "Je  n'aime  gue  ks  komme} 
faitSy  moL  Contme  milar.  Cor  alte  i '  riestoe  pas  gue  tu 
n'aimes  que  le$  homms  faits^mabichetteV 

My  lord  saidrwM*  ä  grin,  "You  flatter  me,  Madame 
Brack.?'    ■  /       .•■•  ,r-       :•:•■• 

\*\  Tai&zty&u&>  \tmrtem  ;vv<w$  ri&tes  qu\ünebite^y  Coralie 
cried,  with  a  sbiug  i©f  her irotarast  Shoulders  ;  u£on  which  my 
lp*d  sai^i.  that  ^rdid.inotiflatter  at;  anyirate^  äJfKlipocketed 
his^snuff-böx,  not  desiröus  that rMädame  Brack's  dubiovss 
fingers  shquld  plun^ge  too  frequejat\y:  \tAa\v\^v^Äas^,a5ö,aw. 

There  is  no  need   to  give  a  prcAorvg<eA  öä\ä  oi  ^  -"«Äfe 
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mated  converöation  whieh  ensued  dürftig  tfoe  rest  of  ih& 
banquet;  a  conversatiori  which  wouM  not  much  edify  !the 
readen  And  it  is  scarcely  necesskry  to  -Sayv  ;that :  all  1adies;  «tf 
the  corps  de  dctnse  are  notlike  Miss  OPinckney;'  äny  fliore  thäft 
that  all  peers  Tesenible  that  illustrious  meniber  ofNhei*  order, 
the  late  kmented  Visco^ntColchi<iumL!  'But'thöre^hä^e  beeri 
such  in  dur  memöries  wfod  häve  lövedihesociety  öf  riotöus 
youtji  better  than  the  Company  of  meh!  of  their  >own  age  arid 
rank*  and  have  giver*  tfhe  young  önes  •the'pr^cio'ä^1  betie&t 
of  tbeir  experiencd  arid  öxample*  arid  fhet-e^äve  beert 'v^ 
respectable  men  too  who  have  not  objected  so  much'tö'tne 
kind  of  emtertaiinment  as  to  the' Publicity  >of  iti  JI  ätri  süre, 
for  instarice,  that  öür  friend'  Major*  Pendennis  Wciul^^haVe 
made  nö'  sort  1  of  objectiöri  to  jbin ;  al  •>  party  bf  pleäsüüeV '  pro* 
vided  that  it  wäre  en  ^etit€omiü\  and  triät  ^üdi'wieii  asfrily 
Lord  Steyne!  and  <my  Lord  Golctifcum  wäre^of'fche  sodety. 
"Givei  the  young  men  their  plea$uites,w  thiä;  wor^y  guardiäri 
said  to  Pen  more  than  once.  "  I'm  not  one  of  ^youf  straft- 
laoed  moralists,'  but  ah  öld  man  of  the  world,  begatt*  and  I 
know  that  as  long as'itlasts, ybung  wen  will  bfe young inerü" 
And  there  were'Söme 'young  men  io  whorai  thifc  estimäble 
philosopher  accordedvabout  seventyi  yeärs  äk'  the  proper 
,  period  for  sowkig>!  thek  >  wild  oats— ^but  they  Wene  riieii  -df 
fashion.  .'•"""'• 

Mr.  Fokeridrove  his  lovely  gue$ts  hbffle  to  ÄomiptoW'in 
the  drag'.that/night  ji  bufl  he,  waö  quite1  thöüghtfal  änd  gtoö&y 
during  the  whole  of  the  little  journey  from  Rtehmdnd* 
neither  listening  to  the  jokes  o£  the  friends  behintf  h\m  änd 
ein  Öie  bot  by  hflsside^nor'enlivening  them,  ai3  WAä  m^wtfht,' 
by  bis  iown  facetious  saflie*s.  Arid  when  I  tfee  ladies  ♦whöhl  ■  he 
had  conveyed  alighted^atthe  door  öf  theif  hbüse,  änd  asfced. 
their  aecomplished  coafehman  whether  h6  wckikt  not  Step  in 
and  take  something  to'drmk,  heidecKne'd  with  so  melanähbly 
an  air,  that  they  supposed  that  the  Govemor  and  he  had  hä.4 
alidiflferencej.torthat  some ^^  calamity  had  isefallew  him.  And 
heididnottellthese  people  wbät  'theici&set'öf!  his<jgttef<iwav 
but  ieft  MesdamesRoBgemowc  athd  Pirickney,  unheediög  the 
cries  of  the  ktter,  ^whö  hung r.'iver  her  baleony  like  Jeiebel, 
and  caöed  out/' to  lhi-m"tö  »ask/hikn»  1)0  gfve  aiöothk  pftrty 


r  Kfe  septllthedr^g1)bonie)ünderjthe  guidance  offcneiof  the 
grooms,  and  went  on  foot  hiinself,,  his  hands  iri  his  tpoekets, 
plunged  inthpughkj  <  TJae,  stars  £nd  moon»  shining  tranquilly 
oyer.5ea.ck  lppj^d  ,^w*>  upqn  Mr.  Fpker  thäjt  sight,  as  he  in 
his,  tarn,  seqtirr^njaÄly  ^regarded;  thern/:  And  fo«:.went  arid 
gazed  ,iipwar4f .>afr  the^hpuse  in  Grosvenor  Place,  and  at  the 
Yfipdp^S;  /Which  -(her.  supposed  to  be:  Ü&Pöe  pf  .  the,  belPved 
pbjecjt ;; ; and ,jie  jrnp^ned ,and  h$  sighed  ina !way (piteous  and 
surprising^tfow^tness*  whicfr.  Policeman  X  did,.whQ;infornaed 
Sir  Frapcis  Qayesing's  pepple,  as,they  took.  the,  refreshrneflt 
pfj  b$er(on.,the  coach-bo^at  fche  nöigbbouring  p^büc-hOuse, 
after  brijagingj  tonne  jtheir  lady  iftpni.  the  Frenßh  iplay,  that 
there  had.  ,tjee,n  ^no^p^hap  hanging  aböut  the  iprenuses 
tjhat^y^ningr^aUttile  cbap,  dresseidlike  a  swejl,:  ,,-.  .  i  : 
And  na^v  with  tt>at  -perspicacity .  and  ingenuity  land  enter- 
pxise ,  whjcji  pply  bajopg  ,tp;  a  certajn  passion,,  ,Mrr;  Foker 
^jegan,:tOjdpdg^iM^4^cfy  thrpugfr  landen;,,  and,  to,appear 
wherever  he  could  meet  her.  If  Ladyi.QÄyering  went  to 
the ,  Frencb,  play, . where.  her  J^adysnip.  ;häd  a,  box,  Mr.  Fpker, 
Whose  kr^pwle^gei  qf.  the,  langu^ge*  (as  we  h.a#e  bear4,,  was  not 
cqnspipuous,  appeajce<i^  a,  staS. ,  He  founci  Ptt*  -where  her 
engagement?  were,(it  is  possjble.that;  Anatole*  Ws  man,  was 
acqi^inted  with  ,Sir  Francis,  CJaFering^  genjtlepaan,  and  so 
got  a  sight  of  her  Ladyship's  engagement-book);  andat  many 
of  thc^e  eyen^ng.parties,  Mr*  Fpketfi  i03^de  bis.  appearance-^-to 
the  syrpnse;of,;the  wprld,  ;and  ofhis  mother  espeti&lly,  wjiom 
beiOrderecJjip  appjy  fpr,jcar^s,tö%these  parties,  fprwhich  until 
now  Jiß  had  shqwn  a  .suprenie  Cjpntempt:  %He.  told  the  pleasqd 
and  unsuspicious  lady  tfrat  he^went;  to  partiesiihecatiisfc  it  was 
rig^t,  f9,r  j  him  tp;  s$e ,  the  world ;  he  told  ;hejr  tba&  he  lyent  to 
the  Fre/ich^play^because,,}?^  warit^d  to  perfecjt  timself  in  the: 
langiia^  and  t^ere  wa§  np  such  gppd  lesson  atfia.comedy  ör 
vauctevijle;;  a^d.wj^en  onenigbt  the  astoni$hed  Juady; Agnes 
sa>y  hirn  ;sta^4.  ty>  ^«4  da^npe,  and  cornplimented  him  upon 
his  ,elegance,ap^  aptivjty,  the  mendaciovi^  little  rogue  assested 
that  he^^  learneditp  dariice,  jn,^aris,:  w^ereas  Anatole  knew 
that  ^is^ypüng  Daapter  usedi  tp  igpio?  priyiiy.tpan  .acaderny  in 
Brew^r  Street,  a^vd  study  there, Tor  spme  hours  in  the  raornirtg. 
Tfae  cäsino  ofour  niodern  d4ys  was  not  \t\nsx$£&,>  q»t  ^^a*\sx 
Its  ^fäncj  as  yety  and  gentjlecpieaoi  Mx.  ^^^>  \\\öäV^ 
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not  thefacilities  öf  acquiring  the  science  of  dancirig  which 
are  enjoyed  by  otir  present  youth. 

Old  Pendennis  seldom  missed  going  to  ehurch.  He'con- 
sidered  it  to  be  his  düty  as  a  gentlemari  to  patrönize  the  institü- 
tion  of  public  Wörship,  and  that  it  was  quite  a  cörrect  thihg  to 
be  seen  at  ehurch  of  a  Stmday.  One  day*  it  chäncedjthat  he 
and  Arthur  went  thither  together :  the  latter,  who  was'  now  in 
high  favour,  had  been  to  breakfast  wkh  his  tincie,  fröm  whose 
lodging  they  walked  across  the  Park  to  x  ehurch'  not  far  from 
Belgrave  Square.  There  was  a  charity  sermori  at*  St.  James's, 
as  the  Major  knew  by  the  bills  pösted  ön  the  p.fllärs  öf  his 
parish  ehurch,  which  pröbäbly  caüsed  him,  for  he  was  ä  thrifty 
*nan,  to  forsake  it  for  that  day ;  besides,  he  had  other  Views 
for  himself  and  Pen.  "We  will  go  to  ehurch;  sir,  across  the 
Park;  and  then,  begäd,  we  will  go  tö  the  Claverings'  house 
and  ask  themfor  lunch  in  a  friendly  "wäy. '  Lady  Clavering 
likes  to  be  asked  for  lunch,  arid  is  uncommonly  kind,  and 
morfötrous  höspitablei^   <  c  /  f       : 

•"I  met  them  at  dinner  last  Week,  ät  Lady  Agnes  Föker's, 
sir,"  Pen  said,  "and  the  Begum  was  very  kind  indeed:  JSo 
she  was  in  the  icöüntry ;  so  she  is  everywhere:  But  I  sharö 
yottr  opiniori  about  Miss  Amory-^one  of  your  opinions,  that 
is,  uncle,  for  yöu  we*e  chan'ging  the  last  time  we  spöke 
about  her."     ■         ; 

"And  whatdöiyouthfeik  of  ner*  now? "  the  eider  said.  : 
;  "I  think  her  the  möst  corifounded  little  flirt  in  London," 
Pen  answered;  laughitig.     "She  rnäde  a  tremeridous  assault 
upon  Harry  Foker,  »who  sat  next  tö  her,  and  to  whom  she 
gave  all  the  talk,  though  I  toök  her  down." 

r  '*  Bäh  }  Hkniry  Foker  is  erigaged  tö  his  coüsm: — all  the  world 
knöws  it.  Not  a  bäd  coUp  öf  Lady  Rösherville's;  that.  I 
shöüld  say,  that  the  young  man  at  his  father's  death — and 
öld  Mr.FökerVlhVs  devilish  bad  !  yo\i  know  he  had  a  fit  at 
Arthür's  lastyto— I  should  say*  that  young  Foker  won't  have 
tess  than  footteen  thousand  a  year  from  the  brewery,  besides 
Logwoöd  and  *he  Norfolk  propertjr.  I  have  no  pride  about 
tue,  Pen.  I  like  a  man  of  birth  certamly,  but  dammy,  I  like 
a  brewery  which  brings  in  a  man  fourteen  thousand  a  year — - 
hay,  Pen?  Ha,  ha !  that's  the  sort  of  man  for  me.  And 
r  mcommend  you,  now  that  ycro  are  Inndd  m  t\\&  -wadd^  tö 


Stick  tp  fellpws  of  that  tsort— -t<o;  fellpws  who  haye  a  stake  in 
the  country,  begad."  T, 

;  "Foker  $(icksvtp  me,  ,sir,"  Arthur  answered-  "H^  has 
been  at  our  chaipbers  several  times*  iately.  IJe,  has  asked  me. 
tp  dinner.  We  a$e  .alnipst  as^rca*  friends  as  we  used  tQ  be 
in  pur:  yputh ;.  anid,  hi$  talk  i^  abput.Blanclie  Amory  fron} 
mprning,  tili  night  ,,  Vm.  sure  he';s;  sweet  upon  ben" , 

"F^Sjure  he.  is  engajgeij  tqjtife  cgusin,  and,  tjiat,  they,  will 
keep  the  young  man  to  his  bargain,"  said  the  Major.  "  The 
marriages  m  these.f^niilies  are,  affairs  of  State.  .  Lady  Agnes 
w,as  made  to  marry  ,pld  Fqker  by  the,  lat£  Lpi;4>  although  she 
was  notoriously  partial  to  her  cousin*.  wfro  was  kifled  at 
Albuera  ^ßerwards»  and  w^o  saved  her  tffe  outpf  the^lake  at 
Drupßinj  ngtpn.  ,  ( I  rerqejoaber  Lady  Agnes,,  sir,  an  exceedingly 
$pe  wpman.  But  what  did  sfoe  dp  ?; — of  cqurse  jslie.  niarried 
her  father/s  man.  Why,,  Mr.iFoter  säte  for  pruniraingtpn 
tili  the  Refpnn  Bill,  and  paid  dev'lish  well  for  his  seat,  top, 
Änd,  yqu  mayrdepenjd  upon  this,,sir,  t;hat  Fo^er,  senior,  whp 
is  a  paryenuj  and  loyes  a  great;  man,  as  all  rparvenus  jdo,  has 
ambitious  yiews.  for  his  son  as.w^ll  as  himself;  an$  that  your 
frienc}  Harry,  nuist  do.  as.  fois  father,  bide  hitp*;  .Lord  bless 
ypq  !  Pve  knpwn:a  hundred  ca^es  of  love  in  ypung  men  and 
woroen— -hayt  Master  .Arthur  do;you  take  me?  They  kick, 
sir,  t^y  fe^ft,  they  ^kep.  deuqe.pf  a  riot,.and  that  sort  of 
ttiing;  but  they  end  by  listening  ipreasop*  begad,"  < 

"  Blanche  is  a  dangerpug  gir}, ; 5%"  >Pen  said.*  "  I  was  smitten 
with  herjmy^eifiP^p^  and  veryjfar  gone,  ,tpp,"  he  added; 
" but  &ajt  is  ygars  agc^"   :;         t;  i 

"Were;you?  ;Jiow  fardid  itgp?  Did  she  return  it?" 
asked  the  Majpr,  Ifpokinghard  at  Pen.'    ;. 

Pen*  witivA  langt*  said  "thaj  at  pne  time  he  did  think 
he  wa$  prettyrW^H  i«  Miss  Amory^gppdjgraces.  But  my 
mother  did  not  like  her,  and  £he.  ajfair.went  pflf."  Pen  did 
not  th#*k  it  fit  tp,  t^}|  hi^m^cKifAl  the  partisujars  of  that 
cpurtship  w^ieh  had;pa§sed  between.hipas^lf  and  the  young 
lady.--'        .v    .:,.  :  .j    ...    ,-     ,.    ,.j     :  .-,    .„•,  •;.:•:  ;     .. 

."A  mar>  mighü^  fwth^!  and  fare^wp«^. Arthur,"  tl)B 
Major  saidj  stiü  lopkiingiqueerly  at  his  nepihewf 

"Her  birth,  sir-rher  fa,tl^er ^  was  ^e $$&%  oi  ä.^w^v,^ä^ 
sAy~-#nd  she  im  not.  njooßy  -erißu$s"  efel^cx^ .'S-«^»  %r«v  ^ 
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dandified  manner.     "  What's  ten  thöusand  ^oundt,  and  a  girf 
bred  up  like  her ? "  ""*  ] 

ft  You  use  my  oWn  Stands,  and  it-fe  all  very  Well.  '  But  I 
teil  you  in  cortfiklence,  Pen— -in  strkrt  hönöur,  ritfrid — th&i 
it's  my  belief  she  has  a  devilish  deal  tnore  than  ten  triousark! 
pound  ;  and  frprri  what  I  saw  of  her  the  ptfeer.  däyv  äftd^ärid 
have  heard  of  her;*!  should  say'ähe  was  ä  deVilish accorri- 
plished,  clefver  girl,,  and  would  rhake  ä  good  wflfe  'Witt  a 
sensible  hüsband."  "     '    ir:  '    i!i       '■  1:\ ".       */•'•<- 

"How  do  ^u  kttow  about her  thbhey*'*  Pen  laslöe^ 
smilirig.  '  ^Yöu  seem  tb  have  ihförrriatiöh  abtaut '  everybödy; 
and  to  khow  about  all  the  töwri.^  '  '      '  '  .       ' 

"  I  do  kriow  a'  few  things; '  sir,  ähd  I  dor^t '  tdl  ä#  I  !knoV. 
Mark  that/1  the  ünde  repHedJ  "Artdäsfbr  titelt'  dharmiüg 
Miss  Ämbry-^för  charming,  Begäd!  she  is-^-if  I  saw  heir 
Mrs;  Arthur  Pendenrris,  I  shoukf  neither  bfe?  sorry  tior' sur- 
pfised,  begäd !  And  if  yoü  pbject  to  ten  thoüsahd  potind, 
what  would  you  say,  srr,  to  thirty,  ot  forty,; ttffifty?'*  xndilhie 
Mäjdr  looked  still '  rriore  knöVrmgly*  and  Still  Härder1  ät  'Pen. 
1  "  Well,  sir,"  he  said  to  his  gbdfether'  arid'  naihesake, ; *<  mäke 
her'Mrs.  Arthur  Petidennis.     You  can  dö  k  as  well  as  E"  ' " 

"Psha!  you  are  laughihg  at  roe;'  sir,"  the  other  replieo!; 
rither  peevishly;1  **and  you  öught  riet  tö  feugh  so  'ndär  ä 
ehürch  gate. !  rHere  we  äte  ät'  St  Bänetfict'si ;  They  .say  'Mr. 
Oriel  is  a  beautiful  preäch^r.^'  :'  '     !  .  "/'         -  "'•"   •'' 

Indeed,  the  bells  wete  tollih&:  thev^febple;  were ^  trobping 
irito  the  hanrJsörhe  chürch,1  the  carriages  öf  the  inhäbfoahts  of 
the  lordly  quarter  poured  forth  their  pretty  löätfs  bf  devotees,' 
in  whose  Company  Pen  and  hisj  ün&e,  'eroing;  tfheir^feöMfying 
conversation,  entered  the  fäne.  !  I  dc&höf  knoWwhetfo&r  othe* 
people'carry'their  worMlyäffeiT3,'to!th^ch5vö't}h  doör.  'Arthkir, 
who,Jfröm  habitoal  itevereric?eJ '  andf  föelirig,'wäs  'alwaysr ;  rhore 
thati  respectful  hi  a  place  of iwor^hip,  thowght  öf  the  inböti- 
grufty  öf  their  \ä\%  perhap*;  whilst  thebld  geiitleman1  :ät  hiö 
aide  was*  uwerly'ühconsdous^of^^y-stt^h  Kontrast!'  '  rtfe'faäS 
was  brushed,  his  wig  was  trim,  his  neckcloth  was  perfet*lj) 
tied.s  He  looked?  at  every  soül  mihe'  Kongregation,  it'ls  true ; 
the  bald  headsän^d' the bönriets,  theßöWer&andthe  feathets; 
bm  s&>  demurely,  thatr  he  hardly  Ülted5  uphis  eyes  froni  his 
book^frörfrhiB  book  wJiich  he  cou^no^<eay4vj^o\&  ^assö». 
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As  for  Pen's  gravity,  it  wai  sorely  ptit  töthe  test  when,  upon 
looking  bychance  iowards  the  seats  where  the  $ervants  were 
collected,  he  spiedout,  by  the  sideof  ä  clerfture  gentleman  in 
plush,  Henry  Folter,  igsquire,  who  had  discovered  /this  place 
of  devötion.  Foltowing  <tbe  dirßctiori  o£  Maxtfß  eye,  whieh. 
strayed  a<  gopd  deäl  from  bis  hoo&Pen  foumi  that  ix  alighted 
upbn'ä  yellow  bonriet  ända  pinkorie,  and; thät  .these^bonn«^ 
were  on  the  heads  of  Lady  Clavering  and  Blanche  Amory. 
If  Pen's  unde/is  not 'the^  ^ty  .man  ,who\has  tallfced  about 
hisMWorldiy  affairs  uptothe'chiur.ch  door,  i$  popr,  H&rry  Foker, 
the  only  ön§  who  h*s,  brougjbfc  bis  worldly  love  into  the 
aisle?  •  '  .•'■■  :i  •;   ''!;•   '•■  ••,••.•  '  ••;:  r.  -     •  ' ..     .  :'f  .       .   ' 

Wheii  the-.  congregation  isfcued  forth  ait  the  conclusion  of 
the  Service,  iFokerr.was! out ;  aimongst  $he  fp&i  \wt  Pen  came 
up wüh  hira  presently^ as.hfc wais  h^nkering about  t be\ entrance, 
which  he  was  unwilling  to  leave,  until  njy  >}ady'$  baröuche> 
whhl  Hhä  bmigged  cöactalan,.  had  borjae  away  its:  mistress 
and  her  jdätigbtör  from  their  tdevotionsf.      v  i- 

When  thef  twö  ladies  came  out,  thejr  found  together  the 
Pendennises, .  uncte  and  nephew,  artd  Harry  Fokej-,  •  Esquire, 
sucking  the  crook  of  his  stick,  Standing  ttheretirtr  the;  sunshine. 
Tosed  and  tb  ask  to.eät  werd  simultaneous  with  the  good- 
natured  Begum,  and  she  invited;  Iherthree;  gentlemen  tq 
luncheon  slraigrÄway^  ,;  .■  >■•  ".,  r 

Blanche,  too,  <vtäs  particularly  gracioüs.  "  Oh  !  do  cqme, " 
she, said;  to  Arthur,  "  if  you  are  not  toö  great  a  man.  I , want 
so  fco  tälk  to^you  about-^biit  we  roustn't  say  what  her*,  you 
knöw.  What  would  Mr.  Oriel  säy  ? ;;  Arid  the  young;  devötee 
jümped  into  the  carriage  after  her  mamma.  "  I've  read  every 
wordof  it/  '  Ite'a&rajfrfc" ishe  added,  still  addressing  herseif 
to  Pen,  .-.>..  /•  •  •  -A  «'•'  <.  /:  ,,  „i;v 
.-.»  "I  know  %vho  is>?;  sfcid  Mr.  Arthur^  making  rather  a  pert 

'*  What 's  the  row;  about  ?  "  a$ked  Mr.  Foker",  ratther  puzzled, 
-r:^I- sutppdsel  Itfiss   Glavering  'roeans  ^.Walter  Lorraine,,,, 
Said:  the r Majori  lookirtg  knovting^  and :  npdding  at  Pen. 

"  I  süppose  sjo,rrsir.  >  There  was  <a/fa.mqus  review  in  the 
Fall  Mall  this  morning.     Itiwas  Warrington's  doin^  tVNß^as^vs 
and  il  nrust  twt  be  too  proud." 
;«A  mview  in  Pall  Mall?— Wa\tet  .Uät^vcv^    ^NJkbX  ^^ 
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dfoose  <slo  y-öu  mearv?  "  Folter  asked.  "  Walter  Lorraine-  died 
of  the  rneasles,  pocxr  little  beggar.,'  when  we  \irere  afc.Grey 
Friars.     I  remembef  his.  mother  coming upL^  :.;,-. 

"  Yc*ü  are  not  a  literary  triam,  Foker^" .  Feto  Said,;  laüghing, 
arttä  hooking  his  ärj»  htfö  hisi ;  friemd'-S.  **  Ydu  must  kiMiw  I 
have  been  ;  writing  •  a!  itorejy  and  i  sbrae  s  tctf v  ilhe >•  paperfe  ;havB 
spoke«  very  well  bf  i(v  Jferhapg  yoü  doto'U  Tead  the/  'Sunday 
f^pers?" ■!  •:•■•  :!  'm^:  :;  •;  -/.-:'  ^  -  •  \ .././.•'•.  =;•  .  .  •  .■•••., 
1  ^i  read  L#a^  irregulär,  oM  boy,"7Mrr.  Fofcffinianswefijed; 
atwhteh  Pän  la**gfced<  agadb,^d  the  thpee  gemtetrinteo/pccr» 
ceeded  in  great  goQ&ftumiöut'  fco  Lady  Öaverwig^a  honsa»    . , . 

The  subject  of  the  novel  was  resumed  after  luncheön'Üy 
Miss  Ämory,  who  foidbed'  lbved  -poet*  and,  meir  of  fettete  if 
she  toved  a**ythmg,  and  was  siacferely  an:  »kist  in vfeßiiog. 
"Sonie  of  thepassages  in  &e&oük  madö  ms  cry-r^jböitively 
they  did,"  shesaid. :  '•' '  :■'•';•••••  '•••  u  :;:  :•/«.';•  •-.:..>•  •:-,  .•;••:' 
-  Pen  said,  wjth  sotifte  fataity,  ^lainhapfpy .to/tkinki  hkve 
a  part  of  ^  /armes,  Mtes-  Blanche!;"  and  .the -Major  (tfrfa© 
had  not  read  more  tjrari  sitf'page&ofrPbn's  boök)r|)utLon '.his 
sancüfi^id ; look,  sayying;  ^'¥esy  ther«rate  sortier  ipassages  qmte 
affecting,  rwi^'s^  a-  ■■■->, 

•  '•<*  Otv  *f  W  mafceä  you  cry,"  Lady  Ckverihg  dectaecV  *  she 
would  rto£  read  it^^thad  shk  wouldrtftl*  .:  :       I    ' 

"  Don't,  mamma,"  Blanche  said,  with  a  F^ncfe  shnig  of 
her  Shoulders;  and  .theä'Staevfell.-iätDi^  rhapsody  about  the 
book,  aboul  «he  ^sna^cbes  of  po«try  interspersed  in  it,  about 
the  t wo  ke*öiwe$,f  Löoriöra«  'and  Neiera*  about  the*  «wo*  het^es* 
Walter  Lorraihe'  and)  his  ftvafc  the  young  Döfoa  ;  "Andwhat 
good'  öompany  you  iwBteödaoei  us  to,w  saM  tfoö  young  lady 
archfyv  "quelrfm'i  v\  Kotomuch  of  yäur  life  have  yofc  ßassed 
at  court?  and  are  you  a  Prime  Ministers  son,  Mr.  Arttort*  ^ 
i •  Pe».  began  tp«  teaagh.!'  ^It  isias^-cheap  föt'a  novel üü  to 
create  a  Duke  as  to  make  a  Baronet,"  he  said.  "  Shall  I/.teB 
yooi  a  sieeretrMiss  Ämory^  il;  proittotöd "all  itty  cter acters 
ät  :tfce  request  iöl  the  pttWieher;  Tbe^young  Döke  was  öhly 
a  young;  Baton- wfeletti: the  növefcwss  ßrst  wriuten;  -hißi  fai$e 
friend,  the  Viscount;  was  a *' simple  coRftmowerj  and^  sb  on 
nthi  att  the  chara€«ers  of  <thfe  «för^."  ■  ^," 

"What  a  wicked,   satirical,  pört  voufig  rflaii '  you   have 


*&bw<XBextv&&bvh  Arthur.  Peadenmis  cf^hfe^cotHJ^ryl,  AM 
Irthißk i;likfer Arthur* pendeiiriis  ö.*f  ,the  countrybest^  thoughA? 
and  she  gave  him  the  füll  benefit  of  her  eyes— bctthxcxf .  the 
fond  appealing  glance  intbjhb  awnvraTid'ofcilJbeinbdesjt  üöok 
dowBtafcurffl  tö>^d3)thc;c2wrpiBt,!  wtoÄch  shbwed/  elf  fher//dark 
ey^ds.a^Jioog)frin|ed larfres.v ,. ;u  <  ;  -<:-n  ff  ;/(•<••  v\^  •  ./; 
: ,:Pen>x»f'/cx>ur£fc  'praftestedi  ;that  Ibei  bad;nbti^alngtid;in:  tiifc 
least,  to  which  the  young  ladyonerjKe^  by  a  l£nder&igh ;.  mi4l 
thirikiiQgf.that  rsh£\foad  (done  tjnrte  -enough  ftoaswake  'Arthur 
happy  or  rnberqible^asf  the  Gase  attigjht  be}> j she ^pracee&ed  to 
cajote»  tofercorm^  d-uriing  the 

Ufcer^<af>nyenäticm>^  thtf  head  of 

hisCÄne,>andWühing  thät  faßmrasra  cleYcrchapiKkä  that:  Pe«*i 
< . .  2f i  fke  Major  tfoo^ght  that  fy  tettirig  ;M\$fe,  Airory  of  M& 
F6ker>R(ertgagB^Mjent,  jfao  hisicoqsiai,  La^AnrikMMjMjn  (which 
ini<iasmJtk>u\&ß  oid .gentlenmati  snöatly*  oanyeyed.  to  JbNe  gtel  &s 
he'jsajteiby  hier  äide^atdunchßoia  bdtow^stairs) — ifi;-iwsay,.?tbö 
Major:  ftiioöght  1to  *te  faot  wuid  preVent 

{Blanche  [frarnijpäying;  ärr^iurtherjalteitiDafto  $he  ywmg  lieir 
of  FokerlsrEiatke,  hfc  was;  enfebety  vinistaken. :  She  becajaae 
only  the  more  gracious  to  <fFcd«£.  -She  : praisfedi i him,  iand 
everything  belonging  to  hiosuniflbe ;  praised'ihis'rßäJlinia)  'she 
praised  the gQity  which. he  rted«  fa-the/Jfor1c>;  t$he; . praised  the 
lovely  breloques  of  -glmeracilc^:  wMote  tä&e  ybung -.  .gentlemä» 
wöiie  rM'hbaiwätchtchafn»  «rid -tbat  deari  Jktöe  -dafrÜnag^f a'cane, 
and  those  dear  little  delicibus  mör^ys'ijhfeads.iröth  rtfby  eyes 
^hich  öiranomt^  .buttorfc  of 

bis  ^aists6at.  vAhd:ihen,;hai^ng.  praisfedi  äamd  -Qöaxedr-the 
weäk  ywuth)ünitl  he  Htishjed;aTid.tiiigied;withi  pleasiuffe,  and 
untii  fenlhokiglht.ishe xea41y;Jvad fgone  rquite  &r enoiugh,; shiö 
todk/ärarther  therhe.    '     .v-r.  \.  i     •     ; nr;  ?  i 

"Jbam  aftaift  Mr.  Foker  :is  arvelry  ssud  ymxßg  jnan,"  she 
said,  tajnriteig  round (to- Pen.  r         '  <*.«]■.■  " 

.  ?.  «He1  deffiis  hat  look  rso, '  • .  Pen  ans w.euejd,  with  a ;  $n^er . 

*I  raean  wddaave  heard  sad  sfor"ies;-about  him.  Havenft 
we,  mamma  ?  What  was  Mr.  Poyntz  saying  here,  the  othe't 
dajr,  ;abmtf  tfoat  paxty^(a1l/:BJichmbtid?'-:'Ohi:  -you. ; nanghty 
cfeatuire  !/?-./  Bfct  fhere,  secmg'that  Harry?»  <jöu^^\SvtssÄ  "a&r 
saniied  a  great  Expression  «iE .  alatlln, .  wVÄVö  Ttette  w^peft.  ^  \^?- 
of  sunüsemerit/she  tinnieid  <bo  thd  laÄ^t'vB^vÄ^Ä^s ^^^^^^ 
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you  are  just  äs  bäsd  ;  I  believe  you  woüld  havte  liked to  häve 
been  there, — wouldn't  you  ?  I ■■  kriow  you  woüld  ;■  J yesU^and 
so  should  I."  ;     .  fjf.  :•.:,.  ;.,  •• 

"  Lor\  Blanche  J "  mamma  eried.  ;  :  ;•     . 

"Well,  I  would.  I'  never  saw  an  actress  iri  my  life*'  I 
would  gi ve  anything  to  know  one,  fear  5  ädqre  ialent.  -  i  And 
I  adore  Richmond,  that  h do ;  änd  1  ädere  Greeowich ;  and 
I  say,  I  shouldXikQ  tp!  go  there."    i  :•:■'•»  ■■_  ■>  ';  «!  '•'■•/  r;  ,  =r .  > 

"Why  should  ript  we  three  bachelör$,,;j  the1  Major  bere 
broke  out-  galläntly,  and  to  his  nöf>beysi  special  suiprise* 
"beg  these  ladies,to  tofoour  us  withl  their  Company  atf  Green* 
wich  ?  ;  Is  Lady  Glaverihg  tag®  on  fori  ever  baingihospitafole 
to  us,  and  rriay  we  make  no  return?  Speak  fdr  youraelvesi 
young  rnen,— eh,:  begad !  Here  is  rny  nephpw;'  with  ">  Ihis 
pockets  füll  of  mbney-^hisi  pookets  füll,  begadi  and  >Mn 
Henry  Fokety  who,  as  I  have  heard  say,  is^pretty  weMnto^do 
in  the  worldj—  how  is'yöur  lovely  icöusin,' i  Ladjf  Airm,  Mr. 
Foker?— here  are  these  two  yöung  ionefe,; and4  trjey  allow  an 
old  fellow  like  me:  to  speak.-  Lady  Clavering,  -  will  ybu  do 
me  the  favour  to>be  my  guest?  and  Miss  Blanche' shall  be 
Arthur's,  if  ahe  will  be.  so  good."    '  »   ■   ■     -1     ' 

"Oh,  delightfül!,;icried  Blanche*     i  i  ;   ' 

"I  like  a  bltof  ibn  töo,"  said  Lady  Clavering;;  "ind  we 
will  take  someday  When  Sir  Francis^  :■  \  "  »      - 

"  When  Sir  Francis  dines  out,— yes,  mamma,"  the  daaaghter 
said;  <'it  will'te eharming."      >■■  t 

And  a  cbarming  däyiit  was.  The  dinrier  was;ordered  at 
Green  wich;  and  Foker  •  though  he  did  not  in  vi  te 'Miss  Amory; 
had  some  delicious  ©pportunities  !of '  conversatioh  with  her 
during  the  repast,  and  afterwärds  on  the  bakdny  of  their 
room  at  the  hotel,  and  again  during  the  drive  hoitie  in  her 
Ladyship's  barouchöi  Ben  came  down  with  his  runclie,  in 
Sir  Hugh  Trumpington's  brougham,  whichithe  Major  bör- 
rowed  for  the  occasion.  "I  am  an  old  .soldier;  begäd," 
he  said,  "arid  I  learned  in  early  life  to  mäke  myself  cbm- 
fortable."  •■  •:    :  ;.   '        .-.   .••;  '!  ..   '. 

And, --befog  ah  öld  söldier,;  he  alowed  the  two  young  men 
to  pay  for  the  dinnbr  betweeri  them;  -and  all  the  way  harne  in 
hhe  hrottghäiti'  he  rallied> ■  Pen  about  Miss  Amory/s ;  evident 
zrtiatity  for ■  A/m-^praised  her  göodlooks,  ^\x\\äv^dä^^.^ 
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and  again  töld  Pen,  in  the  strichst  eofafidence,  that  she 
would  be  a  deivilish  deal  richer  than  people  thought.; 


'<■■''-  "+    -'        COCAINS  A  tfOVEL   INClDfeNti  l 

SoME:accouo!t(bas  beeritgiyen,  ia  a  former  partof  this  story, 
how  Mr.  Pen,  during  bis  residence  a& Wnie, ,  after  his  defeat 
at  Ojtbridge^had  öccupied  himseif  with  yäriöus  literary  com- 
pö5ition$j;^nd,  arnomgst  other  wprks,jhad  dritten,  the  greater 
pßxtr  qf,  a;  rjoytfl.  ,  This  bpokj-  wftften  under,  the  influence  of 
^i$youthful:renibaj?ra^n?.entsi,  apiatory and  .p^cuniary,  was  of 
a  very  fiöcce,;  ;gloqmyi  <and ;  passionate  ,sört,— ;the  Byronic 
desjpair*  ttue  VVferÄerian  despon^ncyr  jthe  moqking  bitterness1 
of  Mephistopheles,  of  Faust*  were  allrrepi;©duced  and  de-, 
veloped  in.thfc.character-of  the  herq, ;  for  oür  youth  had  just 
been  iebming  the  Qtfrman  langtiage,  and  irnitated,..as  alntQst 
all :;cltfVer  lad&  dOj  bis  fafrpuritfe  pqets  a»d  write^is.:  Passages 
in  the!volu«nes  önceso  lpyeiand  now  read  so  seldom,  still 
bear  the  marjcof  the  pencii  with  which  he  nqted.  them  in 
those  dayg.  Teärs  feil  oipofo;  the  leaf  of  the  book,  perhaps, 
0r  blistefed  thß  ;pages  pf  his  rnanuscript,  as  the  passionate 
young  itiain/daished  Ws«  thoqghts  down.  If  he  took  up  the 
book  jafteiwards,  hö  had  nö  abjlity  ür  wish  to  sprinkle  the 
leavfts  withVthat  eafly  dew  of  former  times;;  his  pencil  was  no 
longer  eagertosoore  its  niarks  of  approval;  butas  he  looked 
pver  the  pagfe^afhis  nianuscript,  he  remembered  what  had 
been  ithtf  oVerflowijfcg)  fcelings  which  had  qaused  him  to  blot 
it>  änd  thfe  päir*  which  had.  inspired  jthe  line,  If  the  secret- 
history  of  bcxaks  eQul,d  be> writteri,  and.the.author's  private 
thöughts  and,  ntfanihgfr  noted  down  alqngsidei  pf  r  his  story, 
kow  many.  insipid  yölümes  ,wquld,  becqme  interesting,  and 
düli.  talcs  „excitie ;  the  readerj  Mapya  bitter  smile  passed 
over  Pen's  face  as  he  read  his  npyel,:  and  recalled  the  time 
and  feelings.  'which  gave  it  birtk  How  pompqus  sonne  of 
thegrand  paßS3ge$;appear^dhand/how  weak  others  were;  u 
whicK-be  Jihougbt  he  had  expressMtiv*  fo\VVe$5X.\  "^ 
page  was  imitated  from  a  then  favouiMe  a-utiftot*  *s>  \ä..s£ 
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now  cleärly  see'arodfc  corrfess>  thcm£h  he  had*  believed  hjmself 
to  be  writing  originaUy  then.i  •  A&  h«  mused  oisei?  iceitain 
lines  he  recollected  the  place  and  hour  where  he  wrote  them ; 
the  ghost  of  the  dead  feeling  cäffie  back  as  he  mused,  and  he 
blushed  to  review  the^  faint  jpage,. ,  And  what  meant  those 
blots  on  the  page  ?  '  As  yoü'1  c'ome  in  the  desert  to  ground 
where  camels'  hoofeparer  njarjkßd  in;.the  ;eia#>  and  traces  of 
withered  herbage  are  yet  visible,  you  know  that  water  was 
there  once;;  so  thieplöctg'in  ffertVrmri#waS rib  tage*  §t&öt$ 
and  the  /ans  faerytöarUfö  was  d*ied  dpi  :  i » •  - j  -    ,  <  - '  •  •  "■ ' '' 

■He  used  \hi& tsimile /orte  mot'nhg  f^Wä^th^mi  ^  the 
latter '  säte1  öve#  Ws^pipö^and  böok,  and>  FenV'^itfo^tauchj 
gestieulätion,  ä-ecörding  toihis^wont*  wheri  exci^ian&withj 
ä  bitter  latigh,  thurnßed  Ms*  ttiaxuimipt  dowri'  orMKe' '  fäfrl^' 
making  the  *earthing9  «ratete  arid  '•  t?fae  bjue,imilk  dftrice  jt*th$ 
jug.  On<  th&  pfceviöös'  night  im  h4t&  jfcikert  t?&e  rriand&ript  ®ue 
ofa  lofig-heglected<ihest,  eörrtaifiing  <>ld stoötoih^jäcfe#s/olid> 
Oxbridge  scrihblirig-boöksi  his-  öld1  süirplice,  and'  :batteted]^kp 
and  g©wn,  and othef  ^r^rtalö  ofyoutty 'sefiöol/ aw^^dt»«.- 
H©  reä4  in  -the' ybl&me  m  bed,  iMitir^e^eli  asleejp  ]f  fö*  tfe 
com mencerherrt  ©f  f  he>  tai&  '  tfaö ; sötäöwhat'  dulty  fand>  «toa  <haKi 
corriö  hbirte  ttoed  froto!^  -''    ■ 

■  f  *  %  Jove  \}?i  said  «Fe»,  thumßi'n^^dbWn'  his  JDapersi  * *'  whei* 
lÄrjk  that  these  'Wetö  WriUeh^bitf  ye^  ife^  yeaiis'>agö,  1 
a*ö-ashamed  of  i»y  mernory.1  I' wröt^'tr&  ^hen^I  believed: 
t&yMf  to  be  Stet rrätty  in  löVe  wfcfei  itad  little  cöqtie^«,  HCiss 
Arnöry. ;  T  üsed?  tcx  carry  down*  Vetse^  W  her,  and  ]frt*t  tämm 
into  the  hbltow  of ; a^ree,! ^*?n&  xfedicaite  ithem >*  AhsoH^J' r  o r ! 

^That was  ä!  Swfcel  tfftteptey  -tt^nriwdrds^  Wa*flrigtori> 
per&bked1, i!with-£  pü&  '  '*  Arrtory-^Arhöriu  '  -1t'  showed  rpro- 
foürM^  s^tol&rship,  ;  liet  talrä&'&bift  ©f  the  *iibbis&"  ^!-Anä 
he  stretched'  over  'frdrfi  «bis'  e&sy-ehair;  and  caught  hold  vt 
Pen%  mahüscriJDt  witti  the  ßre-tongsj  which  h©  wa^  just  usin& 
ih'order  te>|«i1-ä  eöäl  into;hi^pirie>;  l^rrui-iri  possessiory-  of 
thevolu^ei'he'began  tQ;rekä  out  front  thÖ<fcJjea?«aesffornlthe 
Life'-book^Wa^e^^'lLortaittÖ.^''1  -*)i!'  =-»'  >:'-  ■'",  ''  •:'•'?  >  "I   t.?-/ 

:   '^Palse  as  ithöta  ärt1  feeau^Mit!  Jheafttessi  as^  *hw«Ftf  füri 

Äiockef y-  of :  Pasisieri  !^1  Walt%r ;  fetned,  !addressi«g!  Leonora  \ 

^wnat  eVfl-spiriH  MW  sefl«  !*hee  tb  törture  flüe  *b?     0 

JbSonom*'*  **»!^    '    '  ■'■■•'■<"■   »:'-Jf»*    :i   -;":    ••'■'•"•  :.'■•:;//  •->•,•  : 
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w  Gt*t  that  paart,  out/'  criexi  (Peri,;  making  a  daish  at  the 
faook*  irchich,  höwiBveJj  his  <x>mirade .  mnüd  noi  releajse. 
*cWeB!.  dcto'taread  ifc  out  at  a>ny  ratet  Thät's  aboüt  my 
othier iflaime^-rny  fiESt^-iJady;  Mirabel  that1  is  nbw*  I  saw  hrer 
last  night!  iafe-<  iL»dy  Whiston'si  <  i  She  .  aßfeed;  me  to  !a  partyat 
her  hörne,  »and;  saad: :  tba/t,  as ;  bidi  friends,1  we  ?  (night  t»  •  t  meet 
oft@ner! ,  Sfoe  has  <  beem  öefcfoig  ime  any  >ti me  diese  two  years 
m  tKwfrri,  ajfidrJiev.eE  tftcnagfet  o£  Hrivitiri^qncbGfore^  buti  Besing 
W«niBafri  itaikingi  itos  njey  ändi  MonsieiHr  i)toib©rfc,vt2ie  Freiich 
lrteuary  1  rilian,  -who  iiqtd  »  a  rriözefn  orderte  dw,  ^rad  ranigtot  bave 
passerij  fdr  a  Marshal  ßf  Ffamce,  Bhfe  .(toKdjescesidöd  to  mute 
mei  Th»iClaverihgBJaje '  to>  be  tflnere.  ©tti  thöosinne-  öyemiogi 
Worft  it :  foe, '  eK<athfig  fto  ;me;et  Jone*» :  tw©;  'üames;  <at  rtfa»  same 

tatoiß£*     .    i.;.  •   .-;>'■!. ;  ;    ••:«!   'io    .t -...•.!  :;!.j  «•!   .-    7:;,;'>  fi  .  lü        .•';    i; 

i  r>4  Tvvbijianiös  hv-ttrirö  heajjbs  bß  irarrtt-out  icindörs^  Wanringf 
ton  feaödn  I " Ärerfooih ihe toäaliitrei  JathSs  bopk?)" 

"iBöth,: * or\*dmethiag-  Iike  itherfi,?' rPte; Said.  .-;<:?*  Leohora, 
vrhio  'roanaesidu*  ;Öuk#,  IsJthe  Joth^infeay^I  tirdwnthe-Duke 
from  Magnni  CHartetsJ  wiin  *tftHMjrifI  liwaa  ajnOKfeid;  it's 
a  li ttle  läte  i  hkn^fam^  IdiÖS  :ArirwDfcy r»  3s  ib&eaBrä.  Jty/  /  gad, 
Warrimgtorr,  I  diu  io\fe  thatTflrst'wöiftaoi  l  :I  itaaqght  of  her 
as  I  Tsaiteti  iiomfer frörir-Lady;  Wtusribrlk  in  thß „inooniight ••; 
and  the  whole  early  scenes  came  back  to  me  as  if  tfoey,  had 
besn  ycsfceordajr.  Awd<  whmnl  gci*  hcane,  I  »fhilföd  oüt  the 
Story  (vyrh^iiWfaöeiaiboiöit  her  larat  the  oftier,1hree!  years  -ago. 
Drf>  ykKr>kriDuq  outra^exmssB  itiisy  it  haslBoano»  good  st  uff  iri 
it ;  and  if  Bungay  won't  publish  it,  I  think  BaconiwüL"     ; 

in  k>ve^jilJjioqxarei^jiteed;5  they'ßuirer;«jarKi  thejr  cryout  that 
ttiey  /ßüfferiiinore  thftn//afty  bther  ainbrtälsfj  and  ;wheh  they 
have  experkhced  teHngs  emough^  the^  i not öitbem  down  in  a 
boolq  ahd  vtake  tin&. book  to !  hiärbefcj  t  Ml ;  poets  are  humfaugs, 
all/Weiiiacy)iaieR(iif&)  hmqbi^isi  ^  xümtetiy  a  man:  foeginsito!  seil 
hisdreebrigsffbrlmoney  >he's;ja!&uiilb(ögjL  Jf  ,a  poet,  gcts!  a  päin 
in  his.srdeffrom  tP©$codla  dinrler,  üe'b^®ws  Ai,  Al^.  Iötrder 
tbaTi-BrcOTlöthßüfe^  v    -  •!.■-.  [;     -[  ,•     rri-jr!;  '«•.•  -..  i;r  •'    .• 

"  hsüppeäe <  a .  jsmt  ha&  greater! <  isöiisibilky?  tban  another 
naah^nsa&d'Pei^  with  some  äpirit:'  M-Hhatf  rfrivhät  makes 
him  a  poct;    I  suppöse Jtbaü  he  «äs,  kad  teeVsvatotfe  ^ärs^*s 
jt'is  that  whioti  jnaiear Jiipj  speak  ta£  NrtiaX  %;a  ies^Ä  ^bsä  «eRÄS 
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You  speak  eagerly  enough  in  your  leading  articles  when  you 
espy  afalse  argument  in  an  Opponent,  or  detect  a  quaek  in 
the  House.  Päley,  who  does  not  oare  for  anytbingelse<  m 
the  world,  will  >■  talk  for  an  hour  about  a .  question  of.  law. 
Give  anöther  the  privilege  which  you  takeiyoürself;  and  the 
free  use  of  his>faculty,  and  let  him  be  what-naturehas  made 
him.  Why  shöuld  not  a>  man  -  seil  his  sentimental  tboughts 
as  well  as  you  your  political .  ideas,  pr  Paley  his  legal  know- 
ledge?  Each  alike  is;a  matter*  of;  experience  and  praetice. 
It  is  not  money  which  causes  you  tto,perceiv«,ai  iallaey,  ör 
Paley  to  argue  a  point,  büt  a  natural  or  acquired  aptitude 
for  that  kind  of  truth;  and  a  poet.sets  down  h)is  thoughts 
and  experiences  upön>  paper  as  a  painter  does  alandscape  or 
a  face  upon  canvas,  to  the  best  of  his  ability,  and  accörding 
to  his  pärticulängift.  M  evien  I  think  I  have  thesfcuff  in  tne 
to  write  an  epic,  by  Jovey;  I  willtry.  If  I  ohly.fieel  that  I  am 
good  enough  to  a*ack;a  joke  ör  teil  a  story^  I  will  da  that?" 

"Not  ia  bad  ;speech,  young  one,"  Warrington  said,  *ihut 
that  does  not  prevent  all  poßts  frorn  being;  hümbugs*7!      >:>. :  > 
.    ";  Whät — Homer,  iEschylus,  Shakespeare,-  and  all  ?".;;.'  I 1 

"  Theif  names  are  mot  to  be  hreathed  in  the  same  seratence 
with  you  pigmies,'!  Mn  Wäfrihgton  said ;  " theire  äremen  and 
men,  sir."  ,<;?;?  ..t  ,  .        .-•••.•>...;■.•■  .  •.  ;,:  ,.,..  , 

"  Well,  Shakespeare  »was  a  rham  who  wrote  for  money,.  just 
as  you  and  jI  tdo,"  Pen  änswered;  at>  which  Warrmgtön  con^ 
founded  bis  unpudence,- i  and  resumed  his  pipe  and;  tais 
manuscript. ?.   <.   i '  ->i  , ;    i      .•'    i-.:::-;  ■■••  •;  '■         ■•■    :  .■> 

There  was  not  the  slightest  doubt  then  that  this  doeuirient 
contained  a  great  deal  öf  Pen's  personal  iexperiences*  and 
that  "  Leäves  from  thfclife-book  of  Walter  Lorraine."  cwquld 
never  have  been>iwnrittert  büt  for  Arthur  Pendenn^s  own 
private.  griefs,  passions,  and  follies. » ■■;■. As.j we  have  hecome 
acquairited  wäh r  these  in  the  earlier  part :  ofi  his  biogaiaphy,  i  it 
will  not  be  necepsary  ta  rnake  large  extractSxfromthei  novel 
of  "Walter.  Lonraine^m  ^  which  .the;:.  young  gentlemaiti üad 
depicted  such  of  them  as  he  thought  were  likelyto  interest 
the  reader,  or  were  isuhablß  for  the  ipürposes  of  bis;  s^ory*  * 

Now,  though  he  häd  kept  it  in  his  box  fpr.neärly  half  of 

the  peju'od'diarihg  which,  accörding  to.  the  Hdratian  >  rnaxirh, 

*  work  .of  azt  oüght;to,  lie  iripenimg;  ■.(&  m&Y&xsiv*hfc  txuth  af 
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which  may^  by  the  way,  be  questioned  altogether),  Mr.  Pen 
had  not  buried  hisnovel  for  this  ,time  in  order  that  the  wbrk 
might  improve,  but  because  he  did  not  know  where  eise  to 
bestow  it* ;  op  hlad  :no . particular  desire  to>  see  it.  A:  man  who 
thinks  of  putting  away  a  composition  for  ten  years  hefore  he 
shajl  give-it  £o  the  world,  or  exercise  his  owri  mäturer  jtfdg- 
ment  lipon: iit,  had  best  be  yery  sure  of ; the  original  strength 
and  durabiiify  .öf  thei  work ;  otherwise,  on  withdrawing  it  from 
its  crypt,r  he  rnay  find  that;  Hke  small  wine,  it  has  lost  what 
flavour  i  it  orjce : .  had,  and  is '  only  tasteless  when  opened. 
There  afe  work&of  allitastes  arid  smacks,  thei  small  and  the 
strenge  those  that  improve  by  age,  ahd  those  that  won't  bear 
keeping  at  all,  but  are  pleasant  at  the  first  draught,  when 
they  refresh  ändsparkle.    ■         >, 

NowPön  had  never;  any  notion,  even  in  the  time  of  his 
youthfül  inexperierice  and  fervour  of  imagination, '  that  the 
störy  he/  was  writiog  wasi  a;  masterpiece  of  composition,  or 
that  he  was  the  equal  of  the  greatauthörs  whom  he  admired; 
andwheri  he  ridw  reviewed  his  little  perfdrmance,  he»  was 
keienly  enough  alive  tto  nts  faults,  and  pretty  modest  regarding 
its  rrierits.  It  < wp&  not  very  good,  he  thought ;  but  it  was 
as  good ;  as « niost  books  >  öf  thfe  kind  that  had  the  run  of  cir^ 
culating::lihraries  ahd  the  career  of  the  season.  He  had 
criticallyexamined;  mör©  thän-rone*  fashionable  novel  by  the 
authors  of  the  day  then  populär,  and  he  thought  that  his 
iriteUeot  was  as  good  as  theirs^and  that  he  could  write  the 
English  langtaagei  asiwsdl  as  those  ladies  or  gentlemen ;  and 
as ;  he  now  ran>  over  his  fearly  Performance, « he  was  pleased 
to  find  hereand  ithcre.  passages  exhibiting'  böth  fancy  and 
vigouf,  äm!  traits,  if.  not  ;6f  genius,  of  genuine  pässioh  and 
feelingw >  .  This,  toc^ :  was  .  Warrington's  '  verdictj  when  that 
severe  catitic,.after  half  äri  rhour's  jterusal  of  the  manuscript, 
and  the  consumption  of  a  .couple  of  pipes  of  tobaccö,  laid 
Pen/s  book  d©wn,  yawning  portentoüslyi,  "I  can't  read  any 
more  .of  that  baldecdaslrnow,?  hesaid ;  "but  it!seems  to  me 
therei.  Sdusomei  good  stuft;  in  it,  Pen,  my  boy.  There's  a  cer- 
tain  greenness  and  freshness:init!  which  Ilike  somehow. 
The  blöoutt  disappeärs  öff  the  faceibf  poetry  afteryou  begin 
to  shaVeu  You  can't  gefc  up  that  natura\ness  fcxui  fcx\\fös&  xq^ 
tinr  matter  äaps>     Fourfcheek&ane  pa\e, axv& W*rc. %oy\&ö»& 
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by  exposure  to  eyeriing  parties,  and  you  are  obJiged;  to  Isäfce 
curling-irons,  and  macassar,  and)  the  v  deace-bnDws-what  to 
youa?  whisfcers  ;  they  ©ürL  arribrosiafty,  amd  you  j are. ; very 
grand  and/genteel,  and  so  >fbrth;  but  afat!  Ben,  ihfc  springe 
timewas the  best' •  '■■  !■•':  <\-.>\'\-.  k. '■'■/>  •    ■-  •'  =  •  -.-h«!  ., 

"•What  the  dettce^haye  my  wfeiskcirs  to  dö  wstht.theisubjiect 
in  band?:"  Pferr  sauft  (wbo;perJiaps  may  hate  ibeenTiettleä;  by 
Warririgton's  sallüsion  >to  thosö  ornäraent»;  'Whichyito  isay  ithe 
truth,  tbe  yooing  mah  ckbaxed^ändjcurled,  andioileä^&ndper^ 
fume-äV  and  pettedj  iifr  tatbet  ai* absurd  manner).'  5* Do* ycni 
think  we ,  icaaa  do  i  anything  ifehb  r '  Walltier  Ix>*Faine '?  jSkal 
we  take  foira'to  the!  jartriisher's, !  or  nrake  an;  autädafö  of 

him?"    -      —  b    )-  •:■:     ..:.':     }-       ..:.:.    ••/,       .     ■.  .-.;<;    ,•    :     >r,     '.::••     « .  .i 

"  I  don't  see  what  is  the  good  of  indnematiön/^  Waräangbori 
said,.  "  thoügh  I  have  a  gneat  rnind  to.  put  hirtf  intoi  ttoe  ftre, 
to!  ptKiish :  lyöür i  iatiKwrioas  famnibug)  i  and  vhypocrisyi  >  Shall  I 
trarn  hira)  cmdeed  ?  You  <  ha«e i  mudi  tQO<  great  a  vaüier  für 
hini;  to  Tsrort  la  haiir  of  ibrs  iaeäd."  _■  •  . ;  .'.'•' 

:.  VfHäve:I?  tHJeregoßs/^said  Pew,;änd  ''-Waltet  Loitaiiöe !; 
went  off ■:  thae  taWe^  and  was  öühg, ont ito  )the;  'coals.  Bub  •  the 
fire*  haviin& qlorieits idutj* of ibojlii^-theyouag.inein's breakfast- 
kettlty  had  güven  üpworkfor  tbe .day,  and  hadgönejout,  as 
Pen  kttew  very  .«well:;  and«  WÄningtoti,  wrth  a  scarhful  sittflev 
orice  inöre  JtrooJfc  upthe  manuseripfi  wiih  the  rtöngs  jftöhi  ;dat 
of  the/hsarrftlesa  cindeusn  ;  .-?.  Iü-'v.-}   •:-:;:■,,;■    •;;,     :  ,.;•;>!.•; 

"Q.  Pen;  what  ai  htiinbiig>yori:  aeoe  Lr"  WaarriBgtoiit<  akid ; 
"and^  what  i$  worst:öf  aHf  «ir,  a  daraisy  br^nafejngl!  I  saw 
you  loqk  to  «ee  that  the  fiare  >was  wot  befoi e  /you  ssewt  *i Walter 
Lorraine ;  bebirid.tiie  bats^  -N%  weTwajö't  ibürn  him.;  we  will 
carry  ;hirn  to  tbe  Egypöiansy  land  seil  him.  i  We  wiDnexqhange 
htm  away^/for  mon«y,  yeav  for  isil^eELwnd  gold,  äüd  fop/faeef 
and  for  iiquors,  iaM  'km tobaeco*jahd iorf raäment. .  IUös  yrjacrtk 
wiJLfetcb  slorne  priqejiia  thejimarket>  foi-he  i&;ai(x>rne1y  lad^ 
though  not  overl strongi^  Jssüt  sre^ijlr  fettten  .hinr  up,  acid  giye 
him  die  bath,  and  cutl.  bis"  häjTv  arwä  :we  .WüL  seil;  bim 'fac 
a  hundr«d;{)iastre6  to  Baaoh  orr  tsw  Bluingay^  The^fubbish  is 
saleable  enodglv  si* ;  äwd' imy  achace  to  j6m  is  cdiis  z-  the,  next 
tirne^ou  go  bome  for  a  höliday;  take "t  Waker  'Jjorfetiifflej^in  your 
oai^jeitrbag-H^ve  him  1  a  naore  'imbdeirt  ^ir^  prorie  ä^ray,JthxDiagh 
9parmglfr.s&me  o/tfae  gireea  pa^ages,  atä  add  ^ÖLtkitsomedy, 
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Iness,  <and  Satire,  and  tbat  sort  of  thingy  and  then 
ifr  to  market  arid  seil  hinu'    The  book  is  not  a 
ronders,  but  k  wiHido  very  well."        •«!•'■ 
!  think  so;  Warrington  ?  '*  said  Pen,  delightäd,  f ör 
atpiaise  from  his  crytiiöal&ietid.^    -  (  r 

ty;  young  fool  1  I  think  itfs  'uncomimoniy  clever,- ' 
said^h*1» kihd  vcaee.  '  **So  4o  yoursiri"i  And 
mruset^whiclh  he  heldin  bis  band  hb  playfuily 
on  the  cheek.  That  part  of  Pento  ccunftefflance 
d  aß  it  had  ever  dxwie  m  the  eatliest  days  of  his 
egraspedtfceother^haöd andsaid,  "Thank you, 
"iwithi  all  his;  rmghtf'and  then  he  retired  tohis 
vklvhi^böakrianä  jpassed  the  grea/tier  part  of  the 
rs<  bed s  re-re&dlng  it.  And  he  did  as  Wamrington 
v  and j  altered  not  a  little,  amd  added :  a*  great  döäl, 
yth  he- had ' facshioned  ^Walter  Lo^aan©?'  pretty 
be  sbape'  inrwhichy  asthe  respected  novetoeader 
ibsequentlyappeared/       <■  ■  !      .-   - 

3  was  art:  wörk  apon  this  petformÄnae>t>he  good- 
nrington  artfufly  inspired  tfae  tw*o  gjeiitlemen'who 

Messrs.  ( ©acon  and  Buhgay  i  wkh  >  the  Ratest 
rarding'  "  Wolter  Lorraine/'  arid  pointed  «ot  the 
jrits'otf  ksj  distinguisbed  äuthior.  It  was  at  the 
n  tfceinoyel  catfod  the  wfasbiic«iiable^  >wäs  in 
5g "  üb,-  and  Wamogtcm;  did  not  fäil  to  point  out, 
ow  Fenwas  a.;man;  of  theirery  firät  faöhion.  bim- 
;eikead!at  the  honsesiof  some  of  ihei  greatest'per- 
the  Jaridu   'The  sknplte  I  and .  krad-heairtiid.  Ipercy 

brought  to  bear  upon  MrsV  Btmgay,  whom  he 
lat  bis  friend*  PeHdentoi&  was ;  oeeoprcd  vupon  a 
3  tnost  etä&täg  narture;:  w  workrfcfaat  the  whole 
ru?i  i  äftet^fofr  of  Wkj  gehhis;  Satire-  pathos,  and 
avabte  good  quafity,  We  have  saidi  before  that 
aw''no  'more-  about  >  novete  ithan'!höl  did'abbut 
Algebra,  'a»d  neither*  read  nor  undersitood  any 
rs  wfoicfr  he  p^tohßhed  and  päid  ffor ;  ..bat  he  took 
;  from  his  pföfessibnai  adyisws  and J&roni  Mrs.  B., 
tly  wkh  a  ^view  to  ^cobimerqial  tnansaction,  atsked 
lind  Wai-ringtow  toudirmeragainj  :\ 

hen  he  föünd  that  Bxihgay. "Was .fSacHftAo  Xssafc^  sfc 
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course  began  to  be  anxious:  änd  curiousi,  and  desired  tö  öut- 
bid  his  rival.  Was  anything  settled  between  Mrl  Pendennis 
and  the  odious  hause  "over  theway"  about  the  new  book? 
Mr.  Hack,  the  confidential  reader,  was  told  to  make  mquiries, 
and  see  if  anything  was  to  be  dohe ;  and  the  nresult  of  the 
inquiries  of  that  diplomatist  was,  that  one  morning  Bacon 
himself  toiled  up  the  staircase  of  Lämb.Court,  and  to  the 
door  oti  which  the  names  of;  Mr.  Wärrington  and  Mr.  Pen- 
dennis were  päinted.  i        '     t  , 

For  a  gentleman  of  fashion»  as  poor  Pen  was  represented 
to  be,  it  rnüst.be  cönfessed  that  the  apärtments  ;he  and  his 
friend  occupied  were  not  very  suitable.  The  vragged  carpet 
häd  grown  only  more  ragged  during  the  twoyearsof  Joint 
occupäncy;  a  constänt  ödour  of  tobacco  perfurned  the 
sitting-room ;  Bacon  tumbled  over  the  laündresVs  buckets 
in  the  passage  through  which  he  häd  to  pass;  Warrington's 
shootirig-jacket  was  as  tättered  äti  the  elbows  asusual ;  and 
the  chair  which  Bacon  was  requested  to  take  on  entering 
broke  down  with  the  publisher;  Wärrington  -btirst  out 
laughing,  said  that  Bacon  had .  got  the  garhie  ^häir,  and 
bawled  out  to  Pen  to  fetch  a  sound  one  from  bis  bedroom ; 
and  seeing  the  publisher  looking  round  the  dingy  room  with 
an  air  of  profound  pity  and  wonder,  asked  him  whethier  he 
didn't  think  the  apärtments  were  elegant,  and  if  he  wöuld 
like>  for  Mrs.  Bacon's  drawing-room,  any  of  ther  articles  of 
furniture  ?  Mr.  Warrington's  character  as  a  humorist  was 
known  to  Mr.  Bacon.  *I  never  can  make  that  ehap  out," 
the  publisher  was  heard  to  säy,  '<or  teil  whether  he  is  in 
eärnest  or  only  chaffing." 

It  is  very  possible  that  Mr.  Bacon  woüld  haye  set  the  two 
gentlemen  down  as  impostors  altögether,  but  that  there 
chanced  to  be  on  the  break fasMable  certain  cards  of  invita- 
tion  which  the  post  öf  the  morning  had  bröught  in  for  Pen, 
and  which  happened  tö  corne.  from  some  very  exalted  person- 
ages  of  the  beau  monde,  into  which  our  young/man  had  his 
mtroductton. :  Loöking  down  upon  tHese,  Bacon  saw  that 
the  Märchioness  of  Steyne  would  be  at  hörne  to  Mr.  Arthur 
Pendennis  upon  ä  given  day,  and  that  anöther  lady  of  dis- 
tinction  proposed  to  have  dancimg  at  her  house  upon  a 
certain  future  evening.     Warcmgtcftx  saw  l\te  ^Avwtycv^  ^ub- 
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lisher  eyeing  these  docüments.  "Ah,?*  said  he,  with  an  air 
of  simplicity,  "Pendennis  is  one  of  the  most  affable  young 
men  I ,  eyer  knew,  Mr.  Bacon.  Here  is  a  young  fellow  that 
dines  with, all  the  great  men  in  Lpndon,  and  yet  he'll  take 
nis  muttonTchop  with  you  and  me  quite  contentedly.  There's 
nothing  like  the  affability  of  the  old  English  gentleman." 

"Oh,  no,  nothing,"  said  M*.  Bacon. 

"And  ypu  wpnder  why  he  should  go  on  living  up  three 
pair  pf  stairs  with  me,  don't  you,  now  ?,  Well,,  it  is  a  queer 
taste.  But  we  are  fond  of  ea£h  other ;  and  as  I  cän't  afford 
to  live  in  a  grand  hpuse;  he  comies  and  stays;  in  these  rickety 
old  Chambers  with  me,  HeV  ia  man  that  can  afford  to  live 
anywhere."       ;         . 

"I  fancy  H  dpn't  cost  him  much  h$re?  thought  Mr.  Bacon; 
and  the  object  of  these  praises  presently.  entered  the  room 
from  his;adjacent  sleeping  apartment.  . .     .    .. 

Then  -Mr.  -Bacon  began  to  speak  upon  the  subject  of  his 
visit ;  said  he  heard  that  Mr.  Pendennis  had  a  manuscript 
noyelj  professed  himself  anxious  to  have  a  sightof  that 
work,  and  had  no  doubt  that :  they  would  come  to  terms 
respecting ;  it  What  would  be  his  price  for  it?  would  he 
give  Bafion  the.refusal  of  it?  he  would  find  our  house  a 
liberal  hpuse>):and  so  forth.  The  delighted  Pen  assumed  an 
air  of  indifference,  and  said  that  he  was  already  In  treaty 
with  güngay,  and  could  give  no  def)nite;  ans.wen  This 
piqued  the  other  jinto:  such  liberal,, though  vague  offers,  that 
Pen  began  to  fancy  Eldorado  was  opening  tp:  him,  and  that 
his  fortune  was  made  from  that  day.     ■ ,    , 

I  shallne^mention  what  was;  the  sum- oft!)  oneywhich  Mr. 
Arthur  Pen^ftnis  finaily  received  for  the  first  edition  of  his 
novel  of  "  Walter. Lortfaine,"  lest;pther  young litecary  aspirants 
should  expect  to  be  as  lucky  as  he  was,  and  unprofessional 
perspns  Xprsake,  their  own  calUngs,  whatever  ithey  may  be,  for 
the  sake:pf  supplying  the.  wprld  with.  novels,  whereof  there  is 
already;  a(s,uffipienqy.  Let  no  young  people  be  misled  and 
rush.  ;fat4Uy;  ipßo  <  rjpmariee-writing  ;  ifpfc ,  one  boök  which  suc- 
ceeds,nlet;  them  remember  the  many.that  failr-r-I  do  not  say 
deser^edly.or  ptherwise,.and  whplespmely.abstain.  Or  if  they 
vqntur^,  at  ieast  let;  thetf*  dp  sip  £t  their  !öw.n  peril.  As  for 
those  who  have  already  writteri  novels,.  \\\vs> ^^xtvyc^/x's»  ^^- 
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addressed>  ;of  cbitfse,  to  thern.  :  Let-  them  tafee  ;th£ir  wafes  to 
market ;  let  the«* <  apply  to  Baoon  and  ©tingayj  änd  tau  the 
publiöhers  in  the  Row,  or  the-ia^^pöfisjä^d  may  theybe 
häppyvd  theifc' venture*!»  ¥hfe  wt>rld  %  so :  WldeJ  'ärtd  ,thö 
taste»  of  mankindihap^ily  so  värimisy  thät  thgrei  is ätoayy  a 
chanoe ÜDf  ^everjr  rnan/and  be  ma^wiri  thfe  priaeJ  bybis  gemus 
or  by  his  good  fortune,--  Bat  vütäati^tKe^Gbättöe^.A&f  .süccess 
or  iail^*e-^©f -obtaiöi?ig  ipofiulaifky.viori^;tol^ing  tonnen 
aehievöd?  -Oiie  man  göe^  over  the^e;  Ä^rctibe&rshim?,  änd 
a  score  wboJ  follow-  fkfcm&er  tn>  Iri^firie^jM*.''  P^ydenrnsV 
was'ah  e?^ptiönat><iaseyäftd!  apr^s^o^tas^tf&itfy1*  eitiä  1 
assetö 'sbte&ntyy  and  ^  Witt  &ö  the  last  mafaiCainj  thätj'it5  \s>  örie 
thing  to  write  a  novel,  and  another  to  get  money  fbr-'ifc. 
.;  By  jtaörät, Jthen,  br  gööd Stufte!, >or  the^sMftfl ^Jaying  off 
of  Bun^jäy  agalinst  Bacxmiwhkfr  Warrmgtön  peribfrned j  (&nd 
which  an  amateur  novelist  -is  6;mte  ^eteoriie^  't*y  ujkm  any 
twb  ^ubÜÄhers  in  tbö  tmd^),"Pen3s'hovel  Wa^adtualiy  Sold  fbr 
a .ce*taifl:süm  bf  tnomy  ^o^orie  df  th«itwö'eHiin€ht  $a*fons  of 
le*ter$<  wtoom  we  hav<e  introdtioed  t<^-©ür  readersf '  ^Thfe'  surn 
was  so  vcortsiderable !  that  Pen  'thbugnfc  of  opfenwg  aitf1  aceount 
ata;  franker^  o*  bf k^eqpklg  adabänd'  horse^  oFof  d^ceind- 
ing4ntoi  the  first  floö?  of  Larhb  Court  into  niöwtJMßtfftisbisd 
apatoments^  or  bfl  ?  nAÄjg^4ting;  *tb  the1  fashionafcle'  end  eff'the 

Major  ä  Pendennisf  ädvised  the  lätter  rabve  stöfongty.  ;He 
öpened  bis  eye&with  Atfbnde*  *foeftbe'  heätfd  iofithegodd  back 
tfoafc  had  b^all^n : Pen |>and  which  trrö  latter,  as  'Stion  as  it 
occurred,  hastened  eagefly  U»  ^olft^iiuwktate'  \A)  hifc  nancie. 
Ttae  Majw  Avas  älrhost  aftgi^  t4iat  P^^sboüiid-have'eä^tted  so 
mucbrtföäey.  ^Wh6  tibi  &>6&&  ite&daithis  Wr44 iöf  Lthi«g ?" 
he  thojaght  to-hisflself;  whe*i  hö  beai^ ^of;  the  bargain  which 
Ben  had  «jade.  *  "  /  tfiever  read1-  your  nbvels  and  *ubbfeh. 
Except  Faul  .de i  Kock,  wbo  <^ttkirUy  ^akes  rhe  l^ugh,  I^dön't 
think'I've»  looked  into-  a  böok  öf^the  sert  these-thirty  years. 
GadÜPen^B  ai  lucjcy  fcBotr.  ^  I'should  Ch4rtk  he  rnight  Write 
one  ot  thcsei^ö  a  m©ntfeinOir^SÄy  frtmtothf  ^fat^itwelve  m 
ayearv  Dabmijv  he  !m4y  g©  ^f  spmrtfirig  fh(y 4i^infeensi&,  fot 
the  i  riext '  four  ör !  fiye •»  y esäj '» and  •  föak^j  'ä  '  förtüne. j  Iri  the 
lweai^'rneii^bould'Wish^hi*»  ^  K^e  prbperly,'take;Pespect- 
^ife  a/p&tinetits,  and  keöpa  teoüg^atK.,,  ;-      l         ' 


,  sAathyiii  laughing,  töld  Wärringtori  what  bis  unde's  advioe 

had  bee$rj  bot.  he  htekily  ha^armiadb  motte  reasoftaihle;  cooin»- 

selter  than  fcher Kpld  igenttemätr  in<  ittie  person  of  hrs  friendy  and 

in  bis  own  eonscience,.  wjbiefe,  mid  to ^hiin,  !(fBe  igrateful  for 

this  p*eee :'  of  goodi  fortufce ;  don  <t  1  phinge  iuitd,  ariy  extrava- 

ganoeis. j    Pay*  Jbatfk,  itauia  I "  /  >  -  And ;  he  wcote  >a.  fetter  to  hei* 

in  whiefa  he  told  ;hex:his  thariks  and  has.jnsgatdj  anden^ 

elqsed  itOi  he*  suedtt  :m  in»talment(t3f  ;hfe  debt  iaa.npadiy >  wiped 

it  ?<pff^i  .The  rc4dowr;and  Laura  Verseif  imight  »well  fce  aiffected 

by  the  letter.     It  was  written  with  genuine  tendernesä  iand 

nrcKLesty  <$  ianfl  -  c*ld:  Doctot )  Portman^  wbeni  he  nead  a  passage 

in  the  .tetfiecysin  Iwhjeh  Pen,  with  an -honest  beart:  fall  of 

gr^itu<te^  bttaiblyitba^edH^ven  foc  Jiis  present  iprosperity, 

&to&,for, rsending  iwnj»uicbjd«str  and  ktnd  r&iehflsj ,txb  fc&ppoft 

bim  imrihigfüHttortune— -when  Doätor  Püitodrtsriadrthkporr 

ttena^f  rthe-  letto;  bisvdicß  felteredij  amdhis  reyaep  twinkled 

bßhirJdv.hj^jspectacle».'    lAnd iwhen  he  Mad  iqaite  rftnr&hed 

r£adin&  tibe!  saarne,  «n.d  >had  -takdn;bi$rglas$es  &ff  bis?  atfose;  and 

hftd  folded  rtip  rthe  paper  and  Pgiyen  it  baokhto  $he  \fcidowy  I 

am  conätraiaed/  'tot ,  say>  $iat  after ,  beding '  Mrs.  Itendönniak 

.     hanxä  '■■  far  la  immMte*  the  Doctor \  drew  thai  lady  tejwards  hikii 

I     an4  öirly  kÄ8se4  )her.  :  Ai-whidhrteltite^  of  oöwnse,  Hdqp  irarst 

outtjCf^g  pn  thevDoetor's  tshd>uider,ifor  iher  höart'WÄS  too 

t     ftjil  to.giye>afty  otfeer  re^y  ^  and  tbe  Doctorj  brusbing  a  gtoeat 

i     deal  aftffr,  bis  feat/ted  -thörlady,>jwith;(a; .böw^toulhcjöofa,  pn 

?    whdch  ;he  fseäted  I  hi  msälfl by  •  fee«y.  aad  he  imurobied  ;obt,  <  in  a 

lowi  ypice,  gorne ;  wwd$  of  a  Great  Poejt  whom  hß  liowed  very 

much,  and  who  describes  how  in  the  days  of  hrs  prosperrty 

r*e'h*d>.ri*fKite^  '■•■•,•-, 

.         ''The^jeHerridetötibe  fboy  .ver^great  ibanöifr^ivery ;  great 

'     hpnoiiiHfi'iwy.  .dßär,]'  he  said,  patti^g.  it-as  itslayioni  Heleri's 

to$3 *  "iÄn<J  J[  tbink  w«; ha^e^U5  ue^n ,<tp,hß  tbönkful Tor  >tt 

'     -rv^?y  thafikftjl,   , J  M^d  n<j*  teil  you  In  iwbat  q-aanfter, ,my 

<le£n:j  ;fer  ycm  '4re  a,$aihted  woiBah-^ye^-i  iLauasa^  üriy  ilöye, 

yoMr,  raoü^  ris  ja  ? saiaa^öd  w(oöaiani ;  .And  j  Mrs.  i Pfiridebhisj 

rH^aifl/  il  .fteall:  order  a  oopy  tff  ttite  bbok  i  for^  myselft  ahd 

awothwatMjbe  BookiChib."  -        ;   I      >  «     :  i  -; 

1         Wß>ma&f  te  iswe  M-that  the  twiflow  ftnd  i^nm[  vridked  <suk 

to  0iqefc,;the  inatt  whiieh  hrowght  them  \Yva«  vcs>^  ^vS^xv^ 
|     prßciow  nevelr  as&txm  as  tbat; wönrk« vias ^xvoVe^ : •ttoÄ  x^ä.^ 
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for  delivery  to  the  public;  and  that  they  read  it  to  each 
other;  and  that  they  also  read  it  privately  änd  separately, 
for  .when  the  widow  came  out  of  her  room  in  her  dressing- 
gown  at  one  o'cloct  in  the  morning  with  voiume  two,  which 
she  had  finished,  sh,e  found  Laura  devöuring  voiume  ithree 
in  bed.  Laura  did  not  säy  much  about  the  boök  $•'  but  Helen 
pronounced  that  it  was  a  happy  rhixtüre:  of  Shakespeare, 
and  Byron,  and  Walter  Scott  •  and  was  quiie  cettain  that  her 
son  was  the  greatest  genius,  as  he  was  the  best  söh,  in  the 

World.     •  :••••':•:;•':.:••      i.  .      ■ ;.       .;....!•..•.        •• 

Did  Laura  not  think  about  the  book  and  the  :äuthor, 
although  she  said  so  little !  Ät  leäst  she  thöügKt  about 
Arthur  Pendennis.  Kind  as  his  tone-wäs*  it  vexed  her:  She 
did  not  like  hiseagerness  to  repay  that  möney.  She  woüld 
rather  that  her  brothef  had  taken  her  gift  as  she  intended  it, 
and  was  pained  that  there  shouldbe  money-  calculations 
betweeh  them.  His  letters  from  London^  written  with  the 
good-natured  wish  to  amuse  his  mother,  were  füll  of  descrip- 
tions  of  the  famous  people,  and  the  entertaifiments,1  änd 
magnificerice  of  the  great  city.  Everybody  was » tf  ättering 
hirri  and  Spotting1  hitfl,  she  was  sure.  Was  he  not  löoking  to 
some  great  marriage,  with  that  cunning  uftcle  for  a1  Mentor 
(between  whom  and  Laura  there  was  always  an  antipathy) 
—that  inveterate  wörldling,  whose  whole  thöughts  were  bent 
upon  pleasure  and  rank  and  fortune?  He  never  allüded  to 
— to  old !  tirrieSj  when  he  spoke  of  her*  He  had  forgotlen 
them  and  herj  perhaps : .  had  he  not  förgotten  öther  thihgs 
and  people?  •  I"  •  .  -         .;.••'  [ 

These  thoughts  trtay  have  passed  in  Miss  Lfilurä's*  mind, 
though  she  did  not,  she  cöuld  not,  cohfide  them'  to  Helen. 
She  had;  one  möre  secret,  too,  from  that  lädy,Which  she 
could  not  divulge,  perhaps1  becauseshe  kneW  How  the  widow 
would  have  tejoiced  to  krtow  it.-  Thi<s  'regarded  an  event 
which  had  ©ccurred  during  that  visit  to  Lady  Rockminäter, 
which  Laura  had 'paid  in  the  last  Christmas  hölidays,  when 
Pen  was  at  hörne  with  his  mother,  and  when  Mr.  Pynsent, 
supposed  to  be  so  cold  and  so  ambitious,  had  förmally 
offered  his'  hand  to  Miss  Bell.  Nö  öne  except  herseif  and 
her ädmirerknew of  this  prö^osal,  or  that  Pynsent  :had  been 
vejecteä  hy  her  y  and' probab\y  the  Tea&ons  ^vt«  ^\e  to  the 
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moxttfied  young  man,  himself  wäre  not  those  which  actuated: 
her  refusal,  oir  those;  which  she  ehose  to  *  acknowledge  to  her- 
seif.  "I  never,,"  she  told  Pynseiit,  "can  accept  such  am 
offer  as  thait  which:  you  rriafcf  me,  wjaich  »you  own  is  unknown 
to  your  family,  as  I  am  sure  it  wattld  be  unwelcorne  to  them: 
The  difference  of  trank  betweei*  us  is  too  great.  You  are 
very  fcind  to  me  here— too  good:  and  kind,  dear  Mr..  Pynsent 
— but  I  am  ltttle  better  than  a  dependant.^ 

"A  depeiadant!  who.ever  so  thought  öf  you?  You  are; 
the  equai  of  all  the  worid," '.  Pynsent  broke  out. 

"I  am  a  depeadant  at  ^ome;.;tö©>"  Laura,  said  sweetly; 
"  and,  indeed,  I  would  not  be  otherwise.  Left  early  a  poor 
orphan,  I  have  found  the  kmdest  and  tenderest  of  mothers, 
and  I  have  vowed  never  to  leaye  her— -never.  Pray  do  not 
speak  of  this  again— ^herfe;  under  your  retative's  roof,  or  else- 
where.     It  is  impossible." 

"If  Lady  Rockminster  asks  you  herseif,  will  you  listen  to 
her?  ^Pynsent  crie^eagerlyv;     :      :,       <  , 

"  Nfo^Laura  sa&d.  /,  "  I  heg  you  never.  tro  speak  of  this  any 
raoreL*  I-must  golaway  if  you  da"  And  with  this;  she  left 
him.  1  •:  '■..■.»        .).'•: 

Pyrnsent  rie¥erasked  fbriLaxiy  Röckminsteir's  imtercession^- 
he  knew;  how  vain.  it  was.  fco  loöl  ,for  thatr— and  he  never 
spoke:  again  pn  that .■  subject  to  i^aura)  br  to,  alny  person,  ; 

When  at  length  thef  famoua  novel  appeaiied,iit  not  only 
meti  with  arpplaiase  froin  more  impartial » critks  than  Mrs. 
Penderinw,  .biit,  luckily  for,  Penj  it  sirited  the  taste  of  the 
public*  and  ©Jbtaüned  a  quick  and  considerable  popuiarity. 
Befare.twQ)  taonths  were  overV  Penihad  the  satisfaction  and 
surprise »of -seieing  the  second  ediitioo  of  *VWafter  Lorraine" 
advertised  in  the  newsp^pera,  öndenjbyed  the  pleasure  of 
reading  arud  sending  :  horoei  th£ :  icritiqkes  öf  variöus  laterafry 
Journals 'and  rqviewers!  upon  hi&booki!  Their  censure:  did 
not  much  aflect  htm;  for  tfee  göod-matured young  man  was-, 
disposed  to  accept,  with  considerable1  hümility  the  dispraisei 
of  othecs;:  ,  Nor  did  their  praise'  elate  Mieü  overmuch  ;t  <  forr 
like  raost  honest  personsj  helhad  bfeowin  opinfon  about  his. 
owri  Performance,  and  when.-a  critic  .pta\9e&  Y&m^Ssv  ^br\ 
wrong  place,  be  wqs  Äurt  .i^hÄr/jth^^eas^-^-^^^^0*^ 
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pliment.  But  if  a  review  of  his  work  was  very  laudatory,  it 
was  a  great  pleasure  to  him  to  send  it  home  to  his  mother  at 
Fairoaks,  and  to  think  of  the  joy  which  it  would  give  there. 
There  are  some  natures,  and  perhaps,  as  we  have  said, 
Pendennis's  was  one,  which  are  improved  and  softened  by 
prosperity  and  kindness,  as  there  are  men  of  other  disposi- 
tions  who  become  arrogant  and  graceless  under  good  fortune. 
Happy  he  who  can  endure  one  or  the  other  with  modesty 
and  good-humour  i  Lucky  he  who  has  been  educated  to 
bear  his  fate,  whatsoever  it  Kiay  be,  by*an  early  exarnple  of 
uprightness  and  a  childishtraining  in  honour.! 


CHAPTER  XLIII.  / 

ALSATIA. 

Bred  up,  like  a  bailiff  or  a  shabby  attorney,  about  the  purlieus 
of  the  Inns  of  Court,  Shepherd's  Inn  is  always  to  be  fouhd 
in  the  close  neighbourhood  of  Lincoln's  Inn  Fieldsand  the 
Temple.  Somewhere  behind  the  black  gables  and  smutty' 
chimney-stalks  of  Wych  Street,  HolyweU  Street,  Chancery 
Lane,  the  quadrangle  lies,  hidden  from  the  outer  world ;;  and 
it  is  approached  by  curious  passages  and  ambiguous  smoky 
alleys,  on  which  the  sun  has  forgotten  to  shine.  Slop-sellers, 
brandy-ball  and  hard-bake  vendorS)  purveyors  of  theatrical 
prints  for  youth,  dealers  in  dingy  furniturey  and  bedding 
suggestive  of  anything  but  sleep,  line  the  narrow  walls  and 
dark  casements  with  their  wares.  The  doors  are  many- 
belled;  and  crowds  of  dirty  children  form  endless  groups 
about  the  steps,  or  around  the  shell-fish  dealers'  trays  in 
these  courts,  whereof  the  damp  pavements  resound  with 
pattens,  and  are  drabbled  with  a  never-failing  mud  Bailad* 
singers  come  and  chant  here,  in  deadly  guttural  tones, 
satirical  songs  against  the  Whig  administration,  against  the 
bishops  and  dignified  clergy,  against  the  German  relatives  of 
an  august  royal  family ;  Punch  sets  up  his  theatre,  sure  of  an 
audience,  and  occasionally  of  a  haltpenny,  from  the  swarming 
occupants  of  the  houses ;  women  scream  after  their  children 
for  lohering  in  the  gutter,  or,  wotse  Sd\\,  agaitv&X  \k^  Ws»Wvd 
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who  comes  reeling  from  the  gin-shop; — there  is  a  ceaseless 
din  and  life  in  these  courts,  out  of  which  you  pass  into  the 
tranquil,  old-fashioned  quadrangle  of  ShephenTs  Inn.  In  a 
mangy  little  grass-plat  in  the  centre  rises  up  the  statue  of 
Shepherd,  defended  by  iron  railings  from  the  assaults  of 
boys.  The  Hall  of  the  Inn,  on  which  the  founder's  arms 
are  painted,  oceupies  one  side  of  the  Square ;  the  tall  and 
ancient  Chambers  are  carried  round  other  two  sides,  and  over 
the  central  archway,  which  leads  into  Oldcastle  Street,  and  so 
into  the  great  London  thoroughfare. 

The  Inn  may  have  been  occupied  by  lawyers  once ;  but 
the  laity  have  long  since  beeri  admitted  into  its  precincts, 
and  I  do  not  know  thät  any  of  the  prmcipal  legal  firms  have 
their  Chambers  here.  The  offices  of  the  Polwheedle  and 
Tredyddlum  Copper  Mines  occupy  one  set  of  the  ground- 
floor  Chambers;  the  Registry  of  Patent  Inventions  and  Union 
of  Genius  and  Gapital  Company*  another.  The  only  gentle- 
man  whose  narae  figures  here,  and  in  the  "Law  List,"  is  Mr. 
Campion,  who  wears  mustachios,  and  who  comes  in  his  cab 
twice  or  thrice  in  a  week,  and  whose  West  End  offices  are 
in  Curzön  Street,  Mayfair,  where  Mrs.  Campion  entertains 
the  nobility  and  gentry  to  whom  her  husband  lends  money. 
There,  and  on  his  giazed  cards,  he  is  Mr.  Somerset  Campion; 
here  he'is  Campion  &  Co«;  and  the  same  tuft  which  Orna- 
ments his  chin  sprouts,  from  the  under-lip  of  the  rest  of  the 
firm.  It  is  splendid  to  see  his  cab-horse  harness  blazing 
with  heraldic  bearings,  as  the  vehicle  stops  at  the  door 
leading  to  his  Chambers.  The  horse  flings  froth  off  his 
nostrils  as  he  chafes  and  tosses  under  the  shining  bit.  Thie 
reins?änd  the  breeches  of  the  groom  are  glittering  white: 
the  lustre  of  that  equipage  inakes  a  gunshine  in  that  shady 
place.  .   ;  ,- •!,  ' 

Our  old  friend,  Captain  Costigan,  has  examined  Campion's 
cab  and  horse  many  an  afternoon,  as  he  trailed  about  the 
court  in  his  carpet  slippers  and  dressing-gown,  with  his  old 
hat  cöcked  over  his  eye.  He  suns  himself  there  after  his 
breakfast  when  the  day  is  süitable;  and  goes  and  pays  a 
visit  to  the  porter's  lodge,  where  he  pats  the  heads  of  the 
children,  and  talks  to  Mrs.  Bolton  abo^\.  XW  SJw^^Vi^s»  w&> 
nie  daughther  Leedy  MirabeL    Mrs.  BoVVotv >wiaa\ve.x^\ Ssv^^ä 
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profession  once^  and  :danced  at  the  Wells  4n  early  days  as  the 
thirteenth  of  Mr.  Serle's  forty  pupils. 

Costigan  lives  in  the  third  üoor  at  No.  4,  in  the  rooms 
which  were  Mr.  Podmore^s,  and  whose  nanae  is  still  an  the 
door — (somebody  eise's  name^by  the  Way,  is  on  ahnost'  all 
the  doors  im  Sheplfcerd's  Inn),     :When';Ohatley^Podcriore  (the 
pleasing  tenor  singer,  T*  R.  Dj  h.r  and  at;  >the  Back  JCitchcfi 
Concert  J&öoms)  married  and  weht  :to  live  i  at  iLambeth,  he  $[ 
oeded  hisfchaitibersiitö  Mr.  Berns  and  Captairi  Costigan,who 
oecupy  them  in  common  )now;iaiad!yoö' rnay  often  hdar  the 
tones  of.Mr*  Bowis's  pikno  ofüneidaysiwhen  the  wiridows  are 
operi,  and  frhen  :he  is  practising  fbrarmisehient,  orifitir  the 
instrraction!  of  äitheatrical  püpil,.  ©f  whom  he Jhäs  one  dr  fcwo. 
Fanny  Böttoh»  is  one,  the  poTtoess's'  daughter,.  who : has  heard 
teil  of  her  motheris  theatricai  glories,Twfrich>  she!  löngs  to     . 
ejmilat&  \   She  ibas  a~good  vbke  and  a  iprdüty  face  aföd  •  figure  j  r 
for  the  istage;i  and  she  prepares  the  lr<öoaans?  and  fflafees  the 
beds iand  breakfests ■  for. Messrs.  Cdstigan  and.  !B©w$  in  retürn   \  ] 
cfor  which  the  latter  insteruets  her  >ift  nrasre  and  skiging.     Büt 
for  his  unforttinate.  propehsity  ito  ,&ßK>r  (and  in  itfhafc  excesfc     ? 
she  supposes  thaf  all  men  of  fashibn  indulge),  she'thinks  the    ^ 
Captain  theifiriest  geritlemara  iri  the  wortd,  ahd *believfes  an  all   ^ 
;  the  versionsiofail  Hisiitories ;  arid  she  is  very  foitti  df  Mr.  Bows 
too,  and  veriy  gratefinl  to:him,and'fhis  stoy,  qiaeer5<)ld<  gentte-  t* 
man  hJasa^Ltherlyfondness  foniieiUobi  for  in:  truthifiiisJheart 
is  füll  of  Jriradness,  arid 'he  is  never  ieisyunlessJhe  loves    * 
somebody^  -  \-.'.       ■  --.j     l-    :-\> ■•■':■*  ■:■  .  >■     a 

Costigan  ihas  had  the- icarriages^  of '  «Tisitors ;  bf  'distinetioh  ^ 
beforeihis  humbtejdooi in  J$feepkörd3s  Inn 5-  and  to .4iear  him  ffi 
talk:  of  .a  marning  tfot  his  eveniiig  sorig  >is  öf.  a  much  rnore  *ü 
melancholy  :nataiute),yau  ^rbuM  fancy ^^^äiat -Sir' Charles  and  ^ 
Lady  Mirabel  were  in  the  constant  habit  of  calling  at  his  *: 
Chambers,  and  brirsging  wsthitheinihe  seleet  nbbility  tö  visit 
the  V  old>  rhan,  the  Honest  ?oidrhalfTpay  Captain^  pe«Dr  loid  Jack  ' 
Costigani?5  as  Cos  calls  hhhselC         ;        '    ;  ~r 

1  TfeS  trwth  is;  that  Iiadiy:  Miiabel  has  )leüt  her  fcmsbaiwfo  dard    3 

^(which  •  has  cbeeru  stuck  ih  'tiie  iittte  •  looking^glass  i  over  the    u 

marttelpiiecef  öfiJthd  sittmg^rodm  (at  Noi  4  :for  ^these  rfiany    ^ 

months  pasb),  oarid  \  ;has  ;come  in  person  :to  see  her  father,  but 

not  of  l&te  days.    A'kind  persob,  disposed  to  discriarge  her     : 


w 


PENDENNIS.  509 

dütiee  gravely,  upön  her  marriage  with.  Sür  Charles;  she 
settled  a  little  pension  upon  her  father,  who  occasionaMy  was 
admitted  to  the  table  of  his.  daughter  and  son-u>law»  At 
J  fast  poor  Cos's  .behaviour  .'.'  in  the  hoighi  of  poloit  societee," 
as  h$  denoiitinated  Lady  Mirahel's ,  drawing-room  table,  was 
harmless,,  if.it.  was;  absurd.!  > As  hß; ckrihed  hi&person  in  his 
bestiattire^so  he  sejecfced  the  longest  and  riebest  wqrds  in  his 
vocabularynto  deck:  his  ^cortversationj  and  adopted  a  solem* 
nity-of  denjeanöw  .Wh ich-  strack  wath  astorushinent  all  those 
persons  in  whose Company1  he  happened  t©;beL-^u'Was  ybur 
Leedyship;  in-  the  Pcmki  tQideeB";  he  waüld  delmand  of  his 
daughter.  ,  "  I  lpoked  for.  yojtnr  equipage  inveen — the  poor 
JJj  oid  man  was  rtot  gratified  by  the  soight  of  bis  daughtherV 
.  ehorfcrtv  ;Sir  ChorliiSs  I  saw  younneem  at  the  Levee ;.  many's 
the  Levee  at  the  Castle  at,  Dublin  that  pobn  öld  Jack 
1  Costigan  has  attended  in  bis  timei  Did  the  JJuke  took  pretty 
well  ?  Bedad,  I'll  call  at  Apsley  Hause  and.  ■  lavae;  me  cyard 
upon  'um.  I  thank  ye^  James,  a  Üttle  dthrop;  more  cham- 
peane^  Imdeed-  he  was  maghüficent  in  his  ooiartesy  to  all, 
^  l  and  addressed  his  obseryatiom^  not  only  to  the  master  and 
« 1  the  guests,  1  btit  to  the  doraestiics  who;  waitedi  at  the!  table,  and 
whoi  rbiad  some  diffictrtty  in  njaintaining' their  professional 
gravi  ty  while  they  waitdd^on  Captain  Gostigan, 

Orü  the  fiicst  two  on  three  Visits  toi  his  son-kittaw,  Cestigan 
maintained  a  stricl  sobriety,  content  td  make  up  Tor  his;  lost 
time  when:he  got-  tö  the  Back  Küchen,  where  he  bragged 
about.  his  .son-in*law's>  clar/t  and.  bur|jjundeer  uritril  his-  own 
utteranee  hegan  to^fatl  hki,  over  hte  s&th  turnbler' of  whisky- 
punch*  But  wi th :  familiarity  bis :.  daution  vanished,  and  popr 
Cos  larnentably  disgiaced  hrmseif '  at  Sir  Charles  MirabeVs 
table,  by  prämature  inebriation.  Ä  carriage  was  called  fcr 
bim;  the  hospitable  «taor  was ■>.  shuj;  upon  himl  öften  arid 
3adly  did.be  spealf  tor  hfe  friends  at  >the< j Kitchej*  of  his 
resemblance  tö*  King  Lear  in  the  plee— of  his.  having'  a 
tbanktess  choild,  bedad^— ofihis  being  a  pore  wornrout,  lönely 
old  man,  dthriven  to;  dthr&ikäaj  by  irigraiitude,  and  seeking 
to  dthrowh  hrs:  9cwrowaran  punch.  r.  ' 

It  i&  painfut  to  1  bei  obligefd  to  recordithe  weßL\wvQ^e&  <^V 
fathers,  but  it  must  be  furthermore  to\d  oi  CosÄA%axs  >&»x 
wben  bis  credit,  was  exhausted  and.  bis  mone^  ^otv^Yve.  ^nox^ö 
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not  unfrequently  beg  money  from  his  daughter,  and  make 
Statements  to  her  not  altogether  consistent  with  strict  truth. 
On  one  day  a  bailiff  was  about  tö  lead  him  to  prison,  he 
wrote,  " -unless  the— to  you  insignificant^-sum  of  three  pound 
five  can  be  forthcoming ;:  to  liberate  a  pbor  man's  grey  hairs 
from  jail."  And  the  good-natüred  Lady  Mirabel  dispatched 
the  money  necessary  for  her  father's  liberation,  with  a  caution 
to  him  to  be  möre  economical  for  the  future,  On  a  second 
occäsion  the  Captain  met  with  afrightful  accidentfand  broke 
a  plate-glass  window  in  the  Strand*  for  which  the  proprietor 
of  the  shop  held  him  liable.  The  money  was  forthcoming 
this  time  too,  to  repair  her  papa's  disaster,  and  was  carried 
down  by  Lady  Mirabel's  servant'  to  the  slipshod  mössenger 
and  aide-de-camp  of  the  Captain  who  brought  the  lötter 
annouricing  his  mishap.  If  the  servant  had  followed  the 
Captairi's  aide-de-camp  who  carried  the  remittance,  he  wöuld 
have  seen  that  gentleman,  a  person  of  Costigän's  country  too 
(for  have  we  not  said,  that  however  poor  an  Irish  gentleman 
is,  he  always  has  a  poorer  Irish  gentleman  to  run  on  his 
errands  and  transact  his  pecuniary  affairs  ?),  call  a  cäb  from 
the  nearest  stand*  and  rattle  down  to  the  Roscius's  Head, 
Harlequin  Yard*  Drury  Lane,  where  the  Captain  was  ihdeed 
in  pawn,  and  for  several  glasses  contäining  rum-and-water,  or 
other  spirituous  refreshment,  of  which  he  and  his  staff  had 
partaken.  On  a  third  melancholy  occäsion  he  wrote' that 
he  was  attacked  by  iliness,  and  wanted  money  to  pay  the 
physician  whom  he  was  compelled  tb  call  in ;  and  this  time 
Lady  Mirabel*  alarmed  about  her  ,father?s  safety,  arid  perhaps 
reproaching  herseif  that  she  had  of  late  lost  sight  of  him, 
called  for  her;  carriagö  and  drove  to  Shepherd's  Inn,  at  the 
gate  of  which  sne  aiighted,  whenee  she  found  the  way  to  her 
father's  Chambers,  "No.  4,  third  floor,  name  of  Podmöre  over 
the  door,"  the'portress  said,  with  many  curtsies,  1  pbinting 
towards  the  doör  of  the  house,  into  which  the  affectionate 
daughter  entered  and  mounted  ithe  dingy  stair.  Alas1!  the 
door,  surmounted  by  the  name  of  Podmore,  was  opened  to 
her  by  poor  Cos  in  his  shirt>sleeves,  and  prepared  with  the 
gridiron  to  receive  the  rnutton-chops  which  Mrs.  Bolton  had 
gone  to  purchase.  ..  -  i 

Also,  it  was  notpleasant.for  Sir  CViatVes  ^VvtaJö^  Xo  \vaN^ 
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letters  constantly  addressed  to  him.at  Brookes's  with  the  In- 
formation that  Captain  Costigan  was  in  the  hall,  waiting  for 
an  answer^  or  when  he.went  to  play  hisrubber  at  the 
Travellers',  to  be  obliged  tp  shoot  out  of  his  brougham  and 
run  up  the;  Steps  rapide  lest  his  father-üvhw  should  seize 
upon  him;  and  to  think  that  whijle  he  read  his  paper  or 
played  his  whist,the  Captain  was  Walking  on  the  opposite 
>ide  of  Pall  Mall,:  with  that  dreactful  cocked  haty  and  the  eye 
beneath  it  fixecj  steadily  upon  the  Windows  of  the  clüb.  Sir 
Charles  was  a.  weak  man;  he,  was  old,  and  had  many  in- 
fkmjties«  He  cried  ahout  his  father-in-Jaw  to  bis  wife,  whom 
he  adored  with  senile  infatuation  ;  he  said  he  must  go  abroad 
—he-  must  go  anc(  live  in. the  cpuntry — he  should  die,  or 
have.another  fit  if  he  saw.  that  mftn  again-+-rhe  knew  he  should. 
And  it  was  only  by  paying  a  second  visit  tö  Captain  Costigan, 
and  representing  ,to him  that  if,  he  plagued  Sir  Charles  by 
letters,  or  addressed  him  in  the  street,  or  made  any  further 
applicatipns  for  loans,  his  allowance  would  be  withdrawn 
altogether,  that  Lady  Mirabel  wasjenabled.  to  Jceep;her  papa 
in  order,  and  to  restqre  tranquillity  to  her  husband;  And  on 
Dccasiopi  of  tjhis  visit,  she  sternly  rebuked  Bows  for  not  keep- 
ing  a  better  watch  over  the  Captain;  d^sired  that  he  should 
notibje  allowed  tp  drink  in  that  shameful  way ;  and  that  the 
people  at  the  horrid  taverns  which  he  frequented  should  «be 
told  upon  no  accounttp  ,give  him  credit.  "  Papa's  conduct 
is  bringing  me  to  the  grave,"  she  said  (though  she  looked 
perfectly  healthy),  "and  you,  as  an  old  man,  Mr.  Bows,  and 
one  that  pretended  to  have  a:  regard  for  us,  ought  ,to  be 
asharned  of  abetting  him  in  it."  These  werei  the  thanks 
which  honest  Bows  got  for  his  friendship  and  his  life's 
devojtion.  And  I  do  nqt  suppose  that  the  old  philosopher 
was  muclvworse  off  than  many  other  rnen,  pr  had  greater 
reason  to  grumble. 

On  the  second  floor  of  the  next  house  to  Bows's,  in 
JjJhepherd's  Inn,  at  Np.,3,  live  twö  other  acquaintances  of 
ours,  Colonel  Altamont,  agent  to  the  Nawaub  of  Lucknow, 
and  Captain  the  Chevalier  Edward  Strong.  No  name  at  *.\k 
is  over  their  door.  The  Captain  does  not  c\\oo^  \o\SaX  *N> 
the  world  knowwhere  he  lives,  and  Vv\s  cai&s  V>eax .Sjä^^8 


1 5 1 2  'FENöfeNMS. 

of  a  Jermyn  Street  Hotel ;  and  as  for  the  Ambassadeur  Pleni- 
potentiary  of  the  Indian  potentate,  he  is  not  an  envoy 
accredited  to  the  Courts  öf  St.  James's  or  Leadenhall  Street, 
but  is  here  dn  a  conftdential  missibn,  quite  independcnt  bf 
the  East  India  Company  or  the  Board  oTGbntrol.  ,c  In  fact,'" 
as  Strong  säys,  "  Colone!  Altamont's  object  being  finarrcial, 
and  tp  effectuate  a  sale  of  some  of  the  printipat  diamonds 
and  rübies  of  the  Lucknow  crown,  bis  wish  is  not  to  repoft 
himself  ät  the  India  Hoiise  or  in  Canrion  Row,  %üt  rather 
to  negotiate  with  private  eapita^ists— wfth  whöm  he  bas  had 
important  transactioris  both  in  thiö/  cpuntry  and  oh  the 
Continent."  ;  .       . 

We  have  said  that  these  anonymoüs  Chambers  of  Ströng's 
had  beert  very  comfortäbly  furnished  since  the  ärrival.of  Srr 
Francis  Clavering  in  London^  and  the  Chevalier  rhi^t  fcoast 
with  reason  to  the  friends  who  visited  him>  thät  few  retired 
Captains  were  rnore  sriugly  quarfeered  than  he,  in  his  crib  in 
ShepherdVInn,  There  were  three  rooms  below :  the  ofhce 
where  Strong  tränsacted  his  'buslness-^whatever  that  laight 
be — and  where  still  rerriamed  the  desk  and  Vailings  pF  the 
departed  orHda'te  who  had  preceded  him,  and  the  CheyaJlier,s 
own  bedroom  and  sitting-room  -j  arid  a  private  stair  led  out 
of  the  oMice  to  two  upper  apartmehts,  the  one  öe^ipted  by 
Colone!  Alfcamortt,  and  the  other  serving  as  the  stehen  of 
the  establishment,  and  the  bed*oom  <Ä  Mr.  Grädy,  the 
attendant.  These  rooms  were  6n  a  level  with  the  aparttaients 
of  our  friends  Bows  and  Cöstigan  next  door  at  No.  4;  *and 
by  reaching  over  the  commfunicating  teads,  Grady  could 
command  the  mignonette-box;  which  blbotned  in  Bows*s 
window.  ■  ■■    ;  '    •  '   ;' 

Prom  Qrady's  kitchen-casemerit  often  bme  odotrrs'  still 
more  fragrafit.  ,r  The  three  old  soldiers  who  formed  the 
garrison  of  No.  3  were  all  skilled  in  the  culinary  art. 
Grady  was  great  at  an  Irish  stew ;  the  Colonel  was  famous 
for  pitlaüs  and  curries;  ähd  as  For  Strong,  he  could  Cook 
anything.  He  made  French  dishes  and  Spanish'  dishes, 
stews,  fricassees,  and  omelettes,  tö  perfection  ;  nor  was  there 
any  man  in  England  more  hospitabie  than  he  whenhüs  £>urse 
was  M),  >or  hk  credit  was  goodi  At  those  happy  petiods,  he 
could give  sl  friend,  as  he  said,  a  good  d\r\t\et,  a.  \jjkA  $ass  ot 
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wine,  anda  good  song afterwards ;  and  poor  Cos  often  heard 
with  envy  the  roar  of  Strohg's  choruses,  and  the  musical 
ciinkmg  of  the  gtasses,  as  he  säte  in  his  own  room,  so  far 
removed  a*id  yetso  neat  to  those  festivities.  It  was  not 
expedüent  to  invite  Mr. .  Gostigan  always :  his  practice  of 
inebriaiticm  was  lamentable ;  'änd  he  bored  Strong's  guests 
with^hii  «toriefi  whea  sobfcr,  arjd  with  his  maiidlm  tears  when 
drunk.  >  /.-'•;:  1:'  '•  '<  y>  ••  [  '     '    s   -•       '  i  '  '-.  •••'  •;• 

A  säMge  and  motley  setthejrwere,  these  ft-i^nds  of  the 
Chevalier ;  and  though  Major  Pendennis  would  not  mucri 
bavie  relished  th«ir  Company,  Arthur  and  Warrington  liked  it 
not  £L  lütte.  Tber$  was  a  history  äboiit  every  man  of  the  set  ; 
they  seemed  all  to  have  had  theif \  tides  of  luck  and  bad 
forüine*  Most  of  the*n  had  wonderfül  schemes  and  specula- 
tions  in  their  pbcketi,  and  jptenty  fbr  making  rapM  and  extra- 
ordinary  fortunes.  Jack  Hoto  hadbeen  in  Queen  Chfistina's 
anny^  wben  Nedi  had  fought  on  the  other  side ;  and :  was  now 
ojganizing  atKtrleschemeforsniu^Hngtobaix^into  London, 
which  riiuöt '  bririgi  thirty '  thousand  a  yeaf  to  ariy  tiian  who 
woaid;adviancefifteen  hundr^!  just  to  bribe:  the-  last  officer 
of.the  E^asewhof  held  out,  and  haä  trind  of  the  scheme. 
Tom  Diver,  who  bad  beenin,  the  (M^xican  navy,  kriew  of  a 
specie  ship  which  had  been  sunk  in  the  fir-sti  yeaf  of  the 
war,  with'three'  hüridtied*  and*  eighty  thousand  doHars  on 
boQflrd^  and  a  huhdred 'and -efghty! thousand  pourids  in  bars 
and  dbiibloohs.  "Give  die  eighteefti  hundred  poünds,"  Tom 
said,  "and  Vm  off  »to^riöri>öw;  '  I  takö  out  föürmeh  and  a 
drang-hell  mth  mej  and  I  retum  in  ten  months  to  take 
my  seat  ;irv  Pari-iamentpby  Jove,  and  to  buy  back  my  famity. 
estaite.^  /üK-ei^htley,  the*  manager  of  the  Folwheedle  and 
Tredyddlum  Qoppev  MineS  (wh&h  were  as  yet  ünder  wäter), 
besides-  sifiging^as  good  'a  s^corid  äs  any  professional  man, 
and  besidesthe  Tradyddlimi'OfrKie,r'had  a  Smyrhä  Sponge 
Company  and  ayi  httle  quicksilver  Operation  in  viewi;  which 
wöuld  set  himstraäght  wkh  the  World  yet  ;  Filby  had  beeil 
everythirig~a  ;corpofcal  of ;-,  dtiagdöhä,  a  field-preacher,  and 
misstonary  a^snt  för  Converting  the>  Irish ;  an  aetbr  at  a: 
Greenroch  fairböofcb,  in  front  of  which  his  fätrnörrs;  alttorne^ 
foimd  htm  when  the  old  gentlemati' died  atvd  MVVmsv  V>ev^c 
feiDons  pröperty,  from  which»  he  -göt  tvo  iet\fe  t^>^«n  «A  ^ 
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which  nobody  exactly  knew  the  Situation.  Added  to  these 
was  Sir  Francis  Clavering,  Bart.,  who  liked  their  society, 
though  he  did  not  much  add  to  its  amusements  by  his  con- 
vivial  powers.  Büt  he  was  made  much  of  by  the  Company 
now,  on  account  of  his  w^ealth  and  position  in  the  world.  He 
told  his  little  story  and  sang  bis  little  song  or  twowith  great 
affability.  And  h$  had  had  his  own  history,  too,  beföre  his 
accession  to  good  fortune ;  and  had  seen  the  inside  of  more 
prisons  than  one,  and  written  his  name  on  many  astamped 
paper.  :: 

When  Altamont  first  returned  from  Paris,  and  after.  he  had 
communicated  with  Sir  Francis  Clavering  from  the  hötel  at 
which  he  had  taken  up  his  quarters  (and  which  he  had 
reached  in  a  very  denuded  State,  considering  the  wealth  of 
diamonds  and  rubies  with;  which  this  honest  man  was.en- 
trusted),  Strong  was  sent  to  him  by  his  patron  the  Baronet, 
paid  his  little  bill  at  the  inn,  and  invited  him  to:  cöme  and 
sleep  for  a  night  or  two  at  the  Chambers*  whdrc  J*e  subse- 
quently  took.up  hig  residente.  To  negotiate  with:  this  man 
was  very  well,  but  to  have  such  a  person  settled  in  bis  rööms, 
and  to  be  constantly  burdened  with  such  society,  did  not 
suit  the  Chevaliers  taste  much ;  and  he  grümbled  not  a  little 
to  his  prineipal.  ,  ;  ";.'.■ 

"I  wish  you  would  put  this»  bear  intö  somebody  eise's 
cage,"  he  said  to  Clavering.  "The  feliow's  na  gentleman. 
I  dorrt  iike  Walking  with  hinv  He  dresses  himself  like:a 
nigger  on  a  holiday.  I  took  him  to  the  play  the  other  night ; 
and,  by  Jove,  sir,  he  abused  the  actor  who  was  doing  the 
part  of  villain  in  the  play,  and  swore  at  him  so;  that  the 
people  in  the  boxes  wanted  to  turn  him  out.  The  afterrpiece 
was  the  'Brigand,'  where .  Wallack  comes  in  wounded,  you 
knpw,  and  dies.  When  he  died,  Altamont  began  to  cry  like 
a  child,  and  said  it  was  a  d  i  »  d  shame,  and  cried  arid  swore 
so,  that  there  was  another  rOw,  and  everybody  laug|iing. 
Then  I  had  to  take  him  away,  because  he  wanted  to'  take 
his  coat  off  to  one  fellow  who  läughed  at  him ;  and  bellowed 
to  him  to  stand  up  like  a  man.-^-Who  is  he?  Where  the 
deuce  dpes  he  come  frpm  ?  Yqu  had  best  teil  me  the  whole 
story,  Frank;  you  must  one  day<  You  and  be  have  robbed 
4  church   together,  thßt's  my  belief.,    You  had  better  get 
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it  off  your  mind  at  once,  Clavering,  and  teil  me  what  this 
Altamont  is,  and  what  hold  he  has  over  you." 

"  Häng  him !  I  wish  he  was  dead  ! "  was  the  Baronet's  only 
repiy;  and  his  countenance  became  so  gloomy,  that  Strong 
did  not  think  fit  to  question  his  patron  any  further  at  that 
timq, ibAitresolved,  if  need  were*  to  try  and  discover  for  him- 
self  what  was  the  secret  tie  between  Altamont  and  Clavering. 


t  CHAPTER  XLIV: 

IN  WHICH  THE  CÖLONEL   NARRATES  SOME  OF  HIS 
ADVENTURES. 

Early  in  the  fonenoon  of  the  day  after  the  dinner  in  Gros- 

venor   Place,  at  which   Colonel  Altamont  had   chosen   to 

appear,ithe  Colonel  emerged  from  his  Chamber  in  the  Upper 

^1     story  at  Shepherd's  Inn,  and  entered  into  Strong's  sitting- 

nl     röom,  where.  the  Chevalier  säte  in  his  easy-chair  with  the 

>,      newspäperand  his-cigar.     He  was  a  man  who  made  his  tent 

>i  l    comfortable  wherever  he  pitched  it,  and  long  before  Alta- 

mont's  arrival  had  done  justice  to.  a  copious  breakfasü  of 

fried  eggs  and  broiled ;  rashers,  which  Mr.  Grady  had  pre- 

pared secundum  artem.     Good-humoured  and  talkative,  he 

preferred  any  Company  rather  than  norie;  and  though  he  had 

not  the  least  liking  for  his  fellow-lodger,  and  would  not  have 

grieved  t6  hear  that  the  accident  had  befellen  him  which  Sir 

Francis  Clavering  desired  so  fervently,  yet  kept  ©n  fair  terms 

c       with  him*     He  had  seen, Altamont  to  bed  with  great  friend- 

c    ,   liness  on  the  night  previous,  and  taken  away  his  candle  for 

1    i   fear  of  «tccidents ;  and  fmding  a  spirit-bottle.  empty,  upon 

J       which  he  had  counted  for  his  nocturnal  refreshment,  had  drunk 

i        a  glass  of  water  with  perfect  contentment  over  his  pipe,  before 

he  tumed  into  his  owri  crib  arid  to  sleep.     That  erijoyment 

never  faüed  him.     He  had  älways  an  easy  temper,  a  faultless 

digestriori,  and  arosycheek;  and  whether  he  was  going  into 

actiori  the  next  mofning  orto  prison  (and  böth  had  been  his 

lot),  in  the  camp  or  the  Fleet,  the  worthy  Captain  ö\QKß& 

healthfülly  through  the  night,  and  woke  mti\  fc  ^ckAY«»^.  *x^ 

zppethe,,  for  the  strtiggles  ör  difficulües  ot  ^\easoxe.%  oI^cä  ^s^ 
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The  first  act  of  Colonel  Altamont  was  to  beliow  to  Grady 
for  a  pint  of  pale  aie,  the  which  he  fifet  poured  into  a  pewter 
flagon,  whence  he  transferred  it  to  his  own  Ups;  He  put 
down  the  tankard  erapty,  drew  a  <  great  breath, ;  wiped.  his 
mouth  on  his  dressing-gown  (the  difference  of  the  icodouif  of 
his  beard  frorn  his  dyed ,  whiskerä « had  long  Struck  Captain 
Strang,  who  had  seen,  too,  thathis  hair  was  fair  imder  his 
black  wig,  but  made  no  remarks  upon  these  circumstances) — 
the  Colonel  drew  ä  great  breath,  and  professed  himself  im- 
mensely  refreshed  by  his  draught.  "  Nothing  like  that  beer," 
he  remarked,  "when  thö  coppers  are  hot.  Many  a  day  IVe 
drunk  a  dozen  of  Bass  at  Calcutta,  an,c(— and- — -"     , 

"And  at  Lucknow,  I  suppqse,"  Strong  said,  with  a  laugh. 
"  I  got  the  beer  for  you  on  purpose — knew  you'd  want  it 
after  last  night."  .And  the  Colonel  begann  to  talkiäboafciiis 
adventures  of  the  preceding  evenihg.  :      :  ;  I     * 

"  I  cannöt  help  myselii"  the  Cploael  said*  beating  ihjs  head 
with; his  big  band.  "Fra a  madman /when  Lgeti  the.liquor 
on  board  me,  and  ain/t  fit  to  he,  timsted  with  a  spirit-battle. 
When  I  once  begin,  I;  can't  stop  tili  IVe  emptiexi  iit ;  and 
when  IVe  swallowed  itr  Lord  knows  what  I  sayior  wfaat  I 
don't  say.  I  dihedi  at  home  here  quite  quiet.  Grady  gawe 
me  just  my twa  tumbldrs,  and  I  ihtended  t©  päss  the  :evening 
at  the  Black  and  Red  as  sober  as  a.parson,  ;Why  diu  yoi(i 
leave  that  cönfounded  samplfe-bottle  of ;  Hollands,  out  sof  the 
cupboard,  Strang?  Grady  must  go  out  too,  and  leawe  ?me 
the  kettle  ä-boiliiag  for  tea;  It  was  of  no;  userr-I  couidn't 
keep  awäy  firomit.  Washed  dfr  all  down,  sir,  by  Jirigo  I  And 
it's  my  belief  I  hadsöme  more,  tob,  afterwards  ät  that  infernal 
little  thieves!  :deru<" 

"What,  werelyoüitiaere  toojf  Strong . asked, ; "aad  before 
you  earae .  to  Grosvenör -. Place?;  That  was  begirming  be- 
törtes," ■•      :  ■•:i\  »  ••■>:.  •.."■    •••••/.  :  ,    -.-■  '  •) 

"Early  hours  to  be  dcunk  .and  cleared^but  befocejtnine 
o'clock,  eh?  But,  so  hwas.  iYeSjlikej  a  great  big.fook  I 
must  go  there ;  and  föurid  theifellowsi  din-ing— BJackkuhd  arid 
young  Moss;  and  two  pr  threeiinore  pf  the  thieves*, '  li  we'd 
gone:  ta :  rouge  et  &<?/>,  I  must  have  wo».  But  we  didn't  try 
the  bkck  and  red.  No,  hang  ;em !  they  know'd  Fd!  have 
beat  'em  at  thatr-I  must  have  beat.'em— l  c&tft  heiy  beating 
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*em,  I  teil  you.  But  they  was  too  cunning  for  me.  That 
rascal  Blackland  got  the  bones  out,  and  we  played  hazard  on 
the  dining-table.  '  And  I  dropped  all  the  money  I  had  from 
you  in  the  morning — be  hanged  to  my  luck  I  It. was  that 
that  setme  wild.;  and;  Isuppose  I  must  haye  been  very  hot 
about  the  head,  for  I  went  off  thinking  to  get  some  more 
money  from  Clayering,  I  lecoüect;  and  then-r-and  then  I 
don't  much  remember  what  häppened  tili  I  woke  ihis  morn- 
ing  and  heardold'Bowsat  No.  4  playing  on  his  pkmner." 

Sfcpong  mttsed  for  a  while  as  he  lighted  his  cigar  with  a 
coaL  "I  should  Hke  to  know  how  you  alwaysdraw  money 
from  Clavering,  Cölonel,"  he  said. 

The  Colonel  burst  out  with  a  laugh.  "Ha,  ha  !  he  owes  it 
me,"  he  Said,- 

"I  don't  know  thätithatfs  areason  with  Frank  for  paying," 
Sttong  ariswened.     "»He-  öwes  plenty  besides  you." 

M  Well,  he*  gfves  k  me  because  he  is  so  fond  of  me^"  the 
other'  sa4d,  with  the  saime  grinning  soeer.  a  He  löves  me 
like  a  brother;  you  know  he  does,  Captain--^No?  He 
don't  ?^-> Well,  perhaps  he  don't  j  and  •  if  you  ask  nie  no 
questiohs,  perhaps  TU  teil  you  nö  lies,  Captain  Stroög— put 
that  iri  your  pipe  and  smoke  it,my  boy." 

"Buf  IH  giveup'  that  confounded  brandy*bottle,"  the 
Cülojsel  cohtinued;  after  a  pause.  "  I  must  give  it  up,  or  itT. 
be  the  min  of  me." 

u  It  makes  you'  say  q^!leer^thihgs,,,  said  the  Captadn,  looking 
Altarrtont  hard  hvthe  fttoei  *'■  Reraember  wbat  you  said  last 
night,  a*Clave*mgk  table."  • 

"Say?  Vfhatdid  I  say  ? *  asked  tbecrther  hastüy.  uDid 
I  split  anything  ?     Dammy^  «Strang,  did  I  split  aity thing  ?  v 

"'Ask  mk  no  questiöns;  and  .1  wild  teil  you.nö.  lies,"  the 
Chevalier  Teptöcd  on  hi»  paifc  .  Strong  tihought  of  the  words 
Mr.  Akamont  had  üsedy  and  his  abriuipA  departure  from  the 
Batfbflet's  dining-table  and  honse  as  soon  as  he  recognized 
Major  Pendennls— or  Captain  Beak,  as  hecälled  the  Major. 
But  Streng*  resolved  to  seek  an  expflänateon  of  these  words 
otherwis^  tba»  ^-dni  Colonel  Akanioint,  and  didi  not  choose 
fe>  tefeaH  theth  to  the  other,sy  memory.  uNojm  he  said  then, 
"yoii  didn't  split,  as  you  call  it,  Colone! — VtTO&crc&>j  ^\xa^ 
of  mitte  to  $ee  if  I  couJd  make  you  speatV. — \wX  ysql  $n&^ 
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say  a  word  that  anybody  could  comprehend ;  you  were  toc 
far  gone  for  that." 

"So  much  the  better!"  Altamönt  thought,  and  heaved  a 
greät  sigh,  as  if  relieved.  Strong  remarked  the  emotion,  but 
took  no  notice;  and  the  other,  being  in  a  communicative 
mood,  went  on  speaking.  ■.    •/   = 

"Yes,  I  own  to  my  faults,"  continued  the  Gölonei.  "There 
is  some  things  Ican'f — do  whät  I  will— resist :  ä  bottle  of 
brandy,  a  box  of  dice,  and  a  beäutiful  woman.  No  man  of 
pluck  and  spiritr— no  man  äs  was.wörth  his  sah— ever  could, 
as  I  know  of.  There's  hardly  p'räps  a  cöuntry  in  the  world 
in  which  them  three  ain't  got  me  into  troüble." 

"  Indeed  !"  said  Strong. 

"  Yes ;  from  the  age  of  fifteen — when  I  ran  away  from 
home,  and  went  cabin-boy  on  board  an  Iridiarnan— -tili  now, 
when  Fm  fifty  year  old  pretty  nigh,  therh  women  have  always 
been  my  nrin.  Why,  it  was  one  of  'em,  and  with  such  black 
eyes  and  jewels  on  her  neck,  and  sattens  and  ermine  like  a 
duchess,  I-  teil  you — it  was  one  öf.'cm'at  Paris  that  swept  off 
the  best  part  of  the  thousand  pound  as  I  went  off1  with. 
Didn't  I  ever  teil  you  of  it?  Well;  I  don't  mind.  At  first  I 
was  very  cautious,  and  having  such  a  lot  of  money  kep'  it 
close  and  lived  like  a  gentleman— Golonel  Altanfrönt,  Meu- 
rice's  Hotel'  and  that  sort  of  thing— *never  played  except  at 
the  public  tables,  and  won  more  than  I  lost.  Well,  sir,  there 
was  a  chap.that  I  saw  at  the  hotel  ancUhe  Palace  Royal  too, 
a  regulär  swell  fellow,  with  white  kid  glovesärid  a  tuft  to  his 
chin — Bloundeii-Bloundeli  his  name  was — as  I  made  ac- 
quaintance  with  somehow,  and  he  asked  me  to  dinner,  and 
took  me  to  Madame  the  Countess  de  Foljambe's  soirkes — such 
a  woman,  Strong ! — such  an  eye !— such  a  hand  at  the  pianner! 
Lor'  bless  you,  she'd  sit  down  and,  sing  to  you,  and  gaze  at 
you,  untii  she  warbled  yöurisoul  out  of  your  body  a'most 
She  asked  me  to  go  to  her  evehing  parties  every  Toosdayj 
and  didn't;  I  take  opera-boxes  and  give  herdinners  at  the 
restaurateur's,  that's  all?  But  I  had  a  run  of  luck  at  the 
tables,  and  it  was  not  in  the  dinnets  and  opera-boxes  that 
poor  Clavering's  money  went.  No— be  hanged  to  it  l — it  was 
sirep'  off  in  another  way.  One  night,  at  the  Countess's,  there 
was  several  of  us  at  supper — Mr.  lÄouTvddV&Xo^xv^^  SJcä 
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'em,  I  teil  you.     But  they  was  too  cunning  for  me.     That 
rascal  Blackland  got  the  bones  out,  and  we  played  hazard  on 

*  the  dftüing-table.:  \  And- 1  dropped  all  the  money  I  had  from 

*  you  iw-'  th©  niorning— 4>e  hariged-  -  to  my  luck  1     It  was  that 

*  that  set  me  wild;;  and;  Isfippose  Imust  have.been  very  hot 
Q  about  the  head,  for  I  went  off  thinking  tO:  get  some  more 
s      raoney  from  Clayering,  iTCoollect;  and  thervr-and  then  I 

don't  müch  remember!  what  happened  tili  I .  woke  ihis  morn- 
ing  and  heardoldBowsat  No.  4  pkyingon  hispiamner." 

Stt>ong  WHised-ifor  a  while  as  he  lighted  his  cigar  with  a 
cöal.  '  "  I  shotild  '■  Hfce  to  know  howi  you  always  idraw  money 
from  Clavering, Cölonel/' 'hejsaid.  •: 

The  Colonel  burst  out  with  a  laugh.    "Ha,  ha  !  he  owes  it 
lt     rne,"  he  saiaV  >  .  ■■>.'. 

"I  doh't  know  thät  ithatfs  a  reason.  with.  Frank  for  paymg," 
Strong; answened.     "He  bwes  pienty  besides  you.,f     . 

**  Wettf  heigrves  it  me  because  he  jis  so  fond  of  me*"  the 
other1  sa4d,  with  the  same  grinning:  soeer.  *fHe<  lbves  me 
Hkea»  brother;  you  know  he  doesy  Captain-r-^No?  He 
dorTtP^Well,  perbaps  he  dion'tf  and  if  you  fask  me  no 
questiofts,  perhaps  TU  teil  you  nölies,  Captain  Stromg-^-put 
that  iFi  your  pipeand  smökeit,iny  boyJ* 

^>Bu€  l%l  gwe'\ip>  that  confounded  branidy^bottle,"  the 
Coloiiel  cohtinüed;  after  a  pause.  "I  must  give  it  up,  br  kT. 
be  the  ruin  ©f  me." 

"  It  makes  ybuj  say-cpaeerfthiligs,',  said- the  Gaptadn,  looldng 
Altaniorit  hard  in^the  fttdei.  '*•  Reraeraber  wbat  you  said  last 
ritghti  äl  Clave^mg^taWe/^       : 

"Say?  Whattf/VM  say??äsked  the<rther  hastäy-  MDid 
I  spltt  anything?     Dammy,  -Strang,  did  I  split  aiiything  ?" 

"Ask(  mfe  tk>  questibns*  and.I  wild  teil  you..  nö;  lies,"  the 
GhevaÜer'^epftied  on  hi»  pait  <  Strong  tihoüght  of  the  words 
Mt.  Akaowrit  had  usedy  and  his:abrdpt  departure  from  the 
Ba*br*et?s  diiimg-table  and  house  as  soon  as  he  recognized 
Major  Fendeftn3R-*-or  Captain  Beak,  as  fae  «älled  the  MajoT. 
BuJt  Strörig1  fesolved  to  seek  an  .expflänataön  of  these  words 
other^s^  t^  Ahamoint,  amd  didi  not  choose 

to  f  efeail  theüv  to  the  other V  memory.     u  Na,'*  he  said  tWscs 
"you  didn't'  split,  as  you  call  it,  Co\cyae\— tt  to& erc^  ^\x»s$ 
of  mitte  to  See  if  I  could  make  you  speak.— \^aX. v^s^l  ^sxi> 
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"  *  He  has  paid  me/  says  I ;  'bat  I  knew  no  more  than  the 
dead  that  he  owed  me  anythingj  and  don't  remember  a  bit 
about  lending  him  thirty  louis/ 

"The  Markyarid  Btoundell  loaks  and  smiles  at  dach  other 
at  this }  arid  Blorandall  says*  '  Codonel,  you  are  ia  qüeter  feiler. 
No  man  couM  häve  supposed,  froni  your  >  mariners,  i  that  you 
had  tasted  anything  stronger  thari  tea  aiLnightjiahd  yetyou 
forget  things  iln  thej  nnönsing.  Come,  come-^-teil  i  that  to  the 
marines,  myfriend^  vre  won'thare  it?at  any  pike/ 

utEn  efeif  says  the  Mar%,  iwiddüng  his  littte-  bliack 
mustachiös  in  the  chi  mney+glass,  and  making  3t  Junge  i  or  two 
as  he  used  to  dö  at  the  >  fondng-sehöoL  (He  iras  *  wonder 
at  the  fencingschöot,  and  ISne  seien  hini  knock  doton  the 
image  fourteen  tbnes  Jrunning,  at«  Lepage'si)  /Let  usvspeak 
of  affairs.  Colonel,  you  understand  that  affairs  of  honoiar  are 
best  settkd'at  once;  perhaps  (twoh't  be  mcorivenient  iö  you 
to  artange  ourBttte  matters  of  last might*  :. 

" '  What  little  matters  P '.  says  .1.  -.  '  Do  ybu.  orse  me  any 
money;  Märky?'     '  i     ..-">      ^ 

"^Barv-h  sajteÄe;  fdb  hör  letus  havei  äriymore  jesting. 
I  have  your  note  o£  hand  for  threohundred  and:  -forty  tenais, 
Za  vokir  says  he,1  taking  out  apaper  front  his  pocket-book.> 

"'And  mrne  for  *wo>  hundred  and:  ten,'  saya )BloJtuiddl* 
Bioundell,  arid  foe  pulisbut  Äür  bh  oEpapet. 

"  I  was  in  snich  a  rage  of  wonder  at  this,  that  I  sprang  out 
of  bed,  •  and  wrapped  miy  dressrng-göwn  round  ine.  i*  Are  you 
come  here  to  raake;«  foot  of  me  ? '  says  L  •'  I  dorttoweiyxiii 
two  hundred,  or  two  tHousand>i  or  iWo  teuis;*  andil  won'tpay 
you  k '  farthing.  ;  Do  you  suppase ">  you  can  catch  to  with  yöur 
notes  of  band?  I  läugh  at Jerti,  änd  at  you;  arid  I>  beiievie 
you  to  be  ä  oouple- 
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1 A  cbüple  of  what?.'  says  Mr.  BloundelL  'Yo\v  of 
course,  are  aware  that'  Ire  are  r&  riouple  of  men  of  honour, 
Colone!  Altamont, :  and  not*  bojne  here>te  trifle  or  to:  listen1  to 
abuse  from  you.  You  will  either  päy  'üs,  or  we  mü  expose 
you  as  a  cheat^  andicbastise' you  äs  a  cheat*  too/  says 
Blounddi  -  1 

Ui  Ouu,  parbieu?  says  the  Marky — but  I  didn't  aiinld  himi 

for  I  coziid  häve  thrown  the  üttfe  fellow  out  of  the /window ; 

out  it  wob  dißerent  vrith  BloacideH^he  ^aa  a  \ai^fc  vtsvu^lhat 


weighs  three  stone  iriore  thah  me,  and  Stands  stx  inches 
higher,  arid  I  think  he  could  have  done  for  me,  - 

M<  Monsieur  will  pay,/or  Mtfwsietir  will  give  nie1  the  reäson 
why.!  Ibdlieve  yöuVe  little  bettet  fhan  a  folisstm^  Cölönel 
Altamont,' — that  was  the  phrase  he  used,"  Altamont  said, 
witöva  grin;<~^  and  I  göt  plenty  tnott  !öf  fchis  lalnguäge  fröm 
the  two  föllers^andwas  in  the  thitk  6f  the  row  with  them 
whenanother  ©f  ourpärty  c3Äme  in.  Thiswaö  a  friend -of 
mine-^agent  I  had  met  at  Boulögne,  and  had  takeri  tothe 
Göuntesste  myselfc  'And  äs  he  hadn't  pläyed'  ai  all  dn  the 
previous  night,  and  had  actualiy  warned!  ttte' against  Biotin» 
4dl  aind  the.  others,  I  told  the  storyto  tent,  and  so  did  the 
other  two.  '    ' 

1 '* *  I  am  iety  sorry/  says  he.  *  Vou  •  would  gö  on  playing : 
the  Countess  entreated  you  to  discontihue.  These  gentle- 
menofietjed  flepeatedly  tostop.  It  wasyöu  thätittsisted  on 
the  large  stakes,  not  they.*  In  fact  he^charged  dead!  ägainst 
me$  and  when  the  two  others»  went  away^  he  told  ine  how 
the  Marky  would  shoot  me  as  sure  as  mj  riame  was— -was 
«rtat-it  i&  Tieft  the  Countess  crying,  töö/said^he.1^  'She 
hates  these  two  men  -she  has  wafned  you;  repeatedfy  against 
them '  (which  she)  actualiy  had  dozre^  änd  öfteft  told  me  riebet 
ta»play  wkih  themi)<;*attd  no-w,  Colonel,  I'havb  teifc  her  in 
hyst&rics  ahnest;  lest  thete  shimfai  be  atiy<a  qratad ;  betweeft 
you,  and  tlliat!confbutidedr  Marky  should  put  a  bullet' through 
yourheadL'  Itfs  =my  beließ  .says/my  &iend,  *  that  that  woman 
is  distractedly  in  love  with  you.'  ' 

""Doyouthirik  so?'  säyi  I;  upon  which  hiy  fHefld  told 
nie  haw<  she  hädi  actualiy  göw<  down>  on  her  knees*  to  him^ 
and  said,  '  Save  Colonel  Altamont ! '  ;  i 

^Aä  socnhias'Iwas  dnpessedy  I  went  and  caflled'trpori  that 
lövJelyT woman.  SÄe  gave  a  shriek  iawdi fcretty;  i*ear  lainted 
wfaenishe'sawme.  She  catled  zn*  Ferdinänd,~Fm  bliest  if 
she  didn't.".*  :."  ->.i         -      «.: 

"I thüüghüyora  na-wwe  was  Jack,"<  said  Strottg;  with  a 
laugh ;  at  which  the  Colonel  blushed  very  much  behind  his 
dyed  whisfcers;     - 

"  A  Haan,  may  have-  more  names  than  ötve,  tösssj^x.  \ä~> 
Strong  ?  "  Ähamont  äsked.     "When  Ym  ^nfti  ^  \a&>5  A  ^S*ä 
to  take  zgoodoae.    She  cafled  nie  by  m^  Ctara&un  t«c«ä 
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She  cried  fit  to  break  your  heart.  I  can't  staad  seeing  a 
woman  cry — never  could — not  whilst  Fm  fond  of  her.  She 
said  she  Could  not  bear  to  think  of  my  losing.  so  mueh  money 
in  her  house.  Wouldn't  I  take  her  diairioads  and  ftefcklacös, 
andpaypart?.  -<•,••<«•  ;. 

"I  swore  I  wouldn't  touch  a  farthing's  worth  of  her  jewel- 
lery,  which  perhaps  I  did  not  think  was  Iworthagreat  deal; 
but  what  can  a  woman j;do  more  than  give  yofii  her  all? 
That's  the  sort  I  like,  a,nd;  I  know  there's  ptenty  of  'ein. 
And  I  told  her  to  be  easy  about  the  rngney,  fori  wouid  not 
pay  one  single  farthing.  ,,  .< 

"'Then  they'Jl  shoot  you,'  says  she;  'they'li  kill  imy 
Ferdinand.'" 

"They'il  kijl,  >roy  Jack  wouldn't  haye>  sounded  wfell:  in 
French,"  Streng  said*  laughing»  • 

;  "  Never  mind  about  najnes,"  said  the  .other.  sulkily;  "a 
man  of  honour  may  take  aay  name  he  chooses^  I  suppose."  * 

"Well,  ;go  on  with  your  storyj"said  Sträng*  ,i  *'She  said 
they  would  kill  you."  f    •« 

"'No,'  says  I,  'they  won't:  for  1  will  not  ilet  that  scamp 
of  a  Marquis  send  me  out  of  the  world ; .  and  if  he  •  lays  a 
hand  on  ntö*  I'll  brafn  hin»,  Marquis  as  ihe;  is  *    . '  • . V  «  \    v 

"  At  this  the  Cöuntess  >  shrank  back-  fron*  rrie  *as  ,-if  .• 1  «•  had 
said  something  very  shocking;;  *  Do  L  uhderstund  Golonel 
AUamontA<aright?'  says  :she~?  'and  that  a  British  offtcer 
refuses  to  meet  any  person  who  provökes/  him;  to  the  field  of 
honour?'  ,    -  ••«■  j.  ;!» 

" '  Field  of  honour  be  hanged,  Goüntessl  l'  says  L  •  '  You 
would  not  have  me  be,  a  target  for'drafc  little  scotmdrel's 
pistol  practice  ? '  !       !  - 

^"Gotenel  AltaraoIlt,,  says  the  Comtess,! 'I  thought  you 
were  a  man  of  honourt— I  thought,  I-r-but  no/  matter. 
Gopd-bye*  sir.'  And  she  was  sweeping  out  of  the  roonv  hier 
voice  regulär  choking  in  her  pocket-handkerchief.    i 

<* 'Cöuntess !'  says  lt  rüshing  after  her,  ani  seizing  her 
hand.  '•  -..  ;M.  1  •     ■  .-.    ;     :  .••••.•-, 

"'Leave  me,  Monsieur  le  Colonel,'  says  she,  shaking*  me 
oft;  '  my  father  was  a  general  of  .the  Grand  Army.     A  soldier 
should  know  howtopaty  W/.his  debts  of  honour.' 
"What  could  I  do?.    Eveiybody  't&s  a^wnsX.TOi.    Caxo 
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line  said  I  had  lost  the  money ;  though  I  didri't  remember  a 
syllable  about  the  business.  I  had  taken  Deuceace's  money 
too ;  but  then  it  was  because  he  offered  it  to  me,  you  know, 
and  that's  a  different  thing.  Every  one  of  these  chaps  was  a 
man  of  fashion  and  honouT,  and  the  Marky  and  the>  Coun- 
tess  of  the  first  families  -in'  France.  And1  by  Jbve,  sir,  rather 
than  offemd  her,  I  paid  the  money  up—five  hundred  and 
sixty  gold  inapoleons,!  by  Jove,  besides  three  hundred  which 
I  lost  when  I  hadray  revenge. 

"  And  I  ßan't  teil  you  at  this  mkrate  whettoer  I  wa&  done 
or  not,;;  coheluded  the  Colonel,  musing*  "Sowietimes  I 
think  I  was;  but  then  Carolinewas  so  fond  of  nie.  That 
woman  would  never  have  seen j  rae  done — never,  Tm  •  sure 
she  Wouldn't — at  least,  if  she  would,  Fm  deeeived  in 
woman."  i  '••  :   <■'... 

Any  further  revetetians  of  his  past  life  which  Aitamont 
might  have  been  disposed  to  confide  to  his  honest  comrade, 
the  Chevalier,  were  interrupted  by  a  knocking:at  tfoe  öuter 
door  of  their !  Chambers,  which,  when  opened  by  örady  the 
servant,  admitted'  no  less  a  person  than  Sir  Francis  Oavering 
into  the  presence  of  the  two  worthies. 

"The  Govemor,  by  Jove,"  cried  Strang,  regarding  the 
arrival  of  his  patron  with  sarprise.  "Whät's  brought  you 
here?"  growled  Aitamont,  tooking  sternly  from  under  his 
heavy  eyebrows:at  the  Baronet  "It's  riogood,  I  Warrant." 
And,  indeed*  good  very  seldom  brought  Sir  Francis  Clavering 
into  that  or  any  other  place.  > 

Whenever  he  came  into  Shepherd's  Inn,  it  was  money  that 
brought  the  iurilucky^  Baronet  into  those  precinets ;  änd  there 
was  comrrioniy  a  gentleman  of  the  money-dealing  world  in 
waiting  for  him  at  Strong's  Chambers,  or  at  Campion's  below, 
and  a  question  of  bills  fco  riegotiate  or  to  renew.  Clavering 
was  a  man  who  had  never  looked  his  debts  fairly  in  the  face* 
familiär  as  he  had  been  with  them  all  his  life.  As  long  as  he 
could  renew  ä  bill,  his  mind  was  easy  regarding  it ;  and  he 
would  sign  almost  anything  for  to-morrow,  provided  to-day 
could  be  left  unmolested.  He  was  a  mar*  whom  scarcely  any 
amount  of  fortotie  could  have  beriefited  permatietttl^  «scA. 
who  was  made  to  be  ruined,  tb  cheat  sitteXV  XxaÄßsmföcv^  \0\3fc 
the  victiiti  of  astuter  sharpers«- -to  be  nvggaoc^j  »»&.  x^ö&rss»- 
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and  as  destitute  öf  hoftesty'as  the  people  who  cheated  him, 
and  a  dupe,  chiefly  because  he  was  to©  mean  to  be  a  success- 
ful  knaye.  He  had  told  more  lies  in  his  time,  and  linder- 
gone  rapre  baseness  of  stratagem  in  Order  ;to  stave  off  a 
small  debt,  or  to  swindle j  a  poor  creditör,:  ihan  would  have 
$ufficed  to.make  a  fbrtüne  for  a  bnayer  rogiuej  He  was  ab- 
ject  and  ashumer  in  the  very  heightof  ftis  prosperityi  >  Had 
he  been  ä  iQiown  Prince,  he»©ouldf  rjtot  have  ibeen  moie 
weak,  useless,  dissolute,  or  ungratefuL.  ,He  coüld  not  tnovfc 
thrdugh  life  exeept  ieaaring.on  the  arm  df  somebdüy-  And 
yet  beinever  had  an  agent  but  -heciniistinasted  him>  and 
marred  any  plans  •,  whkh  might  ■  be  arranged;  för  his  benefit, 
by  secretly  aoting  against<  the  peopte  whom  he  employexL 
Strong.knew  Claverihg^  and  jüdged  htm»  qütte  ^oireotly.  It 
was  not  as  friends  that  this  pair  met;  but  the  Chevalier 
worked  forte  principal,  ashe  wouM  when  in  tb&jarfnyhave 
pursued  a  harafesing  march,  or  undergohe :  his :  part  >  in  the 
danger  and; privationd  of  vai  siege-^because  k  was  his  duty, 
and  because  he  had  .agreed  to  it*  . .  "  What  is  it  he;  wants  ? " 
thought  the  two  Omceisiöf  the  Shepherd's  Inn  gänison*  wben 
the  Baronet  came  among  therm  o,v        ''[.., 

His- pale  face  expressed. extreme  anger  and  irritaüoo.  "So, 
sir,"  he  said,  äddressing  AHaaaont,  ^youive  bieeri  at  your 
old  tricks.''  •••   • .  .   •     >    ,     »••      •'.   l,   - 

"  WhicH  of ,  'um  ?  "  astked  Altamcott,  with  &  sraeer. 

"You  have  been  at  the  Rjoüge  et  Noirj  youwerethere  last 
night,"  cried  the  Baronet.  :    -  ;  ..;*  - 

"How  do  you  knQw,-^were;  you;  there?"  the  other  said. 
"I  was  at  the  Club ;  but  .it  wasn?t  ein,  the:  colours  I  played. 
Ask  the  Captaih-Y-Ifvo.been  telling  him  of.it..,  It  was  with 
the:bönes.  •  It  was>at  hazard,  Sit  Francis»: upon  my  word  and 
honour  it  was; "  and  hö  looked  at  the  Baronet  with  a  know- 
ing  hu*norou&  moek  humility,  which  only  *eemed  to  make 
the  Qther  mote  angry»    .;  , 

t!  What  the  deuce-do  I  care,  äir,  how  a.  man  like  you  loses 

his    money,   arjd  whether  it  ■  is   at  \  hazard  or  roulette?" 

screamed  the  Baronet,  with  a  muljüiplieilty  of  oaths^and  at 

the  top  of  his  voicei.  •  •  J*  What  I  will  bot  have,  sir,  is;  that  you 

shauid  äse  my  name>or  coupk  it  with  yours.~+~Damn  him, 

StröHg,  why  dorit  you  keep  him  ist  b^Xex  w^xl    \  v&  ^w^ 
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be  has  gone  arid  used  my  name  ägairt,  sir-^drawn  a  bill 
upon  me,  and  lost  the  money  on  the  table.  I  cän't  stand  it 
~-I  won't  stand  it:  Ffesh  andr  blood  won't  beär  it.— Do  yoü 
knöw  how  much  I  have  paid  för  you,  sir ?  y 

"This  was  only  a  very  tittte  'im,  Sir  (Frftncis^-only  fifteen 
pound,  Captäiri  Strong  j  they  wouldn't  8tand!  äüother^änd  it 
oughtn't  tö  anger^GU,  Governör.  Why,  it*s  so  triftöng  I  did 
not  even  mentiön  it?to  Strong— did  1  nöw,  Captain  ?  I  pro- 
test  it  hau  quite  slipped  my  fflemoryj  and  all  on  account  of 
that  eortfoimded  liquor  I  tookw"  i    ''"'•• 

K  Liquor  6r  no  liquor,  sir,  it  is  ho  Business  6f  mirie.  I 
don't  carewhat  youdrink,  or  where  yöu  drink  it — onlyitishan't 
be  in  my  house; s  And  I  will  not  häve  you  breäking  ihfo  my 
house  of  a  night,  and  a  fellow  like  youintrüding  himsetf 
ön  my  Company.  Höw  dared  you  show  yourself  in  Grosvenör 
Place  last'  night;  sir?— and— and  what  dö1  you  süppose  my 
fnends  iwikst  think'öf  merwhen: they  see  a  'man  of  your  sort 
Walking  into  my  dinihg^room  uninvited;  and  "drunk-  and 
calling  for  liquöf  as  ;if  you  were >  thel  master  of  the  house  ?  " 

"They'U  think  ydü  know  sbme*  very  cjueir  sört  of  people, 
I  dare  say/?  Altämont  said,  with  impeneflräble  goöd-hümour. 
"Look  here,  Baronety  Iapologize-K>n  my  honour  Ido;  and 
ain't  an  apology  «enough  bötween»  jtwo  gieritlemen  7  It  was  a 
strong  measure  I  own,  Walking  ihto  your  cuddy,  and  cälling 
for  drihk  as  if  I  was  the  Captairi.  But !  I  had  had  töö  much 
before,  yoü  see,  thätffc  »why  I  wantädi  sorhe  mora^nothing 
can  be  more  < simple ;  and  it  was  because  they'  wouldn't  give 
me  no  more  raoroey  upon  your  name  at  the  'Black1  and  Red, 
that  I  thought  I  would  come  down  ahd!  speak  tö  yoü  about 
k.  To  'refuse  me  was  nöthing ;  büt  to  irefuse  a  bill  drawn  ori 
you  that  häve  been  such  a  friend  to  the  shdp,  and  äre  a  bar- 
onet and  araiömber  of  Parliameht^ancia  gentleman  and  no 
mistake — dämme — it's  ungrateful."  ! 

"  By  heayerisi '  if  evfer '  you  dö  it  again^if '  ev^r  yoü  dare  to 
shfow  yöurself  i»  my  house,  or  give  my  name  at  aigambling- 
house  oratanyjotherihiCÄise,1  by  Jove— +ät  ixify  other  house*-^ 
or  give  any  reference  at  all  to  me,  or  speak  to>  me  in  the 
screet,  by  Gad,  or  amy where  eise  until '  I  speak  to  "^ovt — V^ 
disclaim  you  altogether — I  won?t  pve  70^1  attiööcvfet  ^fckc**^ 
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"  Don't  talk  to  me  about  daring  to  do  this  thing  or  t'other, 
or  when  my  dander  is  up  it's  the  very  thing  to  urge  me  on. 
I  oughtn't  to  have  come  last  night^— I  kno.w  I  oughtn't ;  but 
I  told  you  I  was  drunk,  andthat  ought  to  be  «ufficient 
betweengenüeman.andgentlema&L" 

"You  a  gentleman!  Dammy,  sjr,"  said  the  Baronet, 
"  how  dares,  a  fellow  like  you  to  call  himseif  a  gentleroan  ?  " 

"I  ain't  a  baronet,  I  know,"  guowled  theuother,  "and  Fve 
forgotten  how  to  be.  a.gentlsman  almäst  nöw;  but— but  I  was 
one  once,  and  my  father  was  one,  and  .111  not  have  this  sort 
of  talk  from,  you,  Sir  R  Clayering,  tbat's  flat.  I  want  to  go 
abroad  again.  Why  dqn't  you  come  , down  with ,  the  money, 
andlet  me  go?  Why  the  devilate  you  to .-.be  rplling  in 
riches,  and  me  to ,  have  none  ?  Why, ,  shqüld  >  you  have  a 
house  and  a  table  covered  witb  plate,  and  me/be  {in  a  garret 
here  in  this  beggarly  Shepherdk  Inn?  We'pe  partnexs,  ain't 
we ?  Fve  as  good  a  right  tö rbe »rieh  as  youi .have,  hayeh't  I? 
Teil  the  story  to  Strong  heße,.if  yo^  like,  and  askhimito  be 
umpire  between  us»,  I  .don't  mind  letfcing  my  secret  out  to 
a  man  that  won't  split.  Look,  here*  Strongr~+perbaps,  you 
guess  the  story  already-r-the  fact  is,  me  and  the  Governor — " 

"D ,  hold  your  jtongue,"  shrieked  out  the  Baronet  in 

a  fury.  "  You  shall  have  the  money  a§  scwhi  a&  I  can  get  it 
I  ain't  made'  of  money.  -  1'nj  so  pressed  and  badgered,  I 
don't  know  where  to  turn.  I.  shajl  go  madrrr-by  Jove,  I  shall. 
I  wish  I  was  dead,  fcr  Fm  thö  möst  misfera,ble  brüte,  alive- 
I  say,  Mr,  Altamont,  don't  mind  me.  IV^hen  Tm  out  of 
health — and  Fm  devilish  bilious  this  monaeg— hang  me,  I 
abuse  everybody,  and  donft  know  what  I  say.»  Excuse  me  if 
Fve  offended  you,  I — Fil  try  and  getvthati  Uttle  business 
done.  Strong  shaU  try-Hipon  my  word  heishalL  And  I 
say,  Strong,  my  boy,  I  want  to  speak  to  vom  Gorae  into  the 
office  for  a  minute." 

Almost .  all ,  Qavering's  assaults  ended/  in ,  this  ignominrous 
way,  andina  shaniefulretreftt.  .  Altaniont  sneered  after  the 
Baronet;  as  he  left  the  room  and  entered  into  the  office,  to 
talk  privately  with  his  factotum. 

"What  is  the  matter  now?"  the  latter  asked   of  him. 
"It's  the  oJd  story,  1  suppose." 
"D—r—it,  yes,"  the  Baronet  seid.    "I  to^s&Vw>Vasar 
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dred  in  ready-money  ät  the  Little  Coventry  last  night,  and 
gave  a  cheque  for  three  hundred  more.  On  her  Ladyship's 
bankers,  too,  for  to-morrow ;  and  I  must  meet  it,  for  there'll 
be  the  deuce  to  pay  eise.  The  last  time  she  paid  my  play- 
debts,  I  swore  I  woüld  not  touch  a  dice-box  again ;  and  she'U 
keep  her  word,  Strong,  and  dissolve  partnership,  if  I  go  on. 
I  wish  I  had  three  hundred  a  year,  arid  was  away.  At  a 
Gerrnan  watering-place  you  can  do  devilish  well  with  three 

hundred  a  year.     But  my  habits  are  so  d reckless ! — I 

wish  I  was  in  the  Serpentine,  I  wish  I  was  dead — by  Gad 
I  wish  I  was.  I  wish  I  had  never  touched  those  confounded 
bones.  I  had  such  a  ran  of  luck  last  night,  with  five  for  the 
main,  and  seven  to  five  all  night,  until  those  ruffians  wanted 
to  pay  me  with  Altamont's  bill  upon  me.  The  luck  turned 
fröm  that  minüte.  Never  held  the  box  again  for  three 
mains,  and  cäme  away  cleared  out,  leaving  that  infernal 
cheque  behind  me.  How  shall  I  pay  it?  Blackland  wori't 
hold  it  over.  Hulker  &  Bullock  will  write  about  it  directly 
to  her  Ladyship.  By  Jove,  Ned,  Fm  the  most  miserable 
brüte  in  all  England. " 

It  was  necessary  for  Ned  to  devise  some  plan  to  console 
the  Baronet  under  this  pressure  of  grief ;  and  no  doubt  he 
foühd  the  means  of  procuring  ä  fean'  for  his  patron,  for  he 
was  closeted  at  Mi4.  Campion's  offices  that  day  for  some  time. 
Altamont  had  once  more  a  guinea  or  two  in  his  pöcket,  with 
ä  promise  of  a  fürther  settlemeht ;  and  the  Baronet  had  no 
heed  to  wish  hirhself  dead  for  the  riext  two  or  three  months 
ät  least.  Aind  Strong,  puttirig  together  what  he  had  learned 
irorn  the  Golonel  and  Sir  Francis,  began  to  form  in  his  own 
niirid  a  pretty  accürate  opinion  as  to  the  hätufe  of  the  tie 
which  bound  the  two  men  together. 


CHAPTER  XLV.    , 

,  A   CHAPTER   OF   CONV^RSATJONS. 

Every  day  aftet  the  entertainments  at1  Grösvenor  Place  and 
Greenwich,  öf  which  we  have  seen  Majöt  Pendennis  paftake 
the  worthy  gentldman*&  frieridship   at\d  cotÄ^vl^  Sax  ^ 
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Clavering  family  seei#ed.  to  increase*  His  caljs  were  fre- 
quent;  his  attentjons  to  the.lady  of  the.  hopse  uorenutting. 
An  old  man  about ;  townj,  he  had  the  good  fprtune  to  p$ 
receiyed  in  many  housies,,at  whiqh  a  lady.ofr Lady, Glav^ring'6 
distinctipn  pught  .alsp  tCf  ,bse  f^e^o. ,;  .Wo^ld „her  I^yship  not 
like  tp  be  jpresent  at  the  grand  e^tertainment^it  Gaunt  House? 
There  was.,;to  be  a;  yery  pretty ,i^^^.iWi,.#  Visqount 
Marrpwfa£'9,<  ajt  J^ialbajpa.^  «Everybo^y vwa$  -.to* .  t>£  Aere.  {inr 
cludingf  august  perspnages  of  the  higfoe$t:  r^nlf);  and.  tjher« 
was  to  be  ,a  .Watteap  qwadrille,  in  which,  Miss  ^mory  jwpuld 
ssurely  lo^k, cha^niiog: .  Tp  thes^  a^  qtber  pmusem^s  *he 
obesquipup  ,^M  gejiattenpa#  jrindly  oflered  tp  <;o^duct  Xady 
Clavering,  m<&  was  also  ready^  make,&imself  useful  tO;  the 
Barpnet  inianjiway^reeableitq  the. labten/  ,,.,  • 

In  spite;.pif;  his  .present  Station  and  fort;une,  the,  worl4 
persisted  ,  jr*  looking  rather.  coldly ,  wpon . ,  Clavering,  aryi 
stränge,  <suspj<aous  mmpuip  foliowe^  .him  ,^bput.  ;He  was 
blackf>alje4u^  two  ^lubs,  in.s^£aes$ionT/  :fa  the,Jr{ouse; ..of 
Commpns,  ►  he  onty  conversed  with;  a(  few  of  thp ,  most  djs- 
reputable  members  of  that  famous  bbdyP;  naying .  a ,  happy 
knack  of  chc<)ging;^.söcie$y,  ,ar$  adaptingjiim^eTf  natuyaliy 
tp  itj  as.pther  peopJ#,  do.  to:^ie,cp?npany  of  thw,  betterßr 
To  name  all  the;  senatpra  with  whom  Clavering  ccpsprted 
would  b^jr^vidipius.,  We,  ffl&V  roentipn,  pnjy  4  few-,.  T^here 
was.  Gapt^in  jRäflk  tjift  hpr^oufabie  h^o^bei;  ipr .Ep^m,,  wl)o 
rejtired  after  the  last  Qoodwood  races,.  haying  acceptect, :  as 
Mr.  J^ptspurj,  the  whip  pf  the  party,. .^aid^a.m^sipn  to  the 
te vant ;  t Jiere  was ,  Hv^tjngpqn,  ( X\)$  patftptiQ , ,  member  for 
Islington*;  whoße, .  vpice,,  is  ,:neverj  hear$  .nj0w;  ^enunt?iating 
cprruptipjn,  »since  his,  appoinfimept  to  the  povernorship :  of" 
Coventry  Island;  there  was,iBob  I^reenyf.pf  th£  Boö^r^town 
Freenys,  who  is  a  dead  shot,  and  of  whom  we  therefore  wi'sh 
to  speak  with  every  respect.  And  of  all  these  gentlemen, 
with  whom  in  the  course  of  his  professional  duty  Mr.  Hot- 
spur had  to  confer,  there  wa&  rtorib'  fbF  Whom  he  had  a  more 
thorough  contempt  and  dislike  than  for  Sir  Francis  Claver- 
ing, the  represehtative  of  an  ancieht  race, '  who  had  sat  for 
their  o^n  bojqugb,;  p$f  Qlav.eripg  time,  put  ofjixind  in  the 
,Hpu$e^  ,'Mf  ;t^at ^  ina^i '.,.  is  wanted  for/  a'division,^  Ktptspur 
seid,   ?ten  to  on$  he,  is  po  ,|>e  fo^^  ^  %vbfc\!L,    ^  \ya.s 


edaeated  iß  the  2Fleet,<iand  he  h&s  not  heard  the  end  of 
Newgate  yet,  take/my  wonjk  fclr  it.     Hell  muddle  away  the 
JBegimYe  fortune  a£  thimblerig,  be  caught  picking  pockets, 
ancf  finish  ion  bpard  the  ihulks."    Amliif  the  highböria  Hot- 
$pur,  with  s\K:h  ,an  opinian  lOfiCkvering,  öould  yet  from 
profession^  xeasöns,,  bfc .  -civil ;  tp  him, .  why  shoüld  not  Major 
jpe.ndewnis!!alsQ!,have  teastfna  of  his  own  fdr  beiiag  atteritive 
ito  th§s  witfpky  gentlejöaln  ?         •     1  .•   .      j    • 

"..H$i:.has  la.veryigood  cellajr  and,  a  vety  good  cook,"  the 
Major ,^aid.;j  "asilongas  he  i$  silent  he  is  not  offensive,  and 
he  y$iy  sejkiorn  speaks*     1/  he  chooses  to  frequeiit  rgambling- 
tables,,  and  Jpse  hferpaoney  tp  blacklegs*  what  inatters  to  me? 
Don't  look  too  curiously  jnto  any-  mante  aßairs,  iRen,  my 
boy ;  ;  every  .fellpw,  ha$  «sotne  Gupboarjd  io  his  house,  fcegad, 
wha-ch  he  jwwl^  ;not  likeyoiaj  and  me  ito  peep  into.     Why 
shouLd  we  tcy>;  when  the  Tßst  of  the  house  is  open  to  us? 
And  a  4evili^a  gpod  house,  tpo,  as  youand  I  know.    And 
ifthe  j?ian  pfjtfte  fainily,i$  not  allpnsyetfuki  swish,  the  wonien 
are  exceUent     Xhe.Begura  is  not  pveivrehned,  feut  as  kind  a 
woman  as «ver  Myec},  and  devili$b  cleyerftoo.    And  as  ffcr  the 
little  JJlanqhe,  ypu  kopw  myopinionabwit  her,  you  rogue; 
you  know  my  belief  is,  thatiShe  is  ^swee*  on;  you,  and  fcould 
have  jou,  jfor,  the  asking.  ,  But  you  are  growing  such  a  great 
man,  that  I;  supppse^  youi;yrpn:,!t  he  content  under  a  Duke's 
(Jaugktjer — hay,  sir  ?    J,  jrecomrqend  you  to  ask  one  of  them, 
andtry."   \\      ..,  ,.   ..     ...  .,.-,  :  ,  ,•  ! 

Perhaps,  .Pen  was.  somewhat ,  irtfoxicated  by  his  sucpess  in 
th^e  ^orid ;  and  it  ■  may :  also  have ,  enternd,  into  the  young 
man's  inind  <  (his  uncle's  perpetual  hints !  serving  not  a  little 
to  encourage  the,  no#on)  that  lytjs$  Amory  was  tolerably.  well 
disposed  to  renew  the  litüe  ,n%ta^ri  whujh  hadi  been  carried 
on  in  the-  eautfy 4pys,  pf  both  pf  th$m  ,by  the  banks  of.the 
rural  jbra^l, , ,,  £ut  he  was  little, fdisposed  to  Blamage*  he  said, 
at  tfyaj  mome^xt,iand,  a^pting.spmeof  his  uncle's  wod<ily 
tone,  sppke  ra^r{^pnt;emptuougly  pf  the  in$titution,  and  in 
favour  ot a  baqbelpr  Ufe.        j,,\ :., 
>      "  You  are  very  napjxy,  sir,"  said  ,t\e,  "and  you;  get  ori  very  well 
*  alpnje,:  and  so  do  L.    With  ,a.  wife  at  nfiys  s\d§*  l  sho^L<i  V^sfc 
my  pl|ice  inspciety;:/and  I *-don\  i<$  m^  ^xVjax^^^n 
rßtinngintc \  {he  cpuntry  with,  a  Mxs»  ^exv^^Ä.^  ^ .xsäm«^ 
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my  wife  into  lodgings  to  be  wäited  upön  by  the  servant-of-all- 
work.  The  period  of  my  little  illusions  is  over.  You  cured 
me  of  my  first  love,  who  certainly  was  a  fool,  arid  would  have 
had  a  fool  for  her  husband,  and  a  very  sulky,  discoritented 
husband  töo  if  she  had  taken  me.  We  yöung  fellows  live 
fast,  sir;  and  I  feelas  old  at  five-and-twehty  as  mäny  of  the 
old  fo — the  old  bachelors-^- whom  I  see  in  the  bbw-win- 
dow  at  Bays's.  Don't  look  offended^  I  only  mean  that  I 
am  blast  about  love  matters,  and  that  L  could  no  möre  fan 
myself  into  a  flame  for  Miss  Amory  nöw,  thän  I  could  adore 
Lady  Mirabel  over  ägain.  I  wish  I  could ;  I  rather  like  Sir 
Mirabelför  his  mfatuation  about  her,  arid  thittk  his  passion 
is  the  most  respeetäble  part  of  bis  life." 

"Sir  Charles  Mirabel  was  always  a  theatrical  man,  sir,"  the 
Major  said,  annoyed  that  his  nephew  shöüld  speak  flippantly 
of  any  penson  of  Sir  Charles^  rank  arid  Station.  "He  has 
been  oecupied  with  theatricals  since  his  earlv  days.  He 
acted  at  Garlton  House  when  he  was  page  to  the  Prihce ; — 
he  has  been  fnixedup  with  thafsert  öf  thingl  Ile  Öould 
afford  to  marry  whöm  he  chooses;  arid  Lady  Mirabel  is  a 
most  respectable  woman,  received  e Very where—e Very where, 
mind.  The  Duchess  of  Corinaught  receives !  her ;  Lady 
Rockminster  receives  her ;-— it  döesn't  become  young  fellows 
to  speak  lightly  of  people  in  that  Station.  There's  riöt  a 
more  respectable  wömän  in  England  thän  Lady  Mirabel'; 
and  the  old  fogeys,  as  you  call  them,  at  Bays's,  are  söme  of 
the^first  gentlemen  in  England,  of  whom  you  yöurigsfers  had 
best  learn  a  little  manners,  and  a  little  breeding,  and  ä  little 
modesty."  And  the  Major  begari  to  think  that  Pen  was 
growing  exceedingly  pert  and  conceite-d,'  ahd  thät  the  wörld 
made  a!  great  deal !  too  mticri  öf  him.  ' 

The  MajoVs  singer  amiised  Pen.  He  studied  his  üricle's 
peculiäritie&!with,  a  constänt  relish,  and  was  always  in  ä  good 
foumöur  with '"  his  worldly  old  Mfentor.  1!"I  atri  a  'yoüngster 
öf  fifteen*  years'  standing,  sir,"he  säiäädroitly;  "arid  if  you 
think  that  we  are  disrespectful,  you  should  see  those  of  the 
preseint  generation.  A  protlgi  of  'yoürs  carhe  to  breakfast 
with  me  the  bthet  dayl  '  You  töld  me  to  ask'  'htm,  and  I  did 
rt  to  ptease  you.  We  had  a'day's  sights  togethef,  and  dined 
*t  the cfob,  and  Werit  tö  the  play.     He  sa\d  tW  ^\tä  «c  \Jcä 
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Polyanthus  was  not  so  good  as  Ellis's.wine  at  Richmond; 
smoked  Warringtpn's  cavendish  after  breakfast;  and  when 
I  gave  ^irp  a  soverejgn  as  a  farewell  token,  said  he  had 
plenty  of  them,  hut  would  takeitto  show  he  wasn't  proud." 

"  Did  he  2^-did  you  ask  young  Clavering  ? "  cried  the 
Major,  appeased  at  price— "fine  bbyj,  rather  wild,  but  a  fine 
boy.  Parents  lifce  thait .  sort  of  attention,  and  you  can' t  do 
better  than  pay  it  to  ;our,  worthy  iriends  of  Grosvenör  Place. 
And  so  you  took  him^to  the  play  and  tipped  him?  That 
was  right,  siir — that  was  night ; "  with  which  Mentor  quitted 
TeleinachuS)  thinking  that  the  young  men  were  not  so  very 
bad,  and  that  he  should  make  sometihing  of  that  fellow  yet. 

As .  Master .  Clavering  grew  ;  into^  years  and  stature,  he  be+ 
came/too'strong  for  the  authority  of  his  fond  parents  and 
governess,  and  rather,  göverned  them  than  permitted  foim- 
self  to  be  led  by  thejir  Orders.  Witih  his  papa  he  was  silent 
and  sulky,  seldom,  making  his  appearaince,  however^in  thq 
neighbourhppd  ofthat  gentleman;  with  hismarfimahe  roared 
and  fought  when  any  contest  between  therri  ärose  as  to  the 
gratificatipn  of  his  appetite*  oriother  wish  of  bis  heart;  and 
in  his  disputes  with  his  gcxverness  over  his  booky  he  kicked 
that  quiet  Greature  V  shiris  so  fiercely*  that  she  was  entirely 
overmastered  and.subdued  by  him.  And  he  would  häve 
so  treated  his  si&ter  (Blanche, .  too,  änd  did .  on  i  one  ior  two 
occasions  attempt  to  ptevail  over  her;  .but  she  showedi  an 
immense  resolutiori  and  spirit-  on  her  part^  and  boxed  his 
ears  so  soundlyi,  that  he<forbore  from  molesting  Miss  Arhory 
as  he  did  the  governtess,  and  bis  mamma,  and  his  mamma's 
maid.  '  -    1  ■ 

At  length,  when  the  family  came  to  London,  Sir  Francis 
gave  forth  bis  opinion  that  "the  little  beggar  had  best  be 
sent  to  schpol."  Accordingly1  the  young  son  and  heir  of  the 
house  of;  Clavering  was ;  dispatched  to  the  Rev.  Ot£o  Rose's 
establishment  ,at  i  Twiekenfaam,  where  young  noblemen  and 
gentlemen  were  jeceived,  preparatory  to  their  introduction  to 
the,  great  Engjish  public  schpoia.     . 

It  is  not,  pur  intention  to  follow  Master  Claraxvc\%  \sv\ä^ 
scholastic  career.,    The-paths  to  tke  1  exakte  cft  Vß»x«»sk 
yrere  imde  more  easy  to  him  than  ttaey  viete  A.o  «ssofc-  *-^ 
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öf  earlier  Generation s.  He  advanced  towärds  that  Tane  in 
a  carriage-and-four,  so  to  speak,  and  migtit  halt  and  take  re- 
freshment  alrnost  whenever  he  pleased.  He  wofe  varnished 
boots  from  the  eärliest  period  ;  of  yoüth,  atid  häd  cämbric 
handkerchiefs  and  lemomcoloured  kid  gloves,  of  the  smallest 
size  ever  manufactUTed  by  Privat.  They  dressed  regularly 
at  Mr.  Rose's  to  come  down  to  dinrierj  The  young  gentle- 
meri  had  shawl  dressing^gownsi  fires  m  their  bedrööms,  horse 
and!  carriage  exercise  occasionally,  and  oil  for  their1  hair. 
Corpora!  punishment  was  altogether  dispönsed  ivifh  by  the 
Principal,  who  thought  that  möral  disciplirie  was  entirely 
sufficient  to  lead  youth ;  and  the  boys  were  io  fapidly 
advanced  in  many  branches  of  learning,  that  they  acquired 
the  art  of  drinking  spirits  and  Smoking  cigafs,  even  before 
they  were  old  enough <to  enter  a  public  sehöol.  Young 
Frank  Claveringstole  his  father's  Havannahs,  and  conVeyed 
them  to  schöol,!  or  siinoked  therri  in  the  stäblesi  ät  a  sür- 
prisingly  early  period  oMife,  and  atten  years  öld  drank  hi9 
Champagne  almost  as  stoutly  as  any  whislcered1  cörnet  of 
dragoons  could  do.  '      ' 

When  this  interestmg  yoüth  came  hörne  for  hisr  vacations, 
Major1  Pendennis  was  as  laboriously  civil  and  gräcious  to 
him  as  he  was  to  thö  rest  of  the  family;  although  the  boy 
had  iräther  a  coritempt  for  okfc  Wigsby*  as  the  Majo*  was 
denominated-K-mirnicked  him  behind  his  back  as  the  polite 
Major  bowed  and  smirked  to  Lady  Clavering  or  Miss  Amory, 
and  drew  rüde  caricatures,  such  as  are  designed  by  ingenious 
youths,  in  which  the  Majori  wig,  his  riose,  his  tie,  etc.;  were 
uepresented  with  artldssiexaggeration.  Untiring  in  his  efförts 
to  be  agreeable,  the  Major  wished  that  Pen,  too,  should  take 
particülar  noticeof  this  ohild;  incited  Arthur  tö  invite  him 
to  his  Chambers,  toigivehim  a  dinner  at  the  club,  to  take 
him  to  Madame  Tussaud^  thö  Tower,5  the  play,  and  so  forth, 
and  to  tip  him,  !as  the  phrase'is,  at^the  end  of  the  day's 
pleasures^  Arthur,  who*  was  goodr-natüred  and  fond  of  chil- 
dren,.went  through  all;these  ceremohies  one  day—had  the 
boy  to  breakfast  at  the  Temple,  where;  he  rriade  the  most 
contemptuous  remarksregarding  the  furniture,  the  crockery, 
and  the  tattered  State  of  Warrington?s  dressing-gown,  and 
smokedifr, $hort  pjpe,  and  irecowrted  ths  Yvy^ötj  c£  %.  ^x 
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between  Tuffy  arid  Long  Biggings,  ät  Rose's,  greatly  to  the 
edification  of  the  two  gentlerrien*  his  hosts. 

As  the  .Major  irigh%  predioted>  Lady  Clavering  was  Very 
grateful  for  Arthurs  attention  tp  the  boy~^rn©re  grateful  than 
the  lad  himseif,  wfod  took  atteationsas  a  matter  ofcourse, 
and  very  likely  hadlmor©  soyepeigns  in  his  pocket  than' pöor 
Pe%  who  generously  gave  him  cm®  of*  his  own  slender  stock 
of  those  cöihs.  .  i  ••  '  *       .    -  -:     '  - 

The  Majore  withthe?  sharp  eyes<with  which  niture  endowed 
hin*,  and  with  the  glasses'  ofia&e  and  efcperience,  watched 
this  boy,  and;  sufveyed  his  positiön  in  the  farnily,  without 
seesaing  to  be>  radlely  curiaus  about  their  affairs.  But,  as  a 
coutftry  ndghböur^-öne  whq  had  rnanyi  family  obligations  to 
ths  Glaveringsy  an  odd- man.  df  itbenworldj  he  took  occäsion 
to  find, out  what  Lady  Clavering's  imeans  were,  how  her 
capital  •  was!  disposed,  and  what  the  boy  was  /  to  inherit.  And 
&et<fck}g<  fein&Self  fco  work— for  what  purposes«  will  apJDear,  no 
doubt,  ulteriorly-f-he  soon  had  got  ä  pretty  bccürate  knpw-* 
ledge  of ,  Lady -Clavering's  affairs  and  fortune,  arid  of  th6 
pjospects  of,liÄr  daughter  and  son.  The  daughterwas  tb 
have,  but  a  sletader  provision ;  the  bulk  iof  the  property  was, 
as  before  has  been  said,  to  go  to  the  son,-Miis  father  did  not 
care  for  hjm  pr;  arrybody.  else^  his  mother  was  dotirigly  fönd 
of  him  aß  the>;  ehild  of  her  latter!  days,  his  sister  disliked 
him.  iSuchiiiri^y  be<  stated,  in  round -\ nurnbers,  to  be  the 
resujfcof  tjbeJnfotfmatiort  whlch  Major  Pendennis  got  "  Ah  ! 
my  deajf.tn^daioi^.hewoüld  say,  patting  the  hegtdof  the  boy, 
"this,  t>py;may  wear.a  baron?s  Coronet  on  his  head  on  some 
fut.ure  .pprpnfttipn,  if  matters  arebut  managed  rightlyy  and  if 
Sir  Franeiß  Clayeriiag  would  but  play.his  cärds ; well." 

At  thjs  ,tjhe  widow  Amoxy  iheaved  a  deep  sighJ  ^  He  plays 
only  top,  ipuch.of  his  cards,  Major,  I'm  afraid,"  she  said. 
The  Major  owned  that :he  knew  as  much-Klid  not  diäguise 
that  he  Jiad  heard  of  Sir  Francis  Glavering's  unfortunate  pro- 
pensity  tp  play^rpitied  Lady :  Ctevering;  sincerely ;  but  spoke 
w.ith.sueh  g^mip© ;  sentirjtient  and  sönse,  that  her  Ladyship, 
ela,d  to  find  a;  Pierson,  of  .experience  to  whom  she  could  con- 
fcde  her  grief  and  her  conditio^,  talked  about  them  ^tett^ 
unresery$dly  tp  Major  /  Pendennis^  ai\d  ^a&N  ^a%ex  \ä  \sa^& 
hjsßfiym  &Hi  cpösölätionj     Major  1?«sv2äxvtv»  \>^asöe;  ^dk 


534  PENDENNIS. 

Begum's  confidant  and  house-friend*  and  as  a  mother,  a 

wife,  and  a  capitalist  she  consulted  him. 

,  He  gav^  her  to  understand  (showing  at  the  same  time  a 
great  deal  of  respectful  sympathy)  that  he  was  acquainted 
with  some  of.  the  circumstances  of  her  first  unfortunate 
marriage,  and  with  even  the  person  of  her  late  husband, 
whom  he  remembered  in  Galcutta,  when  she  was  living  in 
seclusion  with  her  father.  The  poor  lady,  with  tears  of 
sjiame  more  than  of  grief  in  her  eyes,  told  her  versioh  of  her 
story.  Going  back  a  child  to  India,  after  two  years  at  a 
European  school,  she  had  met  Amory,  and  foölishly  married 
him.  "  Oh,  you  don't  know  how  miserable  that  man  rnade 
me,"  she  said,  "or  what  a  life  I  passed  betwixt  hin*  and  my 
father.  Before  I  saw  him  I  had  never  seen  a  man  except 
my  father's  clerks  and  native  servants.     You  know  we  didn't 

go  into  society  in  India  on  account  of "    ("  I  know1,"  said 

Major  Pendermis,  with  a  bow.)     "I  was  a  wild,  roraantic 
child;  my  head  was  füll  of  novels  which  I'd  read  at  schoöl; 
I  listened  to  his  wild  stories  and  adventures,  för  he  was  a 
daring  fellow,  and  I  thought  he  talked  beautifulfy  of  those 
calm  nights  on  the  pässage  out,  when  he  used  to......WeIl,  I 

married  him,  and  I  was  wretched  from  that  day-^— wretched 
with  my  father,  whose  character  you  know,  Major  Pendennis, 
and  I  won?t  speak  of;  but  hewasn?t  a  good  man,  sir — - 
neither  to  my  poor  mother,  nor  to  me-— except  that  he  left'me 
his  money — *nor  to  no  one  eise  that  I  ever  heard  of ;  and  he 
didn't  do  many  kind  actions  in  his  lifetime,  I'm  afraid.  Arid 
as  ;for  Amory,  he  was  almost  worse :  he  was  a  spendthrift, 
when  my  father  was  close;  he  drank  dreadfulty,  änd  was 
furious  when  in  that  way.  He  wasn't  in  any  way  a  good 
or  ä  faithful  husband  to  me^  Major  Pendennis;  and  ifhie'd 
died  in  the  jail  before  his  trial,  instead  of  afterwards,  he 
wöuld  have  saved  me  a  deal  of  shame  änd  of  urihappiness 
since,  sir."  Lady  Clavering  added :  '^For  perhaps  f  should 
not  have  married  at  all  if  I  had  not  been  so  änxious  tö  change 
bis  horrid  name ;  and  I  have  not  been  happy  in  my  second 
husband,  as  I  suppose  you  know,  sir.  Ah,  Major  Pendennis, 
Fve  got  money  to  be  sure,  and  Fm  a  lady,  and  people 
|  fancyTm  very happy,  but  I  aih't  'We  all  have  öur  cares, 
I  andgriefs,  and  trouWes;  and  many's  tfofc  day  \haX.  \  «ä.  &w& 
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to  one  of  my  grandidirmers  with  an  aching  heart,  and  many 
a  night  do  I  lay  awake  on  my  fine  bed,  a  gneat  deal  raore 
unhappy  thän  the  maid  that  makes  it.  For  Fm  not  a  happy 
woman.  Major,  for  all  the  wörld  says,  and  ehvies  the  Begum 
her  diamonds,  and  cärriages,  and  the,  great  Company,  that 
comes  tö<my  housoj  Fm  not  happy  in  myi  husband;  Fm 
not  happy,  in  my  daüghtier.  jShe  «Än''t  a  good  girl,  like  that 
dear  Laura  Bell  at  Fairoaks.  She's .  «cost  •  me  many  a  tear, 
though  you  don't  see  'era;  and  she  sneers  at  her  mother 
because  iJhaven't  had  learning  and  that.  How  .should  I? 
I  was  brought  up  amongst  narives  tili  I  iwas  twelve,  and 
went  back '  to  India  jwhen  I  was  faorteen.'  Ah,  Major,  I 
should  have  been  a  good  woman  if  l  had  had  a  good  hus- 
band. And  now  I  must  goupstairs  and  wipe  my  eyes,  for 
they're  red  with  cryinV  And  Lady  R.ockminster?s  a-comm', 
and  s we're  gom'  to  'ave  a,  drive  in  the  Park.'"  And  when 
Lady  Rockminster  made  her  appearance,  there  was  not  a 
trace  of  tears  or  yexation  on  Lady  Clavering^  face,  but  she 
was  füll  of  spirits,  and  bounced  out  with. her > Wunders  and 
talk,  and  murdered  the  king's  Engiish  with  the  utrnost  live- 
Imess  and  good^humour,       < 

y"  Begad;  she  is  not  such  ä  bad  woman ! "  the  Major  thought 
withiri  himsehv  "She  is  not  refmed,  certainly,  and  calls 
Apollo  '  Apoller ;'  but  she  has  some  heart,  and  I  like  that 
sort  of  thingy  and  afdevilish  deal  of  money,  tob.  Thuee  stars 
in  India  Stock  to  her  name,  begad!  which  that  young  cub  is 
to  have— *s  ;he??  And  he  thought  how  he  should  like  to 
see  a  little'of  the  money  transferred  to  Miss  Blanche,  and 
better  still,  one  bf  those  stars  shining  in  the1  name  of  Mr. 
Arthur  ■  Pendermisi 

Still  bent  upon  pursuing  his  schemes,  whatsoever  they 
might  be,  the  old  negotiator  took  the  privilege  of  his  in- 
timacy  and  age  to  talk '  in  a  kindly  and  fatheriy  manner  tö 
Mis^  Blanche*  when  he  foond  occasion  to  see  her  alone. 
Heicame  in  .so  freqüently  at  hirieheomtime,  and  became  so 
familiär;  mth  the  ladießy  that  *hey  did  not  ewen  heskate  to 
quarrel  before  hün;  and  Lady  Glavering,  whöse  tongue  was 
loud .  and  temper  brasque,  had;  many  a,  battta&-*n&i  ^cä 
Sylphide  in  the  famtiy  friendte  ptesfctvce.  Äaxsöfc^-  "«*• 
seldom  Mied  to  Jiave  the  mastery  in.  t.\\e!SÄ.  eac.o\JKfc£*^«»  *** 
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thß  keen.  barbs  of  her  arrows  drove  her  adversapy ,  discomfited 
away.  "I  am  an  okL  fellow,"  the  Major  said  "I  bave 
nothing  to  do  in  life.  I  have  my  eyes  opeiL  Ibeep-good 
caunsei.  I  am  the  friend  of  both  of  youi  y  aari.  if  you  choose 
to  quarre!  hefore  rne,  why  I  sharit  teil  äny  one.  Bat  >  you 
are  two  goad  peopte,  and  I  intend  to  raateiit  up  between 
you.  I  have  between  kxts  of  people^r-hüsbands  and  wives, 
fathers,  and  sons*  daughtersrand  maxmmas,  befbrei  this;  .  I  like 
it ;Tve  nothing  eise  to  da,"    .  i   <■  ?: 

Öheday,  then,  theoid  diplomatist eritered  Lady  Qa^ering's 
drawing-room  just  as  the  ktter  quittedit,  evideuttly  iri  a  high 
State  of  indlgnation,  amd  ran  past  him  up  the  »Stabs  to  ber 
owni  apartraents*  ^Sbe  couldn't  speak-  to  bakn  mctw;^  she 
said ;  "  she  was.  a  great  deal  too  aogry-  with  that-titbat— +that 
lfttle  wicked  "-*-anger  choked- tb©  rest  of  tiae!  wortisy  or-  p&e- 
vented  their  uttaerance !  until  Lady  .Claweriaag  had  passed  bnt 
of  hearing*  '■  j-  •    •   !  ••• 

"My  dear  gopd  Miss  Anaory,"  the  Major  said* .  entering 
the  drawingrrooflSi, " l  see  what  is  ihapperring^yöu- aad 
maiiirna  have  been  diaagreeing,  Mothers  a^irdkughtßrs 
disagree  in  the  best  families.  It  was  but  ..last  swaek,  tbat  I 
healed  up  a/'  quarrel  betwem*  Lady  Ckpperfeni  aaad  her 
daughter  Lady  Claudia.;  Lady  Lear  aad  her;  ekfesU  daugh* 
ter  havei  riot  spoken  ffor  fourtedn  yieara  Kinder;  Arid  moce 
worthy  people  thao,  these  I  never  knew  in  the.wjiolej  oounse 
of  tny  hfe-r-for  everybodjr  .but  each,  othet  admirabie;'  Buä 
they  qarft  live  together*— *hey  oughtnft  tfö  live  tK>g«ther;j  and 
I  wish*  my  dear  creature>  wiiht  all  my  souV  that.I  öould  see 
you  vrith  an  establiß&rnent  of  your  own*,  for  thenfc  is  .no-  wonran 
in  London  who  could  conduct  one  betterr^wM»  youir  own 
establishcaent,  making  your  own  homer  happy*" 

ul  äm>  not  weiry  happy  in  tbis  one*":  Said  the  Sylphide; 
"  and  the -stofridf tyr  of  mainiiwilisf  enougk.to. pism>ke  a  samt7' 

"Precisely  so ;  you  läse  not  auited  ta  on©  anoitheri  :i  Yoüt 
mother  eornmitted  one  feük  iln  eariy  Hfe^*or  was  kiiNature; 
rny  deaar,  in  yow  ca^?-^h^<wghifi.nöt.tohavejediioat^'y^ 
You  ought.not  tjo/have  beto  teed  uprto:  beoOHae)  the  refmed 
and  icttellectual  beingyou  aice^  sumoiinded,  aa  I  owriiyou  are, 
bjz  t&om  wbo  haye  not  youir  geniua  ox  your  rennenient. 
¥ovr  pl&QQ  wmüd  he  to  lead  ust  Üie,  most  W\\&w^c^«&,:a£Ä 
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to  follow,  and  take  a  secohd  placfc  in  any  societyc  I r  have 
watched  you, Miss  Amory:  you  are  ambrtioüs,  and  your 
proper  sphere  is  command.  You  ought  to  shine,  and  you 
never  can  in  this  house,  I  knowitr  I  hope  I  shall  see  you  in 
anotber1  and  a  happier  one,  sorae  4ayvandthe  mistress  of  it." 

The  Sylphide;  shfugged  her  lily  Shoulders  with  a,  k>ok  of 
scom.  -*'  Where  >  i$  the  Prince,  and)  where  is  the  -  palace, 
Major  Pendennis?*  she:  saidi  i(fl  ain  ready.  But  there  is 
no  roroance  in  the  World  now,  no  real  arTectjoni"       . 

"Ncyindeed,"  said  the  Major,  with  the  most  sentimental 
and  simple  air  which  he  could  muster. 

"  Not  that  I  know  arrythihg  about  it,"  said  Btonche,  Cast- 
ing her  eyes  downy  Mt  except  wfaat  I  have  read  in  novels." 

"Of  course  not/  Major  Pendennis  criedi;  "how  should 
you,  myideär  young  lady?  And  novek  ain't  true,  as  you 
remark  adrhirabiy,  and  there  is  ho  romance  leftin  die  World. 
Begady  I*  wish  I  was  a.  young  fefldw  Kke  i&y  nephewt*         > 

uAnd  what,^  continued  -Miss  Amory,  fausihgv  "what  are 
the  rneh  whom  we  see  about  at  the  balls  every; night? — dan- 
cing  guärdsmen,  penniless  Treasury  Clerks—  böoßiest  If  I 
had  my  brother's  fortune,  I  ■;  might  have  such  an  establish- 
ment  as  you  promise  me ;  but  with  my  narne,  and  with  my. 
little  means,  what  am.  I  to!  look  to?  A  cöuntry  parson,  or 
a  barrister  in  a  street  near  Russell  Square,  ot  ä  captain  in  a 
dragoon  regimerit,  whö  will  take  bodgings  for  me,  and  come 
home  irorn  the  mess  tipsyamd  smetting1  of  smoke  like  Sir 
Francis  Clavering.  That  is  höw  wo  gifls  afe  destmed  to  end 
life.  ■  Öhy  Major  "Pendennis;  I  am  sick  öf  Loactony  and  of 
balls,  and  6f  young  dandies  v/hh  their  chin-tipsy iand  of  the' 
insolent!  great  läxäies'whokriowus;  bne  day  and  tut  us  the 
next*~and  of  the  World  afcjogether.  1 1  should  like  to  leäve 
it  and  go  inta^a  Konvent;  that  I  should.  I  shallnever  find 
anybody  to  understand  me.  And  I  live  here  as  much  alone 
in  my  family  and;  in  the  world.f  as~;  if  I  were  in  a  cell  locked 
up  for  ever.  I  wish  therei  were  Sislfceiis  of  Charity  here,  and 
thatl  could  be  bne  and  catch  the  plague,  and  die  of  it — I 
wish  to  quit  the  world.  I  am  not  very  oid;  but  I'ämtired, 
I  have  suffered  so  much-^Fve  been  so  di&v\Us&^^\.^^^ 
weary,  Ym  vrearyi—oh.  that  the  A."n%k\  tö  ^sa^^<i\k&  <äxsä 
and  beckon  me  away  ln 
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Thiä  speeeh  may  be  interpreted  as  follows.  A  few  nights 
since  a  great  lady,  Lady  Flamingo,  had  cut  Miss  Amory  and 
Lady  Claveririg.  Shewas  quite  mad  because  she  could  not 
get  an  invitation  to  Lady  Drüm'sriball.  It  was  the  end  of  the 
season,  and  nobody-  had  proposed  to  her.  She  had  made 
no  Sensation  at  all,  she  who  was  so  much  cleverer  than  any 
girl  ofthe  yeär,  and  of  the  young  ladies  forming  her  special 
circle.  Dora  who  had  but  five  thousarid  pounds,  Flora 
who  had  nothing,  and  Leonora  who  had  red  hair>  were 
going  tobe  married,  and  nobody  had  come  for  Blanche 
Amory !  , 

"You  judge  wisely  about  the  world,  and  aboüt  your 
Position,  my  dear  Miss  Blanche, •'  the  Major  said.  "The 
Prince  don't  marry  riowädays,  as  you  say,  unless  the 
Princess  has  a  doosid  deal  öf  money  in  the  fandet;  oris 
a  lady  of  his  own  rank.  The  >  young ;  folks  of  the  i  great 
families  marry  into  the  great  families  i  if  they  haven'tj  förtune 
they  have  each  other's  Shoulders  to  püsh  on  in  the  world, 
which  is:,f)retty  nearly  as  good.  >A  girl  with  your  ;fortune 
can :  scärcely  hope-  for:  a  great  rrjatch  ;r  but  a  girl  with  your 
genius  and  your  admirable  tactland  üne  manners,  with  a 
clever  husband  by  her  side,'  may  make  any  place  for  herseif 
in  the  world.  ;  We  are  grown  doosid  republican«  Talent 
ranks  with.  birth  and  wealth  now,  begad,  and  a  clever  man 
with  a  clever  wife  may  takö  any  place  they  please."  * 

Miss  Amory  did  not  of  course  in  the  least  understand 
what  Major  Pendennis :  meant.  ,  Perhä-ps  she  thought  over 
circümstanees  in  her  mind,  and  asked  herselff  could  he 
be  ä:  negotiator  for  a  \  förmer  «uitor  of  hers,  and  could  *  he 
raean-Pen  ?  No,  it  wasimpossible.  He  had  been  civil*: but 
nothing ;  more. !  So  she  said,  laughing,  "Who  is  the  clever 
man,  and  when  will  you  bring  him  tome, -Major  Pendehnis? 
I  am  dying  to  see  him;"  / 

At  t'his  moment  a  servant  threw  openthe  door,  and  an- 
nounced,  Mr,  Henry  -Foker,  at  wbieh!  name,  and  at«  the  ap* 
pearance  Öf  our  Jßnerid,  both  the  lady  and  the  gentleman 
busst out  laughing; 

"That  is  not  the  man,"  Major  Pehdennis  said.  "  He  is 
engaged  to  his  cousin,Lord  Gravesendfs  daughter.-^Good- 
bye,  my  dear  Miss  Amory" 
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Was  Pen  growing  worldly,  and  should  a  man  not  get  the 
experience  of  the  world  and  lay  it  to  his  account  ?  "  He 
feit,  for  his  part,"  as  he  said,  "  that  he  was  growing  very  old 
very  soon.  How  this  town  forms  and  changes  us  i v  he  said 
once  to  Warrington.  Eaeh  had  come  in  from  his  night's 
amusement,  and  Pen  was  $moking  his  pipe,  and  recounting, 
as  his  habit  was;  tq  his  friend  the  observations  and  adventures 
of  the  evening  just  past.  *f  How  I  aro;  changed,"  he  said, 
"  from  the ;  simpleton  boy  at  Ifoiroaks,  who  was  fit  to  break 
his  heart  about  hi?  first  löve !  Lady  Mirabel  had  a  reception 
to-night,  and,  was  as  grave  and  cpUected  as  if.  she  had  been 
born  a  Uuehess,  and  had  neyer  seen  a  trap-door  in  her  life. 
She  gave  me  the  honour  of  a  conversation,  and  patronized  me 
about  'Walter  Lorraine ' quite  kindly." 

"  What  condescension  t "  broke  irx  Warrington. 

"Wasn't  it?"  Pen  said  simply,  at  which  the  other  burst 
out  laughing  according  to  his  wont.  '-Is  it  possible,"  he 
said,  "  that  anybody  should  think  of  patronxzing  the  eminent 
author  of  '  Walter  Lorraine  ??  " 

"  Youlaugh  at  both  of  us,"  Pen  said,  blushing  a  little — "  I 
was.  Coming  to  that  myself.  She  told  me  XhaX  she  had  not 
read  the  book(as  indeed  I  believe  she  never  read  a  book 
in  her  life),  but  that  Lady  Rockrm'nster  had,  and  that  the 
Duchess  of  Connaught  pronounced  it  to  be  very  clever. 
In  that  case,  I  said,  I  should  die  happy,  for  that  tQ  please 
those  two  ladies  was  in  fact  the  great  aim  of  my  existence; 
and  haying  their  approbation,  of  course  I  need  look  for  no 
other.  Lady  Mirabel  lpoked  .at  me  solemnly  out  of  her  fine 
eyes,  and  said,  '.Oh,  indeed/  as  if  she  understood  me.  And 
then  she  asked  me  whether  I  went  to  the  Duchess's  Thursdays; 
and  when  I  said  No,  hoped  she  should  see  me  there,  and 
that  I  must  try  and  get  there,  everybody  went  there-^-every- 
body  who  was  in  society.  And  then  we  talked  of  the  new 
ambassador -from  Timbuctoo,  and  how  he  was  better  than 
the  old  one ;  and  how  Lady  Mary  Billington  was  going  to 
marry  a  ciergyman  quite  below-her  in  rank ;  and  how  Lord 
and  Lady  Ringdove  had  fallen  out  three  months  after 
their  marriage  abqut  Tom  Pouter  of  the  Blue&*  Iää^ 
Ringdove's  cousin-— and  so  forth,  Ytotcv  >lCv^  ^^%>^i  ^ 
that  woman  ,you  would  have  fwcied  s\\e  Wi  \>essv  %^  ^ 
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a  palace,  and  lived  all  the  seäsons  of  her  life  in  Belgrave 

Square."  ,  , 

"And  you,  I  suppose  you  töok you*  part  in  the  conversa- 
tion  pretty  well,  as  the  descendaht  of  the  Earl  yoür  fatfcer, 
and  the  heir  of  Fairoäks  Castle?"  Warrington  saiH  "  Yes, 
I  remember  reading  of !  the1  festivitied  which  occüjred  when 
you  came  of  age.  The  Cötintess  gave  a  brilliant  tesLsbfrte  to 
the  neigfibouring  nöbility  ^  aiid  the-  tfcnantry  werte  regäled  in 
the  kitchen  with  a  leg  of  rftuttön  and  a  quart  of  &le.  • '  The 
remains  of  the  ban^uet  were  distributed  amöngst  the  poor 
of  the  villäge ;  and  the  entrance  to  the  park  was1  illümmated, 
until  otd  John  put  the  handle  out  on  retiring  to  rest  at:  his 
usuai  hour^  ■  •'••  '-  ,•  '  •;        •  •■  ''  •        '■■  y 

"  My  mother  is  not  a countess,"  said  Pen,  "thougli  she  has 
very  good  blood  in  her  veins  tbö:  But  commoner  asshe  is,  I 
have  never-  met  a  peereSs  who  was  more  thari  her  peef,  Mr. 
George ;  and  if  you  will  cotne  io  Fairoäks  Castle,  you  shäll 
judge  for  youteelf  of  her,  and  of  my  cousin  too.  They  are 
not  so  witty  as  the  London  wömeri,  büt  they  certainly  are 
as  well  bred.  The  thotaghts  of  women  in  the  country  äre 
tumed  to  othet  objects  thän  those  whieh  occüpy  your 
London  lädies.  Ih  the  country  a  woman has  her  hduse- 
höld  and  her  pöor,  her  long  calm  days  and  long  calm 
evenirigs."       ••■•!•  ..»•.. 

"  Devilish  long,"  Warrington  said,  <rand  a;  great  deal  töö 
calm;  Pve  tried  5em." 

"The  monotöny  of  that  existence  must  be  to  a  certaln 
degree  melancholy^ike  the  tiine  of  ä  long  baliad ;  and  its 
härmony  grave  and  geritle,  sad  and:  terider  *  it  would  be 
unendurable  eise,  'fhe  lörieliness  of  worrieri  in  the  country 
makes  them  of  necessity  soft  and  sentimental.  Leading  a 
life  of  calm  duty,  cotistaht  routine,  mystic  reverie- — a  sort  of 
nuns  fet  iarge-^töo  mueh'gäiety  or  taighter  would  jar  upon 
their  alrriost  säered  quiet,  and  woUfti  be  as  out  öf  place  there 
as  in  a  öharch." "  !        !        ' 

"Where  you  go  to'sleep  overj  tfoe  sermon;"  Warringtori 
said;   •.••-  <"'••        ••      ';  ;•■"•• 

"  Von  äre  a  pröfessed  misogynist,  änd^hate  the  sex  because, 

I  suspect,  you  knöw  very  little  about  them,?*  Mr.  Pen  con- 

tinued,  wlth  an  äit  of  consriderable  se\£com\taretve^     "IC 
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you  dislike  the.  women  in  the  country  for  being  too  slow, 
surely  the  London  women  ought  to  be  fast  enough  for  you. 
The  pace  of  London  life  is  enormous :  how  do  people  last 
at  it,  I  wonder— male  and  fernale  ?  Take  a  woman  of  the 
world— -follow  her  course  through  theseason:  one  asks  how 
she  can  survive  it?  orif  she  tumbles  into  a  6leep  at  the  end 
of  August,  and  lies  torpid  until  the  spring  ?  She  goes  into 
the  world'  every  night,  and  sits  watchmg  her  marriageable 
daughters  dancing  tili  long  after  dawn.  She  has  a  nursery  of 
little  ones,  very  Hkely,  at  home,  to  whom  she  administers 
example  änd  äffection ;  having  an  eye  lifeewise  to  bread-and- 
milk,  catechism,  music  and  French,  and  roast  leg  of  mutton 
at  one  otelocJL  She  has  to  call  upon  ladies  of  her  own  Sta- 
tion; either  domestioally  or  in  her  public  character>  in  which 
she  sits  upon  Charity  Committees,  or  Ball  Committees,  or 
Emigration  Committees,  of  Qüeen's  Collejge  Committees,  and 
diseharges  I  don't  knowwhat  more  duties  of  British  states- 
womanship.  She  very  lifcely  keeps  a  prior- visiting  list;  has 
conversatioüs  with  the  clergyman  about  söüp1  or  flannel,  or 
proper  religiöus.  teaching  for  the  parish^  and  (if  she  lives 
in  certaih  districte)  probably  attends  early  church.  She  has 
the  newspapers  to  Tead,  and,  at  least,  rnust  know  what  her 
husband's  party;is.  about,;  so  as  to  be 'able  to  talk  tö  her 
neighboürat  dinner  .;•  and  itisa  fact  thatshe  reäds  every  new 
book  that  cöoaes  'out,-  for  sfoe  can  talk,  and  very  smartly  and 
well,  about  themall,  and  you  see  thekri  all  lipon  her  dräwing- 
room  table.'!  She  has  the -icatss-of  her  hotfsehpld  besides- — 
to  mäke  ibbth.  öndä  meet;'tornake  the  girls^  millinerVbills 
appeair  nrat  too  dreadfml  to  the' father 'and  paymaster  of  the 
fanaily.;  tölsnip  off,  in .secret,  & little  ektra  artiele  of  expendi- 
ture  here;  alrid  there,  arid  conve?  it*  in  the  shape  bf  ,a  barik- 
note, tio  the  t»6ysfat  College  or  at'sea ;  to  check  theencröäch- 
ments  of  tradesmen  and  housekeepers-  fihancial  fallacieä';  tö 
keep  npperand  lower  sennants'from  janglirig with  one  anöther, 
and  the  household  in  ordbr,  Ada  to  thfe,;that  she  has  a 
secret  taste  forr.sdme  ärt1  -or  scienee — moxäels incläyi* makes 
exrjeriments  inichemiötryj  ör  plaiys  in  privatö  on  the  Violon- 
cello—(and  I  säy^  without  «xa^eratiori,  mariy  London  lädier 
are  domg;thk)^rid^y6ühhvdai  chäractet  befot^Q^^^^ 
ourancestors  nqver  heatrd  of,  ;ahd  such  a&  be\ox\^»  «bTvNax«^  ^ 
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our  era  and  period  of  civilization.  Ye  gods  !  how  rapidly  we 
live  and  grow: !  In  nine  months,  Mr.  Paxton  grows  you  a 
pine-apple  as  large  as  a  portmanteau ;  whereas  a  little  one,  no 
bigger  than  a  Dutch  cheese,  töok  three  years  to  attain  his 
majority  in  old  times.  And  as  the  race  of  pine-apptes,  so  is  the 
race  of  man.  Hoiaper — what's  the  Greek  for  a  pine-apple, 
Warrington?"  :       :  i  ■ 

"  Stop,  for  mercy'si  sake,  stop  with  .the  Englisb  and  before 
you  come  to  the  Greek!"  Warrington  cried  out,  laughing. 
"I  never  heard  you  make  such,  a  long  speech,  or  was 
aware  that  you  had .  penetrated .  so  deeply  into  the  female 
mysteries*  Who  taught  you  all.  this,  and  into  whose 
boudoirs  and  nurseries  have  you  been  peeping,  whilst  l  was 
smoking  my  pipe,  and  reading  räiy  book,  lying  on  rhy  süraw 
bed?"  i-.r 

"You  are  on  the  bank,  old:  boy,  content  to  watch  the 
vyaves  tossing  in  the  winds,  and  the  stfuggles  of  others  at 
sea,"  Pen  said.  "I  am  in  the  stream.  now,  and  by  Jove  I 
like  ijtl  How  rapidly  we  go  down -itj  hay !— strong  and 
feeble,  old  and  yourtg— the  metal  pitchers  and  the  earthen 
pitchers.  The  pretty  little  china  boatswims  gaily  tili  the  big 
bruised  brazen  one  bumps  hirri  an<J  send»  him:  down — eh, 
vogue  ,1a  galire  !  You  see  a  man  sink  in  the  race,  and  say 
good-bye  to  him :  look,  he  has  only  dived  under  the  other 
fellow's  legs,  and  comes  up  shaking  his .poll,  and  strikingi  out 
eyer  so  far  ahead !  Ehy  wgue  la  ga/erey  I  say.  ..Itfs  good 
sport,  Warrington— ^not  winning  merely,  but  playing."  ' 

"  Well,  go  in  and  win,  young  'un.  I'll  sit  and  mark  the 
game,"  Warringtpn  -said,  surveying  the  ardent  young  fellow 
with  an  almost  fatherly  pleasure.  "  A  generous  -fellow  plays 
for  the  play,  a  sordidone  for  the  stake;  an  old  fogey  sits 
by  and  smokes  the  pipe  of  tranquillity,  while  Jack  and  Tom 
are  puinrnfelling  each  other  in  the  ring." 

"  Why  don?t  you  come  hViGeorge,  and  have  a  turn  with 
the  gjoves?  You  are  big  enough  andstrong  enoügh,"  Pen 
said.     "  Dear  old  boy,  you  are  worth  ten  of  me." 

"  Youare  notquite  as  tall  äs  Goliath*  certainly,"  the  other 
answered,  with  a  laugh  that  was  rough  arid  yet  tender.  "  And 
as  for  me,  I  am  disabled.  I  had  a  fatal  hit  in  early  life.  I 
tili  teil  you  about  it  some  day.    You  tcvä^Aöcs  taaefc  with 
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your  mästen     Don't  be  too  eager,  or  too  confident,  or  too 
worldly,  my  boy." 

Was  Pendennis  becoming  worldly,  or  only  seeing  the 
world,  or  both  ?  and  is  a  man  very  wrong  for  being  after  all 
only  a  man?  Which  is  the  most  reasonable,  and  does  his 
duty  best — he  who  Stands  aloof  from  the  struggle  of  life, 
calmly  contemplating  it,  or  he  who  descends  to  the  ground, 
and  takes  hifi  part  in  the  coritest  ?  " That  philosopher*"  Pen 
said,  "had  held  a  great  place  amongst  the  leaders  of  the 
world,  and  enjoyed  to  the  füll  what  it  had  to  give  of  rank 
and  riches,  renown  and  pleasure,  who  came  weary-hearted 
out  of  it,  and  said  that  all  was  vanity  and  vexation  of  spirit. 
Many  a  teacher  of  those  whom  we  reverence,  and  who  Steps 
out  of  his  carriage  up  to  his  carved  cathedral  place,  shakes 
his  lawn  ruffles  over  the'  velvet  cushion,  and  cries  out  that 
the  whole  struggle  is  an  accursed  one,  and  the  wofks  of  the 
world  are  evil.  Many  a  cohscience-stricken  mystic  flies  from 
it  altogether,  and  shuts  himself  out  from  it  within  convent 
walls  (real  or  spiritual),  whence  hecan  only  look  up  to  the 
sky,  and  contempiate  the  heaven  out  of  which  there  is  no  rest, 
and  no  good. 

"  But  the  earth,  where  our  feet  are,  is  the  work  of  the 
same  Power  as  the  immeasuräble  blue  yonder,  in  which  the 
future  lies  into  which  we  would  peer.  Who  ordered  toil 
as  the  condition  bf  life — ordered  weariness,  ordered  sickness» 
ordered  poverty,  failure;  success — to  this  man  a  foremost 
place,  to  the  other  a  nameless  struggle  with  the  crowd — to 
that  a  shamefui  fall,  or  paralyzed  limb,  or  sudden  accident — 
to  each  some  work  upon  the  ground  he  Stands  on,  until  he 
is  laid  beneath  it."  :  While  they  were  talking,  the  dawn  came 
shining  throügh  thewindows  of  the  roony  and  Pen  threw 
them  open  to  receive  the  fresh  morning  air.  "  Look, 
George/'  said  he.;  "look  arid  see  the  sun  rise.  He  sees 
the.  labpurer  on  his  way  a-field ;  the  work-girl  plying  hör 
poor  needle;  thelawyer  at  his  desk,  perhaps ;  the  beauty 
smiling  asleep  upon  her  pillow  of  down  ;  or  the  jaded  reveller 
i  reeling  to  bed;  or  the  fevered  patient  tossing  on  it  \  or  tb^. 
doctör  watching  iby  it,  over  the  thtoes  ol  \tae  mo\^x  tov 
the  chiW  that  is  to  be  öorn  into  the  vjot\& — \.o  \*s,\*stx\  *x£ 
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to  tafce  his  part  in  the  suffering  and  struggling,  the  tears  and 

laughter,  the  crime,  remorse,  love,  folly,  sorrow,  rest." 


(    CHAPTER  XLVi::     ,     ; 

MISS   AMORY'S  PAkTNERS.    '. 

The  noble  Henry  Poker,  of  whom  we  have  lost  si£ht  for 
a  few  pages,.Lhas:  been  in  the  ;meanwhilfc  occupied,  as,  we 
might  suppose  a  man  of  his  constancy  would  be,  ürthe 
pursui*  and  indulgence.  of  his  <aü-&bsoxbing  passion  of  love. 

I  wish  that  a  few  of  my  youthful  readers  who  are  inclined     f 
to  that ;  amusement .  would  take  the  trouble  to  calcu&te  the 
time  which  is  spent  in  thepursiiit,  when  they  would  find  it     ' 
to  be  one  qf  the  most  costly  occupations  in  which :  a  man     j 
can  possibly  indulge.     What.don't  you sacrifice;to  it,  indeed,     ' 
young  gentlemen  and  yourtg  ladies  of  iltegulated  minds  ? 
Many  hours  ;of  your  precious  steöp,  in!  thei  first  place^  in 
which  you  He  .tossing  and  thinking  abtiutjthe  adored;  object ; 
whence  you  come  down  <kte  to  >  breakfast;  when  hoon  is 
advancing,  and  all  the  family  is  long  since  away  to  its>:  daiiy     i 
occupatiörns.     Thert  when1  you  ,at >  length' get ; to  these  ocdupa- 
tiöns,  you  päy  no  attention  to  theövand  engage  in  thern  with 
no  ardpürr^-all  your.thpug&ts  and  power«  of  mind  being 
fixed  else|where>    Then  the  day/s  work  i  being  >  slurred  wer, 
you  neglect  your  friends  and  rektives,;  your  natural  xiom- 
panions  and  usiiai  associates  in  [  üfe,  that  you  maygo  and 
have  a  glancö  at  the  dear  J>er$onage,  or-  i  a  look  i  wp  -  at  her 
windows,ror  a  peep  at  iheffcarriageJn  the  Park.     TJien  at 
night  the.  artjess  blandishments  of  hlome  bore'ycmjiinämma's 
conVersation  palls- , upon.  you;  the  dishes1  .which  that  * goöd 
scauI  prepare*  fqr  the;,dinnex  öf  her  favourite  «ate  sent  away 
untasted — theHwhole  meal  of  life,J  indeed,  except  one  par- 
ticular //#f,  has  no  relish.  t  Life;  business,  family  ties^  hörne, 
all  things  useftil  and  dear  bnce,  become  intolerable,  and  you 
are.  never  öaeye^ept ;  when  you/are  in  ipurisuitofi  your  flarrie. 
Such  l  believe  to  be  not;  ünfrequently  fthe  üstate  of  rriirtd 
amongst  itt-regulated  yourig  gentlemen  9  and  such  indeed  .was 
Mr.  Henry  Fokefs  condition,  who*  kavlng  beem  ibred  up  to 
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köulge  in  every  propensity  towards  wbich  he  was  inclined, 
fbandoroed  ihimself  to  this  one  with  his  usual  selfish  enthu- 
fasm:  Nor  because  he  *  had  given  hiis  friend  Arthur  Pen- 
itennis  a  great  deai  of  good  adviee  oft  a  former  occasiön, 
»ed  nmen  of  the  world  Wunder  that  Mr.  Folcer  became 
pössi<6nV«lave  in  hifr  turn.  Who  ^mong  us  has  not  given 
ia  plenty  of  the  tery  best  adviee  to  his  ftiends?  Who  has 
mt  ipreachdd,  sind  who  has  ;practised?  To  be  sure,  you, 
madain,  are  perhaps  a  peifett  being,  and  rieyer  had  a  wrong 
thought  in  the^whole  course  öf  your  frigid  and  irreproachable 
existence  ;  or  you,  sir,  are  ä  great  deal  too  strong-minded  to 
allow  any  foölish  passiön  to  irtterfere  with  your  equanimity 
in  Chambers  or  your  attendamee  öri  'Change— you'  are  so 
Strang' thät  you  dont  warit  any  sympathy.  We  dori*t  give 
you  any,  then ;  we  keep  ours  for  the  bümble  and  weäk,  that 
Struggle  and  sttrmble  and  get  up  «gain,  and  so  march  with 
the  Test  'of  mortis.  What  need  have  you  of  a  band  who 
aerer  fall?  Vour  seifcne  virtue  is  never  shaded  by  passion, 
or  «iffled  by  töfflptation,  or  darkened  by  remorse;  com- 
passion  would  be  impertinence  for  such  ah  angel  ©ut  then 
nith  «räch  a  one  companiönship  becomes  intölerable ;  you 
are,  from  the  very  «levtftion  of  your  Virtue  and  high  attri- 
butes,  öf  neceäsiiy  lonely ;  we  can*t  reach  up  and  tallt  Famil- 
iarty  with  such .  potentates.  Good-bye,  then;  pur  way  lies 
with  burnble'  fölks,  and  not  with  isefrene  highnesses  like  you. 
And  we  gi^e  notioe  that  there  are  «of  perfect  eharacters  in 
this  histoty,  except,  pertiaps,  one  little  one ;  and  that  one  is 
not  perfect  either,  for  she  never  knows  to  this  day  that  she 
is  pterfect,  and  with1  a  deplorable  Msappreherision  and  per- 
versenessbf  humiility,  believes  hdrself  tö  be  a&  great  a  siriner 
as  needbe.         ;  • 

This  young;  petssm-does  not  happen  td  be  in;  London  at 
the  present  pefiöd  of  oür  story,  and  it  is  by  no  taeans  for  the 
like  of  her  that  Mr.  Henry  Foker's  mind  is  agitated.  But 
what  fflatters  a  few  -feüings?  Need  we  be  arigels,  male  or 
female,  in  order to  be  worshipped  ös  auch?  Let  us  admire 
the  diversity  öf  the  tastet  of  mähklnd;  arid  the  öldest,  the 
ugliest,  the  stupidest  and  inost  ptompous,  the  sflliest  and 
«nost  vapid,  the  greatest  criminal,  tytMft,  ^ckfo^l^^säx.^ 
Catherine  Hayes,  George  feärnweH,   amoT^sX  ^'■^•trä* 
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never  despair.  I  have  read  pf  the  passion  of  a  transported 
pickpocket  for  a  female  convict  (each  of  them  being  advanced 
in  age,  repulsive  in  person,  ignorant,  quarrelsome^and  given 
to  drink),  that  was  as  magnificent  as  the  löves  of  Cleopatra  i 
and  Äntony,  or  Lancelot  and  Guinevere*  The  passion  which 
Coun*  Borulawski,  theJPolish  dwarfj  inspired  in  the  bosom 
of  the  most  beautiful  Baroness  at  the  Couxi  pf  Dresden*  is  a 
matter,  with  which  we  are  all  ofus  acqiuainteU,*:  the  flame 
which  burned  inthe  heart,  ofi  young  Cprnet  Tozer  but  the 
other  day,  and  caused  him  to  run  off  aftd-espöusfc  Mts. 
Battersby,  whp  was  old  enough  to  be  his  rnamma— all  these 
instances  are  told  in  the  page.  of  history  or  the  newspaper 
column.  Are  w^  to  be  ashamed  pr  pleased  tpthink  that 
our  hearts  ar,e  formed  so  that  the  biggest  and  highest-placed 
Ajax  ampng  us  may  some  day  find  hirnseif  prostrate  before 
the  pattens  of  his  kitcbenniaid;  as  that  there  is  (no  poverty 
or  shame  or  crime,  which  will  not  be  supported,  hugged 
even  with  delight,  and  cherished  more  clpsely  than  yjrtue 
would  he,  by  the;  perverse  fidelity  and  admirable  constant 
folly  of  a  woman?;  ,  i •:.-.       .     - 

So  then  Henry  Foker,  Esquire,  longed  after  his  love,  and 
cursed  the.fa.te  which  separated  him  from  her.  When;  Lord 
Gravesend's  famüy  retired  to  the  country  (his  Lordship  leav- 
ing  his  prpxy  with  the  venerable.  Lord  BagwigX  Harry  still 
remained  lingering  on  in  London,  certainly  not  much  to:  the 
sorrow  of  Lady  Ann,  tp  whom  -  he ,  was  affianced, .  and  who 
did  not  in  the  least  misß  him.  Wherever  Miss  Amory  wenfc, 
this  infatuated  young  fellpw  continued  to?  foliow  her;  *nd 
being  aware  that  his  engagement  to  his  cpusin  was  known 
in  the  world,  he  was  forced  to  make  a  mystery  öf  his  passion 
and  confine  it  to  his  own  breast,  so  that  it  was  so  .pent  in 
there  and  pressed  down  that  it  is  a  wonder  he  <did  not*  ex- 
plode  some  day  with; the  stormy  secret,.artd  perish  collapsed 
after  the  pitfburst.    .;••'»'  >   .  •:  -<    . 

There  had  been  a  grand  entertajnmqnt  at  Gaunt  House  on 
one  beautiful  evening  in  June,  and,  the  next  day's  Journals 
contained  atmost  two  columris  of  the  names  of  the  most 
closely  printec}  nobility  aivd  gentry  who  had  been  honoured 
with  invhations .  to  the  ball.  Among  the  guests,.  were  Sir 
Francis  and  Lady  CJavering  an(J  Miss  Amory,  \ot  \N\üyn\  >ücä 
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indefatigable  Major  Pendennis  had  procured  an  invitätion, 
and  our  two  young  friends  Arthur  and  Harry.  Each  exerted 
himself,  and  danced  a  great  deal  with  Miss  Blanche.  As  for 
the  worthy  Major,  he  assumed  the  Charge  of  I^ady  Clavering, 
and  took  care  to  introduce  her  to  that  department  of  the 
mansion  where  her  Ladyship  specially  distinguished  herseif — 
namely^  the  refreshment  rbom,  where,  amongst  pictures  of 
Titian  and  Giorgione,  and  regal  portraits  of  Vandyke  and 
Reynolds,  and  enormous  salvers  of  gold  and  silver,  and  pyra- 
mids  of  large  flowers,  and  constellations  of  wäx  candles — in 
a  manner  perfectly  regardless  of  expense,  in  a  word — -a  supper 
was  going  on  all  night.  Of  how  many  Creams,  jellies,  salads, 
peaches,  white  soups,  grapes,  'pAtis;  galantines,  cups  of  tea, 
Champagne,  and  so  forth,  Lady  Clavering  partook,  it  does 
not  become  us  to  say.  :  How  rriuch  the  Major  suffered  as  he 
followed  the  honest  woman  about,  calling  to  thesolemn  male 
attendants  and  lovely  servant-maids,  and  administering  to 
Lady  Clavering's  variöus  wants  with  admirable  patience, 
nobody  knows— he  never  confessed.  He  never  allowed  his 
agony  to  äppear  on  his  countenance  in  the  least,  büt  with 
a  constant  kindness  brbught  plate  after  plate  to  the  Begum. 

Mr.  Wagg  counted  up  all  the  dishes  of  which  Lady 
Clavering  partook  as  long  as  he  could  count  (but  as  he  par- 
took very  freeiy  hirnseif  of  Champagne  during  the  evening, 
his  powers  of  cälculafcion  were  not  to  be  trusted  at'  the  dose 
of  the  entertainment),  and  he  recommended  Mr.  Höneyman, 
Lady  Steyhe's  medical  man,  to  look  carefülly  after  the  Begum, 
and  to  call  and  get  news  of  her  Ladyship  the  next  day. 

Sir  Francis  Clavering  made  his  appearance,  and  skulked 
for  a  while  about  the  magnificent  rooms;  but  the  Company 
and  the  splendöur  which  he  tnet  there  were  not  to  the 
BaronetY  taste,  and  after  tossing  off  a  tumbler  öf  wine  or 
two  at  the  buffet,  he  quitted  Gaurit  House  for  the  neighbour- 
hood  of  Jermyn  Street,  where  his  friends  Loder,  Punter,  little 
Moss  Abrams,  and  Captain  Skewball  were  assembled  at  the 
familiär  green  table.  Ini  the  rattle  of  the  box,  and  of  their 
agreeable  conversation,  Sir  Francis's  spirits  rose  to  their  ac- 
customed  point  of  feeble  hilarity.         <■  '  '       ^ 

Mr.  Pynsent,  who  had  asked  Miss  Amory  \.o  ^Äxvce^  cäxsns, 
up  on  one  oecasiön  to  claim  her  band ;  but  scoviNs  ol  t^ß.^ 
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nition  baving  already  passed.  betWeeö  hiiri  and  Mr.  Arthur 
Pendennis  in  the  dancing-room,  Arthur  suddenry  rose  up  and 
claimed  Miss  Arnory  as  his  parüner  far  the  preserit  danieey  on 
whieh  MrA  Pynsent,  biting)  his  ups  and;'so®wliiig/yet  more 
savagely,  wkhdrew  with  a  profound.ihoM^iisaysingfthatthß;  gave 
uphis  daim*  Thereane  some  men  whcr;  aafe  always  fafcng 
ki  one's  way  in  iife.  Pyment;  and.Pfert  badsfcfitis  view  pf  each 
other,  and  regarded  eacfa  other  acicordingly. , .  • ,  >.  >  :     .  :  i 

"What  a  eöjifotin&ed^conceiteä  proimacial  food  .that<isLl" 
thoughjC  the  orte.  "Beeaitäse  Jbe  has  writteri  a  twtspenhy 
noyel^lus-  absurd  beadis  turned;  anda:kicking.would;  take 
his  concekoutof  him."  :       •*•••/'  :    i         •  •>      ;    . 

"  What  an  impertinent  idiot  that  man  is4 ".reahar-ked  tbe 
other  to  bis  spartner; >  "His  söfui  is  in  I>awiMHg.Strjeet';!his 
neckelöth  is  foolseap  y  his(  (harr  m  sand  ;  hasc  legs  aret,  ralers ; 
bis  vitals  are  tape  andi  seaÜng-waot;;  h€  was:  ä  prig  in  his 
cradle^>  .and  never  laughed  sinoe  he  wais^  börh,exee|rt:tlwee 
timesafc  the  särriejoke  ofhiaichief.  I  haverthe  $ame>  liking 
for  that  man,  Miss  Amoryj  tbat,  khamer  far  coki>  teited  veäL^ 
Upon  which  Blanche  öf  conurser  renaarföed  that  Mr:  ■  Pertdemus 
was  wicked,:  mkhantx  perfectly .  abonrinabk,  ändi  wtandered 
what  he  would'say  when  her- back  was  turned^   "•••,,'    / 

"Say!— say  tbat  you  bare^tne  mos$  beauüTiak  figure>  arad- 
the  stimmest  waist  in  the  w«arld,  -BIanchef--Mi9Si  Amory,  I 
mean;  I  beg  your  pardon«  Anotber  tmara ;  this  musk/woidd 
make  an: aldetmian  dancc..":  •!•••.. 

"And  yqu  hatve  left;  off  tadi^  wait^ftrjw?- 

Blanche  asked,;archly  rlooking  »rj  at>  b«rpattaerl&  face;  « 

"<Qm  falls,  and  one  gets  iup,  ogaia  in  lifV  Bknchti— rybu 
know*  l  used  tocall  youso  inoIditiisneß,.ahd-itd8.thöiriretJfeiest 
name.in  the  world— rbe$idcs,  I  baveipraütia^isrntfe  thsral"   « 

"  Actd  with  a  great  mitober  ö£  partners,  Lteafcaid,"  -Blanche 
said,  with  >  a  Httle  sbam :  sigb^  aiid  >  sc  shrug  ■  off  Ah&l  sfotoilders. 
And  s^  in  trufch  Mr.  Penbakrll  practiseda^gaüdidealinthis 
life,  and  had  madoubtedly  arrwedat  bemgable  tadaoice.  better. 

If  Pfendennis  was  irmpöftin«n$Htni.his  Ultk,  Eoker;  on  the 

other  hahd,  so»  bland  and  ceirirmtinicativedn  niest  oecasionsj 

vas  entirely  mum  and  melanchöLy. whejß  he  danoed^itkiMiss 

mory..     To,  ehsp  het  stendex  waist  wäs^aü  rapitupe,  to  whirl 

*nd  the  room  wkh  her  waä  a  delkmta y  Wtto  ^es^\o\sßx — 
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what  cotild  he  say  that  was  worthy  öf  hei?  What  pearl  of 
conversätion  could  he  bring  ?that  was  tit  for  the  acceptance  of 
such  a  Queen  -of  love  and  wit  as  Blanche  ?  It  was  fche  who 
m&äe  the  talk  wheh  she- was  in  the  Company  of  this  love- 
stridcen  parther. ''  It  was  she  Who  asked  him  how  that  dear 
little  ponyf  was,  aind  loofced  at  him  and  thanked  him  with 
such  a  tender^kmdtaes#  ärtd!  reglet,' arid  refased-the  dear  little 
pöny f  with  surih  a  delicaie  sign  when  <he  offered  k.  -  *'  I  have 
nobödy  to  ride  with  *iri  London;"  she  said:  '  "'Mamma  is 
tirnid^  attd  he£  figu*e>  is'  not?pret$y  on  horsebac4.  Sif  Francis 
nevergöesoüt  .with  me.  •:■.  HS  loves  rnelike^— like  a  step- 
daüghten  4$h,  how  Üelightfül  it  müst  be  tö  have  a  father— 
afather,  Mr.  Foker!" 

"Öh,  uncbmrflOT^^^Bäid  Mr.  llsüfty,  Whö  enjöyed  that 
blessmg  very  cahwtyj'  upon  tohicli,  ana  forgetting  the  senti- 
mental1 aar 'Whiöhshie  häd' jöstJböfofe  ägsiiitie^  BtemcheVgrey 
eyes  gazed  atl'bker  with  i  such  an  arCh'tWiriklie  that  bdfch  of 
them-bufst"otit'4ati^hing,änd  Harry,  fenraptutfed  aftd  at  his 
ease,'  be£afc  to  enteftäiii'  hei* wfth J  a 'variety  öf innocent 
prätüe-^göod  fcind  simpte*  •  Fokdr  *älk,'  'flavoüred  with  many 
exlpressibns  by  ho  Jm^nS1  to  be'dtecövered  in  diotionaries, 
and  relating  töjfehe  personal  hfetbry  öf himstelf  or  liorses,  or 
other  things  dear  and  important  to  him,  or  td  pfersons  in  the 
bafl-rdom  *heh  passing  before1  them,  äÄoVäbout  whose  ap- 
peämnce  ^ör  ^oharacter  Mr.  'ttarry  spolcef  with  artless  Treedom 
aiid- a  cbhiiderable  da^hi-of diütaoufc     ;  ■  i    i.        . 

And r  it  •  was  *  Blanche  Who;  whew  the  Konversation  'flägged, 
and  'the-  yo^h's  modesty  Ga^iie  rüsti  ing  baök  and  ov^rpowef  ing 
him,  kisew  hdw  tö  rearifrriäte  her  eompanion— asked  him 
questiohä  aboiit  togwood;  abd  Whefcher  it  was  apretty  place? 
whether  he  was  a  hunting-man,  and  whether  he  liked  Women 
to  •  hurit  £  (in  which  case  She  !  wafe ■  prepared  to  say  that  she 
adored  huntiftg).  'Sut   Mt.  Foket  expressing  his  opinion 
ägairist  Spotting  females,  andlpöihtklg  out  iady .  Butlfinch, 
who  ha'ppened  tö  pass  by,  as  a  foarse-godmöther,  whom  he  \ 
had  seien*  at  cotaer1  with !#,.cjgar ^^in^her  ikce,  Blanche  too   \ 
expressed  her  detestation  of  the  sports  of  the  field,  and  said     \ 
it  would  tnake  her  shudäer  to  fhirik  of  a  deat  ^weiel  \\%Kfe  ^r*- 
being :  kilted,'  oh  whiich  Foker  laü^ked  and  ^s\^^  ^Ä^  ^^ 
newedvigour  and  grace.: 
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And  at  the  end  of  the  waltz— the  last  waltz.  they  had  on 
that  night — Blanche  asked  him  aböut  Drummington,  and 
whether  it  was  a  fine  house.  His  cousins,  she  had  heard, 
were  very  accomplisjied :  Lord  Erith  she  had  met^-and  which 
of  his  cousins  was  his  favourite?  Was  it  not  Lady  Ann? 
Yes,  she  was  sure  it  was  she~sure  by  his  looks .  and  his 
blushes.  She  was  tired  of  dancing ;  it  was  getting  very  late ; 
she  must  go  to  mamma,  and,  without  ;  another  word,  she 
sprang  away  from  Harry  Foker's  arm,  and  seized  upon  Pen's, 
who  was  swaggering  about  the  dancing-roonv  and  again  said, 
"Mamma,  mamma^take  me  to.  mamrha,  dear  Mr.  Pen- 
dennis ! "  transfixing  Harry  with  a  Parthian  shöt,  as  she  fled 
from  him. 

My  Lord  Steyne,  with  garter  and  ribbon,  with  a  bald  head 
and  shtning  eyes,  and  a  collar  of  red  whiskers  round  his  face, 
always  looked  grand  upon  an  occasion  of  State*  and  riaade  a 
great  effect  upon  Lady  Clavering  when  he  irUrpduced  himself 
to  her  at  the  request  of  the  obsequious  Major  Pendennis. 
With  his  own  white  and  royal  hand,  he  handed  to  her  Lady- 
ship  a  glass  of  wine;  said  he; had  heard  of  her  charming 
daughter,  and  begged  tö  be  presented  to  her  j  and,  at  this 
very  juncture,  Mr.  Arthur  Pendennis  came  up  with  the  yöung 
lady  on  his  arm.  ^  i  ; 

The  peer  made  a  prpfpund  bow^  and  Blanche  the  deepest 
curtsy  that  ever  was  seen.  •  r  His  lordsh  jp  gave  Mr>  Arthur 
Pendennis  his  hand  to  shake;  $aid  he  had  read  his  böok, 
which  was  very  wicked  and  clever;  asked  Miss  Blanche  if 
she  had  read  it — -at  which  Pen  blushed  and  winced.T  Why, 
Blanche  was  one  of  the  heroines  of  the  novel.  Blanche,  in 
black  ringlets»  and  a  ljttte  aljtered,  was  the  Nesera  of  "Walter 
Lorraine. " 

Blanche  had  read  it ■:,  the  language  of  the  eyes  expressed 
her  admiration  and  rapture  at  the  perfqrmance<  This  little 
play  being  achieved,  tbe  Marquis  of  Steyne  made  other  two 
profpund  bows  tp,  Lady  Claveripg  and  her  daughter,  and 
passed  on  to  some  other  of  his  guests  ( at  the  splendid  enter- 
tainment  ■..>■■■ 

Mamma  and  daughter  were  loud'in  their  expressions  ff 
admiration  of  the  noble  Marquis. so  spon  as  his  b^oad  bpiga* 
was  turned  upon  rhem.     "  He  said  t\\e^  mak&  >  v**y  nice  - 
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ie,"  whispered  Major  Pendennis  to  Lady  Clavering. 
le  now,  really?     Mamma  thought  they  would;  mamma 

0  flustered  with  the  honöur  which  had  just  been  shown 
;r,  and  with  other  intoxicating  events  of  the  evening, 
her  good-humour  knew  no  bounds.  She  laughed>  she 
>d,  and  nodded  knowingly  at  Pen ;  she  tapped  him  on 
rm  i  with  her  fan ;  she  tapped-  Blanche ;  she  tapped  the 
r :  her  contehtment  was.  boundless,  and  her  method  of 
ing  her  joy  equally  expansive. 

the  party  went  down  the  great  staircase  of  Gaunt  House 
loming  had  risen  stark  and  clear  over  the  black  trees  of 
quare,  the  skies  were  tinged  with  pink,  and  the  cheeks 
me  of  the  people  at  the  ball-^ah,  how  ghastly  they 
:d!  That  admirable  and  devoted  Major  aböve  all — 
bad  been  for  hours  by  Lady  Clavering's  side,  ministering 
*  and  feeding  her  body  with  everything  that  was  nice, 
her  ear  with  everything  that  was  sweet  and  flattering — 
hat  an  object  he  was  \  ;  The  rings  round  his ;  ey es  were 
e  colour  of  bistre ;  those  orbs  themselves  were  like  the 
rs?  eggs  whereof  Lady  Clavering  and  Blanche  had  each 
l;..the  wrinkles  in  his  old  face  were  furrowed  in  deep 
s;  and  a  silver  stubble,  like  an  elderly  morning  dew, 
.littering;  6n  his  chin,  and  alongside  the  dyed  whiskers, 
limp  and  out  of  curl. 

iere  he  stood,  with  admirable  patience,  enduring,  un- 
»lainingly,  a  sileht  agony;  knowing  that  people  could 
le  State  of  his  face  (for  could  he  not  himself  perceive 
ondition  of  others,  males  and  females,  of  his  own  age  ?) 
igirig  to  go  to  rest  for  hours  past;  aware  thät  suppers 
reed  with  him,  iandyet  having  eaten  a  little  so  as  to 

his  friertd,  Lady  Clavering,  in  good-humour ;  with 
es  of  rheumatism  in  the  back  and  knees;  with  weary 
^urning  in  his  varnished  boots, — so  tired,  oh,  so  tired 
longing  for  bed !  If  a  man,  struggling  with  hardship 
jravely  overcoming  it,  is  an  object  of  admiration  for  the 

that  Power  in  whose  chapels  the  old  Major  was  a 
ur  worshipper  must  have  looked  upwards  approvingly 

1  the  constancy  of  Pendennis's  martyrdom.  There  are 
\^rs  in  that  cause  ais  in  the  c*hei  *.  the  tve\gcoe&  *v&.  ^s- 

:e  of  Mumbo  Jumbo  tattoo  and  dri\\  tYvetosÄN^s  ^^  \ 
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\  hurriing  skewers  with  great  f<ortitude  ;  and  we.  read  that  tb 
|  priests  in  the  Service  of  Baal  gashed;  themselves  and  ble 
i  freely.  Youi  who :  can  smash  the  idoAs;  do  so  with  >a  goo 
|  couragey  but  do  not  be  töo  fierce  with ;  the  idolaite£S,-r-the 
worship  the.  best  thing  they  know.  •  •  i  •..•■. 

The  Pe^ejonises,  the  ielder  and  tbe  younger,  waited  wit 
Lady  Chqvering  and:  hier  dfcughter  untilher  iiadyship'a  ca 
riage  was  annöunced,  when  fehe  eklfer/s;  marty rdora  may  b 
said  to  have  come  to  an  end,  for  ihe<  gaodrtiaturedl  Begui 
insisted  ;upon  leaving  hiauat  bis  door  in  Bury  Street;: so  h 
took  the  back  seat  of.the;earriage,.aftßr  a  feeüäe  bowroctw< 
and  speeeh  ö£  thanfcsj  pblite  to  the  last,/  and.  resolute  in  jdoin 
his  duty.  The  Begum  waved  her  dnmpy  little  hand  by.  wa 
of  fasewell  to  Arthur  >  and  Foker,  afcid  Blanche  smiled  lai 
guidlyöut  upon  the  ybung  merv  tihinkkag  whether  soelooke 
very  wan  and  green  undear  /her  cose^tojxwiced  1  hood,,  ah 
whether  itwas  the  irtirrors  afc  Gaunt  Haose^OT  the  ikttigu 
and  fever  of  her  owney es,  which  made  her  fancyrhersdf  s 

Arthur,  perhaps,  saw  qurte  well  howyellow  Blancheblookec 
but  did '  not.  attrifoute  that  peculiarity r  6f  her  compliöxiäiL  t 
the  effect  of  the  looking^glasses,:  <xt  ta  any  error  in  his  sigfc 
or  her  äwn; .  Our  young  man  ©f  the  world  could  use  his.  eye 
very  keenly,  and  could  see  Blanche^  face  proetty  mach  a 
nature  hiad  made  it.  :  But  for  poör,  Fbker .  it  had  a  i  radiaric 
which  dazzled  amdjblinded  him  {  he coirld ;see  noimöreiaull 
in  it  than  in  the  sun,  which.  was  mow  flamngiover  thte  hous< 
tops.  »•:■•■'■..  :•,:••;■•);..;.•'■         > 

Amongst  other  wicked  Loadoa  habitsi  weicht  Pen  ha 
acquired,  the  maraÜst .will ;  remärk  that  hfl:  < häd!  gut  to  keß 
very  bad  hours,  and  often  was  going  to!  böd  at;  thel  tini 
when  sober  coontry  peopL&jwerethinkingbfleavihgit.  Me 
get  used.to  onehour  a&  toJaootlheiL  ;  Editors  o£  new$pa£efc 
Co veht  Garden  market  pe.o$ate^  night  icahmeni  and,  cöffe« 
sellers,  chimney^sweeps;  and  gentlealuen  änd-  kdies  of  fashib 
who  frequent  bails,  are  öfteni  quite  lively  at  threej  or  foi 
b'ciock  of  a  morning,  wheniordiiniary  moitals-  ära  sriotinj 
We  have  shown-  iin  the  last  ehapHer  hbw  Pen,  was<  in  a  bris 
conditkna  of  mind  at  this,  periüd,  indined  to  smoke  his  eiga 
at ease^  sind  to  speak freely.   •  ;'  \ 
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Fok^r  and  Pen  walked  away  from  Gaunt  House,  tben, 
indulging  <m  fcoth  ithe.afeQYe  amneememts — or  ratber  Pen 
talked,-a#d  Fpkerjookediaß.if  :he  wanted  t&  say  something* 
Pen^as  ßarcastic  and  dandafted  when  he  ;had  been  in  tftoe 
Company  of  great  folks.  He  couldmot  help  «itating  some 
of  their  airs  and  tones  y  and(hairfngajnost  iively  itnagination, 
mistook  himself  for  a  ipessoo.  of  ■■  irhpontaBee  tfery  easily.  He, 
rattlßd  away,  and  attackedthifi  pecson  ,a>nd  that  ;*  sneered  at 
Lady  John  Tsinjiböllls  bad  French,  which  (her  Ladyship  will 
intrpdijce  intp  all  -Gönversations  in  spite  of  the  sneecs  of 
ev^rybody^  at  Mm  Sfoek  ftqper's  extraerdinary  castume 
and  sba*n  jewelsi;  atlhe  idLd  daüdies  and  the  yatKng  ones  \ — 
at  -whoiii  cÜcto/t  he  s»eier.  jand  laragh  ? 
*  You  ßjre  alt jeverybody,  Ren — yau'se grownawful, ith&t  you 
:ec  ars,"  Foke*  said,  : ;  'INow  you've  pulied  aboiutf  BidndeFs  yellow 
11  wig,  and.  CplebicujxL'ß  black  one,  why  don^  ytm  have  a  shy 
H  t  a  buown  one*  hayi?rr-yoü  know  wbose  I  meah.  It  got  into 
Lady  Clayöring'lcarriage."  J 

"TJoder my.umWs  hat?  My  uncle  is  n  martyr,  Foker, 
my  bpy,  .My  uncle  bas  foeen  doing  excmciating  dutiesall 
night.  He  Ükeis  tQ  goifco  bed  rather  early;  ■  He  has  a  d.r-ead* 
ful  headache  if  he  sits  np  aad  touches  sapper.  He  always 
has  thegoüt  iffae  walks  or!  »Stands  much  atVa  balL  He  has 
been  sitting  up,  imä  steridirig  iap,  *and  supping.  He  has 
lcetgonfc  hprosi  to  (the  gout  and  the  headache^  arid  ibr  my  sake. 
ksShall  J  make  Tun  of  the  clid bdy  ?  00,-not  for  Veikice !" 
^  ■  "  llowr < do  yoiu  rnean  that  he » has  been  doing  it  for  your 

jsake?"  Foker  asked,  looking  rather  alarmed..' 
a4  "  ßoy  !  ^anst  thoukeep  ä  secret  if  I  impart  it  to  thee?  " 
eIfPen  eriedwt  fe  feigh  spiritsi  "Art  thou  of  good  ccwinsel? 
^Wilt.thpu  swear?  Wut  thou  .be  rnum^or  wilt  ihou  peach? 
;nWjlt  th^ube  silent  and:  heatvQr  w^lt  thou ;  «peak ;  and  die?'- 
^And^ie  he  spetke,  Hinging  hihrself.inito  an  absurd  theatrical 
^Tattitude,  the  men  in  th^  cabistand  in  Piccadilly  wondered 
)r  and  grinr^ed  at  the  antics  oi  the  two  young  swells. 

What  the  doose  ajre  you  drwiüg  at?y   Foker  asked, 
lookiftg  very  mueh  agitated.     . 

Pen,  however,  did  not  reinark  this  agitation  tkwc^  Vkä. 

continued  in  the  same  bantering  and  excaXÄ^L  ^öödu    ^ ^.^^ 

tftend pf my youth,"  ite  said, Xi and  wkness  cä  wx^  eaatVj'^^^^ 
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though  dull  at  thy  books,  yet  thou  art  not  altogether  deprived 
of  sense,-— nay,  blush  not,  Henrico,  thou  hast  a  good  portiori 
of  that,  and  of  courage  and  kindnöss  too,  at  the  Service  of 
thy  friends.  Were  I  in  a  straii  of  poverty,  I  would  come  to 
my  Foker's  pnorse.  .  Were  I'  in  gfief,  I  would  dischärge  my 
grief  upon  his  sympathizing  bosom— -r-w  .     ;       ; 

"  Garn mon,  Pen-^go  on,-  Foker  said. 
.  •  "I  would,  Henfico,  upon  thy  stüdsi  and  upon  thy  eambric 
worked  by  the  hands:  of  beauty  to  adörh  the  breast  of 
valour  J  Know  then,  .  friend  of  my  boyhood's  daySj  that 
Arthur  Pendenhis,  of  the'  Upper  Temple,  student-at-law^  feels 
that  he  is  growing  lonely,  and  old  Gare  is<  ftirrowing  his 
temples,  and  Baldness  isbusy  with  his  crownl— Shall  we 
stop  and  häve  a  drop  of  coffee  at  this  stall;  it  looks  very  hot 
and  nice  ?  Look  how  that  cabrhan  is;  blowing  ät  his  saucer. 
— No,  you  won't?  Aristocrat!  I  resume  my  tale.  I  am 
getting  pn  in  life.  I  have  got  devilish  little  money:  I  want 
some.  I  am  thinking  of  getting  some,  and  settling  in.life. 
Fm  thinking  of  settling.  Fm  thinking  of  marryingj  old  >boy. 
Fm  thinking ,of  beooming  a  moral  man ;  a  steady  port-and 
Sherry  dwacter ;  with  a  good  reputation  in  my  quartier^ 
and  a  moderate  Establishment  of  two  maids  and  a  man — 
with  an  occäsionalj  brougham  to  drive  out  Mrs.  Pendennis, 
and  a  house  riear  the  Parks  for  the  accommodation  of  the 
children.  •  Ha !  what  sayest  thou?  ;  Answer  thy  friend,  thou 
worthy  child  of  beer.     Speak,  I  ädjure  thee  by  all  thy  vats." 

"But  you  ain't  got  any  money,  Pen,"  said  the  other,  still 
looking  alarmed-1 

"  I  ain't  ?  No,  but  she  'äve.  I  teil  thee  there  is'  gold  in 
störe  for  me— *iot  what  you  call  money,  nursed  irithe  lap  of 
luxuryj'andxradled'On  grains,  and  drinking  in  wealth  from 
a  thousandmashrtubs.  What  do  you  know  abotit  money? 
What  is  poverty  to  you  isisplendour  to  the  hardy  son  of  the 
humble  apothecary.  You  ean't  live  without  an  establish- 
ment,  and  your  houses  in  town  and  country*  A'  snug  little 
house  somewhere  off  Belgravia,  a  brougham  for  my  wife,  a 
decent  cook,  and  a  fair  bottle  of  wine  for  my  friends  at  home 
sometimesi — these  simple  necessaries  suffice  for  me,  my 
Foker. "  And  here  Pendennis  began  to  look  more  serioüs. 
Without  bantering  furtheiy  Pen  continued, u  V\e  taflet  *&i\w& 
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ights  of  settling  and  marrying.  No  man  can  get  on  in 
worlcl  without  some  money  at  his  back.  You  must  have 
jrtain  stake  to  begin  with,  before  you  can  go  in  and  play 
great  game.  Who  knows  that  Tm  not  going  to  try,  old 
w?  Worse  men  than  I  have  wön  at  it.  And  as  I  have 
got  enough  capital  from  my  fathers,  I  must  get  some 
ny  wife— thatfs  all."  : 

hey  were  Walking  down  Gfösvenor  Street  as  they  talked 
:  rather  as  Pen  talked,  in  the  selfish  fullness  of  his  heart ; 

Mr.  Pen  must  have  been  too  much  occupied, with  his 
laffairs  to  remark  the  concern  and  agitation  öf  his  neigh- 
r,  for  he  continued-— "  We  are  no  longer  childrenj  you 
w,  you  and  I,  Harry.     Bah!  the  tirfte  ofoür  romance 

passed  away.  We  don'f  marry  for  passiöny  but  fpr 
ience  arid  for  establishment.  What do  you  take  your 
sin  for?  Because  she  is  a  nice  girl,  and  an  Earl's 
ghter,  and  the  dld  folks  wishit,  and  thatsort  of  thing." 
And  you,  Pendennis,"  asked  Foker,  "you  ain't  very  fönd 
le  girl-i-you're  going  tö  marry  ?  " 

en  shrugged  his  Shoulders.  "  Comme  fa"  said  he  ;  "  I  like 
well  enough.  She's  pretty  enough ;  she's  clever  enough. 
ink  she'll  do  very  Well.  And  she  has  got  möney  enough 
lat's  the  great  point.  Psha !  you  knöw  who  she  is,  don't 
?  I  thought  you  were  sweet  on  her  yourself  one  night 
n  we  dined  with  her  mamma.  It's  little  Amory." 
I — I  thought  so,"  Foker  said.  "And  has  she  accepted 
p"       .-,  i  .  ..    '  i   .• 

Not  quite,"  Arthur  replied,  with  a  Konfident  smile,  which 
ned  to  say,  I  have  but  to  ask;  and  she  comes  to  me  that 
int.  '    '  ■        ' 

Oh,  not  quite,"  said  Foker;  and  he  broke  out  with  such 
readful  laugh  that'  Pen;  for  the  first   time,   tumed  his 
ights  from  himself  tbwards  his  companiori,  and  was  Struck 
he  other's  ghastly  pale  face. 
My  dear  fellow,  Fo !   what's  the  matter?    You're  ill," 

said,  in  a  tone  of  real  ooncer». 

You  think  it  was  the  Champagne  at  Gaürit  House,  don't 

?     It  ain't  that     Gome  in;   let  me  talk  to  you  for  a. 

ute.     Fll  teil  you  what  it  is.     D \t,  \eX  Tfcfc  ^-%a\s&r 

y,? 'Foker  said. 
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They  were  at  Mr.  Fokerf&cLoor  by  this  tirrie,.aad,  openinj 
it,  Harry  walked  with  his  friend  into » his  apartmcrits-,.  whi< ' 
were  situated.in  the  back  part  of  the  hoüse;  and  befcind.  t 
familyr  dining-roosi,  where  the.-  eider  Föker  reeeived  hii 
gyests,  surroiAnded  by  pictures  ofl  himself,  bis:  wife;.  hia  infam 
sonona  donk^yi  and  the^  late  Earl  of  Gravesendrin)his  roJ 
as  a  Peer.  Foker  and  Pen  passed  by  this<  Chamber,.  now! 
closed  with  deathlike  shuttej5S>;art&»  entered  intothe  yöungi 
man's  own,  quarters;  D*isky»  streams  of  sunbeatnss  were» 
playing,  into  -that  jqöim,  and  •lightingup ;  poor  Harfy's  galierjl 
of  dancjng; girls- :a$d < apecar Bymphs  with flickeiraigi üfüminaJ, 
tions.,.  ,':■.,■:•.••'••••'•■••••.  .  •  ;  •  t 

"Look:  here!     I?  can*t  help,  teliing,;you,  Pen,?  he..said*.r 
"Ever  since. the  night  we-dinedrtherev  I'm  sor  fönd  of  ths  *' 
girl  that  I  think,  1  shali.die.if  Idötn't  gefrherj     I  feeb  as:;if 
shoutd  go  mad.  sanjietimes.     I  can'tfstand  it^  Pen. .  Jtcoiiidn' 
bear  tp:  heair  vot*  talking .  äboüt/  het,  justnow,'  about  mari 
ing,  her  onrlyi  because.  she's;  mpriey.  .  Ah,  Pen  j  tkaf  äin't  th< 
question   in   marrying.     Ifd  befr  anything  it.am'-t.,    Talkini 
aboirt  rnoney  and  such  a -girl  as  that,  it's^ife^what-dlye- 
caiyem-^ö^  know  what ,  It  rnean— I  air^t  goodtat  talking — | 
sacrilege*  then.     If  she?<L  have  me,  I'd  take  ähcÜ.sweep 
crossing,  that -I»  would  \ '\   s         .'         ;,     >  \ 

■"■  Paar  Fo  !  I, don't  think  tha£  wauld rtsmpt  her^'; Ben  sai< 
eyeing  his -  friend. with  agreat .desaJh of  real  göodf-hatiirer  an< 
pity..    ",  She  is^not  a  girl  for  loye  and  a  cofctage."       l 

"  She  ought  to  be  a  duchess,  I  know  that  very  well,  and  t 
know*she  woujdn't  take-me;  unless. IjCquIÖ  mäke: iher ja,  great 
place,  in  tha  world  ;  for»  I  ai»'k  good   forr'  änytteing  ;  myself/ 
much — I  ain't  clever,  and  that  sort  of  thing,"  Fokesr:  said? 
sadly. .    "  If  I»  had  all  the-  diarapnds!  that \ all  thäoduehesses  \ 
and  marchionesses.had  on  tornighi,:  wouldrtrt  II  put!  'ein  in  * 
her  lap?     But  what'MW  use  of  talfeing?r    Vm  bööhed  for 
another  race.     It's  that  kills  rne*  Pen.    Tcan't  getraut,  of  it; 
thoug^  I  die,  I  caia't  get.  put '  of  it*   '  And,  thougrn  my  cöusin 's 
a  nice  girl,  and  I  like  her  yeryr  wellig  and  :that,.  yet  ü'hadn'tj 
seen'  thisone  when:  our  governQr6rsettlöd:that;rniatt^r  between 
us. .  And.when:  you  talüed,  just  now,!  about:  rreir:  doing  very 
well,, and sabput  her  having  moneyenough/förrbioth  o£  you, 
/  thought  to  myself  it  isn't  mouey  ot  mex£,Vikin&  a  ^irl  that 
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2??  t)ught   tö   be   enough'  -to  make  a  Ifellow  roanry.    iHe.may 

*  "  marry,  rand  :find  hß)likes   somebody  eise  .better.    .All   the 

*  ,  moneyin  the  wxreld  .woii't :  make  you  faappy  :then.    cLook  at 
.  f   me. ,   Fve  plentyof  money,  orshall  have,  outrof  the.mash- 

*  tubs,  asjou-catl  'emJ  IMyjgovemor  thougHt  he-d:rnaÄie  itall 
ro  nght  fm >  nie  in  settKng  my.  marriage  i with  my.  cousm.  1 1  teil 
»•  n  you  it  won!t  do;  and  when!  Lady  Ann  hasjgotJhenhusband, 
^«  it  wort't  ;be  happyfor.eithercof  us,  :and  isheil  !have mittue  most 
[ miserable) beggarjin^town."  •:  - 

I  "Popr,  old  feHcw*!"  Pen  sak^  with  Tather  :a  cheap  mag- 
Inanimity,  "(I  .wi&h  .1  coulicLheip  ycai.  jIj  had.  no  rdea  of  this, 
/and  that  you  were  so  wild  abotttethe;girl.  iDo  you  tbink'she 
*would;have/you  without  yourLmmaey?  :No.  -Do  'you  triink 
your  (father  svouid  agrae  to  break  urLyour  Engagement  with 
your ;  couäirir?  .  tMöu:  ikttow (him  wfiry1  well,  rarid  i that  he  v/ould 

fcast  yoMioff  rather  thand^/so«5' 

The  unhappy vFoker  .ordyigröaned  areply^fliqgmghimgelf 
f  prostrate  on,  a  £©fa,  face:  forwards, ihis  head an  rhiss  hands. 

"  As^forTnjy  afliair,"  rPen  iwent  >Qn-^",my  dear  feilow,  ifi  I 
had  fthought  matters  wcre.so  ocritical  with  you,  rat  rteast  I 
1T^1  would  not  hav!efpained<yoirby  choosmgyou  as  rmy  confidant 
^  I  Aftd  my  .btisiriess  is  notrsenous— nat  leastnotras  yet.  Ihave 
■Inot  opaken, a  wocd  äboutit  to  Miss  Amory.  Very  likely  she 
k  ^would  not  have  me  if  I  asked  her.  Only  I  have  had  a  great 
5  ^deaLofitalk  about  it  wjthirny  uncle,  who:says/that  the  match 
ji^ight  jbe  an  eügibte^orie  fär  jrne.'  -film  iambitious,  and  I'm 
^Ipoor,  Andfitappears^Iiady^CkveriBg  will  give  her  agood 
^"7 deal  of  money,  and  Sir  fFrjancisim%hfcbe  j giat  tb-^netver imind 
■^  the  rest  tNothing~is  aettled,  Harry.  They  are  going  out 
^,  of.townrdireefty.  !  I  ipromisse^u  I  jwonf  t;ask  her  bäfore  she 
^  goes.  Thertfis  wo  [hüirry,;  thsnre's  time  for  eveiybody.  ;But 
supppse;  you  got  her,  ^Foker.  -Bbemember  what  -you  said 
äboat  rraarriages  just  now,  md  the  mtsetiy  jcrf  ia  /man  who 
doesn!t  care  for  fhis  wifej;  and  what /sortofia  wife^wauld  you 
hav^  wbpfäidn't  care  for  herihusbandi?" 

•"  Bttt;ahe  wowldicare  for  Inß,,,  said  Eoker,  from  <his  .sofa — 
uthat.is,!)Iithmic  she -w«xulcL    Juast  night  onryvas^we  were 
danöing,;sheisaid— "•.   . 
P^      "What  did  she  $ay-?^;  ;P«n  cried,  staxüxv^  \s^Ax\-^t«&. 
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Foker,  and  broke  off  with  a  laugh.  "  Well,  never  mind  whj 
she  said,  Harry.  Miss  Amory  is  a  clever  girl,  and  sa] 
numbers  of  civil  things — to  you — to  me,  perhaps— and  wh 
the  deuce  knows  to  whom  besides.  :  Nothing 's  settled,  ol 
boy.  At  least,  i&y  heart  won't  break  if  I  don't  get  her.  Wi 
her  if  you  can,  and  I  wtsh  you  joy^öf  her,  Good-bye 
Don't  think  about  what  I  said  to  you.  I  was  excited,  an 
confoundedly  thirsty  in  those  hot  rooms,  and  didn't,  I  suj 
pose,  put  enough  Seltzer  water  into  the  Champagne.  Gooc 
night  I  TU  >  keep  your  counsel  too.  'Mum'  is  the  wor 
betweenus;  and  'lettherebea  fair  fight,  and  let  the  be! 
man  wln,' as  Peter  Cräwleysays." 

So  saying,  Mr.  Arthur  Pendennisj,  giving  a  very  queer  an 
rather  dangerous  look  at  his  Companion,  shoök  him  by  th 
hand,  witih  something  of  that  sort  of  cordiality  which  befitte 
his  just  repeated  simile  of  the  boxing-match,  and  which  M 
Bendigo  displays  when  he  shakes  hands  with  Mr.  Caur 
before  they  fight  each  other  for  the  champion's  belt  and  tw 
hundred  pöunds  a  side.  Foker  retumed  his  friendV  salut 
with  an  imploring  look,  and  a  piteous  squeeze  öf  the  han< 
sank  back  on  his  cushions  again ;  arid  Pen,  putting  on  h 
hat,  strode  forth  into  the  air,  andalmost  over  the  body  of  th 
matutinal  housemaid,  who  was  rubbittg  the  Steps  at  the  dob 

"And  so  h&  wants  her  too,  does  he?"  thought  Peil  as-  r 
marched  along,  and  noted  within  himself  with  ä  fatal  keei 
ness  pf  perception,  and  almost  an  infernal  misöhief,  that  th 
very  pains  arid  tortures  which  that  honest  heart  of  Foker 
was  suflering  gave  a  zest  and  an  impetus  to  his  bwn  pürsu 
of  Blanche -^-if  pursuit  that  might  be  called  which  had  bee 
no  pursuit  as  yet,  büt  mere  sport  and  idle  dallying.  "  Sri 
said  something  to  him,  did  she?  perhaps  she  gave  him  th 
fellow  flower  to  tbis«;?'  andf  he  took  out  of  his  coat  an 
twiddled  in  his  thumb  and  firiger  a  poor,  little,  shrivelle« 
crumpled  bud  that  had  faded  and  blackened  with  the  he* 
and  flare  of  the  night.  "I  wonder  to  how  many  more  sr 
has  given  her  artless  tokens  of  affection — the  little  flirt ! 
and  he  flung  his  into  the  gutter,  where  the  water  may  hä^ 
refreshed  fy  and  where  any  amateut  of  tosebuds  may  hä^s 
pickedit  itp.     And  then  bethir\k.\r\%  Yvurcv  A\vaX.  \\ä  e^-« 
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quite  bright,  and  that  thle  passers-by  might  be  staring  at  his 
beard^nd  white  neckcloth,  our  mpdest  young  gentleman  took 
a  cab  and  drove  to  the  Temple. 

Ah!  ,,-is  thisthe,  boy  thatt  prayed  at  his  mother's  knee  but 
a  fewyaa^s;  sincs,  and  for  whom  very  likely  at  this  hour  of 
morning  she;is  praying?  Is  this  jaded  and;  selfish  worldling 
the  lad  whp,.  a  short  while  :back,  was  ready  to  fling  away  his 
worldly  all,  his  hope,  his  ambition,  his  chance  of  life*  for  his 
love?  This  is  the  man,  you  are  proudof,  old  Pendehnis. 
You  böftst;  q(  haying  formed  him,  and  of  havirig  reasoned 
him  out  of  his  \  absujdj  rpm&nce  änd  follyr— arid  groäning  in 
your  bed  pverjour  pajns-and  rheumätisms,.  satisfy  yourself  still 
by  tfrinking  that  at  last  that  lad  will  do  something  to  better 
himself.in  ljfe,  and  that  the  Pendennises;  will  take  ä  good 
pl^ce  in  .the  World,,  And  is  hei  the  only  orie  who  in  his 
progress,  thf  pugh  this  dark  Life  goeswilftally  or  fatally  astray, 
whüstthe,iriatural  trüth  and  ilOve  which  should  illumine  him 
grow  .idjtfi  ini;the  ipoisQned  air,  and  suffice  to  light  him  no 
mpre?/;    (!  ";...  •    •  :  \    .  •-•',  :•••.  -     e    •••       /..  •  •••..•    ' . 

\yhetn,  Pen  wits  gone  away,  poor  Harry  Foker  got  up  from 
the  sofa^  and;  taking  out  from  hia  waistcoatt-the  splerididly 
buUpnedr  itheingprgeously  embröidered,  the  work  of  his 
marnmat — a  Httte  white  :rosebud,  he  drew  from  his!  dressing- 
case,.also  th<ej  maternaLpresent,  a  pair  of  scissors,  with  which 
he  nipped  carefuHy  the  stalk  of  the  flower,  ändpläcing  it  in 
a  glas#  of  waUer  pppösite  his  bed,  hesoüght  refuge  there  from 
care  and  bitter  remembmnces.         < 

Jtisto  be  ptfesümed  that  Miss  Blanche  Arriory  had  more 
than  on$  rjose-in vher  bpuquet;  and  why  should  mot  the  kind 
ypung  :cr#4tur<e  giye  put  of  her  superfluity,  änd  make  asimany 
partners  as  possible  happy  ?. , '  .        . 


CHAPTER  XLVII. 

MONSEIGNEUR   s'aMUSE. 


The  exertions  pf  that  last  night.  at  Gaunt  "Roms.  Y\aA  >^<3?re& 
almost  too  much  for  Major  Pendenms  *,  ax\&  a&  ^c>otv  *s>  ^ 


$60  PENDENttiSl 

eould:  motfe  hi9>  weary  old:  bödy  with  skfety,  he  tfanspörfed 
hhnsdf:groanusg:tö>  Büxton,  andsought  relief-  in*  the  healing 
waters  of  that  place.  Parliament*  broke  up.'  Sir  Francis 
Qavering  andfamily  left-town,  änä'tJne^affairsJwhiißrr  we'have 
justr  mentiondd  fcb-the  reader wete  mt  äcfrantfecl  in  tfte  brief 
interval)  of  &  few  days  or  weefcsi  wtiich1-  have  «fctcurred  befcween 
thtsarrdtfre  last  chapten  TheUöwn  was*  however,  ömptled 
since  ühenu  '■ 

:  The  seasom  wäs>  nmr  Gpra&:  t<^  ä  Cöftdusidn.     Pön's  rieigh- 
boutsp,  the  läwyersy  were  gone  upön  cia£u(t^  attd  his^  more   :■ 
fasrrionatoie:  fäends1  had  taken  their  paissports;  for  the  Cön*  i 
tinent;  or  •  haxfe  flexi  for  heatth.  ör  e^iteitiettt  fö^tfte;  Scöttrh  | 
moors.     Scarce^man  was  tö be  Söen ;m,:tM  bc^-wihdöwVof 
thsTolubss*  w  onv  the  solitäiy:  Ball  MMl'  pavemenü     The  red  l 
jackete  had  disapflearedr  from  feefofe- the  Päläce  gäte }  ttie  | 
tpaidfömerr-aß  St.  JlameVs^wejre  abroad*  täk*hg!  their  pleaswre ;   [ 
ther  tarkxre ;  had  growm  intistachiosv  and'  wef e  gone1  up  rfie 
Rhinex  thei  boottnajloer^  t?ser«e^ati  Etate*  ör  Baden,  bkisfting 
when  they  met  their  customers  at  those  places  of  recrdatton, 
or  punting  beside  their  creditors  at  the  gambling-tables ;  the 
dergy oien<  ofvSt.,James&  only  preached  to  hä4P  a  cötagrega- 
ticnvin>rwhieftr  there  was^notf  a  singfe'  sihnetr  oi  dfetin'ctiön1; 
the  band/  in  Kerisingtotv  6»4etts  had  shtit-up  their  ihstfrü- 
mesnts-ö6b»aissand  trumpets  ofrsiiveri;  ority  two'lorth*eiejold  I 
fl5esiandJchaise«;«i?awlediby  the  banks  ofthfe  Serperitme,cattd  " 
ClanencexBmlbulj  wh&  wasfreüained'irt  töwn  by  his  ardüoas 
duties as  a  Treasury  derk^wheö  tiö  töok  ftte  aftemoofr  ride 
in  Rotten  Row,  compared  its  laneliness  tö  the  vasttiess'  of 
the  Ärabian;  desert,  and  himfcelf  tö^i  Bed&ufn  wendingJ  his 
way  througfc  that  dasty  sotötude;     Warringtbn  stowedraway  a   j 
quantit^of;cavöndishitöbÄCCiö=itt'  his>  öaipet-bag,  änd1  betbok 
himself,  as  his  custom  was  in  the  vatiatloni  tö  His  bröther's 
house  in  Norfolk.     Pen  was  left  alone  in  Chambers  for  a 
while,  for  this  man  of  fashion  cöuld"  not  quit  the  metropolis 
when  he  chose  always, :  and  was  atT  present  detained  by  the 
affairs  of  his  newspaper,  the  Palt  Matt  Gazette^  of  which 
he  acted  as  the  edifeor/  and  thw<g£  aV  affaires  during  the 
temporäry  absence  of  the  chief,  Captain  Shandon,  who  was 
mt/t  his;  fktnity  at  the  saliitary  Watet< m££lace  of  Boulbgue- 
sur-Men 
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Although,  as  we  have  seen,  Mr.  Pen  had  pronounced  him- 
self  for  years  past  to  he  a  man  perfectly  £/«af  artd  wearied  af 
life,  yet  the  truth  i$  that  he  was  an  exceedingly  healthy  young 
fellow  still,  with  a  fine  appetite,  which  he  saütisfied  with  the 
greotesfc  relish  and  satis£aetiaia  at  least.  once  a  day,  and  a 
coostant  ctoire  for  sockfcyv  whicii  showed  him  to  be  anyihing 
but  tnisaatbaropical.  If,  be  could  mot  get  a  good  dimier,  he 
$ate  down  taabadonerwiüi  perfect  contentment;  if  he  could 
not  procare  the  cproipany  df  witty  or  great  or  beäutiful  pexw 
sons,  heput  up  with  any  Society  tbat  caroe  to  hand ;  and  was 
perfectly  satisfied  in  a  tavern  parlöur  oron  board  a  Greenwich 
steamboat,  or  in  a  jaunt  to  Hampstead  with  Mr.  Froucane, 
his  colleague  at  the  Fall  Mall  Gazette ;  or  in  a  visit  to  the 
summer  theatres  aoroäs  the  river^  or  to  tibe  Royal  Gardens 
of  Vauihaü,  where  he  waä  on  terms  of  friendship  with  the 
great  Simpson*  and  where  h©  shbok  the  prineipal  comic 
singer  or  the  lovely  equestria©  of  the  arena  by  the  harid. 
And  while  he  could  watch  the  grimaces  or  the<  graces  of  these 
with  a  satiric  hurnour  thati  was  not  deprivediof  sympathy, 
be  could  kwk  oh  with  an  eye  ai  kindaess  at  tbe  lookera-on 
too— at  thef'  roistermg:  youtüai  beftt  u$>c»>  enjoyraent^and  here 
taking  it ;  at  the, honest  pareru^wiirbtheir  delighted  ehildren 
laughmg  and  clapping  their  hands  at  the  show;  at  the  poor 
outcästs,  whose  laughiec  was  less  innocent  thoogh  perhaps 
louder,  and  who  brougliit  their  Aarne  and  theij  youih,  h«re, 
to  dance  and  be  menry  titt  the  datwn  at  least,  and  to  get 
hread  and  drown  care.  Of  this  syropathy  with  all  conditions 
of  men  Arthur  often  boasted;  he  was  pleased  to  possess,  it  \ 
arid  said  that  hb  hoped  thus  to  the- last  heishould  retain  it. 
As  another  rqaxt  has  an  ardbur  for  art,  or  music,  or  natural 
$tiusi€e,i  Mr.  Pen  säid  that  antharopology  was  his  fayourite 
pursnit,  apd  had  his,  eyes  aLways  eageriy  open  to  its  infinite 
varieties  and  beauiües^-oontetnplating  with  an  unfiaiEng  de- 
light  all  spedmens  of  ttin  ait'places  to  wbiefti  he  resoited, 
whether  its  was  the  coquettmg  öf  a  wrinkled  dowager  in  a 
ball-room,  or  &  high-bred  young  beautiy  blushiKg  in  her  prime 
tbere ;  whether  it  wasa  Hulking-  guardöraia  coäxing  4  servant- 
girl  m  the  Park,  or  innocent  lüde  Tommy  that!  was:  feedm^ 
the  ducks  whiist  th&  nurse  listeflieiL.  Jhk&  Yhöß£&  ^  \x*axv> 
wnose  haart  is  pretty  clean,  carö  Indulte  m*  ^\s  ^xävää..  ^^ö> 
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an  enjoyment  that  never  ceases,  and  is  only  perhaps  the  more 
keen  because  it  is  secret,  and  has  a  touch  of  sadness  in  it — 
because  he  is  of  his  mood  and  humour  lonely,  and  apart 
although  not  alone. 

Yes,.Pen  used  to  bräg  and  talk  in  his  impetuous-way  to 
Warrington.  "I  wasinlove  so  fiercely  in  my- youth  that  I 
have  burned  out  that  flame  for  ever,  I  think ;  and  >if  ever  I 
marry,  it  will  bea  marriage  of  reasonthat  I  will  make,  with 
a  well-bred,  good-tempered,  good-4ookiag  personwho  has  a 
little  moriey,  änd  so  forthy -that  will  vcushion  our  carriage  in 
its  course  through  life.  As  fpr  romance;  itis  all  done;  I 
have  spent  that  out,  and  am  old  before  my  time.  l'm  proud 
ofit."  ■  '  .  ' 

"  Stuff!"  growled  the  other;  "yöu  fancted  you  were getting 
bald  the « other  day,  and  bragged  about  it,  as  you  do  about 
everything.  But  you  begantouse  the  bear's-grease  pot 
directly  the  hairdresser  told  you,  and  are  scented  Hke  a 
barber  ever.  since."  \    . 

"  You  are  Diogenes,"  the  other  ahswered,  "  and  you  want 
every  man  to  live  in  a  tub  like  yourself.  '  Violets  smell  better 
than  stale  tobacco,  you  grizzly  old  cynic."  «  But  Mr.  Pen  was 
blushing  whilst  he  made  thi&reply  tp  his  unromantical  friend, 
and  indeed  cared  a  great  deal  more  about  himseif  still  thah 
such  a  philosopher  perhaps  should  have  done.  Indeed,  con- 
sidering  that  he  was  careless  about  the  world,  Mr.  Pen  orna- 
mented  his  person  with  no  srriall  pains  in  Order  to  make 
himseif  agreeable  to  it,  and,  for  a  weary  pilgrim  as  he  was, 
wore  very  tight  boots  and  bright  varnish. 

It  was  in  this  dull  season  of  the  year,  then,  of  a  shining 
Friday  night  in  autumn,  that  Mr.  Pendehnis,  having  com- 
pleted  at  his  newspaper  office  a  brilliant  leadihg  afticle— ^such 
as  Captain  Shandon  himseif  might  have  written,  had  the 
Captain  been  in  good-hümpur,  and  inclined  to  work,  which 
he  never  would  do  except  under  compulsion — that  Mi*.  Arthur 
Pendennis  having  written  his  article,  and  reviewed  it  approv- 
ingly  as  it  lay  before  him  in  its  wet  proöf-sheet  at  the  office 
of  the  paper,  bethought  him  that  he  would  cross  the  water, 
and  regale  himseif  with  the  fireworks  and  other  amusements 
of  VauxhaW.  So  he  aflFably  put  in  his  pocket  the  order  which 
admhted  "Editor  of  Fall  Mull  Gazette  and  faead"  to  that 
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ace  of  recreation,  and  paid  with  the  coin  of  the  realm 

sufficient  sum  ..to  enable  him  to  cross  Waterloo  Bridge, 
he  walk  thence  to  the  Gardens  was  pleasant;  the  stars  were 
tining  in  the  skies  above,  looking  down  upon  the  royal  pro- 
jrty,  whence  the  rockets  and  Roman  candles  had  not  yet 
cended  to  outshine  the  stars. 

Before  you  enter  the  enchanted  groundl  where  twenty 
öusand  additional  lamps  are  burned  every  night  as  usual, 
ost  of  us  have  pässed  through  the  black  and  dreary  passage 
id  wickets  which  hide  the  splehdours  pf  Vauxhall  from 
imitiated  men.  In  the  walls  of  this  passage  are  two  holes 
röngly  illuminated,  in  the  midst  pf  which  you  see  two 
intlemen  at  desks,  where  they  will  take  either  your  money 
i  a  private  individual,  pr  yp.ur  order  of  admission  if  you  are 
ovided  with  that  passport  to  the  Gardens.  Pen  went  to 
thibit  his  ticket  at  the  last-named  orifice,  where,  however,  a 
jntlemän  and  two  lädies  were  already  in  parley  before  him. 

The  gentlernän,  whose;  hat  was  yery  much  on  one  side, 
id  who  wore  a  short  and  shabby  cloak  in  an  excessively 
nart  manner,  was  crying  out  in  a  voice  which  Pen  at  once 
xpgnized, — 

"Bedäd,  sir,  if  ye  doubt  me  hpnour,  will  ye  obleege  me  by 
ipping  out  of  thät  bpx,  and- "; 

"  Lor',  Capting ! "  cried  the  eider  lady* 

"  Don't  böther  me,"  said  the  man  in  the  bpx. 

"  And  ask  Mr.  Hodgen  ,himself,  whoVin  the,  gyardens,  to 
t  these  leedies  pass.  Qon't  be  froightenfcd,  me-  dear  rnadam, 
m  not  going  to  quarl  with  this  gintleman,  at  any  reet  before 
edies.  Will  ye  go,  sir,:  and  desoire  Mr.,  Hodgen  (wbose 
ther  I  keem  in  with,  and  he's  me  most  interaate  friend,  and 
kriow  he's  göan  to  sing  the  *  Body  Snatcber '  here  tpt-nöight), 
ithi  Captain,  Costigan's-  opmpliments^  to  stip  put  and  let  in 
ie  Jeedjes— fof  ineself,;  sir<  oj've  seen  Vauxhall,  and  I  scawrun 
ly  interfayrance  on  moi  account ;  ,  but  for  these  leedies,  one 
Fthem  has  neyer.been  there,  and  oi  shpuld  think  ye!d,harJly 
ke  advantags  of  me  misfartune  in  losing  the  tickut  tp  de- 
gpxpive  her  of  her  pleasure," 

"  It  aiti't  np  use,  Captain.  I  can'jt  go  about  your,  business,". 
le  check-taker  said ;  on  which  the  Captain  swore  an  oath^ 
ad  the  elder  häy  said,  "Lor',  'ow  ptovcAdtf  V?  \ 
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As  for  the  young  one,  she  looked  up  at  the  Captain  and 
said,  "  Never  mind,  Captain  Costigan,  Fm  sure  I  don*t  want 
to  go  at  all.  Corne  away,  mamma."  And  with  this,  although 
she  did  not  want  to  go  at  alt,  her  feelings  overcame  her,  and 
she  began  to  cry.  '  ''•' 

"  Me  poor  child  ! "  the  Captain  said.  **  Can  ye  see  that, 
sir,  and  will  ye  not  let  this  innocent  ereature  int9* 

*It  ain^  my  business,"  cried  the  dobrkeeper-peerishly, 
out  of  the  ilhiminated  box.    And  at  this  minaite  Arthuir  came 
up,  and  recögnizing  Costiganj  said,  "Don*t  you  know  nie, 
Captain  ? ■    Peraiennis  ! "    And  he  took  off  his  hat  and  made 
a  bow  to  the  two  ladies.    "Me  dear  boyl  me  dear  friertd]''- 
cried  the  Captain,  extending  towards  Pendennis  the  g#äsp  of 
friendship;  and  he  rapidly  expJäined  to  the  öther  wfoat  h& 
called  n  a  rriost  unhickee  conthratong.v    He  had-  an  order: 
for  Väuxhall,  admitting  two,  from  Mr.  Hodgen,  ttert  w&hin^ 
the  Gardens-  and  singing  (as  he  did  at  the  Back  Kitchen  and- 
the  nofefrity's  eoncerts)  the  *' Body  Snatcher,?  the  "  Death  of 
General  Wolfe, n  the  ''Banner  >of  Blood,^  and  other  fevourite 
melodies ;  and,  having  this  order  for  the  admission  of  two 
persons,  he  thought  that  it  would  admit  three,  and  had  come- 
accordingly  to'the  Gardens  with  bis  friends.    But  oh  bis  wäy, 
Captain  Costigan  had  lost  the  paper  of  admission— 4t  was  not 
forthcoming  at  all;  and  the  leedtes  wiüst  go  back'  agaih,  tc» 
the  great  disappöintment  öf  one  of  them,  as  Pendennis  saw. 

Arthur  had  a  great  deetl  of  goöd-ttaturei  for  eveiybödy,  an<J 
sympalhized  with  the  misfortuhes  of  alt  sorts  o£  people^ 
bow  eould  he  refuse  bis  sympatihy  iti  such  a  Gase  as  this^ 
He  had  seen  the  innocent  face  as  it  lobked  up  to  the  Captain, 
the  appealing  löök'öf  the  girlj  the  piteous  qiriver  of  the  mouth, 
and  the  Mal  eutburst1  oftears.  Mit  had  beert  hi$  last  guinea 
in  the  World j  he! rmist:  häve  paid  it1  tohave  given  the  poor 
little  thing  pleasure;  Sheturned  tfoe  sad  irriptoririg  eyesr 
away  drrectly  they  Ifghted  upbw  ä> stranger,  and  began  to  wipe 
them-with  her  fcandkerchiei  Arthur  looked  very  handsome- 
and  fcind  as  he  stööd  before  the  wottien,  with  bis  hat  off; 
blushing,  bowing,  generous,  a  gentlörhan.  "  Whö  are  they  ?  ^ 
he  asfced  of  himself.  He  thoüght  he  hadseeii  the  elder  lady 
before.  ':  '  '  '■' :  < 

"Ifl  can  be  of  any  setvice  io  70^  Ctt&Xata  O^v&an^  the- 
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4g  man  said,  ••"  I  hope  you  will  command  me.     Is  there 

difficultf  about  taking  fchese  ladies  into  the  Gardeins? 

j<you  kindly  make  use  of  my  purse?     And-^and  I  have 

E&etrnyself  which  wilL  admit  two — I  hope,  ma'am,  yon 

toermit  me?" 

,?te  frrst  Impulse  of  the  Prince  of  Fairoaks  was  to  pay  for 
^  whQle  party,  and  fco  make  away  with  his  newspaper  order 

poor  Costigan  had  done  with  bis  own  ticket.  But  his 
stmct,  and  the  appearance  of  the  twö  wonien,  told  him 
at  they  wo\M  be  better  pleased  if  he  did  not  gtve  himself 
e  airs  of  a  grand  s&ipteur ;  and  he  handed  his  purse  to 
ostigan,  and  hughingty  pulied  out  his  ticket  with  one  hand, 
he  öfiered  the  other  to  the  eider  of  the- ladies*; — ladies  was 
)t  the  word :  they  had  bonnets  and  shawls,  and  cöllars  and 
3bons>  and  the  youngest  showed  a  pretty  little  foot  and 
x)t  under  her  rnodest  grey  gown ;  but  his  H%hness  of  Fair- 
iks  was  courteous  to  every  persoo  who  wore  a  petticoat, 
hatever  it$  texture  was,  and  the-  humbler  the  wearer  only 
e  »3üore  stately  and  polite  in  bis  diemeanour. 
"Fanny,  take  the  gentlem'an's  arm,"  the  eider  said,  "smce 
hi  will  be  so  very  kind—Fve  seen  you  often  come  in  at 
u:  gate,  sir,  and  go  in  tö  Captain  Strong's  at  No.  3." 
Fanny,  made  a  little  curtsy,  and  put  her  hand  tinder 
rthur's  arm,  It  bad  on  a  shabby  little  glove,  but  it  was 
etty  and  smail.  She  was  not  a  child,  but  she  was  scarcely  a 
?man  as  yet.  Her  tears  had  dried  up,her  cheek  mantied 
th  yovthftJl  blushes,  and  her  eyes  glistened  with  pleasure 
td  gratitude,  as  she  looked  up  into  Arthur's  kind  fece. 
Arthur,  in  a  protecting  way, '.put  bis  other  hand  upon  the 
tfe  one  resting  on  his  arm.  "Fanny 's  a  very  pretty  little 
ime,"  he  said;  "and  so  you  know  rae>  do  you?" 
"  We  keep  the  lodge,  sir,  at  Shepherd's  Inn,".  Fanny  said 
[jth  a  curtsy;  "and  Tve  neyet  beengt  Vauxhall,  sir,  and 
l  didn't  like  me  tö  go-r-and — and— oh— ob— law,  ho\r  beau- 
ul ! '"'  She  shr&nk  back  as  she  spoke,  starting  with  wonder 
öd  deKght  as  she  saw  thß  Royal  Garden«  blase  before  her 
th  a  rrundred  million  of  lamps,  with  a  spfendour  such  as 
e  finest  fahry  tale,  the  finest  pantomime  she  had  ever  wit- 
sssed  at  fche  thearre,  bad  neveT  Tealize<L  ^^^r^x^s*©^ 
th  her  pieaswre,  and  pressed  to  bis  s»&s  \fo&  \ä&&  \©s&. 
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which  clung  so  kindty  to  him.     "  What  would  I  not  give  for 
a  little  of  this  pleasure  ?  "  said  the  blask  young  man. 

"  Your  purse,  Pendennis,  me  dear  boy,"  said  the  Captain's 
voice  behind  him.    "  Will  ye  count  it  ?  it's  all  roight— no  ?— 
ye  thrust  in  old  Jack  Costigan  (he  thrusts  me,  ye  see,  madam). 
YeVe  been  me  preserver,  Pen  (IVe  known  'up  since  choild-    \ 
hood,  Mrs,  Bolton ;  he's  the  proproietbr  of  Fairoaks  Castle, 
and  many's  the  cooper  of  clar't  IVe  dthrunk  there  with  the 
first  nobilitee  of  his  neetive  countee)— Mr.  Pendennis,  yeVe   l 
been  me  preserver,  and  oi  thank  ye  ;  me  daughther  will  thank  f 
ye. — Mr.  Simpson,  your  hiimble  servant,  sir." 

If  Pen  was  magnificent  in  his  courtesy  to  the  ladies,  what 
was  his  splendour  in  comparison  to  Captain  Costigan's  bowing 
here  and  there,  and  crying  bravo  to  the  singers. 

A  man  descended,  like  Costigan,  from  a  long  line  of  Hiber- 
niari  kings,  chieftains,  and  other  magnates  and  sheriffs  of  the  \  7] 
county,  had  of  course  too  much  dignity  and  self-respect  to  j  l 
walk  arrum-in-arrufn  (as  the  Captain  phrased  it)  with  a  lady  ]  ~ 
who  occasionally  swept  his  room  out  and  cooked  his  mutton- 
chops.  In  the  course  of  their  journey  from  Shepherd's  Inn 
to  Vauxhall  Gardens,  Captain  Costigan  had  walked  by  the 
side  of  the  two  ladies,  in  a  patronizing  and  affable  manner 
pöinting  oiit  to  them  the  edifices  worthy  of  note,  and  dis- 
coorsing,  according  to  his  wont,  about  other  cities  and  coun- 
tries  which  he  had  visited,  and  the  people  of  rank  and  fashion 
with  whom  he  had  the  honour  of  an  acquaintance.  Nor 
could  it  be  expected— nor,  indeed,  did  Mrs.  Bolton  expect — 
that,  arrived  in  the  Rayal  property,  and  strongly  illuminated 
by  the  flare  of  the  twenty  thousand  additional  lämps,  the 
Captain  could  relax  from  his  dignity,  and  give  an  arm  to  a 
lady  who  was,  in  fact,  little  better  than  a  housekeeper  or 
charwoman. 

But  Pen,  on  his  part,  had  no  such  scruples.  Miss  Fanny 
Bolton  did  not  mäke  his  bed  nor  sweep  his  Chambers ;  and 
he  did  not  choose  to  let  go  his  pretty  little  partner.  As  for 
Fanny,  her  colour  heightened,  and  her  bright  eyes  shone  the 
brighter  with  pleasure,  as  she  leaned  for  protection  on  the 
arm  of  such  a  fine  gentleman  as  Mr.  Pen.  And  she  looked 
at  numbers  of  other  ladies  in  the  place,  and  at  scores  of  other 
gentlemen  under  whose  protection  t\ve>j  ^ete.  ^&\yv^Vw. 
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and  there ;  and  she  thought  that  her  gentleman  was  hand- 
somer  and  grander-looking  than  any  other  gent  in  the  place. 
Of  course  there  were  votaries  of  pleasure  of  all  ranks  there 
— rakislv  young  surgeons,  fast  young  clerks  and  commer- 
cialists,.  ocqasional  dandies  of  the  Guard  regiments,  and  the. 
rest.  Qld  Lord  Colchicum  was  there  in  attendance  upon 
Mademoiselle  Caracqline,  who  had  been  riding  in  the  ring, 
and  who  talked  her  native  French  very  lQud,  and  used  idio- 
matic  expressions  of.exceeding  strength  as  she  walked  about, 
leaning  on  the  arm  of  his  Lordßhip. , 

Colchicum 'was  in  a.tte»dance  uppn  Mademoiselle  Cäracö- 
line, Jittle;  Tom  Tufthunt  was  in  attendance  upon  Lord 
Colchicum;  and  tather  ; pleased,  too,  with  his  position. 
When  Don  Juan  scales  the. wall,  there'«  never  a  want  of  a 
Leporello  to  hold  the  ladder.  Tom  Tufthunt  was  quite 
happy  fto  act  as  friend  to  the.  elderjy  Viscount,  and  to  carve 
the  fowl,  and  to  iftake  the  salad  at  supper.  When  Pen  and 
his  young  lady  met  the  Vjscount's  party,  that  noble  peer  only 
gave  Arthur  a  passing  leer  of  reeognition  as  his  Lordship's 
eyes  passed  fröm  Pen's  face  under  the  bonnet  of  Pen's  com- 
pftnion.  r  But  Tom  Tufthunt  wagged  his  head  very  good- 
naturedly  at  Mr.  Arthur,  and  said,  "  How  are  you,  old  boy  ?  " 
and  loöked  extremely  knowing  at  the  godfather  of  this 
history. 

"  That  is  the  great  rider  at  Astley's ;  I  have  seen  her  there," 
Miss  Bolton  said,  loc-king  after  Mademoiselle  Caracoline  ; 
"and  whö  is  that  old  man?  Is  it  not  the  gentleman  in  the 
ring?" 

"  That  is  Lord  Viscount  Colchicum,  Miss  Fanny,"  said 
Pen,  with  an  air  of  protection.  He  meant  no  härm ;  he  was 
pleased  to  patronize  the  young  girl,  and  he  was  not  dispieased 
that  she  should  be  so  pretty,  and  that  she  should  be  hanging 
upon  his  arm,  aiid  that  yonder  elderly  Don  Juan  should  have 
seen  her  there.  ; 

Fanny  was  very  pretty.     Her  eyes  were  dark  and  brilliant  ; 

her  teeth  wetfe  like  little  pearls ;  her  mouth  was  almost  as  red 

as  Mademoiselle  Caracoline's  when  the  latter  had  put  on  her 

j     vermilion.      And  whata  düference  there  was  between  the 

one's  voice  and  the  other's^  between  the  gjrcVs  W^^xA^ä 

'*     vornan  's!    It  was  only  very  latety ,  mdeed*  VYvaX  ^  *xvw^  ^  "w\srx\. 
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looking  in  the  littfe  glass  over  the  BöwsCostigan  mantelpjece 
as  she  was  dusting  it,  had  begun  tö  suspect  that  she  was  a 
beauty.  But  a  year  'ago  she  was  a  chimsy,  gawky  girl,  at 
whom  her  father  sneered,  and  of  whö*n  the  girte  at  the  däy- 
school  (Miss  Minifer's,  Newcastte  Street,  Strand:  Miss  &L, 
the  younger  fcister,  took  the  leadmg  busineSs  ät  the  Norwich 
circuit  in  182^;  and  she  herseif  had  ptayed  for  two  «easons 
with  some  credit  T.  R.  E.  CK,  *T.  R<  6.  W.,  untii  «he  feil 
down  a  trap-door  arid  broke  hier  leg)— 'the  girls  at  Fanny's 
school,  we  say,  took  no  account  of  hervand  thoüght  her  a 
dowdy  little  creature  as  l*ong  as  she  tfemamed  ander  Miss 
MiriiferVinstmctfon.  And  it  was  unreniarked  and  almost 
unseen,  ün  the  dark  portar's  lodge bf  Shepherd's  Innythatthis 
little  ftower  blöonved  intö  beauty. 

So  this  young  person  hang  lipon  Mr.  Peri's  arm,  and  they 
paced  the  Gardens  together,  Etttpty  as  London  was,  there 
were  still  some  two  millionte  öf  peoplb  left  lingering  about  it> 
and  amongst  them  öne  ötf  fwo  of  the  acquaintances  of  Mr. 
Arthur  Pendennis. 

Amöngst  thetaf,  •äilent  and  alone,  pale,  with  his  hands  in  his 
pockets,  and  a  rueftil  nöd  of  the  head tb  Arthur  as  they  met, 
passed  Henry  Föker,  Esq.  Young  Henry  was  trying  to  ea$e 
his  mind  by  moving  from  platte  to  place,  and  from  extitement 
to  excitement.  But  he  thought  about  Blanche  as  he  saun- 
tered  in  tlie  dark  waiks;  he  thought  about  Blanche  as  he 
loöked  at  the  devices  of  the  lamps.  Me  consuited  the 
fortune^eller  about  her;  and  was  disapptomted  wtaen  that  gipsy 
told  him  that  he  was  in  love  with  a  dark  lady  who  Woulcl 
make  him  happy  5  arad  at  the  cono^*;  thougti  Mr.  Momus 
sang  his  riiost  stunning  comic  sofrgs,  and  asked  hisniost 
astonrshing  rlddles,  never  did  ä  kind!  smile  eome  to  visft 
FoTter's  lips.    In  fecf ,  he  neve*  heatd  'Mr.  Momus  at  alt 

Pen  and  Miss  Boltoiiwere  hatd  by  Üätening  to  the  same 
concert,  and  the  latter  remarked,  and  Pen  laughed  at,  Mr. 
Foker's  wöebegone  face. 

Fanny  ä&ed  what  it  was  that  made  that  odd-looking  little 

man  so  dislmal?    ,Ä  I  think  he  is  ctossed  in  love  !"  Pen  said. 

"  Isn't  that  enöugh  tö  make  any  man  dismal,  Fanny  ?"    And 

he looked  döftn  at  her,  splendidty  prötecting  her,  like  Egmont 

^t  Clara  in  Goethe's  play,  or  Leicestet  at  Ktwj  vcv^ccwC^tvöveL 


"Crossed  in  iove,  is  he?-~rpoor  gentleman  !  "■  said  Fanny, 
with  a  sigh,  and  her  eyes  turned  round  towards  him  with  no, 
litttekindness  and  pity ;  but  Harry  did  not  see  ;the  beantiful 
darkeyes,    ,r  .>,■■•        •«••v    •  •  -, 

"  How  dy  da,  Mr.  Pendenms  ?."•  a  voice  broke  in  here«  It 
was  that  of  a  young  man  in  a<  large  white  coat  with  a  red 
necjccloth*  wer  which  a  dingy  shictHCöUai:  was  turned  so  as  to 
exhibit  a  dubios  neck,  with  a  large  j>in  ofbullion  or  other 
metaj,,an($  an  imaginative  wajstCQat -,wkh  leatceeding-Ly  fanciful 
glass  buttons,  and  trousers  that  cried  with  a  loud  voice» 
**  Cqme  ,fook  at  vetä>  and  see  how  cheap,  and ,  tawdry  I  am  ; 
ray  master,-  rwhat  a  ^ivty-  twoqk !  "andi  a  little  stick  in  one 
pocket  of  his  cqat*  and  a  iady  in  ptek  satin  qü  the other 
arm»  "Hpw  dy  ido^tr-Fprget  me,  I  dare  rsay£  -Huxter — 
Claverir^" ,  ..   •  ,    ,  ..  • 

"How  do  you  dp,  Mr.  Huxter?"  the  Prince  of  Fairoaks 
said;  i^jr|is  raost  pyincely  manper-  "I  hope  you  are  very 
well." 

"Pretty  bobbfsh,  thanky.".  And  Mr.  Huxter  wagged  his 
head.  •"  t  say*  Pen^ennis,  yotfve  been  comng  ijb  uncommon 
Strang  ismee  we  had  the  row  a/t  Wapshot's,  don't  you  rernem- 
bem?  Great  author,  hay?  Go  about with  the  swells.  Saw 
you*  name  in  the  Mwnwg  Post,  I  suppose  you're  too  much, 
of  a-,  sweli  fco  cpme  and  bave  a  Wt  of  stupper  with  an  old 
ftiend  ?— Chfai?terhquse  I^ne  tcrWHTpw  night,— *3pme  devilish 
good  fellow^;frorn  Bar^holorne^  and  sorne;  stunning  gin- 
punch<  Here'stmycw}«"  And  with  this.Mn  Huxter  re- 
leased,  bis  haadftorn ^  the  pößket  where  hiscane  was,  and 
puUing  off  the  top  of  bis  cardtcase.with  his  teeth,,prod.uced 
ttencearwatmgiticka^;  whiqh  be  han(Jed  to  PenK  •-.  .]  ^    : 

" Younafer^xjce^diiigbr'-kind,  I  am  wie,"  said  Pen;  "but, 
I  regret  that  I  have  an  engagernent  which  will  takerne. out  of 
town  to^n^orrow  ?#$&"  •  <And  ifche  Marquis  pf  Fairoaks,  won- 
deringithat  sußh  a  qreatuce  as  ttas.  could  have  the  audacity 
to  give  htm  a  card^üput  Me.  Huxter's  card  into  his  waistcoat 
pocket^wifealofty  couitesyi  Possibty  Mr.  Sana,uel  Huxter 
was,  not-  awase  that  tberetH*as;  any  gpieat  social  difference 
bejtweem  Mx<  Arthur  Pendjsnais.  and.  Wnart  Mfi  Hua^tet'^ 
fafbier  was  ä  sur^peon  and  ar^rj^CÄty.  &,.  Q^i«^ %^^^  "^ 
Mf.  Pen&mntäß  pzpn  Jb^d  b^er>  a,  a\s^c«t  «öÄk-«8pÄP^Är*- 
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at  Bath.     But  the  impudence  of  some  men  1s  beyond  all 
calculätion.  :    ' 

"Well,  otd  fellow,  never  mind,"  sätd  Mr.  Ruxtef, whb, 
always  frank  and  familiär,  was  from  vinous  excitement  everi 
möre  äffable  than  usuai.  "  If  ever  you*  are  passing,  look  üp 
at  our  place.  I'm  mostly  at  hörne  Satürdays ;  and  there's 
generalty  a  eheese  in  the  cupboard.  Tä, '  ta.  There's  tbe* 
bell  for  the  -fWeworks  ringing.  Come  alöng,  Mary."  And  he 
set  off  running  with  the  fefct  of  the  crowd  in  the  dfreetiön  öf 
the  firewörks. '  •  :  ;  <!         '■'■  ••-  '        ; 

So  did  Pen  presently,  when  this  agreeable  youth  was  out  of 
sight,  begiri  to  ruh  with  his  Httle'  cömpaniön ;  Mrs.  Bölton 
following  afte*  them,  with  Gäptaih  Costigari^ather'side.  Btit 
theCaptäin  Was  toö  majesticand  digniffed'irü'his'm'ovemehts 
to  run  for  friend  or  enemy,  and  he  pursued  his  coürse  with 
the  usüäl  jaunty  swagger  which  distingutehed  his'stefte,  so 
thät  he  and  his  compänion  were1  speedily  -dfötanced  •  by  Pen 
and  Miss  Fanny. 

PerhäpS  Arthur  forgöt,  ör  perhaps  he  didnot  choose  to 
remember,  -  thät' ^th«  eider ;  couple  *häd  no  money  in  theif 
pöckets^  as  had  beeri  proved  by' their  adVehture  at  the  en* 
trance  of  the  Gärdehs  y  höwbeit:,  Pen  paid  a'  couple  öf  Shil- 
lings fot  himseif'and  hi6'  pkrtner,:  and  with1  het!  hängingrclose 
ön  his  arnvscaled  the  fctäircase  Which  leadfc1  to  the:  fitewörk 
gällety.1  The  Gaptairi  and  manima  might  have'fbllowed  them 
if  they  liköd,  but ;  Arthur'  arid  Fanny  were  too  busy1  tö  löök-. 
backt  People  wef ö !  jpüfchfrig  and  sqüeezing-  there  besidd  änd 
behind  them.  One  eäger  indhtidual  rusheÜ  by  Fanny;  and 
elbowed;  her  so ;  thät  she  feil  back  with  a-  little  cry  uponi 
which,  of  course,'  Arthur  caugM!hef:adj^tly  in  his  äfms,  andj 
just  for  protection,  keßt  hefr  so  äeferided;  untü they^mounted 
the  stair,  änd  tocik  the^'öläceö.  *      "     M    "'■     ]-      !' 

PöorFoker  säte  älöfteWone  ttf  the  hightest  bendie's,  his 
face  ithimmäted  by  the(  firewörks>  öt  m  their  abserice j  by  the 
moöri.!/ Arthur  saw  him,  änd  latighed;  bui  did'  nöt!'döCupy 
himself  abou* -his  friend  mücti.  He  was  engäged  with  Fanny. 
Höw  fehewondered!  how  häppyshe: was  l  howshe  cried  Oh; 
öh,  oh,  as  the  rocket  s  söared  iritö  -the  air,  änd  snowered  down 
Sn>  aäMe^ätid  etnem\dr  arid  Verniilion.  AßM'theSe  wönders 
bläzedänd  disdipp^x^  befbre  her,  tteAüftfe  £\t\  ^^Äfe^  **& 
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öembled  withdelight  at  Arthur's  side,  Her  hand  wasunder 
bis  arm  still>  hie  feit  it  pressing  him  as.  she  looked  up  de- 
lighted. 

"How*  beautiful  they  are,  sir  l"  sbecried. 

"  Doti't  call  ime  sir,  Fanny,"  Arthur  said. 

<A  quiek  blush,rushed  up  into  the  gjrl's  face.  "  What  shall 
I-.call  you?"  aheisaid,  uv  a  low  voice,  sweetand  tremulous. 
"What  would  youwishme  tosay,  sir?  "  r 

"Agaioi  Fwny  1  Well,!  forgot;  it  is  best  so*my  dear," 
Pend^Hflis  satft  very  kindly  and  gently.  "I  may  call  you 
Farmyr?!*  ,    h-    •  .,  ,    .-,.':  .• 

"Oh,  yesfl"  she  said,  and  the  little  hand  pressed  tuVarm 
once  rriore  veiry  eagerty,  and  the  girl  clung  to  him  so,  that  he 
cc*üd.feelfher  heart  beating  on  his  Shoulder.!  . 

.  "I  rriay  call  you  Fanny,  because  you  are  a  young  girl,  and 
a  good  -girl,  Fanny*  and  I  am  an.  old  gentleman.  But  you 
musfcn?t f,  call '.  me ;  any thing  but  sir,  or  Mr.  Pendennis,  if  you 
Hke ;  for.  wsei  live  in  very  different  stations,  Fanny.  And  don't 
tfrink  I  speafc:unkindly>  and— rand  why  do  you  take  your 
haad  away,  Fanny ?  Are  you  afraid  öf  me?  Do  youthink 
I  would  hurt  you  ?  Not  for  all  the  world,  my  dear  little  girl. 
And-rHaiaid  löok  how  beautiful  the  moon  and  stars  are,  and 
how  calmlyi  öiey  shine  when  the  rockets  have  gone  out,  and 
the  nrifcy  wheels  have  i  done  hissing  and  blazing*  When  I 
came-hereto-night  I  did  not  think  I  should  have  had  such 
a  pretty  lfttle  companion.to  sit  by  my  side,  and  seethese  fine 
fireworks.-  1  You  must  know  I  liveiby  myself,,  and  work  very 
hard.  I  write  in  books  and  newspapers*  Fanny I;  änd  I  was 
quite'tirredwoiitj  and.expected  -fco  sit  alone  all  night;  and — 
dotft  fcry*  my  dear,  dear  little  girl."  Here  Pen  broke  out, 
ratpddly  fpvAtmgym  end  to  the  calm  orätion  which  he  had 
begün;«Q  deliver-^forthe  sight  of  a  woman's  tears  always  put 
his  nervös  in  äquive*— ^and  he  began  forthwith)  to  coax  her 
and  soothe  her,  and  to  utter  a  hundred  and  twenty,  little 
ejaculätioaas  <  oft  •  pity '  and  sympathy^  >  which  rteed  not  be 
repeated  here,  because  they  would  be  absurd  in  print.  So 
wonld  a.möther^s  talk  tö  $  ehild  be  absurd  in  print;  so 
would  a  iQver's  to.  his  bride.  That  sweet,  artless  poeüry  bears 
no  translatkwv  and  is  too  subtle  for  ^ycvy^ty&xss*  Oosxas?* 
deßnitioxis.    You  have  but  the  same  foxxi  .\s\Xfix*  \.o  ^ÄSf^oe 
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the  salute  whidh  you  perform  on  yöur  grandmöthefs  fare- 
head,  and  that  whieh  you  bestow  on  the  sacred  cheek  o( 
your  mistress ;  but  the  same  four  letters,  and  not  one  of  them 
a  labial.  Do  we  rneän  to  hint  that  Mi.  Arthur  Penddrinis 
made  any  use  of  the  fflohösyllable  in  quesuion  ?  Not  so. 
In  the  first  place,  it  was  dark— the  flre^örks  were  aver,  and 
nöbody  cduld1  sefe  him  ;  secondly;  he  was  -not  ä  man-  to  have 
this  kind  of  secret,  and  teil  it  j  thirdly,  awd  festlyv  tefcithe 
honest  fellöw  whd  hias  kissed  a  pretty  girl,  say  iwhat  tfould 
have  been-  tote  dwn  coriduct  in  suen  a'delicateijtinctüpe'? 

Well,  the  truth  is,  that  however  you  may  suspect  himv  and 
whatever  you  woüld  have  doniö  under  the  cärcumstanöes,  or 
Mr.  Pen*  wouid  have  liked  tö  do,  he  behaved  honestly,  and 
like  a  man.  "I  Will  not  play  with  this  Iktie  girl's  heart," 
he>  Said  wit  hin  himself,  "  and  forget  my  dwn » or!  •  her ;  hoiiour. 
She  seems  to  häve  a  great  deal  of '  dangöföüfc  iand  1  rather 
eontagiöuä  sebsibility ;  and-I  äm'verygted  the  fi*eworks*¥e 
over,  and  that  Ickntake  her1  back  to  her  motber.  ■  Corae 
along,  Fanny;  rkind  the  Steps,  and ^tearion"  ine.  >  Dont 
stuttibte,  yöüheädless  little  thing ;  this  is  the  way,.and  there 
is  your  matnmaÄt  the  doon?7  :  ;«         '-.•••..;   -L.i  [;•  .  ■/• 

-  And  there,  indeed,>M*s.  Bölton  was,  unqutefcih  kpirit,  fand 
^rasping  her  umbrella.  She  Seized  Fanny  wüth  niaternal 
Serceness  and  eä^ernöss,  and  ^uttered  soriie  rapid  abuse  tö 
the  girl :  in  /  ah  undert<i>n&  <  The  ekptefesion  in  *  Captain 
Gostigan'fc  eyö— Standing  behind  >the  «natron,  ahdiwinkhag 
at  Pendennis:  frömiander'hiSs  hat-^was,  I  anvboundito  say, 
indefinably  humorbus.     -        •  >  l> ••';      i      'ü      ,.     :        ; 

It  was  so'müoh  so  that1  Pen  could  unot  refrain  tfrbn*  'buret- 
ing  into  a  ku^h;/!  J'You  should  have>takafo  nrpi  arm,  Mrs. 
Bölton*"  he  said^1  ofieringiit  ^  1  arii  Very  gkd  tö;  bring i  ÜMjss 
Fanny  back  qulte  safe  to  yoto  >  We  thöught  you!  woulid 'have 
followed  us  up  into  the  -galleryi   •  We  enjoyed  the  -fireworks, 

didn'tWe?"     :■■;'•    !■    ••'.••:!>.»    J.    i  .'••!;    -ii    ;.....     :•■    •...-..>•    i    .. 

"  Oh,  yes  1 "  öaid  '  Miss  Fanny,  ■  with  *ather  <a  dermrre 
look.    ■•..■•!    -i.  -i    !  :t...'.-  v.-h   ••  •:-■•    -..  .•;-!  \     '     , 

"And, the  bouqtaet  was  iriagnifitenV  saidiPen.  aAnd 
itisiten  hours  sinöe  I  had  anythihg  to  eat,  ladiesu  and  I 
wisrh  yoü  wovM  permit  rhe  toinvite  yoü  iior^upper.M 
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forgawt  me  purse^or  I  should  have  irjvoited  tbese  leedies  to 
acolleeüpn," 

Mrs.;  Bpltqn  wjth  cpnsiderable :  asperity  said,  ":She  Jad  ran 
Wache*.  a»4  would  weh  rathesgo  'ome."  ;  r 

♦VA,  Ipbster  wiß4  is  tbe,best  ,thin<g;m  the  wcrid  for  a 
headacb^,7\Pe^  ^idi(gaUanUy^,"aipd!Äiigtes  of  wine  Pro 
sure  wül  do;  ryou  ,gppdf ;  Come,  Mrp>  BoJltoft,  bei  kind  to  me 
and  oWigeiwie. ,  I  shan'tibaye^h^toQartitosHp^^  you  • 
and  typpjfc  w  wp^d  I ,  .fcaye  had  no  diiwec*  Giy®  -me  your 
arm ;  give  me  tjhe  umbrefla^  i ,  ,Costi@an,  Ifo  «sure  you.'JJ;  take 
care  pf  Miss,  Fanny;  .awJIjsbaiJl.tfeiik  Mrst  Boltoa angry 
witb  me,  untess> sbes  wiU  favour,  wwÄ  her  society*  And 
we  tritt  aJlvsup^qwtfef  and  gp,  baqk;  wi,a  cab  fpgetfcer.",    . 

The  <nki  tbetobstej  salad,<*be  ftank  ;;vid;gjQPd4uimo*jtred 
look  oC  Pendennis,  *s  he  sn&Uifigly  jnvitqd-lthe^wprthyimaüronj 
subdued  her  suspicions  and  her  anger.  > .  .Sippe  hie  WQ\ild  be 
«>  ob%iog,  sb^AQWght  flb&cptfW  tobe  a  Jifctile  bit  ipf  ilpfaster, 
t\  and  SQjtbey  aU  maished  away  toa? box,;;  and;Co$tigaa'calted 
for  *  waitber  wit^  «uoh  a-  slpttd.andj  be^gerentypice^as 
causedqnepf  thpse  pflfieiate ina^Uyjtpiiiinftorbim.   -  .  •••<, 

The  ^ar^r  was  exa^jned  ,pn/the  wall,  arwä;  Fanny  was  asked 
to  choose  her  fayptjijte  disb;,Bppn  which-the  jrqung  oreature 
sai<J  shie ;  was  /  fpndi  -  of  ipbpter,  \  tpo,  bi*t  •  ajl$o .  j  o^ned  to  a 
3  partiality  for  raspberry-tart. •.,  Thisi  deliqacy;  wa^/ pf pvided  by 
Pen,and,  a-jbc^Ue  pf,  the  mpstiriäky  Champagne!  was  mpre- 
ovey  prderedi  h*>  tfce.delight  ;pf,,th#,  ladjes*  Uttle  Faqny 
diauk  thie^w^at  Pther  is^eeti  intpsisation  b&d  ahoi  mt 
drunk  in  febe  eomrsepfihe  iiigbt?,,    w,    >,  (i  .     mn   .••?<:.• 

When  theawppefc  which(^a*  veryibr^fcandgayi  was,  aver» 
and  (>ptaw,  Cpatigan  ai&d  Mrs.  JJokqn  had  pausen  tofsome 
of  the  >racfc:puncb  that  is  sp  Iragirant  afc,¥aipcbaH,:  th#  bill  was 
called  and  discharged  by  Pen  with  great  generosity — ^lpike 
a  fein  ypu»gtEnglishJge»tle,mafl<of  th;  oW^tpima*  bje  Jwe," 
Gostiga©  enthqsiasticaUy  jemörkecli  ;Änd,.asi  wber>;  lihey 
wept  put  of;tbß  boxl;he  *<;epped  fprward,  andt  gave  Mrs, 
Bpttpn  li^,far5na,;;Fanny  Ml  tfr  P^nfs  rfc>t,  -andi  liie- ypjang 
päpple  waJkedi<wBay>ior  Wgh.goQdrhiW^Par  tpg^ther^  in  the 
wake of  thfeir, se^iior.s.  ,   .  vr  :  ,     \  •.     >, 

The  Champagne  and  the  räck  purveVv,  t\\o>\^  \skstT*  \sv 
xpodearatiQQ  by,  all  pers,pns,  ^xcept  peiV^Ä.^  ^qqsi  ,^*^ 
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lurched  ever  so  Kttle  in  his  gait,  had  set  them  in  high  spirits 
and  good-humour,  so  that  Fanny  began  to  skip  and  move 
her  brisk  little  feet  in  time  to  the  band,  which  was  playing 
waltzes  and  galops  for  the  däncers.  As  they  canie  up  to  the 
dancing,  the  müsic  and  Fanny's  feet  seemed  to  go  quicker 
together;  she  seemed  to  spring;  as  if  nÄtürally,  from:  the 
ground,  and  as  if  she  required  repression  to  keep  Her;  thferef. 

"  Shouldn't  yöti  like  a  tum  ?  "  said!  the  Pfince  Öf '  Fäiröäksi 
"What  fun  it  woutd  be!— Mrs.  Boltcm,  ma'ainy  do  lätme 
take  her  once  round. "■  Üpon/which  MhCösrigari  Said,  ^Off 
wid  youl"  and  Mrs.  Bokon  not  Wniising  (inde^d^she  •was  an 
old  war-horse,  and  woüld  have"  liked;  ät  the  trurnpöt^sotind; 
to  have  entered  the  areria:  herseif),  '■  Fannys  'shäwl  :wä>s  icMGP  het 
back  in'  a  rnmute,and  she  and  Arthur  were  wrurftag  *6und 
in  a!  waltz  in  the  midst  öf  a  great  deat  of  queer  but  exceed- 
ingly  joyful  Company.  !-  ;  ;  *      •  •'•  ' 

Pen  !had  no  mishap  this  time  with  little*  Fanny,  äshfehäd 
with  Miss  Blanche  in  olld  days-^-at  least;  thelre  waä-iw*  ifti*- 
hap  of  his  making,  '  Thö  pair  danced  away  withgreä*  ägilify 
and  contentrnent— firät  aH  waltz,  then  a  gäldp/ theo  >ä>  walte 
ägain*  urttil,  ■  in  the  secönd '  waltz,  they  were"  Buftiped »  by 
andther  GOuple  who  had  jöihed  the  Terpsichorearl  ehoir*  j 
Thiä  was  Mr/  Öuxter  and  his' pink  isatih  ybüng'  fliend,  of 
whom  we  häve  älready  had  a  glimpse:    '     K         '" • ' '  ]- : "  • : ' '    : 

Mr.  Hüxter  very  prcfeäbly  häd  feeeft  also  partaköig:  of 
supper,  for  he  was  evert möf e '  excited  now  thah  »at  the  thtte 
4vhen  he  had  previoüsly  cläkned  Perfs  ätiqüaintäriöe  f  ätid; 
having  run  against  Arthur  'atitd  his  ;  partrier;  Järid'!  nearry 
knocked  them-döwh,  thisv  aritfabte  gentlemän  'Jof'  coürse 
begän1  tö  abuse  'thel'people  whdm  he  hfäd  Mrijürcd,4  arid 
bröke  out  •  itito  ä  volley  of  -  Slang  against ;  thfe  uhoffendirtg 
coüple.  -<S;  '        -■■■     •'••••'    •''■''  "■    ■■■  :■  -■"■"■  "'  ■"'-'  ,-i,i'  ''''■■   ' 

"Now  then,  stoopid !';  Doft't  kee^p  the  ground ■ifiyöWtoh't 
dance,*  oild  Slow  Goachr! "  thö  ^oürtg:  surgeöh  roä*ed!  out 
(üsfng,  at  the-  same  tiine,  böiter  esipressioftfr  far  rhote  em- 
phatic),-ahd  was  jbined  in  his  abüsö  by  the^hrill  lahguage 
and  laughterof  his  ßärtner—to  thö  ihtetrtiptiön  of  the  bail> 
the  terror  of  poor  little  Fanny,  and  the  immense  indignation 
of  PenL  • 
'    Arthur  was  furious ;  and  not  so  angjrj  at  X^fö lo^aast^l  «.&  &t 
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the  shame  attending  it.  A  battle  with  a  fellow  like  that !  A 
row  in  a  public  garden,  and.  with  a  porter's  daoghter  on  his 
arm !  What  a  positiön  for  Arthur  Pendennis !  He  drew 
popr  little  Fanny; ,  hasjtüy  away  fcom  the  danpers  to  her 
mother,  an<J  wjshed  that  ;tedy*  and  Costagan,;  :ahdpbor. Fanny 
Underground,  rather  than  there,  in  his.  comfHnionshipt,  and 
underjiis  protection-       ..;    >    .       .;  j  ••; 

When  ,Huxter:  commenced  his  attade,  that  free*spoken 
ypung  jgentleöianf  bad  not  seen  who  was;  hk  Opponent ;  and 
directly  he  was  aw,are  ,that  it  wasvArthutf  whom  he  had 
inßulted^he.begai^toniake  apologies,  ..:  "Hold  jyourüstöopid 
tspngue,  Mary,'/  he  said  to  his  ipartrier.  !  f<  Jjt'sMab'bld  friend 
and  crony/aj /;h<pm;e,  ...;I  beg  pardon,  Pendehnis;  wasnt 
aware. ',  it  ,was ,jp^ jpVJ/  boy."  iMr.  iiuxtert  hach  bben  one  öf 
the  boys  of  the -..(£ layeringj  schoölj , whö  had  .beeri  present  at  a 
combat  which  haa  b^en  tnentioned  in  the.  early  part  of  th^s 
story,;  w^h^n  ypwng »Pen,  knöcked  down  the  biggest^am^ion 
of  the  acAd^my,  and  Huxter ,  kaew;  that  k)  was  dangcroüs  tö 
quarrej;  with  J^ithur.      -  ;      v   .  >l    in:]   m;  i   >  • 

His  applqgies  were,  as  odious  to»  the  iotUer  äsuhib  abuse 
fyad  t?$en.  Penißitoj^)^1,hia*tip8y.iremionsti»nce5  by  telling 
hun  tp  hold  hisi  tongucv  and  desiring/  bim  not.to^öse  -his 
(Pen^ennis's)  na#*e  i&  that  place  oe  i  any « other >  arid  he 
walked  out  of  the  Gardens  with  a  titter  beWjad  him -ftom 
the  crowd,  every  one  of  whom  he  would  have  liked  to 
massacre  for  having  been ,  witness  to  :  the  degrading  broil. 
He  walked  out  of  the  Gäirdens;  quite :  förgetting  poor  little 
Fanny,  who  came  trembling .  befind  him.  with  her  mother 
and  the  stately  Costigan. 

Hev  was  brought  back  ton  himself  by  a-  word  froßi'  the 
Captaift,  who  totiched .  him  >  on  1  the  \  shoialder  just !  as  i  they 
werp  passing  the  inner. gate;    .■'■.'  ».  .  i; 

'fThefe's  fco *<  ray-admittance  >  exoept  ye  pay^agam/'  the 
Captain,  said.  ;  "Hadn't  Ibötter  go  back  and  take  the 
fellow  ypür  message?,?  .  i  t  ••!;... 

>r;Peri  feurst?  put  laughing. •»  *•  Take  himsa  message!  Do 
ypu .tbrbifci J.  wpuld ifight  with  such  iarfeUovriäa  thait?"  he 

V{<Kpjiinoi;  ßon't,  don-ti;,.criedfcrat!little  Fannyj  ^How 
can  yo&  be  so  wicked,  Captain  GoaXi^axv^^    'T^  ^Iw^a^ 
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muttered  something  about  honour,  and  winked  knowingly 
at  Pen;  but  Arthur  said  gallantly,  f*No,  Fanny,  don't  be 
frighteried.  It  was  my  fault  to  have  daficed  in  such  a  place. 
I  beg  tyour  pardon*  to  ihave  asked  yöu  w  dance  ther£"  Arid 
he  gave  her  his  aarmi  once  moue^  arid  cälted  a  caty  arid  put 
•bis  ttoree  friendfs>iirtoit*  :\    .  •  •<•     '  •"   •'" 

He  was  about  to  pay  the  driver,  affd  :toj  take  another 
carriage  -  for  :  htunself,  when  l  little  Fanny,  stül  alärrtied,  put 
her  littleuhaipdcolit,  and  caiught  him  by  the  ^aV&nd:iim- 
pkxred  hin*  and  besöught  hrni  to  cöme  te 

^  Will  .  nqthihg  i  sätisfy  yövtf  ■  sald »  Fort,1 !  in  :  grearf '  gcod1- 
humour*  " that  I  am  not  (going- back  i-fty  fight  him?  Well, 
I  will  come  hörne  with  you.;  Driv6  to  She^efd's  yIhny  cab.H 
The  cab  drbve  toiitsüdestihatiork;  Atohur 'was  immensely 
pleased  by  tbe  girl's  soHcitude  about  Mm  jHe^'teridet  teirors 
quite  made  him  forget  hisi previous 'armoyärice!.       -    /    - 

Pen*  |!>ut  the  lädies  into  their  locke*  rktöng  shaken  händä 
kindlywith  both  of  them ;  aöd  the  Captairi  agäitt  whispered 
to  him  that  he  would  see  'um  in  the  morrtmg  jif*  ne:  was 
incUlnedii  and  take  his  messaw*:to>  that  '"sccmrtötntel."^  But 
the  Captainvwas  in  bis  usrual  ooriditioh:  when  he  made  the 
proposal ;  i  and-  Beul  w,as '  perfebtly  sure  that  nefehef  he  nor 
Mr.  Huxter,  when  *  they  awäfce, ;  wbuM  itemember '  ähything 
aboüt  the  dispute,  •<•,  :  '       •'  ■  •/   -•>'  =!•<  •  ••''   -'  '^   <-'•  >■■'  • 

Cöstjgän  never  roused  'Penfcom  his  shimbefls^Öiere  was  no 
hosöle  message  frbra Mr.  (HuKterrto: distürb  him  j  aikTwhen 
Pen  woke  it  was  with  a  brisker  and  ftiö*e  lively  feeKfig  than 
ordinarily  attends  tjiat  moment  in  thö  ><fey  *of  the  tlred'  and 
Nasi  London;  man.  A  City  man  wakes  up  to  care  and 
Consols,  and  the  thoughts  of  'Orange  and  tbe  cöUntäng-house» 
take  possession  of  him  ass<bon  as$teep  fiie&  ftt>m  ander  his 
ndghtcajp j  » alawyer  rojusesJrimsötf  w*tt*  the-  «arly  morrimg!  to: 
think  of  the  case  that  will  take  him  all  his  day  to  work  upori, 
anä  the  inevitable  ättorney  to  whom  he  hat  promiöed  his 
papers  tew  night. .    Whieh  of  u&  \äs  tvOt  \ü*  axaas&j  Ssösjqmv^ 
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present  when  his  eyes  are  opened,  to>  it  and  to  the  world, 
after  his  nigfttfs  sleep?    Kiwd  strengtfoener,  that  enables  us 


öfdirtänee  of   Providönce,   that  ereatös  *es*  as  it  awards 
labonr !    ~-  <•  <-  _  *-;-r-  •  -  •"•      ■'•'  •  ••  <••••  •        ;<" 

Mr.  Pertdenftitffc  tÄbou*,  ofc  räthfer-his  dis^osftion,'  was  öf 
that  «ort  that  hfe  daüy  ödttapatkms  did  not  mudi  mteFest 
hin»  ;<:  fbf  >  the  exeitement  of  literary  composition  pretty 
soon  subsädes-  w*th  the  hrräd  läbötttep,  and-  the  delight  of 
seeing  öfteVsfellfift  print  bwty  extfends^  tö  the  first'two  o* 
threer  ajppearäricgs  in  the  fnägazine  or  wewspaper  page. 
Pegasys  p^(  iritö  hajiiess,  a^doWi^dd  tö  run  a  !s€age  ercry 
day,  is  as  prosa!ic  as  äny  other  hack^and  wotrVwork  with- 
out  'his  f#hip!ör  his  feed  of  coro.  So^  indeed;  Mv.  Arthwr 
perfötftnfed  his  work  at  the  Fall  Mail  Ga%e$te  (and  since  his 
Äuccefl«  a&'  a  vttövelist  with,  an  increased  salary),  but  withotrt 
the  Jeast  eiM:hfcsiasm,  doing  his  best  or  pretty  rieariy,  and 
somötimes  writöng  ill  and  sometimes  well.  •  'He  was  a<  literary 
hack,  natiiratty  fast  in  pace  and  briMiant  In  actio«. 

Neieher  did  sodety,*  or  that  portion  whteh  he  saw,  excite 
or  amusehim  overmüchi  In  spheof  his  bsag  and  boast  to 
the  con»Afyy 'he  was  too  ycwmg  as  yet  for  woitietlV  sdcicty, 
wfoich  -probabty  can  önly  be  had  in  perfection when«  a  man 
has  ceaseÜ  tothink  äbout  his  own  person,  arid  has  given  tip 
all  desigrti  oßbeing  a  conqueror  of  ladies ;  he  was  too  young 
to  be  adjnitfcod  as  an  equal  amongst  tuen  who  had  made 
their  mark  htö  the  worldy;  and  of  whose  conversätion  he  could 
icarcely  afr  yet  expect  to  be  more  than1  a  listenetv  And  he 
was  too  oJd  for  the  men  of  pleasure  of  his  owft  äge;  too 
mtioh  a  rmasn  of  pleasure  for  the  rrien  of  businesfc  y  <dest*nfed; 
in  a  worify  tobe  a  gciod  deal  alone.  Fate  awards  this  lot 
of  feolitade  to'  roany  a  man;  andvmany  like  it  from  taste, 
as  marty  withoot  difficulty  bear  it.  •  Pendennisy  in  -reatity, 
iuffered  it  veuy  equanimoüsly ;  biit  in  words,  and  according 
to  hi»  wottt,  grümbled  over  it  not:a  little. 
.  ^Whät  a  mce  litüe  arttess  creature  thät  was,"  Mr.  Pen 
thought  -atihe  vsry  instant  of  waking  after  the  Vauxhall 
affair;  "i^hat  a  prötty- natoral  rtianner-she  has'vVycro  x^as^ 
pleasanter  than  thS  ntmooderics  of^  \0sat  -^out^s\aÄ\ei  %->sv  ^b. 
Mktooate ! "  (iandhere  he  recattedto \vuao&&t «Äoa Sac«Nax«^ 
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of  what  he  could  not  help  seeing  was  the  artful  simplicity  of 
Miss  Blanche,  and  some  of  the  stupid  graces  of  other  youqg 
ladies  in  the  polite  world) ;  "  who  could  have  thought  that 
such  a  pretty  rose  could  grow  in  a  portefs  lodge,  or;  bloöro 
in  that  dismal  old  flower-pot  of  a  Shepherd's  Inn?  Sp;  shö 
learns  to  sing  from  old  Bows?  Jf  her  singingLyQice.  i/s  as 
sweet  as  her/speaking  voice,  it  raust  be  prettyi.  I  ?like  tho.se 
low  voilies  voices.  'WhatjWould  ypulike  me  t$  call  ypnV 
indeed.  Popr  üttle  Fanny  \-\  It  wfcnt ; to . my  hearit  tQ  adppt 
the  grand  «air  wjth.  her*  and  teil  her  to  G&11;  me: 'sir.'  :  JB>ut 
we'U  have  no  nonsense  ofthat  sort^no  Faust  and  Margaret 
business  for.rne.  That  old  BowsJ  So  he  teaehes,  her  tö 
sing*  does  he  ?  He's  a  dear  old  fellow,  old  Bow§ ;  .-a  gentle- 
man  in  thpse  old  clothes;  a  philQSOpJieri: and,  with  a.[kind 
heart,  too.  Ho  w  good  he  was  to .  rne .  ift  the  •  FoÖieriiäigay 
business.  He>  too,  has  had  his  griefs  aftd  his-sqrrows.  1 
must  cultivate  old  Bows.  Aman  oüghj  to  .seepeopte  of  all 
$orts.  I  am  getting  tired  of  genteei  sqci0ty.\  BesidsSjithäre's 
nobody  in  town.  Yes,  111  gc*and  see.  Bows,, and  Costigan 
too.  What  a  rieh  character \  begad* *V1\  study  him*  and, put 
him  into  a  book,"  ;  In  this  wa?  our  -,  youog  antite^ologist 
talked  with  himself  y  and  as  Safcurday  was  the  holi-day*  of  tiüje 
week,  the  Fall  Mall  Gazette  mafeiäg ;its  appeaxance  üpon 
that  day,  and  the  eontributors  to  that  Journal  ihavingno 
further  calls  upon  their  brains  or  ink-bottleSj  Mr;  Feridehriis 
determined  he/would  take  advantage  of  ,hk  leisure^ 'and  pay 
a  visit  to  Shepherd's  Inn— -of  coürse  to  see  oldtBow^  :  ! 

The  truth  isj>  that  ifiArthur:  had  been  the-most  deteifmined 
roue  and  artful  Loyelaee  who  ever  set  aboiit  ideceiving  a 
yjoung  girlj  he  r  could  hardly  have  adopted  better  means  for 
fescinating»  and  overcoming  poor  little  Fanny  Bolton  than 
those  which  he  häd  employed  on  the  previous  nigjbtb!  His 
dandified  protecting  air,  his  cohceit,  generosity,  and  good* 
humour,  the  very  sense  of  good  and  honesty  which  had 
enabled  him  to  check  the  tremulousadvanees  of  the  young 
creature,  and  not  to  take  advantage  of  ithat  little  üüttering 
sensibility — his  rfaults  and  his  virtues-^at  once  <*ontaributed  to 
inake  her  admife  him;  and  jf  we» could  peep  into  Fannys 
bed  (which  sheshared  in  a  cupboandiakaig  with  those  two 
Uttle  sisters  to  whom  we  Have  seen -Mi.  Gos&g&xv  '«tarnta* 
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ing  girigef  bread  and  apples),  we  should  find  the  poor  little 
maid  tossing  upon  her  mattress,  to  the  great  disturbance  of 
its  other  twq  öccupants,  and  thinking  over  all  the  delights 
and  eVehts-  of  that  delightral,  eventful  night,  and  all  the 
words,  löoks,  and  actions  of  Arthur,  its  splendid  hero.  Many 
novels  had  Fanny  read,'  in  secret  and  at  home,  in  three 
yölumes  arid  in  numbers.  Periodical  literature  had  not 
reached  the  height  which  it  has  attained  subsequently,  and 
the  girls  Öf  Fänfiy's  generation  were  not  enabled  to  purchase 
sixteeri  riages  ^öf  excitement  for  a  penfty,  rieh  with  histories  of 
erirne,  murder,  oppressed  virtue,  and  the  heartless  seduetions 
öf  the  äristoeraey;  but  she  had  had  the  benefit  of  the 
drculating  libtary  which,  in  cönjünctiön  with  her  school  and 
a  small  braridy-ball  and  millihery  busiriess,'  Miss  Minifer 
kept, — -and1 [  Arthur  appeared  to  her  at  once  as  the  type  and 
realization  pf  all  the  heroes  of  all  those  darling  greasy 
volümes  which  the  yöung  girl  had  devoured.  Mr.  Pen,  we 
have  Seen,  Was  räther  a  dandy  about  Shirts  and  haberdashery 
in  generali  Fanny  had  loöked  with  delight  at  thefineness  of 
his  lihen,  at  thebfilliancy  of  his  shirt-studs,  at  his  elegant 
carribfic '  pocket-^handkerchief  and  white  gloves,  and  at  the 
jetty  brig^htriess i  of  his  charming  boots.  The  Prince  had 
appearöd  and  subjugated  the  poor  little  handmaid.  His 
imagetraversed  Cönstäntly  her  restless  slumbers;  the  tone  of 
his  vöice,  the  blue  light  of  bis  eyes,  the  generous  löok,  half 
l6ve  half  pity— the  marily  protecting  smile,  the  frank,  winning 
laftghter-— all  these  were  repeated  in  the  girl's  fond  rriemory. 
She  feit  still  his  arm  eheircling  her,  ahd  saw  him  smiling  so 
grand  äs  he:  filled  up  that  delicious  glass  of  Champagne. 
And  then  shö  thocight  of  the  girls,  ner  frierids,  whö  used  to 
sneer  at  her— of  Emma  Baker,  who  was  so  proud,  forsooth, 
becaüse  she  was  engaged  tö  a  cheesemonger,  in  a  white 
apron,  neär  Cläre  Market;  and  of  Betsy  Rodgers,  who  made 
such  ä  to-do  about  her  young  man— an  ättörney's  clerk, 
indeed,  that  went  about  with  ä  bag ! 

So.  that,  at  aboüt  two  ö'clpck  in  the  afternoon,  the  Bolton 
family  having  cöhcluded  their  dinner  (and   Mr.  B.,  who, 
besides  his  place  of  porter  of  the  Inn,  was  in  the  «kk^s^ 
of  Messrs.  Tressler,  the  eminent  \mdet\ak.ex^  o<L  ^cs&  'Säaas^ 
being  absent  in  tke  country  with  thfe  Covh\\äsä  cJv  ^fcess^- 
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heartse),  when  ;a  gentlemaja  in  a  white  hat  and  white  trousers 
made  his  appearance  underthe  Inn  archway,  and  stopped  at 
the  pprterV  wicket,  Fanny  was  not  in  the  least  surprised— 
only  delighted,  only  happy^and  blushing  beypnd  all  roeasure. 
She  knew  it  eould  be  no  oth^r  than  He.,  She  knew  He'd 
come.  There  he  was;  there  ,was  His  Royal  Highness 
beaming  upon  her  from  the  gate.  She  called  tober  mpjther, 
who  was  busy  in:  the  Upper  apartmejit,  "  Mam^a,:mamma,! " 
and  ran  to  the  wioket  at  once,  and  opened  it,,pi^bir)g  aside 
the  other  children.  How  she  blushed  as  shq  gave  her,  liand 
to  him  l  How  affably ,  he  topfc  off  ^is;  white,  hat  as. :  he  carae 
in,  the  chüdren  staring » up  a$  hi#i ! ;,  He  asked  J^rs.  Bolton 
if  sheh^d.slept  yrell  after  the  fatigues of , the  night,  an4  hoped 
she  had  np;  headaebe  j  <ai>d  hesaidthat  as  he  was  going,  tha,t 
Way  he  pould  not  pass  t^ie  dqor.  witbput  asking  news  of  bis 
little  partner.  ■ ,   .,  .        j,     v  ..<  '.\,     ,;  .    », ,   m . , 

Mrs.  Boljfcon  was;perhapSrra4:her;shy  and:  iSUßpjpious  about 
these  advanoes.  But  Mr.  Pen's  gopd-hi^pp*  Pwa£  ine^haust}- 
ible ;,  he  eould  not  see  that  he  was  .unwelcpipe;  He  lwke^ 
abput  the  :preiiu&ej>  fpr  a^seat,  and  npn^.beingdiseipigage4-r 
for  a  dishricoyei:  was  wpne,  a  work-iwi  op  the,  other,,and  so 
forthn-nhe/  took  one  of  ,the ..  childa:en!s  jchajrs,  and  <perche4 
himself  uppp,  that  uncpmfprtable  eminenoe.  •  At  tliis  the 
chüdren  began  laughing,  the  chiW  Fani^louder  thai^all— -at 
least,  she.  was  more  ainused  thap  any  of  thep^  and.  a^ogäz$(jL 
at  His  Royal  Highness's  oondescension, . ,  Jtfe  to  sit  down ,  i$ 
that  <:hair — that  ;little  qhikTs  chair  ! .  Mwy  and  many  a  tii,ne 
after  sfee  regarded  it  •:  havsnVwe  aioipst  alLjSuph  ftfjcpityie 
in  our  rooms,  that  our  (fancy  !peoples!with  deaj.  figures»,  j:hat 
our  menapry  ftüs,  with  sweefrsmiling  .fases,.  which  i»ay  never 
k>ok  on  us  ;nwe ?  ,  v  •>  ,  ,     .  ,  ,,.,   \ 

So  Pen  säte  down  and  talked  awaj  with  great  volubility  to 
Mrs.  Bolton,  He  asked  abput.  the  undeTjakwg  busipess,  and 
how , n*any ,  m&ßs  wertf ,  down,  with  ]^ady ,  Estrich^  i remain^.; 
and  about  the  Inn,  and  who  iiv$d;  there, :  »Pe  seefped  yery 
muck  interested  about  Mr.  öppio^  qab.and  horse,  and 
had  met  tha^g^nUen^nfw»s9f4frt:y«:  JH^  ^pugjit  )iß  should 
like  shares  in  the.  Polwheedi^a^d-TCredyddlupi.:  did  Mrs. 
.Bolton  öq  ^.those; oha^nber s?  Were  there, any  Chambers 
to  Jet  in, the  Zoq?^  It,wa^f/bejtet  tWa A\v^  T«m^\&\  Ue 
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should  like  to  come  to  live  in  Shepherd's  Inn.  As  for  Cap- 
tain Strong,  and^Colonel  Altamont — was  that  his  name? 
—he  was  deeply  ihterested  in  them  too;  The  Captain  was 
an  okJ  friend  at  home.  He  had  dined  with  hini  at  Chambers 
here,  before  the  €ök>nöl  came  to  live  with  him.  What  sort  of 
man  was  the  Colonel  ?  Wasn't  he  a  stout  man,  with  a  large 
quäntity  of  jewellery,  fcnda  wig  and  large  black  whiskers — 
vety  black  (here  Pen  was  immemsery  wirggish,  and  caused 
Hysterie  giggles  »»6f  'delight  fronV  the  ladäes)-Wery  black 
mdeed ;  in  fact,' bitte  black-^thät  is  to  say,  a  rieh  greenish 
purple?;  That  was  the  man>$  he  had  met  him,  too,  at  Sir 
Fr — — insöciety.      «'  •  1 

"Oh,  we  know,"  said  the  ladies.  "  Sir  F^o+.<  is:  Sir  F. 
Olavefing.  !1  He's  öften  here-^twoör  three  times  a  Weekwith 
the  Captain;  !  My  little  boy  has  been  out  for  bilL^tomps  for 
him,  O  Lor*!  I  beg  pardon;  I  sfrouldn't  have  mentioned 
no  secrets,^  Mrs.  Bölton  bltwied  out,  being  talked  perfeotly 
mto  good-naturfc  by  this  time.  "But  we  know  you  to  be  a 
gentlemany  Mr.  Fendenrtisy  for  Ym  süre  yoü  have  shown  that 
you  can  beayve  as  such.     Hasn't  Mr.  Pendennis,  Fanny?" . 

Fanny  loved  her  mother  for  that  spieech.  ;  ßhe  oastlup  her 
dark  eyes  to  the  low  ceiling  arid  saad,  "Oh  that  he  has,  Fm 
sure,  Ma,"  with  a  voiee  füll  of  meaning. 

Pen  was  rather  curious  about  the  biU-stamps;  and  concern- 
ing  the  tfanäactions  in  Strong's  Chambers.  iAnd  he  askedr 
when  Altömönt  came  and  joined  the  Chevalier;  whether  he 
too  sent  out  for  bm-stamps,  who<  he  was,  whether  he  saw 
many  people,  and  so  förth.  These  questions,put  withi  cori- 
siderable  ädföitness  by  Pen,  whö  was  interested  about  Sir 
Francis  Ckvcfring^s  doingsfröm  «private  motives  of  his  *)wn, 
were  artlessly  answered  by  Mrs.  !Bolton,  and  ^tome»  Jutmost 
of  her  knowtedgearidabüity,  whiefy  in  trüthy  wtere  not  very 
great.        ■   -  -  •        •    '      ■  M  •  ;••     '•  ..'•;,. 

Thdse  questions  answered,  and  Pen  beingiat  aloss  for 
more,  hioküy  recollected'  his  privilege  as  a  memkr  of  the 
Press,  and  asked  the  ladies  whether  they  woüld  like  any 
Orders  for  the  play?  The  p^iy  was1  theirdsüght;  asit.is 
almost  always  tne  delight  of  every  theatricÄl  pereercv.  'Wäsxv 
Bolttm  wä*  away  professionsiiy  (it  a£peaseÄ  thax.  <&  ^^  ^oe. 
/  porter  of  Shepherd's  Ihn  had  taken  a-&encroß  X\\TiHodBaxä*.  * 
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good  dealj  and  otherwise  made  himself  unpleasant  to  the 
ladies  of  his  family),  they  would  like  of  all  things  to  slip  out 
and  go  to  the  theatre— Iittle  Barney,  their  son,  keeping  the 
lpdge ;  and  Mr.  Pendennis's  most  generous  and  most  genteel 
compliment  of  Orders  was  received  with  bpundless  gratitude 
by  both  mother  and  daughter. 

Fanny  clapped  herhands  with  pleasure;  her  face  beained 
with  it.  She  looked  and  nodded,  and  laughed  at  her 
mamma,  who  nodded  and  laughed  in  her  turn.  Mrs.  Bolto» 
was  not  superannuated  for  pleasure.yet,  or  by  any  means  top, 
old  for  admirätion,  she  thought  And  very  likety^  Mr.  Pen- 
dennis, in  his  conversation  with  her,  had  insinuated  some 
cömpHments,  or  shaped  his  talk  so  as  to  please  her,  M  first 
agämst  Pen,  and  suspicious  of  him,  she  was  feis;  partisan  now, 
and  almost  as  enthusiastic  about  him  as  her  daughter. 
When  two  women  get  together  to  like  a  man,  they  ihelp  e^ch 
other  on — -each  pushes  the  other  forward- — and  the  second, 
out  of  sheer  sympathy,  becornes  as  eager  as  the;  prinzipal ;  at 
least,  so  it  is  said  by  philosophers  who  have  epramjned  $his 
scierice. 

-  So  the  offer  of  the  play-tiekets,  and  other  pleasaritriss,  put 
all  partiesinto  perfect  good-humöur,  except  for  pne  brief 
moment,  when  one  of  the  younger  ehüdren,  hearing  the 
name  of  "AstleyV-  pronounced,  came  forward:and  stated 
that  she  shouM  like*  very  much  to  go  too;,  on  which  Fanny 
said,  "  Dön't  bother  1 "  rather  sharply,  and  <  mamma  said, 
*'Git  'long,  Betsy-Jane,  do  riow,  and  play  in  the  court : "  so 
that  the  two  Iittle  ones—naifiely,  Betsy-Jane  and  Ameiiar-i 
Ann: — went  away  in  their  Iittle  jnnocent  pinaforesy  :an(i 
disported  in  the  courtyard  on  the  sjnooth  grayßl*  round; about 
the  statue  ofShepherxl the  Great.  ■>•,        ■,<..■,  , •-,[...  \ ; -,.,  ...   « 

And  here,  as  they  were  pkyirig, ;  they  very:  possi Wy ;  cpn> 
municated  with  an  old  friend  of  theirs  and  dweller  in  the 
Inn;  för  white -Pen  was  makihg  himself  agreeasble to  the 
ladies  at  the,  lodge,  who  were  laughiiüg  delighted  at,  his  sallies* 
an  old  gentleman  passed  under  the  archway  frpm  the  Inn 
Square^  and  came  and  looked  in  at  the  door  of  the  lodge. 

He  made  a  very  blank'  and  ruefui  face  when  he;  saw  Mr< 
Arthur  seated  upon  a  table,  like  Macheath  in  the  playy  in 
easy  discourse  with  Mrs.  Boltoia  an&  Yjei  &»$$«£. 
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"' What !  Mr.  Bows  ?  How  d'you  do,  Bows  ?  "  cried  out 
Pen,  in  a  cheery,  loud  voice.  *  "  I  was  Coming  to  see  you, 
and  was  askingyoür  address  o€  these  ladies." 

"  Yött  wetfc  Coming  to  see  me,  were  yöu,  sir  ?  "  Bows  said. 
and^camein  with!  a  sad  face,  and  shook  hands  with  Arthur. 
"  Plague  on  that  old  man!"  somebodythought  in  the  room; 
and  so,  perhaps;  sonne;  one  eise  besides  her. 


lt      ;    .,    GHAPTER   XLIX. 

:  in  shepherd's  inn.     ' 

Oür  friend  Pen  said,  "How  d'ye do,  Mr:  Bows?"  in  a  loud 
cheery  voice  bn  perceiving  that  gentleman,  and  saluted  him 
in  a  da&hing  off-hand  inanneiv  yet  you  could  have  seen  a 
blush  upon  Arthur's  face  (answered  by  Fanny,  whose  cheek 
straightway>  threw  out  a  similar  fluttering  red  signal);  and 
after  Bows  and  Arthur  had  shaken  hands,  and  the  focmer  had 
ironieally  accepted  the  other's  assertion  that  he  was  about  to 
pay  Mr.  Gostiganfs1  Chambers  a  visit,  there  was  a  gioomy  and 
rather  gutlty  silence  in  the  Company,  which  Pen  presehtly 
tried  to  dispel  by  making  ä  great  rattling  and  noise.  The 
silence  of  course  departed  at  Mr.  Arthur's  noise;  but  the 
gloom  remained  and  deepened,*  as  the  darkness  does  in  a 
vault  if  youlight  up  a  single1  taper  in  it.  Pendennis  tried  to 
describe,^  in  äs  jöcülar  männer,  the  transactions  of  the  night 
prevfcms,  and  attempted  to  give  *  an  imitation  of  Costigan 
vainly  expostukttn^  with  th©  diieck-taker  at  Vauxhall.  It 
was  rröt  a  göod  imitätion.  What- stranger  can  imitate  that 
perfectiön?  Nobbdy  laughed.  Mrs.  Bolton  did  not  in  the 
least  linderstaridwhat'part  Mr.  Pendennis  was  performing, 
and  whether  itwas  the  eheck-taker  of  ther  Captain  he  was 
takin£  Gffj  Fanny  wore  an  alarmed  face,  and  tried  a  timid 
giggle;  old  Mr.  Bows  looked  as  glurn  as  when  he  fiddled  in 
the  orchestra,  or  played  a  difficult  piece  upon  the  old  piano 
at  the  Back  Kitchen.  Pen  feit  that  his  story  was  &  failure. 
His  voice  sank  and  dwindled  away  dismally  at  l\\^  ecA.  oV-fc. — 
flickered,  and'  went  out;  and  it  was  a\\  datV  a%axx\.  H^ 
cöüld  hear  the  ticket-portet,  who  loAte  about  ^Yvs^et^^^0^ 
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äs  he  >pa6sed  on  theflags  linder  the;  ajchlyay ;  the  dätok  of 
hds  boot-heels  was  noted  by  everybody. 

"You  were  Coming  to  säe  me,  sir,"  Mr»  Bowg  sätid* 
'/ Won't  you  have  the  kindness  to  walk  up  to  »iy  cban&bers 
with  me  ?  You  do  Hbera  a'  great  feonaiHy  I  iam  ßiire.  >  They 
are  rather  high  up>  ibut^ — ^,?i  r  I  •' 

"Oh!  I  live  in  a  garret  rayfeelt  and  Shefjjbetti's  fen  i* 
twice  as  cheerful  as  Lamb  Court,"  Mr.  Pendennis  broke  in. 

"I  knew  that  you  had  trrird-itoor  apartments,"  Mr.  Bows 
said;  "and  was  going  ,tp  say— you  will  please  not  take  my 
remark  as  discourteous— that  tne  afr  up  three  pair  of  stairs 
is  wholesomer  for  gentlemen  than  the  air  of  a  porter's 
lodge." 

"SirF?  said  Ben,  whrtee  candte i  flarbed  up  ;again  in  his 
wtath,  -«nd  who  was  disprased  fto  be  as  quans&Qjrne  a$  me& 
are  wben  they  are  in.«  ihe  wrojig.  "  WiH  ytm  psrabaSti  isne.  to 
dhoo9e  my  society  without~~-"  ft  • 

"You  «were  so  polite  as  to  :say  tfeat  you  were  about  to 
honour  may  ?umble  dofloriefle  -  witfal  a  vißfct^  Mx.  Ikxws  aaid,  wjtb 
his;sad  voice.     "S&ali  Iishow  you  the  nräy •?    Mr-  Petide©jMS 
änd  I  are  iold  ftamd^:Mr$.:BoltQn---><vBryo 
ahd  at  the  eafliöst  dawn  of  fhis  life  wecrossedea^h  other-" 

The  old  rrtÄD  pointed  towards  the  door  withiaitrembliwg 
finge*,  and  a  hat  m  the  «©ther  hand,  and  in  an  <atötu<fc 
slightlytheaferißal;  so  wem  üiswords  wfren  he  spoke  some- 
what  artifirial,  ,a«d  chosen  foonn  the  vooabiulary  whioh  fce  fead 
heaid  aJ!  his  Kfe  ifroia  the  fain&jd  ups  of  the  oratöis  before 
the  stage-lamps.  B^uti  he  was  not  jaoting,  or  rraasqiierfcdMagfc  ,aa 
Ben  (fcnew  very  sweil, :  thougfr  he.  i  wa« ;  disposed  to  pooh^Qoh 
the  old  fellowte»  melQdtiwnadc  >airs*  i"Comö>«i^ig,  ;si?,"  he 
saädi  *'as  yoü  aresoTvery  pressteg.  Mr&  Biofton,  1  rwish  you 
a  good  i  day.  Good^bye,  Mise  :Fa*iiay ;  I  «hall ,  alw^ys ,  tfeink 
of  our  night  at)  VetnxhaH  Btith  plelasuijej  .  And ;  be .  äWQ  vi  will 
remember  the  thieaittTe-ticke^S."  And  he  rtook  h^  haad, 
pressed  it,  was  pijessedby'tt,  and  *as  gerne. 

"  Whfct  a  ;mioe  yöung  aajian,  ^e  be  siire ! "  ^ried  Mrs. ;  Bicitom 
.    "D^youthiok;«),  Ma??";saiii  Famny. 

"  I  wa«  .a->tbinkttfrf  whio  te  wis  (Kke.    When  I  wasat  üh« 

WgIIs  mih  Mns.   Serie,"  Mrs<  .BoAtoa  oöotiitw^d,  >te9kiog 

tbttßngh  .jfite;  i^'ndßriw-ciirtain  wüßter  ,5«^  asV^  hj^v  mv  .** 
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corart  with  Tk>ws,  "  there  was  a  young  gentäewan  from  the 
City,  that  used  to  oame  in  a  tilbry,  m  a  white  'at,  the  very 
image  of  him,  on'y  his  whiäkears  was  ölaek,  and  Mr.  IVs 
istfed," 

"Law,  Ma.  theyrare  ahmest  toeautiful  taawöüfn!*  Fanny 
said»''.  i  •  •  :    !  •  ;  .  .  ;:  v 

4CHs  used  tri  cötne  for  Em'ly  Bidd,<  wfeo  danoed  Golum- 
bine  in  "Arleykin  'Ornpipe,  or  the  Battle  öf  Navarinös*  *Whett 
Mi*s  De  Ja  Bosky  was  took  ül»~- a  pretty  datteer,  and  a  fine 
sfcage  ftgnaue  of  a  Wönran~*-and  he  was  a  great  sogaf-baker  in 
the  Gity>  with  a:  ftioimtry  'crase  at  'Omertonj  and  he  used  to 
dme  her  in  the  tiibry  down  Goswell  Stfceet  &öad,  and  one 
day  they  drove  &nd  was  matried  aifc  St.  Baxthötoraew's  Church, 
Smithüeld,  whfcre  they  'ad  thdr  band&  read  quite  private; 
and  sbe  now  toeeps  her  carrkge,  and  I  sor  'her  mme  m  the 
paper  as  patroness  of  the  Manshing-Hoosß  Ball  for  the 
Washywomem's  AsylünL  And  toök  at  Lady  Mirabel — 
Captain  Cofitigan^s  i  daughtef^shd  was  pro  feston 'l,  as  all  Very 
well  knowJ  Thus,  and  inore  tri  this  putpose*  M*s.  Bolton 
spokey  oow  peeping  thr©ugfo  täte  toindow^iutirini,  now  cleaning 
the  mugs  and  plates;  and  ooosigmng;  them  fa>  their  place  in 
the  corner  cupboard ;  and  finishing  her  speech  as  she  and 
Fanny  shook  out  .arid  folded  up  the'  dinner-döth  between 
tlbetn,  and  Testöred  it  to  its  drawer  in  Itihe  table» 

AlthoMgh '  Oostigan  had  toce  foefwe  been  fmäde  pretty 
accutrately  tb  traderstand  what  Pen 's  peeuniatry  means  and 
expeetatiohs  wöre,  I  suppöse  Gos  had  forgötten  theinfortna* 
tk>n  acquired  at  Chatteris :  yeara  ago,  or  had<been.  iriduced 
by  his  natural  enthusiasm  to  exaggerate  his  friend's  income. 
He  had  described  Fafcöaks  Park  in  ttae  most  gtowing  terms 
to  Mcä.  Bokon,  on  the  preceding  evettfing,  as  he  wais  Walking 
abotufc  with  her  during  Pen's  Ettle  escapade  with  Fanny,  had 
dilated  upon  the  enormous  wealth  of  Pen's  famous  uncle,  the 
Major,  and  showti  an  intimate  äcquaintänoe  with  Arthur's 
funded  and  landed  property;  Very  Hkely  Mrs.  Bolton,  in 
her  wisdonv  had  speculated  upon  these  matters  during  the 
night,  and  had  had  visions  of  Fanny  driving  in  her  carriage, 
like  Mrs.  Boltorfs  old  cömrade,  the  dancer  of  Sadlet's 
Wells, 

In  the  last  Operation  of  table<lcrö\  Co\dmgv^esfeX^^^^ 
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women,  of  necessity,  came  close  together;  and  as  Fanny  took 
the  cloth  and  gave  it  the  last  fold,  her  mother  put  her  finger 
under  the  young  girl's  chin  and  kissed  her.  Agäin  the  red 
signal  flew  out,  and  fluttered  on  Fanny's  cheek.  Whät  did 
it  mean  ?  It  was  not  alarm  this  time.  It  was  pleäsure  which 
caused  the  poor  little  Fanny  to  blush  so.  Poor  little  Fanny! 
What  I  is  love  sin,  that  it  is  so  pleäsant  at  the  beginning,:and 
so  bitter  at  the  erid ?  ;        ,    -•■•! 

After  the  embrace,  Mrs.  Bolton  thought  proper  to  say  that 
she  was  a-going  out  upon  business,  and  that  Fanny  must 
keep  the  lodge;  which  Fanny>.  after  a  very  faint  objection  in-. 
deed,  consented  to  >dö.  So  Mrs.  Bolton  took  her  bonnet  and 
märket-basket,  and  departed  ;  and  the  .instant  she  was  gone, 
Fanny  werit  arid  säte  by;  the  window  which:  commanded 
Bows's  door,  and  never  once  took  her  eyes  away  from.  that 
quarter  of;Shepherd's  Inn; 

Betsy-Jane  and  Ameliar^Ahn  were  buzzing  in  one  corner 
of  the  place,  and  making-believe  to  read  out:  of  a>  picture- 
book,  which  one  of  them  held  topsy+turvy.  It  was  a  grave 
and  dreadful  tract,  of  Mr.  Boltori's  •  eollection.  Farmy  idid 
not  hear  her  sisters  prattling  over  it.  She  noticed  nothing 
but  Bows's, door.  

At  last  she  gave  a  little  shake,  and  her  eyes  lighted  up. 
He  had  come  oüti  He;  would  pass  the  door  again.  But 
her  poor  little  countenance  feil  in  an  instant;  mpre.  Pen- 
dennis, indeed,  came  6ut;  but  Bows  followed  after  him. 
They  passed  under  the  archway  together.  He  only  took  off 
his  hat,  and  bowed  as  he  looked  in.  He  did  not  stop  to 
speak.  i,: 

In  three  or  four  minutes — Fanny  did  not  know  how  long, 
but  she  looked  furiouslyat  him  when  he  came  into  the 
lodge — Bows  returneqi  alone,  and  entered  into  the  porter's 
room.  ; 

"  Where's  your  Ma,  dsar  ?  "  he  said  to  Fanny. 

"I  don't  know,"  Fanny  /  said,  with ;  ah  angry  toss.  "I 
don't  follow  Ma's  Steps  wherever  she  goes,  I  suppose,  Mr. 
Bows."  .        .        .' 

"Am  I  my  mother's  keeper?"  Bows  said,  with  his  usual 

melanchdly  bitterness.    "  Come  here,  Betsy-Jane  and  Amelia- 

Ann;  Fve  brought  a  cake.for  the  one  ^nYyo  caxv  \ea&  W 
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letters  best,  and  a  cake  for  the  other  who  can  read  them  the 
next  best" 

When  the  young  ladies  had  undergone  the  examination 
throügh  which  Bows  put  them,  they  were  rewarded  with 
their.  gingeirbread  medals,  and  went  off  to  discuss  them  in 
the  cdurti  Meahwhile  Fanny  took  out  some  work,  and 
pretended  to  busy  herseif  with  it,  her  mind  being  in  great 
excitement  and  anger  as  she  plied  her  needle.  Bows  säte  so 
that  he  could  command  the  entrance  from  the  lodge  to  the 
street.  But  the  person  whom,  perhaps,  he  expected  to  see 
never  made  his  appearance  again.  And  Mrs.  Bolton  came 
in  from  market,  and  found  Mr.  Bows  in  place  of  the  person 
whom  she  had  expected  to  see.  The  reader  perhaps  can 
guess  what  was  his  name. 

The  interview  between  Bows  and  his  guest,  when  those 
two  mounted  to  the  apartment  occupied  by  the  former  in 
common  with  the  descendant  of  the  Milesian  kings,  was  not 
particularly  satisfactory  to  either  party.  Pen  was  sulky.  If 
Bows  had  ariything  on  his  mind,  he  did  not  care  to  deliver 
himself  of  his  thoughts  in  the  presence  of  Captain  Costigan, 
who  remained  in  the  apartment  during  the  wholeof  Pen's 
visit — havirig  quitted  his  bed-chamber,  indeed,  but  a  very 
few  minutes  before  the  arrival  of  that  gentleman.  We  have 
witnessed  the  deshabille  of  Major  Pendennis :  will  any  man 
wish  to  be  valekde-chambre  tp  our  other  hero,  Costigan  ?  It 
would  seem  that  the  Captain,  before  issuing  from  his  bed- 
room,  scented  himself  with  Otto  of  whiäky.  A  rieh  odour  of 
that  delicious  perfume  breathed  from  Out  him,  as  he  held 
out  the  grasp  of  cordiality  to  his  visitor.  The  hand  which 
perförmed  that  grasp  shook  woefully ;  it  was  a  wonder  how  it 
could  hold  the  razor  with  which  the  poor  gentleman  daily 
operated  on  his  chin. '. 

Bows's  rdom  was  as  neat,  on  the  other  hand,  as  his  com- 
rade^  was  disorderly.  His  humble  wardrobe  hung  behind 
a  curtaind  His  books  and  manuscript  music  were  trimly 
arranged  upon  shelves.  '  A  lithographed  portrait  of  M\sä 
Fotheringay,  as  Mrs.  Haller,  with  the  acfce&S*  s^^k\vcv% 
Signatare  at  the  ebrner,  hung  faithMly  ovex  ^tv^.  o\^  %<e^?'~ 
maris  bed.     Lady  Mirabel  wrote  mucYv  V«XXex  x^cvaxv  sT^^ 
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Fotheringay  had  heen  able  ta  do.  Her  Ladyship  had 
laboured  assiduously  to  acquire  the  art  of  penmanship  since 
her  marriager  and,  in  a  common  nbte  of  invitation  or  ac- 
ceptance,  acquittcd  herseif  very  genteelly.  Bows  laved  the 
old  handwriting  hestthough — the  fair  artisfs  earlier  manner. 
He  had  butome  speeirrien  of  the  new  ityle-^a  note  in  reply 
to  a  sang  ccwhposed  and  dedicated  to  Lady  Möüabe^  by  her 
most  humble  servant  Robert  Bows>  and  which  docnment  was 
treasured  in  his  desk  amongst  his  öther  State  papers.  He 
was  teaching  Fanny  Bolton  now  to  sing  and  to  write,  as  he 
had  taught  Emily  in  former  days»  It  was  the  näture  of  the 
man  to  attach  himself  ta  something.  When  Ettiily  was  tarn 
from  him,  he  took  a  substito&e^as/a  rqan  looks  aut  for  a 
crutch  when  he  loses  a  leg,  or  lashes  himself  to  a  raft  when 
he  has  sufifered  shipwreck.  Latude  had  given  his  heart  to  a 
woman,  no  daubt,  before  he  grewta  be.  so  fondof  a  mouse 
in  the  Bastille.  There  are  peoptte  who  in  their  youth  have 
feit  and  inspired  a  heroic  passioni,  and  end  by  being  happy 
in  the  caresses,  or  agitated  by  the  illness,  of  a  poodlie.  But 
it  was  hard  upon  Bows,  and  grattng  to  his  feelings  as  a  man 
and  a  sentimentalisty  tbat  he  should  find  Pen  agäin  upon  his 
track,  and  in  pursuit  of  this  litüe  Fanny. 

Meanwhile  Costigan  had  not  the  least  idea  but  that  his 
Company  was  perfectly  welcome  ta  Messrs.  Fendenriis  and 
Bows,  and  that  the  visit  of  the  forme*  was  intended  for  him- 
self.. He  expressed  hitaself  greatty  pleased  with  that  mark 
of  poloightness,  and  prormsed,.  in  his  öwn  mind,  that  he 
wouid  lepay  that  .Obligation  ?at  least,  which  was  not  the  only 
debt  which  the  Captain  owed  in  life,  by  several  Visits  to  his 
young  friencL  He  entertaimed  him  affabry  with  news  of  the 
day — or  rather  of  ten  day s  previous;  for  Pen,  in  his  quality  of 
Journalist,  remembered  to  have  seen  some  of  the  Captam's 
opinions  in  the  Sporting  and  Theatrical  Newispaper  which 
was  Costiganfe  oracle-  He  stated  that  Sa  Charles  and  Lady 
Mirabel  were  gone  ta  BaideraHBaderi,  and  were  most  pressing 
in  their  invitations  {hat  h&  shoafchjoin  them  there.  Pen 
replied,  with  gneat  gr&vity,  that  he  had  heärd  that  Baden  was 
very  pleasant,  and  the  Grand  Puke  exceedingty  hospitable  to 
Bngiish.  Costigan  an&wered,  thät  the  \&ws  c£  VvospitaKtee 
'  bekeam  a  Grand  Jxxke  ;  that  he  sariousty  w>#  tiraäL-atarox 
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vrsiting  him;  and  made  some  remarks  upon  the  splendid  fes- 
tivities  at  Dublin  Castle,  when  His  Excellency  the  Earl  of 
Portansherry  held  the  Viceraygal  Coort  tihere,  and  of  which 
he  (Costigan)  had  been  i  a  hunible  but  pleased  spectator. 
And  PäOj  as  he  heard  "these  "oft^told  well-remembered  legends, 
recollected  fcfoetime  whenhse  had  given  a  sort  of  credence 
to  themy  and.  had  a  eertain  respect  fior  the  Captain.  Emily 
and  first  love,  and  the  littie  roora  at  Chätteris,  and  the  kind 
talk  "with  Bows;  on  the  bridge,  came  back  to  him;  He  feit 
quiter  kindly disposed  towarrds  -  his  two  old  friends,iand  cor- 
dially  §hook  thß  foands  of  ;botih  of  theni  when  he  rose  to  go 
away. 

He  had  quite  forgotten  about  littie  Fanny  Bolton  whilst 
the  Captain  was  talking,  and  Pen  bimself  was  absorbed  in 
other  selfish  meditations.  He  only  remembered  her  again  as 
Bows  came  hobbling.down  tl*e  stairs  after  him,  bent  evidently 
upon  following  him  out  of  Shepherd's  Inn. 

Me.  Bows's  precaution  was  not  a  lucky  orte.  The  wrath 
of  Mr^i  Arthur  Pendennis  rose  at  the' pbor  oid  fellow's  feeble 
persecution.  Confound  him,  what  does  he  mean  by  dogging 
me?;  thought  Pen.  And  heburst  out  laughing  when  he  was 
in  the  Strand  and  by  himsölf,  as  lie  tihought  of  the  eideT's 
stratagemv  >  It  was  not  an  honest  langh,  Arthur  Pendennis. 
Perhaips  the  thought  Struck  Arthur  himself,  and  be  blushed 
at  his  own  sense  of  humour  j  ;  i .  ;; 

He  went  ,©ff  to  endeavomr  to  banish  the  thoughts  which 
öocupied  hiiity  whatever  tbose  thoughts  might  be^  and  tried 
vaiious  pkces  of  amusemeht  with  bat  indifferent  suecess. 
He  struggled  aip  the  highest  stairs  öf  tbe  Panorama;  but 
when  he  hiad  arrived,  pahtirig,  at  the  height  öf  the  eminence> 
Gare  hä&  «some  11p  with  him,  and  was  bearing  him  Company. 
Hie  vent  to  the;  Club,  and  wTOte  ä  :kmg  Fetter  home,  ex- 
ceedingly  witty  and  sarccastic,  and  ins  which,  if  he  did  not 
say  a  singie  word  about  Vauxhail  and  Eanny  Bolton,  it  was 
because  he  thought  that  subjedt,  however  interesting  to  him- 
self, iwould :  mot'  be  very  rhteöresting  toi  hiß  mother  and  Laura! 
Nor  couki  the  -novels  or  ih&  Itbtasy  table  äk  his  attention, 
nar  the  grave  and  lespectable  Jäwkins -(the  otvbj  \säx\^xs\ 
towh),  vrhö  wisfaeri  to  engage  Ihinx  in  eouvetfeataöTv  \  vxs*  ^ks^ 
of  the  Amüsements  which  he  tiäed,  aftet  ftyiTv^  feom  ^n^kccss» 
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He  passed  a  Comic  Theatre  on  his  way  home,  and  saw 
"  Stunning  Farce,"  "  Roars  of  Laughter,"  "  Good  Old  English 
Fun  and  Frolic,"  placarded  in  vermilion  letters  on  the  gate. 
He  went  into  the  pit,  and  saw  the  lövely.Mrs.  Leary,  as 
usual,  in  a  man's  attire,  and  that  eminent  buffö  actorj.Tom 
Horseman,  dressed  as  ä  woman.  Horseman's  travestie 
seemed  to  him  a  horrid  and  hideous  degrädationj  Mrs. 
Leary's  glances  and  ankles  had  not  the  least  effect.  He 
laughed  again,  and  bitterly,  to  himselfy  äs  he  thouight  of  the 
effect  which  shehad  produced  upon  him  on  th©:first  night 
of  his  arrival  in  London,  a  shott  time— what  a  lorig,  long 
time  ago ! 

'    GjHAPTER   t. 

IN  OR  NfcAR  THE  TEMPLE  GARDEN. 

Fashion  has  long  deserted  the  greeh-and  pretty  Temple 
Garden,  in  which  Shakespeare  makes  York  and  iLancaster  to 
pluck  the  innocent  white  and  red  rbses  which  became  the 
badges  of  their  bloody  wars ;  and  the  leamed  arid  pleasant 
writer  of  the  "Handboök  of  London/'  teils  >us.  that  "the 
commonest  and  hardiest  kind  of  irose  has  long  ceased  to.put 
forth  a  bud"  in  that  smoky  ain  Not  many  of  the  preserit 
occupiers  of  the  buildings  round  about  the  quarter  know  ör 
care,  very  likely,  whether  or  not  roses  grow  there,  or  pass  the 
old  gate,  except  on  their  wäy  to  Chambers.  The  attorneys' 
Clerks  don't  carry  ilowers  in  their  bags,  or  posies  urider  their 
armsj  as  they  rtin  tö  the  counsels' chahibers ;  the  few  lawyers 
who  take  constitutiohal  walks  think  very  little  abbutf  York 
and  Lancastet,  especiälly  sirice  the  railroad  business  is  over. 
Only  antiquarkris  and  literary  amateurs  careto  look  at  the 
gardens  with  müch  'interest,  and  fancy  ^ood  Sir  Roger  de 
Coverley  and  Mr.  Spectatdr  with  hte  short  face  pacing  up 
and  down  the  xoad ;  or  dear  Oliver  Goidsmith  in  the.  summer* 
house,  perhaps  meditäting  about  the  next  "Citizen  of  the 
World,"  or  the  riew  surt  that  Mr.  Filby,  the  taüor,  is  fashioning 
för  him,  br  the  dunning  letter  that  Mr.  Newbery  has  sent. 
Treading  heavily  on  the  gravel,  and  rolling'  mäjestieally  along 
in  a  snuff-oolcmied  suit,  änd  a  Vu^  tiaaX  saäkj  nto\\s  >2cä 
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rber's  powder  and  irons,  ojne  sees  the  Great  Doctor  step  *% 
>  to  him  (his  Scotch  lackey  following  at  the  lexicographer's     y 
eis,  a  little  the  worse  for/thVport  wine  that  they  have  been    * 
Ichtg-at  the  Mitre),  and  Mn  Johnson  asks  Mr.  Goldsmith  to 
me  home  änd  take  a  dish  of  tea  with  Miss  Williams.    Kind 
thof  Fancy !    Sir  Roger  and  Mr.  Spectatör  are  as  real  to  us 
>w  as  the  two  dbctors  '•  and  the  bdozy  and  faithful:  Scotch- 
m.     The  poetical  figures  live  in  oürmemory; just  asmuch 
the  real  personales ;  and  as  Mn  Arthur  Pendennis  was  of 
romantic  arid  literary  turn,  by  no  means  iaddicted  to  the 
$al  pursuits  common  in  the  neighbourhood  of  the  place, 
i  may  presume  that  he  was  cherishing  Söme  such  poetical 
öections  äs  these,  when,  upon  the  evening'  after  the  events 
corded  in  the  last  chapter,  the  young  gentleman  chose  the 
>mple  Gardens  as  a  place  för  exercise  and  meditatiön. 
On  the  Sunday  evening,  the  Temple  is  commonly  cälm. 
ae  Chambers  are  fot  the  most  part  vacarit ;  the  great  lawyers 
e  giving  grand  dinner-parties  at  their  houses  in  the'Bel- 
ivian  or  Tyburnian  districts  ;  the  agreeable  young  barristers 
i  absent,  attending  those  pärties,  and  paying  their  respects 

Mr.  Kewsy*s  excelleftt  claret,  or  Mr.  Justice  Ermine's 
cbmpiisheä  daughters ;  the  uninvited  are  partaking  of  the 
onomic  Joint  ana  the  modest  half-pint  of  wine  at  the  Club, 
tertaining  themselves*  and  the  rest  of 'the  Company  in  the 
lb-room,  with  circuit  jokes,  and  points  öf  wit  and  law. 
abody  is  in  Chambers  at  all,  exeept  poor  Mr.  Cockle,  who 

ül,  and  whose  laundress  is J  making  him  gruel; ;  or  Mr. 
3ödle,  who  is  an  amateur  of  the  flute,  and  wHöm  you  may 
ar  piping  solitary  from  his  Chambers  in  the  second  floor ; 
young  Tiger,  the  Student,  from  whöse  open  Windows  comes 
yreat  gush  of  cigar  srnöke,  and  at  whose  door  are  a  quan- 
y  of  dishes  and  Covers,  bearing  the  insignia  of  Dick's  or 
e  Cock!  But  stop  !  Whither  does^  fancy  lead  us?  It  is 
cation  time*  and,  with  the  exception  of  Pendennis,  nobody 
in  Chambers  at  all. 

Perhaps  it  was  solitude,  then,  which  drove  Pen  into  the 
rden;  för  althbugh  he  had  never  before  passed  the  gate^ 
d  had  iooked  rather  carelessly  at  the  \yte\fcj  ^«-W&, 
id  the  groups  of  pleased  Citizens  sauntet\T\%  on^^cä^5^ 
m  and  the  broad  grävel-walks  by  tV\e  twet,  oxv  x&vs»  eqews* 
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•\  it  happened,  as  we  have  said*  that  the  young  geottonan,  wh< 
^  had  dined  ak>ne  at  a  tavern  in  the  «eighbouFhood  of  th< 
Teajptej  took.  a,  fansy,.  as.  he  was  rsfummg  hoffte  to  hii 
Chamber  to  take  a  bitte  walk  in  the  gardens,  and  enjoi 
the  fresfa  evening  äir^  aftd  ths  sigbt  of  fee  staing  Thames 
After  Walking  fw.ai  brief  spase,.  and  looking  afc  the  man] 
peaoeful  arad  happ$  gsoups  mimd  abovit  hiro,  be  grew>  t&ft 
of  the  execeise,  and  oefcook  hiroself  to*  o»0  of  the  suram^t! 
bouses,  which  flank,  either  end  oC  the  pain  walk»  and  tber« 
modeßtly  seated  hiroselk  Whafc  were-  bis  qogit&tions,?.  Tb« 
ev^ning  was  deUgbtfwlIy  brigto  and  calmj  tbs  sky  was  clerad 
less;  thei  chinweye  oti  the  eipposifrebai&k  wese:  nQt$miQkin§' 
tbe  wharfe  and  warebcmses;  looked.  *osy,  in  ther  swratainE*  an* 
a$  otean  aa  if  they>  tg%  bad  washed  for;  4he  holiday/  Tht 
stearosrs  cushed  rapidly  up  and  dow«  tbe  sfcreanu  ladfc*  wiö 
hdliday  paasengeps.  Ther  hßlis  of  tbe  l^ititudicwms;  Gitj 
ehurchos,  wese  ringkig  to<  ey««ing  pray$i$«:  Such  peaoefu: 
Sabhatih  eyeniags  asi  this  Fen  may  ba^e  rem^mbered  in  hh 
earty  days,  as  he  paeed,  witb  hia  arsn  round  bis  mottet 
waisjt,  on  tjte  terrace  befor.e  übe:  law»;  4t  h<&im: :  ■■  Tbß  svm  was 
fighting  uptfoe  Sttlä  Brawl,  too,  as  well  as  jth©  fecoad  Thames. 
and  isinkipg  dowfnwarferoAjeatiQalJy  behind tbö  Clavering  ehna 
and  the:  tQwes  of  the jfaätfliaj!  Yiltege  cburoh*  ;  Was;  it *hottghö 
of  these,  or  the  ^naet  raerely,  tfoafc  pa»$ed:*her  bjtwh.cm. .tl» 
young  man'»  fäße?  He  beat  tim^.orvtbebendb. to  tibeebörm 
of  tbe<  bell$  YÄth^^^  flicked  tfcedust  oß!  bis  ßbinii%  boofc 
,  wkh  bis  ()öeket-handkercbjef  y  a^d  $tarting  ^p»  ^ta^^ped  witf 
bk  foot  and  »aid,  "  Nq,  byr  ]ave,  J'U  ga,  bo«»0."  And  witf 
this  resioliAti^n,.  whicb  ii[\dic*^ed  !Xbß£,  soms .  sfcrqggte  as  «: 
the  propdety  of  remaining  wbt^re  bft  was»  or  of  quittjing.  tte 
gar^m,  had,  hmn  going  qij  in  hie  roimk  he:  stepped  out  ei 
tha  suinm^höusÄ.  ; 

He  neady  knocked;down  Wo  tittle.  ehiWirei^  wbfrdidjitf 
indeed  reach  mucb  high©u  thap  bis,  kneei  and  ^were  trottinj 
along  the  gravel-walk,  with  their  long  blüeshadows  sianti^j 
towaida  tbe  ea3t 

On©  cried  out  "  Ob  Ü"    The  öther  began  to  laugh,  and  will 

a  knowing  littleiofantinecbMcklei  said,  ^ Missa, Pen-dennas V 

And  Arthur,  Jooking  dovnvaa^  bis  Wq  Üttle.friends  of  th< 

dajr  betöre,   Mesdemoiselies  i^»^.x-Kxvcv  m^  ^^s^-^*^ 
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He  blushed  more  than  ever  atseÜKg  tftetfl,  and  seizäng^the 
one  whom  h$  hadr  nöariy  ups^t,  jüttiped-  hör  upintö  the-air, 
and  Irissed  her. ;-  atf  whieh  suddea-  assault  Ameliar-Änn  began 
tö  cry  in  great  alarati. 

This:  ciy^  bToügfet  ap*  mstäMy*  tw©  lädite  ift  ctean  coilärs 
and  tiew  ribbcm^  aMfgtäfid^sfeawJs^nartidyy  Mb.  Bälfcmin 
i  rieh  scariet  Caledbniaw  cashttier^  and-  a  black  arrlkr  dsess ; 
and  Miss  F..  Boltömwifch  a  ydlo^ sca»*  and  a  srweet  sßriggßd 
flmslin,.aM  a  panasoi— quitö  the  lady.  Fanny  di&  not  say 
one  siflgie  word,  tfoough:  hör  e^es:  flaöhed"  a  welcome,  .and 
shone  as:  brighfc^as  bright  afe  the  mest  bläzing  Windows  in 
Paper' Buildings;  Itoit  Mira  Bbitön>  afför  admönishingl  Befcsy- 
Jane,  saidj  "  Lor',  sir,  hdw~ vtty>  <>dd  that  we  shonld:  meet  ym 
yearl  I  'ope  you^ave;  yow  'ealtfa  well,  srr.— Ä^nJt  it  oddy  * 
Fanny,  that  we  should  meet  Mr.  Pendennis?"  What  dö  you 
«Ran  bysmggeYmgJi Mesdkmes ?'  WHen  ytmag  Ctföfcsüs  has 
böen  stäywigr  at  a  00^«^  foouöe,-  haw  you  rieverr  by  any 
singular  eoineidence,  been  Walking  with  your  Fanny  in  the 
^irübbeßes  ?  Haw  y öih  and  -3?üöur  Fanny  nevet  happenad'  to 
te  listening  to  the  band  of  the  Heavies  at  Brighton,  wrien 
jwunjf  De-  Boots  andieaptäin'  £adm©*#  earne'  clinkJng  döwn 
the  Pier  ?  Have  y otse  and*  yöu*  datiiffg:'  Frättces  nevet  chanced 
to  bie-  v&iting  old  widöw  Wheezy  at;  the  crottage  <sn  the 
common,  when  the  young  curate  has  steppedi  in  with?  a  tract 
adapted  to  the  rheumatfem?  D<Dyöu  sttß£ö&ethät$  if  sirtgülar 
eoineidences  oeeur  at  the  Hall,  they  don't  also  häppön  at 
the  Lödge'?'    - 

It  was  &  emmdtme  wo*  döiifot«—  that  was  all;  Ki  the 
course  of  t&e  convevsariön;  oü  tfte-day  previous,-  Mr.  Pen- 
dennis had'  m'erely  said,  inf  thev  sinäplest- way  imaginable,  and 
inreply  to  a  question  öf  M'iss  Boltön>  tihafc  althtough  some  of 
the^cötirt*  werö  gWomy,  paftö-of  the*  Tempil  wer^v«yrcherer- 
tt  and  agreeable,  espscially  the  Chambers;  looking  ön- the 
river  and  around  the'  gaideriBj  and  that  the  gardens  were  a 
very  pleasant  wallt ow  Sunday  evettingß,and  frequented-by  a 
greät  number  of  people^^atfd  hete^  byi  ttternierest:  öhanee,  all 
ouracquaintances  mfctotagetheiv  jus*  Uke:  so.  many  pöople  in 
genteel  life.^  '  What  ctfuldf-  be  riiore  arüess^  g^^-t^ÄvÄ^^v  ^ 
natural?1 

Pen  look6&verygrav&s  pompous;  and \dätv&\ftfe&*    ^ä  ^^ 
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unusually .  smart  and  brilliant  in  bis  costume;  r  His  white 
duck  trousers  and  white  hat,  his  neckcloth  of  many  cölours, 
his  light  waistcoat,  gpld  chains,  and  shirt-sfcuds,  gäve  him  the 
air  of  a  prince  of  the  blood  at  least.  How.  his  i  splendour 
becäme  his  figure  !  Was  anybody.  ever  like  him  ?  /  sorae  öne 
thought.  He  blushedr— how>  his'  blushes  beean1e:hifrj..!  the 
same  individual  said*  to , herseif,  i-  The  childcen,  on  seeing  him 
the  day  hefore,  had  been .  so  Struck  with  hito;  that  afrer  he 
had  gone  away  they  had  beert  .playing  at  hixnr  AhdAmeliar- 
Ann,  sticking  her  little  chubby  fingers  into  the  arm-iüöles  of 
her  pinafore,  as  Pen  was  wont  to  do  with  his!  wätstcoat>  had 
said,  "  Now,  Bessy-Jane,  I'Jl  be;Missa<  Pendennis/7  Fannyhad 
laughed  tili,  she  cried,  and  sraothered  he^sisterwittykisses for 
.  that  feat.  How  happy,,  toö,  she  was  to  /see  Arthur:  etnbracing 
the  child !  . -rr      <   •;     ...'.*••  :•••■  \.- .mU  •■*;<  :-m;  f\;  •.■/ .: 

If  Arthur  was  red,  Fannys  on  the«  contrairyy»  wjas-very  sworn 
and  pale,'  Arthur  remarked  ifc*  and  asked  kindtywhy  she 
looked  so; fatigued.    ::;•  ,   •<  /.    ;-;  ,     rs :.•;..••.•::        i..: 

"  I  was  awake  all  night/'  said  Fannys  and;  began  tö  blush  a 

little,'  .,    '     i.     ,.-:         \;      ,.    ■,        r    :.:   .;    ,    '•    •:."  -  ,  ■  •  ! :'      ■ 

"  I  put  out  her  candie»  and hordered  \^qx  togo Xo  sleep  and 
leave  oif  readin',',  interposed  the  fond*  rnother.  • ,.  ; 

"  You  were  readingj.:  And  what  was  it  that  txtiete&ted  you 
so?"  askeiä  Pen,  amused.  :  .. .»   ..!     r •-..  ' .■  .. 

" Oh,  it's  so  beautiful  VI  said  Fanny,      ;  i     t  ., 

"What?"    '  .    -'  ....         ..,;    ,'-,•.  >    :  .  ..  •  ,  ■  '>    .  ' 

"  '  Walter  Lorraine,' "  Fanny  sighed  out.  "  Hoty  I  do  hcrfe 
that  Neara— Naara-rl  don't  know  the  prönunciation.  And 
how*  l  rpye.Iieonor^,  ajcid  Walter  ;.oh,  how,  dear  he  is. ! "  ^ 

How  had;  Fanny  discoyered  ithe  ncivel  of  /'Walter  Lor- 
raine," and  that  Per*  was  the  author?  ;This  little  person 
remembered  .  every  sjngie,  vörd  which  Mr.  Pendennis  had 
spoken  qn. the;  night  previoüs,  and  hpw  h@  wrotein  »booiks 
and  newspapers.  What  books?  She  was  so  eager  toiknow 
that  she  had  ahnest  a.  mind  to  be  civil  to  old  Bows,  -who  was 
suffering  ünderfrer  dtspleasure  since yesterday,  bufc she  deter- 
mined  first  to  make  application  to  Gostigan.  :  She  ibegan  by 
coaxing.the  Gaptain*  and  smiling  upon  him  in  her  most  win- 
m'ng  way,  as  she  helped  to  arran&e  his  dinner  and  set  his 
humble  apartment  iri  order.  <  She  via&suxfc\v\^X\xv«v^wv\sA 


] 
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mending  (and  indeed  the  Captain's  linen-closet  contained 
sorne  curious  specimens  of  manufactured  flax  and  cotton). 
She  would  mend  his  Shirts— -all  his  Shirts.  What  horrid 
höies^what  funny  holes  f  She  put  her  little  face  throügh 
one  of  them,  and  laughed  atthe  öld  warrior  in  the  most 
winning  manner.  /Shewoüld  have  made  a  funny  little  picture 
looking  through  the-  holes;  Then  she  daintily  removed 
Costigan's  dinner  things,  tripping  about  the  room  as  she 
had  seen  the.  dancersdo  at  the  play;  and  she  danced  to 
the  Captain's  cupboard,  and  produced  his  whisky-bottle,  and 
mixed  him  a  tumbler,  and  must  taste  a  drop  of  it — a  little 
drop;:  and  the  Captain  must  sing  her  one  of  his  songs,  his 
dear  songs,  and  iteach  it  to  her.  And  when  he  had  sung  an 
Irish  melody  in  his  rieh  quavering  voiee,  fancying  i't  was  he 
who  was  fascinating  the  little  Siren,  she  put  her  little  question 
about  Arthur  Pfenderinis  and  his  novel  5  arid  having  got  an 
answer,  cared  for  nothing  more,  but  left  the  Captain  at  the 
piano  about  to  sing  her  another  song,  and  the  ;dinner-tray  in 
the  passage,  and  the  Shirts  on  the  chair,  and  ran  downstairs, 
quickening  herpäce  as  she  sped* 

Gaptain  Costigan,  as  hesäjd,  was  not  a  litherary  cyarkter, 
nor  had  he  as  yet  found  time  tö'  peruse  his  young  friend's 
eliygant  perfaurumance,  though  he  intended  to  teak  an  early 
opporchunitee  of  purchasing  a  cawpee  of  his  work.  But  he 
knew  the  name  ofPten's  novel  from  the  fact  that  Messrs. 
Finucane,  Bludyer,  and  other  frequenters  of  the  Back  Kit- 
chen, spoke:of  Mr.  Pendennis  (and  not  all  of  them  with  great 
friendshipj  for  Bludyer  called  him  a  confounded  coxeomb, 
and  Hoolän  wondered  that  Doolan  did  not  kick  hint,' etc.) 
by  the  isobriqüetof  Walter  Lorrainö,  and  was  hence  enabled 
to  give  Fanny  the  Information  which  she  requifed. 

"And  she  went  and  astifor  it  at  the  libery,"  Mrs.  *Bolton 
saidi^-^-several'liberies;  and  sobe  'ad-  it  and  it  was  hout, 
and  sorrie  ?adn't  it.  And  one  of  the  liberies  as  'ad  it  wouldn't 
let  *er  'äve  it  withbut  a  sovering;  and  she'adn't  one,  and  she 
came  back. a^erying  to  me— -didn't  you,  Fanny? — and  I  gäve 
her  a  soveririg,,?  i  1       j 

"  And,  ohj  I  !was  in  such  a  fright  lest  atnj  ot«.  skovSA  ">6»n^ 
come  to  the  Yibery  and  took  it  white  1  vias  fcwa^"  ^tosx^"^^- 
her  cheeks  send  eyes  glöwing.     %x  Atvd/oVv,  \  &öv\&ä<$-  *&*ä 
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Arthur  was  toucbed  by  Ibis  jartless  sympathy,  immensely 
flattered  and  moved  by  it.  f'Do  -you  like  it?"  fas  jsakL 
"If  you  will  come  up  to  ,my  Chambers  I  will— no,  I  wiü 
bring  you  one-^no,  I  i will  send  you  cme.  •  Good-night. 
Thank  you,  Fanny.'  GodMess  :you.  ;  I  unustnft  xStay.  whb 
you.  «Good-bye,  g&odibye." .  .And,  pressing  .her  band-  once, 
and  nodding  toher,mother  and  the  othßrjchdMren,ihe:stmdiß 
oüt  of  the  gardens.        .:  :  , 

He  quickened  his  pacerasfhe  iwent  fram.themvand:raniöirt 
of  the.  gaie  tallking  to«  himself.  "  Dear,  <dear  :ltttie  ithrag?"  Jae 
said— "dafling  feie  Janny.I  >You  are  rworth  ihem  all  I 
wish  to .heaven  Shandön -was -back.  Td .£0  hörne-  tp -«my 
mother.  I  mustn't  see/Jier.;  I  ^won't.  £  wonft,  so  help 
me — -■?  ...••:■■    ■■■■■>,.    ...  ■■     :.  .:  .';i     ..   ,;  •  :  .,■  ;:  / 

,As  he  was  (taUring  thus,  andnioining^thepasaeusfby  turnihg 
tp  look  at  him,  )he  ranÄgain&t  a  Mittle  oldnaafi,  andtperoeived 
it  was  Mr.  Bows.  r  .  . 

"  Your  veiy  'umble  sepvant,  i$it,"rsaid'  Mr.  Bows,  ariaking  a 
sareastic  bow,  aftd  flifting  bis  old  bat  from  bis  forefcead..  . 

"I  wish  you  a  good  dfcy,"  Atthur:j-Äqswered  .-sulkily. 
"  Don-t  >let  me  detain  yQu,70*>give  you  the  trouble  töioltow 
me.again,     Lam;in.ahun<y,  sir; igoodetvening."        .  :,: 

Bows  thought  Pen  ihad  softae  reason  ;for  haürying  ito  ,his 
rooms.  "'Wbese :  are  :theyr?  "  excteimed  the  >oid  igenüeman. 
"  You  "know  whom  .1.  m-ea«.  Theyfre  notrin  tyour  rooms,  isir, 
are  they?  They  told  Boten  :they  were  ^going  tb.churchiat 
theTemple;  they^fcren-t  therfe.;  They  aire.  in  you* Chambers; 
they .  oaustn't  stay  in  your  rehambeis,  Mn  BendeBmis." 

"JDamn  i.t,  sjr •{"  »cried  out  Pendennis  rfiearcely;  "lcöme 
and  see  if  they;are  in  my  .chamtas.  ^Hece's  .the  :GQUEt  and 
the  door — come  in: and  see."  And  .Bows,  taking  xaff  hisdiat 
and  bowing  fest,  followed;ihie  youngrjnaaa.  . 

They  were  notrin  PenVefaamibejEs,  äs:1«»  know.  jBttt-wSafen 
the  -gardens  -were  closed,  thö  jtwo-wXHtien,  .whöihad  Jaad  Ihut 
a  meknchoiyTevetiing^amusement,  walked  äway  sadlywkh 
the  ocbildran,  and  .they  -entefed  iinto  iLamb  Court,  vaad  stawad 
under  the  lamp-post  which  cheerfully  ornamerefes  ithe  :centae 

:  .thart  quadrangle,  ^aod  lo<*ed  ,up  ;W  the  thirddflaor  öfthe 

->use-wh0re  Pendennisfe  chambera  «were^^antiiWhere  tdiey  saw 
}ight  ;pfesently  ikindkü.    Then  \tbis  xoö^ö  ?s>i  iwfca  N^tsA 
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awayy  thechildrÄn^  dragging  wearily  after  them,,  and  retumed 
ta  M^-Bölton»  who  was  immersed  in  rum-and- water  ät  his 
todge:  inf^Shepherd^s  Inni  - 

Mil  Borate  löokied  röinuL  the  blank  *oomiwhichi  the  yqung 
man  oxxaipiedr  aasd  wtoiah>  had  received  »but  verjr  few*  orna* 
m«ntsc.  an.  addidon»  since  the  last  time  we  •  saw  them. 
Wairington^s/  ©ld  bookcase  and  '  toattered-  library,  Fen's 
writing-ftafble  with  <its:  litter  of  papers^  priesenfced-  an  aspect 
cheentess»  eneughw  ?'  Wilfc  you  like  to  löok  in  the  bedrooms, 
Mr.  Böws,iaridfsee  if  inyTictims  am  there?~,?i  besaidbitterly; 
"orWhethep  I,  riave  ttiadeiaw^ywith  the-little  gHfls,.and  hid 
thiero  in.  ttee^oiaWiDte^"'  <i   .'••••••: 

"  Ybun  Word  isi  siiffidenjt,  Mn.  PeTidenrris,"  the  other  said, 
in  hisj  sad  tone.  "You  say  theyai-et-not ;heiie^  and  I  know 
they  are  not ;  And  I  hope  they  nerer  have ;  beert  here;  and 
never  wilLc©meJ,      i  .    , ; 

":Upon.  myl  wordy '  sirj  youi  atet  Very  good  to  btooxDse  my 
acqiiaihtancds  ifor:  nae^  Arthur :  said,:  iffc  a/  haughty <  tortei; .  "  and 
to  saippc^e  that anybody  woiild  be  -the  worse  fof  rny:  society. 
I reraemberyöu and '©we^you: kindness- fromi  old  times,: Mr. 
Bowsv  ©tj  II  shoiald  speak  morei-ahgtdly  thaw-I  dö«ab©ut  a 
very  irtföterabte  sötte  of  pearsecution-  to  whicfa»  you  seem  in* 
clmedito-subject  me.  v  Ybukfoilqwed  nmc  out  öfc  yom  Irin 
yesterday,  as'Ä  ydü  wanöeJ  t©:  watchi  tihat  I  shouldh?t;  steal 
sonaiething.."  Here  Pen  »stammerediand  türnedrred,  directly 
he  had  said  the  words ;  he  feit  he  had  giveni  the1  other  an 
opening^.  which  Bowi  iristantiyxitookL- •'         ; 

"rIv  dt>  tfoißk  yaifccameTtasteair  soirretHirjgy  as  you  say  the 
wordvsiu,"  Bpws  said-  f^BD*ybufrneanto  säy  that'you  eame 
to'  pay*  a:  visit  to  poop-  ©ld/  Bows^  the  rlddlep?'  ©r  td  Mrs. 
Bolton,  at  the  porter's  lodge?  Oh,  fie  !  Siichia  fine  gentle- 
man  as  Arthur  Pendennis/.  Esquir^.  do^sn't  condeseend  to 
walk  up  ta:üay:garret,'orto.9itf  ini  a  laundress's-  kitcheriv  but 
for  reasbhs -of:  his  owrt  >■  Aiwfcmy  -  belief  ;is<that  yourcame  to 
steal  a  pretüy>  girVs-  heart  away^andi  t©  min  it;.;and  to*spurn  it 
afterwards,  Mr.:  >  Arthur  Pehdennis.i  Thatfs  witat-»  the»  World 
makesj  of  youyoufeg  dandies,  you  gentletoen  of  iia&\\\Qx\v^>^ 
high  arid  rhighty  arisrdcrais;  that  tratitpke;.  Aipow^^a  ^Q^- 
lVs  sport  to  yo.u^büt what  feit  to  the:  pootT  \\ivr&: .^o\fc-r-$öS 
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toys  of  your  pleasures>  ■.  whom  you  play  with,  and  whom  you 
fling  into  the  streets  when  you  are  tired?  I  know  your.order, 
•  sir.  I  know  your  selfishness  and  your  arrogance,  and  your 
pride.  What  does  it  matter  to  my  lord  that  the  poor  man's 
daughter  is  made  miserable,  and  her  family  brought  to 
shame  ?  You  must  have  your  pleasures,  and  •  the  people  of 
course  must  pay  forthem.  What  are  we  mäde.for,  but  for 
that  ?     It's  the  way  with  yöu  all— -the  way  with  you  all,  sir." 

Bows  was  speaking  beside  the  question,  and  Peri  had  his 
advantage  here,  which  he  was  not;  sörry  to  take-tnofc  sorry  to 
put  off  the  debate  from  the  pointupon  which  his.adversary 
had  first  engaged  it.  Arthur  broke  out  with  ä  sort  of  laugh, 
for  which  he  asked  Bows's  pardon.  "Yes,  I  am  an  aristocrat," 
he  said— "in  a  palacö  up  three.pair  of  stairs,  with  a  carpet 
nearly  as  handsome  ias  yours,  Mr.  Bows.  My  life  is  passed 
in  grinding  .the  people,  is  it  ?— An  ruining  virgins  and  robbing 
the  poor  ?  My  good  sir,  this  is  very  well  in  a  coroedy,  where 
Job  Thornberry  slaps  his  breast,  andasks  my  Lord  how  dare 
he  trample  on;  an  honest  i  man  and  poke  out  ah  EngHshman's 
fireside;  butjn  real  life,  Mr.  Bows,  to  a  man  who  has  to 
work  for  his  bread  as  much' as  you  dö,  how  can  you  talk 
about  aristoctats  tyrarinizing  over  the  people?  Have  I  ever 
done  you  a  wrohg?  or  assumed  airs  of  superiörityover  you? 
Did  you  not  have  an  early  regard  for  me-^-in  days  when  we 
were  both  of  us  romanfcic  young  feüows,  Mr.  Bows  ?  Gorae, 
don't  be  ängry  with  me  now>  and  let  ius  be,  as  good  friends  as 
we  were  before."    .  . 

"  Those  days  were  very  different,"  Mr.  Bows  answered ; 
"  and  Mr;  Ajrthur  [Pendennis  was  an  honest,  impetuous  young 
fellow  then^rather  selfishiand  coriceited,iperhaps,  but  honest 
And  I  liked  you  theny  because  you  were .ready  to  ruin  your- 
self  for  a  woman."  ' 

"And  nowy  sir?"  Arthur  askecL  ;  c 

"And  riow  times  are.chänged,.  and  you  wanfc awqman  to 
ruin  herseif  for  you,"  Bows  answered.  "  I  know  this  child; 
sir.  IVe  always  said  this  lot  was  hanging  över. her.  ;  rShe 
häs  heated  her  littlö  brain  with  inovels,  until  her  whole 
thoughts  are  about  love  and  lovers,and;  she  scarcely  sees 
that  she treads  on  a  kitchen  flopr.  I  have  taught  the  little 
thing.     She  is  füll  of  many  talents  atvd  vutucvyt^ -\wj%  I  %tant 
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yoü.  I  am  fond  of  the  girl,  sir.  I'm  a  lönely  old  man;  I 
lead  a  life  that  I  don't  like,  amöng  boon  companions,  who 
inake  rne  meläncholy.  I  have  but  this  child  that  I  care  for. 
Have  pity  upon  me,  arid  dori't  ;take  her  awäy  fröm  me,  Mr. 
Pendenms-^dori't  take  her  away.* ! 

.  The  old  maft^  voice  bröke  as  he  spoke.  Its  accents 
touched  Pen»,  müch  more  than  the  rrienacirig  or  sarcastic 
tone  whteli  Bows^ad  cömmenced  by  adopting. 

"Indeed,"  said  he  kindly,  "you  do  me  a  wrong  if  you 
fancy  I  intend  one  to  poor  little  Fanny.  I  never  saw  her 
tili  Friday  night.  1t  was  the  rnerest  chance  that  our  friend 
Costigan^threto  her  into  my  wäy.  I  have  no  intentions  re- 
garding  hef™ that  is— L—>* 

"Thatis,  youknow  very  well  thät  she  is  a  foölish  girl,  arid 
her  mother  a) ^  foolish  wd>mari,— that'  is,  you  meiet  her  in  the 
Tempte  Gardens;  and  of  course  with  but  previoüs  coricert, — 
that  is,;  that  when  I  found  her  yesterday,  reading  the  book 
you've  wrote,  she  scorned  me;"  Bows  Said.  "What  am  I 
good  for<  but  to  be  laüghed  at?  a  deforme^  old  fellow  like 
me-^an  old  addier1  thät  wearsa  threädbare  Goat,  and  gets  his 
bread  by  playing  tunes  at  an  alehouse  ?  You  are  a  fine 
gentleman,  you  arei  You  weäf  scent'iri  yoür  handkerchief 
and  a  ring  on  your  finger.  You  go  to  dine  with  great  pdöple. 
Who  ever  gives  a  crust  to  old  Bows  ?  And  yet  I  might  have 
been  as  good  a  man  as  the  (b$st  o£  you.  I  might  have  been 
a  man  of  genius,  if  I  häd  had  the  chance — ay,  and  have  lived 
with  the  master-spirks  of  the,  laiad.  But  everything  has 
failed  with  me.  Fd  ambition  once,  and  wrote  plays,  poems, 
music— 4iöbody  wöuld  give  me  ä  heäririg.  I  riev£r  löved  a 
womän  but  she  laüghed  at'me;  arid  here  I  am  in  my  old 
age,  älöne— alone!  Öon't  täke:  this  girl  from  me,  Mr. 
Pendennis,  I  say  ägain.  teave  her  with  me  a  little  longer. 
She  was  like  achftd  tö  me  tili  yesterday.  '  Why  did  you  step 
in,  and  make  her  mock  my  deformity  and  old  age  ?  " 

"I  am  guiltless  of  thät,  at  least,"  Arthur  said,  with  some- 
thing  of  a  sigh.     "Upon  my  word  of  honöur,  I  wish  I  had 
never  seen  the  girl,     My  calling  is  not  seductiön,  Mr.  Bows. 
s   II  did:  not  imagine  that  Ii  had  made  an  impre^\ox\  otv  v^QV 
s   I  Fanny,  until — until  to-night.     And  then,  Sit,  1  \<äs>  sicyrcv*xA 
t  J  was  ßying  from  my  temptation  as  you  came  upotv  tcä.     Kx\&i 


he  ftdded,  witfa  a  g\ow  upon  Ws  ^heeik,  twhfch,  in  .the  gathei 

*  ^ing  ^rkness,.  hjs  comp$nio*i  .could  -npt  ßee,  tand  with  a 

iiau^ible  tjjrenipr  in  bis  ypfce,  "  I  do  not  mind  teUAng  you,  sii 

*  tha[t  <>n  this  Sabbath  eyenirjg,  as  the  church  bells  wen 

|  ringing,  I  thought  of  my  cftm  borae;  and.  tff  womeo  angeÜ< 

|  ally  pure  &nd  £ppd,  who  >dw£ll  Jh©re^  aad  I  was  runairj 

I   hith^  as  I  imt  ypu,th3t  I  Migh*<J*Moid  *he  .d&ngej;  whiq 

1  besets  me,  and  &&  ;&tr£ngtji  *&f  ßqd  j&iftBgbty  fe>  do  np 

Uuty."  ,  .  ,.,        ,.  ,./-..,    •    .,  .,,,:  ..,'.'..-  :•'."   , 

After  th^se  wordfS  *jrp^>&$hitf &  süence  ensiied,  and  whc 
the  cpnver^ipn;  was  jresumed  by  ;hb  $uest,  the  jatter  spok 
in  a  tone  which  was  much  more  gentle.änd  irie©dly>  An: 
pn  taking  fsjewelkpf  Ben,  JSqws  aÄed, <. tot? e^  sjfrakefband 
with  htm,  a^c}:  wijth  £  vßry  wärmend ^ffc^tomte  -gr^eting  6. 
both  sides,  ®$(Aogiz$$l  to  A#iW;  %  havjng  jöi&aken  hm 
and  paid  bi^  görnß.eoißpliment^  :wfeich  cauösd* *foe  ycum 
man  tp  §queeze.  ,kh.  old  friend'a  band  heaxtüy  j*gaui.  Am 
as  they  pfirjed  fcfc  Pen's  dopr*  Adfthw  ssid  hie  had  gwen  \ 
prpmise,  ftnd  te  hpped  and  ;t^&d.itbat.:.Mr>i  Bows  ;migh 
rely  pn  jt,     ■  ,  ;      ;  ,-,.        ,  v,    :>•  .     ..  .-: 

"  Argen  tp  ih&;  priayer.l"  m£  Mc  JBows,  and  wenfc  slowl; 
dpwn^he §teiri  •         ')  -..       ,.    '        ..r.-/.  -. 
■•<■'  .:••••.  s     ^  i  4'  >■••'  h'->  "■:  :•  •  ■••  ;j  ..•••••• 

'    '    ••     l  TH«    HAWY;   VlLtAG'E    AGAI-N.':      ' 

Ea^Yi ^  in  this;  hist<#y  ,^  ii^fö  b^fl  OOc^ion  to  $peek  c 
tbe  lHtJe  :to>yn.  qf  Cl^Vef«ig,:ßJeftriwhiqh\P^'s  internal  h&m 
of  fai^Q^ks  stpodfe  an4  pf  .Äpnie.  ©f  the  pe#p[Le  -wi^p  inbab 
ited  the  place;  mülfä  t-h#{  spqiety  tbere  w$s  ty.np  intean 
amusing  pr  »pA^^ant,  f?^r  mpwis  r€pnpej:ning  i$  wem  »o 
carried  to  .aay ^  Yerylgrea^  te^gth,  .Mr.  &rr*uel  Huxter,  th 
gentlenft^  ^yhpse  ^q^int^nce  iw^i  laijety;  raad^  at  Yauxball 
was  pne  of  the.'gjwfce  sphite  öf;  the  Uttle  .town,  wben  b 
visited  it  dwrio®  bis  vacations,  .and  enlivcsned,  the  table 
of  hisfriends  >ihere  by  the  wit  ;of;  Bartholömeir's  and  -th« 
gossip  of  ibe  f^sbipnabl^  ii  London  circles<  which  be  Are 
qmnted.  :\  .  a 
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ß  Mr.  Höbneil,  the  young  gentlemän  whom  Pen  had  thmshed, 

4  it  consequence  of  the  quarrel  in  the  Fotheringay  affair,  was, 

*  rhilst  a  pupil  at  the  Grammar  School  at  Clavering,  made  very 

we  Welcome  at  the  tea-table  of  Mrs.  Huxter,  SamuePs  mother, 

?ßjiind  was  free  of  the  surgery,  where  he  knew  the  way  to  the 

^ji  amarind-pots,  and  could  scent  his  pocket-handkerchief  with 

&*<  ose^water.     And  it  was  at  this  period  of  his  life  that  he 

n  brmed  an  attachment  for  Miss  Sophy  Huxter,  whom,  on  his 

ather's  diemise,  he  married,  and  took  home>  to  his  house  of 

Ihe  Warren,  at  a  few  miles  from  Clavering. 

rhe»*  The  farnüy  had  possessed  and  cultivated  an  estate  there 

^4br  many  years,  as  yeomen  and   farmers.      Mr.   Hobnell's 

^rjather  pulled  down  the  old  farm-house ;  built  a  fläring  new 

ln(whitewashed  mansion,  with  capacious  stables ;  had  a  piano 

the  drawing^roorn  \  kept  a  pack  of  harriers ;  and  assümed 

ie  title:  of'Squire  Hobneil.     When  he  died,  and  his  son 

Jgned  in  his  stead,  the  family  might  be  fairly  considered 

^nJto  be  established  as  county  gentry.     And  Sam  Huxter,  in 

^°  fcondon,  did  no  great  wfrong  in  boasting  about  his  brother- 

^^fh-law's  place*  his  hounds,   horses,  and  hospitality,   to  his 

F  admiring  comrades  at  Barth olomew's.     Every  year,  at  a  time 

wv I  commonly  when  Mrs.  Hobneil  could  not  leave  the  increasing 

duties  of  her  nursery,  Hobnell  came  up  to  London  for  a  lark, 

had  rooms  at  the  Tavistock,  and  indulged  in  the  pleasures 

of  the  town  together.   :  Ascot,  the  theatres,  Vauxhaü\  and  the 

convivial  tavems  iri  the  joyous  neighbourhood  of  Covent 

Garden,  werevisited   by  the  vivacious  squire,  in  Company 

with  bis  learned  brother.     When  he  was  in  London,  as  he 

*f\  said,  he  liked  to  do  as  London  döes,  and  to  "gp  it  a  bit ;  ^ 

and  when  he  returned  to  the  west*  he  took  a  new  bonnet  and 

shawl  to  Mrs. .  Hobneil,  änd  relinquished,  for  country  sports 

and  oceupations  during  the  next  eleven  months,  the: elegant 

amusements  of  London  Ufe. 

Sam  Hu*ter  kept  up  a  correspondence  with  his  relative, 
and  supplied  hirri  with  choice  news  of  the  metropolis,  in 
return  for  the  baskets  of  hares,  partridges,  and  clouted  cream 
which  the  squire  and  his  good^natured  wife  forwarded  to  Sam. 
A  youth  more  brilliant  and  distinguished  they  did  not  kx£w « 
He  was  the  life  stnd  soul  of  their  house  vjYveTvV^  Taa&fc  \kns» 
i  appearance  in  his  nätilve  pJace.  '  His  songä,  y>Y£S,  «n&  ^c% 
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kept  the  Warren  in  a  roar.  He  had  saved  their  eldest  dar-  to 
ling's  life,  by  taking  a  fislubohe  out  of  her  throat :  in  fine*  ihe  di 
was  the  delight  of  their  circle. 

As  ill-luck  would  hai^e  it,  Pen  again  feil  in  with  Mt.  Hux-  b< 
ter,  only  three  days  after  the  rencontoe  at  VaüxhaiL     Faithful  th 
to  his  vfcw,  he  had  not  fceen  to  see  littlfe!  Fanny.     He  was  kii 
trying  to  drive  her ;  frorn  his  mind  by  occupätion,  or  other  od 
mental  excitement.    :He  laboured,  thbugfo  not  to  much  profit,   "< 
incessantly  in  his  roorns  ;  and,  in  his  capacity  of  critic  forthe   di 
Fall  Mall  Gazette,,  made  Woefui  ajbjd  saväge  onslaugtot  on'a 
poern  and  a  nomance  whichcatae  before  liirii  for  judgment.1  iw' 
These  au thors  slain,  hewentto.dirte  alone  attbe  lonely  club  w 
of  the  PölyanthuSi  where  the  vastisolitudes  frightened  him,  |P 
and  made  him  only;  the : more  raoody.     He  had  beön to  minore  !  fcc 
theatres  for  relaxation.     The  whole  housemras  roaring  whh 
laughter  and  applause,  and  he  saw  only  an.ignoble  fahre  that    i 
made  him  sad.      Lt  wotrid  toave  damped  (the  fiphits  of  the 
buffoon  on  the  ätage  to  have  seen  Ben-s  idisniäl  face.     He 
hardly  knew ,  what  was  happening ;  the  scene  and  the  drama    I  c 
passed  before  hhri  like  ,a  dreani  or  ;a  fever.     Theo  (he  thbüght     i 
he  would  go  to  the  Back  Kitdheöj  hisi  old ;  hannt  whh  War- 
rington^— he  was  not  a  bit  sleepy  yet  ;  The  day  foefore  he  had 
walked  twenty  mileß  m  search  after«  !restr  over  Härnpsüead 
Common  and  Hendbn  lanes,  and  had  got  nb  sieep  ot  night. 
He  would  go.  to  the  Back;  Kitchen.     It  was  a  sort  of  cortifort 
to .  him  t)o  think  he  shpuld  see  Bows.     Bows  "was,  there,  very 
calm,  presiding  at  the  öld  piano;     Some  itremendous  comic 
songs,  wer©  sung,  which  made  the  room  crack  with  iäTflghter. 
Höw  stränge  they  seemed  to  Pen  !    He  could  only  see  Bows. 
In  an  extißct  voicaino,  such  -as-.he  boasted  that  his  breast  was, 
it  was  wonderful  how  he  shouid.feel  swch  a  flalmel  i  Two 
days'  indülgehoe  had  kindled  it :  two  days'  abstinerace  Inod 
set  it  burning  in  fury.     So,  musing  upön  this>  and  diinkmg 
down  one:  glass  afteü  another,; as  iM-haeki  wotdd  hare  it, 
i Arthurs  eyes.  lighted  upon  Mn  Huxter,  who  had  been  *o  the 
theatre  like  hiinself,  and,  wdth.  twd  ©r  th*ee  comrades,  now 
e©jtered  ithe.  rooisü.      Huiater  whispered  to  his  companriöns, 
greatly  to  IPen's.ännoyähce»     ÄTthur  feit  that  the  other  was 
taJking  abcmt  him.     Huxter  then  worked  through  the  room, 
foMowod.hy  his  friends,  änd  cameanÄ  tooVi  ä.  ^asÄ  o^qöää 
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to  Pen,  j  nodding  familiarly  to  hiib,  and  ftolding :  him<  öüt  <a 
dirty  band  to  shäke;  .  .; 

Pen  shook  hands  with  his  fellow-townsrwan.  He  thought 
he  hädbden  needlessly  savage  to  him  on  the  last  night  when 
they  had  rtiek  .ÄsforHuxtear;  perfeetlyatgood-huinour  with 
himself  and  the  world*  k  niever  entered  his*  mihd  that  he 
could  be  disagreeabU©  to  ianybody ;  and  4he  little  dispute,  or 
"chafi;?4  as  he  styled  it,  df  \%ixhally'wai!3r'a  trifle  which  he 
did  not  inthe  teast  regard.  .  •»    -' 

The  disciple  ©f  Galen,  having  eaüed1  for  "  four  stbufe,"  with 
which  he  and  his  party  refreshed  themselves,  begän«to  think 
whatrwduld  be  the  most  amusing  topic  of  Konversation  with 
Pen,  änd  hit/upo«  'that-;  precise  orte  which  was  most  painful 
to  our  yöung  gfentletaan. 

'1  Joily  night  M  Vauxhäll— wasnfti  it?"  he  said,  and  winked 
in  a  very  knowing  wayv  : 

**  I'm  glad  ycro'  liked  it*"  poor  Pen  said^  groaningin-  ispirit. 

"  I  was  dev' lish  cut-^unGOmmon^— been  dining  with;  sonie 
chapssat  Greenwich*  That  was  a  pretty  bit  of  musiin  hang- 
ing on.  your  arm-^-who  was*  she ? "  asked  the  fasoittatihg 
Student--.  !..•'•■•;•'.'    .    . 

The1  qmeition  was  too;  niuch  for  Arthur.  *  Have?  I  asked 
you  any  questions  aböut  yourselfj  Mn  Huxter?"  hesaid.    ' 

4t'lf-  didö't.  taearo  ainy  ©ßence— beg  pardön — hang  k !  you 
cut  up  quite  •■  savage,"  said  Pen's  astonished  iinterlocutori 

^  Do  ybu  rfcmember  what  took  place  betweera  us  the  other 
night1?  "  Pen  aiskedy  with  gathering  wrath.  '  "fYob  fbrget  ? 
Very  probably.  You  were  tipsy,  as  you  observed  just  now, 
and  very  rüde." 

u>  Hang  h,  sir,  I  asked  your  pardön/'  Höxter  said,  looking 
red  .■<••■•'•••:'■■♦:•..;..  

"  You  did  certainly,  and  it  was  griüted  with  allmy  heart, 
I  am  sure.  Bot,  if  you  recoliect,  I  begged  that  you  woukä 
have  tfhe  goodwess  to  emit  me  ff om  the  list  of  your  acquainfr 
ance  for  $he  future^  ahd  when  wemet  in  public,  that  you 
woxiid  not  t&ke  the  trouble  tö  tecognize  nhe*  Will  you  please 
to  remembef  this  hereiafter ?  andl  as  the-söng  is  begibning, 
permit  me  to  leave  you  to  the  ünrestrained  e.n\o^c^a\\.  ^  <&*» 
musie."  •  =  ''!  '    '       '        a 
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Huxter,  left  the  table,,  as  Huxter's  corrirades,  after  a  pause  o 
wonder,  set  up  such  a  roar  of  laughter  at  Huxter  as  callec 
for  the  intervention  of  the  president  of  the  room,  who  hawlec 
out,  "Silence,  gentlemen ;  do  have  silence  for  'The  Böd; 
Snatcher ! '  "  which  popailar  song  began  as  Pen  left, the  Bad 
Kitchen.  He  flattered  himself  that  he  had  commanded  hi 
temper  perfectly.  He  rather  wished  that  Huxter  had  beei 
pugnacious.  He  would  have  liked  to  fight  him  or  somebody 
He  went  home.  The  day's  work,  the  dinner,  the  playy  tte 
whisky-and'water,  the  quarrel— hothing  soöthed ;  him.  '  H( 
slept  no  better  than  on  the  previous  night. 

A  fewi  days  afteiwards,  Mr.  Sam  Huxter  wrote  home  \ 
letter  to  Mr.  Hobriell  in  the  country,  of  which  Mr.  Arthu 
Pendennis  formed  the  principal  subject  Sam  describec 
Arthur's  pursuits  in  London,  and.  his  confounded  insolenci 
of  behaviour  to  his  old  friends  from  home.  He  said  he  wa: 
an  ahandoned  crimirial,  a  regulär  Don  Juan,  a  fellaw  Who 
when  he  did  come  into:  the  country,  ought  to  be  kept  out  o1 
honest  peopk\s  houses.  He  had  seen  him  at  Vauxhall  dancin^ 
with  an  innocent  girl  in  the  lower  ranks  of  life,  of  whom  h* 
was  making  a  victim.  He  had  found  out  from  an  Irist 
gentleman  (fofmerly  in  the  army),  who.  frequented  axlub  o 
which  he,  Huxter,  was  a  memher,  who  the  girl  was  onwhon 
this  conceited  humbug  was  practising  his  infernal:  arts  ;  and  h< 
thought  he  should  warn  her  father-  etc.,  etc.  -The  üetterj  thei 
touched  on  general  news,  coriveyedithe  writer's  thanks  for  th< 
last  parcel  and  therabbits,  and  hinted  his  extremei  readmies; 
for  furjfcher  favours.  •     ■  :;    • 

About  once  a  year,  as  we  have  stated,  there  was-  occasior 
for  a  christening  at  the  Warren,  and  it  happened  that  thi: 
ceremony  took  place  a  day  after  Hobneil  had  received  tht 
letter  of  his  brother-ir>law  in  town.  The  infant  (a  därlin^ 
little, girl)  was.  christened  Mira-Lucretia,  after  its  two  god 
mothers,  Miss  Portman  and  Mrs.  Pybus  of  Qavering ;  and  ai 
of  course  Höbneil  had  communicated  Sam's  letter  to  his  wife 
Mrs.  Hobneil  imparted  its  horrid  cohtent$  ta  jher  two  gossips 
A  pretty  story.it  wa$,  and  preftilyit  was  taid  throughou 
Clavering  in  the  course  of  .that  day. 

Mira  did  not — she  was  too  much  shocked  to  do  so— speal 
?  the  matter  tö  her  ma*nma  ;  >bu^  Mrs.  f^ws  \y*ä.  wo  &wc\ 
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feelings  of  reserve.  She  talked  over  the  matter,  not  only  with 
Mrs.  Portman,  but  with  Mr.  and  the  Honourable  Mrs.  Sim- 
coe,  with  Mrs.  Glanders  (her  daughters  being  to  that  end 
ordered  out  of  the  room),  with  Madame  Fribsby,  and,  in  a 
word,:  with  the  whole  of  the  Clavering  socjety.  Madame 
Fribsby,  looking  furtively  up  at  her  picture  of  the  dragoon, 
and  inwards  irito  her  own  wounded  memory,  said  that  men 
would  be  rrien,  and  as  long  as  they  were  inen  would  be  de- 
ceivers;  and  she  pensively  quoted  some  lines  from  "Mar- 
mion^f  reqüesting'to  know  where  deceiving  lovers  should 
rest  ?  Mrs.  Pybus  had  no  words  of  hatred,  horror,  cbntempt 
strong  enough  for  ä  villäin  who  could  be  capable  of  conduct 
so  base.  This  was  what  came  of  .early  indulgence,  and  in- 
solence,  and  extra vagance,  and  aristocratic  airs  (it  is. xertain 
that  Pen  had  refüsed  to  drink  tea  with  Mrs.  Pybus),  and 
attending  the  corrupt  and  horrid  parties  in.  the  dreadful 
modern  Babyloh  !  Mrs.  Portman  was  afraid  that  she  must 
acknowledge  that  the  mother's  fatal  partiälityhäd  spoiled  this 
boy,  that  his  literary  successes  had  turned  his  head,  and  his 
horrid  passionslhad  made  him  forget  the  principles  which 
Doctor  Portman  had  instilled  into  him  in  early  life.  Glan- 
ders, the  atrbcioüs  Captain  of  Dragoons,  when  införmed  of 
the  occurrence  by  MtSi  Glanders,  whistled  and  made  »jocular 
allusions  to  it  at  dinner-time ;  oh  which  Mrs.  Glanders  ealled 
him  a  brüte,  and  ordered  the  girls  again  out  of  the  room,  as 
the  horrid  Captaini  burst  out  laughing.  Mr.  Sirncoe  was  calm 
under  the  intelligence  ;  but  rather  pleased  than  otherwise — 
it  only  served  to  confirm  the  opinion  which  he  had  always 
had  ofthat  wretched  young  man.  Not  that  he  knew  anything 
about  him — not  that  he  had  read  one  line  of  his  dangerous 
and  poisonous  works-^-Heaven  forbid  that  he  should  !  but 
whai:  could  be  expected  from  such  a  yöuth,  and  such  frightful, 
such  lamentable,  such  deplorable  want  of  seriöusness ,?  Pen 
formed  the.subject  for  a  second  sermon  at  the  Clavering 
chapel  of  ease,  where  the  dängers  of  London,  and  the  crime 
of  reading-  or  wrifcing  novels, '  were  pointed  out  on  a  Sunday 
evening,  to  a  large  and  warm  congregation.  They  did  not 
wait  to'he^r  whether  he  was  guilty  or  not  They  took  his 
wickedness  for  granted ;  and  with  these  adcaraJöte  \stfstt&s&^ 
it  was  who  should  fling  the  stone  at  pootvP^tv. 
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The  next  day  Mrs.  Penderrois,  al©ne  and  atmöst  fafriting 
with  emotion  and  fatigue,  walked.  of  xathetf  jan  to  Doctor 
Portman'ajhouse  to  consuit  the  .good  JDaetor.  She .  ibiad  had 
an  anonyraous  letter-r~som6  Christian  had*  thought  it  his  or 
her  duly  to  .stab  the  jgöod  :soui  who  haJd  never  dorie  niortal 
a  wrong^-^an  anonymous  letüer,  iwithirefereneesitOiScripturö, 
pointing;oüt  the  doam  of .such  sinners,  and  a  detailed  acecbunt 
of  PenVerime;  She  was/m  a  State  of  tem&r  and  iexcitietnent 
pitiäble  rto.witness.  Two  »or  three  houns  of  this  pain  had 
aged  iher  akeady.  In  her  tust  mormönt  of  Agitation: shß.  had 
dropped  the  letter*  and  Laura  had  read  it  LauTa^bltished 
when  she  read  it ;  her  whole  frarne  trembled;  but<  it  'was  •  with 
anger.  ;  .  "  Th£  cowards ! "  ;she  said.  :  "It.  ish't'  true.  :-No, 
mother,  it  ifin't  true." •  .::  > 

• "  It  is  ■  true,  and  yoirVe  done  ;it,  Laura;!"  iciied  out  Helen 
nercery.  "Why  did  ypu  refuse  him  when  • he: . asked •  you ? 
Why  did  you  break  my  heart  and  refuse  himP;;  !Itis!  you 
who  led  hirri  int  o  i  crime. ;  It  is  youcwho  Iflung  him  5nt©:lthe 
arms  of  this-nthis  warnam;  Don*t  speak  to  me*'  iDon't 
answer.me.  I  will  ineVer  forgive  yöu,  never!  Martha^  bring 
me  my  bohnet  and  srhawL  I;ll  go  rout  1  woöit  hareß  you  i 
come  wkh  me.  ■  Go  away  l  Leave  me,  crudi  gicL  ♦  Why  have  I 
you  brought  ;this  shame :  Dil  me  ? ?'  ■■  And  lüdding)  feer.  daoighter 
and  h  er  aercahts  keep  away  from  :feer,  she  ran :  down  the  road 
to  Clavering.  •  ; 

Boctor  Portöian,  glancing  over  the  letter,  thought  he 
knßwthe nandwriting, and, ©£ course,  was: alxeady  aetfuainted 
with  the  Charge  made ;  against  poor  Pen.  Against  hi$r :  own 
conscience,  perhaps  ^for  the. worthy  Doctor,  likomostiof  us, 
had  a  considerable  röiatural  aptitude  fdr -reoeiving  ari^  report 
unfavoürabie  tö  his  neighböurs),  he  istrove  to  oonsole  Helen. 
He  .pöinfcfcd  out  (that  rthe  blander; came 'feorn  an;  anonymous 
quarter,  msd  therefore  ^nust1  be  ihebwörk  of  i.  arascail!;  ithat 
tfee  Charge  inigfot  iTiotnbe  true— ^was  not  ?  true,  most  likely — 
at  leastj  that  Pen  must  Taeheardbefore  he  was  cortdeinned ; 
thatithfe  son  of  such  a  another  was  not  likely  tot  conaiiäit  such 
a  crirne,  etc.,  etc.  >; 

Helen  at  bnce  saw  thiough  »his  -feint  fof  objiedion  and 
zrilal  "Ybuitkmk  he ihas ; done  it;"  she  said— -"you  know 
^  think  he  1ms  done  it.     Qh,  vrtvy  d\d  V  ^^t  \«aN^^ivÄv. 
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Doctor  Portraan,  or  suffer.  him  away  from  nie  ?  But  he 
can't  be  dishonest — pray  God,  not  dishonest — you  don't 
think  tbat,  do  you?  Remember  his  conduct  about  that 
other — person— ~ how  madly  be  was  attached  to  her.  He 
was  an  honest  boy  the® — be  is  now.  And  I  thank  God— 
yes,  I  faJi,  down  on  my  knees  and^thantk  God  be  padd  Laura. 
Yoi*  said  be  was.  göodr—you  didi  yousself. :  And  now— i£ 
this  wprnati kwes  hial-rrand  you;  know  thfey  must-^if,he.ha& 
taken  her  from  her  home,  or  she  tempted  him,  which  is  most 
likely^-why  stHl,;  she  must  bfe  bis  wife  and  uny  daughter. 
And  he  wüst  Jjeave  the-  dreadfuliworld  and  come  back  to 
me — to.  his  mother,,  Doctor  Pcwltrnari.  Let  us  go  away  and 
bring  bim  back — yes — bring  hifa  back — and  there  shall  be 
jpy  fpr  the — the  sinner  thät  pepenteth.  Let  us  go  now, 
directly,  deftr  friendrrf-tbis  very—-r-"  ;  !   : 

Hqkn  cQuld.  say  rie-  more> .  She  feil  hack,  and  faintecL 
She  was  cacried  tcr  a  bed  in  therfeotise  of  the  pitying  Doctor, 
and  tfce  surgeon  was  called  to  aitend  her.  She  layfali  night 
in  an;  alarming  State;.  Laura  cameto  her — or  to  the  Rectory 
rather ;  foc  she  woirid  not  ses  Larara«  Aadi  Doctor  Portman, 
still  beseeching  her  tc*  be  tnanquil*  and  growing  bolder  and 
more  eqnndent  of  ArtburVinnooence  as  he  witnessed  the 
terriblO  gfief  of  the  pöor  reother,  wrote  a  tetter .  to  Pen 
warjuög  hiwv  of  the;  ramtmrs  that  weter  against  hün,  and 
eamtestly  praying  that.  h&  would  break  off  and  repent  of  a 
connec^ioiö  sa  fatal  to  his  best  irrterestsaaad  hisrsouPs  welfare. 

An4.La.uiia? — was., her  haart  not  wrung  by  the  thought  of 
Arthurs  .crime  and  Hßlen's  estrangement  ?  Was  it  not  a 
bitter  Wow  for.the  innocentgirl  to  think  that  at  one  stroke 
sbe  .should  lose  alh  the,  kxve  whieh  she  cared  for  in  the 
world?' :; 

! .  — h — ; — ' rr~~  • ;  •  •    ,  < 

.  ;.';"  \u   ::'tt[:-  CHAPtiE^,^;  (  ':"\' 

mklCB  HA»  VtefcY   NEARtY   B^tN   THE  L^ST   OF  THE   STORY. 

Doctori  Pöruman's,  letter  was,  sent  off  to  its  destinatioo  in- 
London, and  the  worthy  clergyman  endeavo\xre<l  \.o.  sßic&öfe 
iown  Mrs.  Pendeiinis  intö  some  State  ot  cot«?®»»».  xscSoN. 
m  änswer  sbouid *rriv&  wlwck  the  Oodot . toeA  xo.'VJc&xäb^'  **•* 
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at  any  rate,  persisted  in  saying,  wöuld  be  satisfactory  as 
regarded  the  morality  of  Mr.  Pen.  At  least  Helen's  wish 
of  moving  upon  London,  and  appearing  in  person  to  warn 
her  son  of  his  wickedness,  was  impracticable  for  a  day  or 
two.  The  apothecary  forbade  her  moving  even  so  far  as 
Fairoaks  for  the  first  day,  and  it  was  not  until  the  subsequent 
morning  that  she  found  herseif  again  back  on  her  sofa  at 
home,  with  the  faithful,  though-  silent,  Laura  nursing  at  her 
side. 

Unluckily  for  himself  and  all  parties,  Pen  never  read  that 
homily  which  Doctor  Portman  addressed  to  him  until  rriany 
weeks  after  the  epistle  had  been  cömposed;  arid  day  after 
day  the  widow  waited  for  her  son?s  reply  to  the  charges 
against  him,  her  own  illness  increasing  with  every  day's 
delay.  It  was  a  hard  task  for  Laura  to  bear  the  arixiety } 
to  witness;  her  dearest  friend's  suffering;  worst  of  all,  to 
support  Helen's  estrangement,  and  the  paih  cäused  to  her 
by  that  averted  affection.  But  it  was  the  custörn  öf  this 
young  Tady,  td  the  utmost  of  her  power,  and  by  mearis  of 
that  gracious  assistance  which  Heaven  awarded  to  her  pure 
and  constant  prayers,  to  do  her  duty.  Arid  as  that  düty 
was  perfarmed  quite  noiselessly— while  the  supplications  . 
which  endowed  her  with  the  requisitq  strength  föf  fulfilling 
it  also  toök  place  in  her  own  Chamber^  away  frorrt  all  mortal 
sight — ^we,  too,  must  be  perforce  silent  aboüt  these  virtues^ 
of  hers,  which  no  more  bear  public  talking  <  about  than  a 
flower  will  bear  to  bloom  in  a  ball-room.  This  Orily  we'will 
say — that  a  good  woman  is  the  loveliest  flower  that  blööms 
under  heaven ;  and  that  we  lobk  with  love  arid  wonder  üpbn 
its  silent  grace,  its  pure  fragrance,  its  deiicate  bloom  of 
beauty.  Sweet  and  beautiful ! — the  fairest  and  the  rriost 
spotless ! — is  it  not  a  pity  to  see  them  bowed  down  or  de- 
voured  by  grief  or  death  inexorable, — wasting  in  disease — 
pining  with  long  pain — or  cut  off  by  sudden  fate  in  their 
prime?  We  may  deserye  grief;  but  why  should  these,  be 
unhappy  ? — except  that  we  know  that  Heaven  chastens  those 
whom  it  loves  best,  being  pleased,  by  repeated  trials,  tö  make 
these  pure  spirits  more  pure. 
So  Pen  never  got  the  letter,  although  it  was  duly  posted 
and  falthfully  dischsiTged  by  the  pöslmaxv  \tvX.o  \v\^  \^\Xä\->öq^ 
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in  Lamb  Court,  and  thence  carried  by  the  laundress  to  his 
writing-table  with  the  rest  of  his  lordship's  correspondence ; 
into  which  room  have  we  not  seen  a  picture  of  him  entering 
frorn  his  little.)  bedroom  adjoining,  as  Mrs.  Flanagan,  his 
laundress,  was  in ;  the  act  of  drinking  his  gin  ? 

Those  kiöd  readers  who  have  watched  Mr.  Arthurs  eareer 
hitherto,  and  have  rmade,  as  they  naturally  would  do,  obser- 
vationsrupon  the  moral  character  and  peculiarities  of  their 
acquaaintahce,  have  probably  discovered  by  this  time  what 
was  the.  prevailing  fault  in  Mr.  Pen's  Disposition,  and  who 
was  that  greatest  enemy,  artfully  indicated  in  the  title-page, 
with  whorn  he:  häd  to  cohtend.  Not  a  few  of  us,  my  beloved 
public,  have  the  very  same  rascal  to  contend  with — a  scoun- 
drel  who  täkes  every  oppörtunity  of  bringing  us  into  mischief, 
of  plunging  us  into  quarreis,  öf  leading  us  into  idleness  and 
unprofitable  Company,  and  what  not  In  a  word,  Pen's 
greatest  enemy  was  himself ;  and  as  he  had  been  pampering, 
and  coaxing,r  and .  indulging  that  individual  all  his  life,  the 
rogue  grew  insolent,  as  all  spoiled  servants  will  be,  and  at 
the  siighte'st  ättempt  to  coerce  him,  or  make  him  do  that 
which  was  uhpleasant  to:  him,  became  frantically  rüde  and 
unruly.  -A  persönwho  is  used  to  making  sacrifices — Laura, 
for  instante,  who  had  got  such  a  habit  of  giving  up  her  own 
pleasure  for  others — can  do  the  business  quite  easily;  but 
Pen,,  unäccustomed  as  he  was  to  any  sort  of  self-denial,  suf- 
fered  moödily  ivhen  callesd  on  to  pay  his  share,  and  savagely 
grurüfelediat  being  obliged  to  forego  anything  he  liked. 

He  hadresolved  in  his  mighty  mind,  then,  that  he  would 
not  see  Fanny;  and  he  wouldn't.  He  tried  to  drive  the 
thöughts  of  that  fascinating  little  person  out  of  his  head  by 
ccmstant  occupation,  by  exercise,  by  dissipation  and  society. 
He  worked  theatoo  much;  he  walked  and  rode  too  much; 
he  ate,  drank)  and  smoked  too  much.  Nor  could  all  the 
cigarsand  the  punch  of  which  he  partook  drive  little  Fanny's 
Image  out  of  his:  inflamed  brain ;  and  at  the  end  of  a  week 
of  this  disciplirie  and  self-denial  our  young  gentleman  was 
inbed  with  a  fever.  Let  thei  reader  who  has  never  Ka.d  *. 
fever  in  Chambers^  pity  the  wretch  who  is  bowxvd  to  >xcv&fi\^£> 
that  cäkuoity. 
A  committee  of  marriageable  ladies,  01  oi  a&Y  Ossosö» 

14  a 
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piersons  interested  in  the  propagation  of  the  domestic  vinuea, 
should  employ  a  Cnaikshank  or  ä  Leech,  or  some  .otber 
kindly  expositor  of  the  fodlies  of -the  day,  to  make  a  series 
of  designs  representing  the  "borrors  of  ia  bacheioi^s  life  in 
Chambers,  and  leading  the  beholder  t©  ;think  of  better  thmgs, 
and  a  more  Wholesome  conchtian.  What  can  >be  msre  un- 
comfortable  'than  the  bachelot's  lonely  breakfäslt  rV-witih  the 
black  kettle  in  the,  dreary  fixe  in  midsumttiec;  or,  rworere 
still>  with  the  fire  gone  erat  at  Christmas,  half  an  körn  after 
the  laundress  has  qlaitted  the  isiübiing-ixaöni  ?  into ;  thüs  sd*- 
tude  the  owner  entets  shiveiiing>  and  has  j  to  <xwmi!nence  his 
day  by  humting  for  coals  and.  wood  $  and  befone  he  begins 
the  work  of  a  Student,  has  to  discharge  the  dudies  of  ä  house- 
maid,  mte  Mirs»  Flanagan,  who  is  absent  witbcait  leave.  Or, 
again,  what  can  form  a  finer'subject  for  the  classic^!  dasigner 
than  the  bacheloFs  shkt — that  ganment  which  hewants;  to 
assurne  just  at  dinner-timie,  tod  which  he  iwids  wkhöut  any 
buttons  to  fasten  it?  Then  there  is  the  taacbetorfe  Teturn 
to  chambersy  ufter  a  merry  Christraas  Jhofiday,  \spent  in  a 
cosy  coimtry-house,  füll  of  pretty  tfaces,  and  kind  weibomes 
and  regrets;  He  leanes  his  partrnanteau  iat  the  barbePs  in 
the  Court ;  he  lighbs  ihis  dismal  old  candle  a*<  the  spiutter- 
ing  Kttte  larap  on  the  stair;  he  enters  the  tolanJo  familiär 
room,  where  the  onky  tokens.  to  greet  hinv  that  Ishow  any 
ititeresfc'in  has  personal  welfafeyiare  the-Chrisümas  iriUs^-which 
are  lying  in  wak  for  hirn,  amiabry  spread  out  von  hds'Teariing'- 
table.  Add  to  these  sceneö  an  appäüing  picrute  «ritfithe 
toachelor's  iltoess ;  and  the  renfcs  in  theTemple  wiÄbegfri  to 
fall  from  the  day  of  the  ptoblicatton  of  the  dismal  diorattML 
To  be  weÜ  in  Chambers  is.raälaincfedltyv  and  londty,  and  :selfisl> 
eriough ;  bat  to  be  all)  in  chambecs^to  pass  nights  of  pain 
and,  watohfulness+^to  üong  for  the  morning  >and  the  laundreafc 
— to  iserve  youreeif  your  awrc  BUedicine  by  your ;  owrft  watch^- 
to  have  no  öther  coraparaian  to  lüng  hours  but  yosunown 
sickening  faneies  aü*d  iferered;  thbughts,  ;no  ikind  hand  fco 
give  you  drink  if  you  ure  cthiraty^  ot  1©  öQDoerth  the  hot  pillow 
that  cnwinptes  under/yoü,'*i4*thisriridoed,.i9  a  fateso  disknal 
and  tragic,  that  we  shall  not  enlaige  upon  i<ts  hdrrors,  and 

shall  only  heartily  pity  those  bachelots  in  the  Teanple  who 

brave  it  evpiy  dzy* 
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This  tot  befeil  Arthur  Penderinis  after  the  various  excesses 
which  we  have  mentioned,  and  to  which  he  had  subjected 
his  unfortunate  Drains.  One  night  he  went  to  bed  iü,  and 
the  next-day  awoke  worse.  His  only  visitor  .that  day,  be- 
sides  the  laundress^  was  the  printer's  devil,  frorn  the  Fall 
Mall  Gazelle  office^  whom  the  writer  endeavoured,  a&  beist 
he  i  could*  to \  satisfy;  His  exertions  to  complete  his  work 
r«mfeped  his  fever  the  greater.  He  cautd  only  furnish  a  part 
of  the  squantity' of  'fcopy" usually  supplied  by  himn  j  and 
Shandöi*  being  absetat,  and  Warrington  not  in  London  to 
give  a  hel^  the.  poiitical  and  editoxial  coluriins  of  the  Gazette 
looked  yery  blank  indeed ;  mar  did  the  sub^editor  know  how 
to  filtti*em; 

Mr,  Finücane  rushed  up  to  Pen's  Chambers,  and  found 
that  gentkman  so*  exceedingliy  unwell  that  the  good-oatured 
Irishraan  set  to  worki  to  supply  his  place,  if  pössible,  and 
produced  a  series  of  poiitical  and  critical  compositions,  such 
äs  na  deubtgreatly^edifiad  the  readers  of  the  periodical  in 
which  he  and  Pen  were  ooncernecL  Alhisions  to  the  great- 
ness  of;  I*elandj  arid  the  genius  and  virtue  of  the .  inhabkants 
of  that  inj  ured  cauntryT  flowed  magnificently  from  Finucane's 
pen  |  and  Shandon,  the  chief  of  the  päper,  who  was  enjoying 
himsefö  placidly  at  Boulogne-sur-Mer,  looking  over  the  col- 
umn$.  of  the  Journal,  which  was  forwarded  to  him,  instantly 
recognued  the  hand  of  the  great  sub-editor,  and  said,  laugh- 
ing, as  he  flung  over  the  paper  to  his  wife,  "Look  here, 
Mary,  iny  dear,  here  i&  Jack  at  work  agaim."  Indeed,  Jack 
was  a  warm  friend  and  a  gallant  partisan,  and  when  he  had 
the  per*  in  hand,  seldom  let  slip  an  oppöxtunity  of  letting  the 
world  know  that  Rafferty  wa&  the<  greatest  painter  in  Europe, 
and  wondering  at  the  petty  jeakwisy  of  the  Academy,  which 
refused  to  make  him  an  ILA.;  of  stating  that  it  was  generally 
reparted  at  the  West  find  that  Mr.  Rooney,  M.P.,  was  ar> 
pointed  Govemor  of  Barataria  j  or  of  introducing  into  the 
subjejct  in  hand,  whatever  it  might  be,  a  compliment  to  the 
Round  Towers  or  the  Giafits'  Causeway,  And,  besides 
doimg  Pen's  woik  fpr  him*  to  the  best  of  his  ability,  his  kind- 
hearted  comrade  offered  to  forego  his  Satüxäa.y*  axA  ^sociöa^ 
holiday,  und  pass  those  days  of  hötiday  and  t«sX  ^  xsox^t- 
tender  to  Arthur,   who,   however,    insisted   XhfcX.  ^P^  0,ÖW5 
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should  not  forego  his  pleasure*  and  thankfully  assured  him 
that  he  could  bear  best  his  malady  alone. 

Taking  his  supper  at  the  Back  Kitchen  on  the  Friday 
night,  after  having  achieved  the  work  of  the  paper,  Finucane 
informed  Captain  Costigan  of  the  illness  of  their  young 
friend  in  the  Temple;  and  remembering :  the  fact.  two  days 
afterwards,  the  Captain  went  to  Lamb  Court  <  -and  i  paid  a 
visit  to  the  invalid  on  Sunday  afternoori»  He  found  Mrs. 
Flanagan,  •  the  lauhdress,  in  tears  in  the  sitting-room,  and 
got  a  bad  report  of  the  poor  dear  young  gentleman  within. 
Pen's  condition  had  so  much  alarmed  her,  that  she  was 
obliged  tö  have  recourse  to  the  Stimulus  öf  brandy  to  en- 
able  her  to  support  the  grief  which  his  illness  occasioned. 
As  she  hung  about  his  bed,  and  eindeavoured  to  minister 
to  him,.  her  attentions-  became  intolerable  to  the  invalid,  and 
he  begged  her  peevishly  not  to  come  near  him.  Hence  the 
laundress's  tears  and  redoubled  grief,  and  renewed  applica- 
tion  to  the  bottle,  which  she  was  accustomed  to  use  as  an 
anodyne.  The  Captain  rated  the  woman  soundly  for  her  in- 
temperance,  and  pointed  out  to  her  the  fatal  oonsequences 
which  must  ensue  if  shepersisted  in  her-  imprudent  courses. 

Pen,  who  was  by  this  time  in  a  very  fevered  state,  was  yet 
greatly  pleased  to  receive  Gostigan's  visit.!  He  heard  the 
well-known  voice  in  his  sitting-room,  äs  he  lay  in  the  bedroom 
within,  and  called  the  Captain  eagerly  to  him,  and  thanked 
him  for  coming,  and  begged  him  to  take  a  chair  and  talk  to 
him.  The  Captain  feit  the  young  rrian's,  pulse  »with  great 
gravity — (his  own  trerhulous  and  clammy  händ  growing 
steady  for  the  instant  while  his  finger  pfessed  Arthur's  throb- 
bing  vedn).  The  pulse  was  beating  very  ftereely ;  Pen's  face 
was  haggard  and  höt ;'  his  eyes.  were  bloodshot  and  gloomy ; 
his. "  bird 'Was  the  Captain ^pronounced ithd  word,  afterwards 
giving  a  description  of  his  conditioriV-had  not  been  shaved 
for  nearly  a  week.  Pen  made  his  :  visjtor  sit  down,  and, 
tossing  and  turning  in  his  cömfortless  bed,  began  to  try  and 
talk  to  the  Captain  in  a  lively  mahner  about  the  Back 
Kitchen,  about  Vauxhall,  and  when;  Ihey  should  <gö  again, 
and  about  Fannyr^how  was  little  Fanny  ? 

Indeed,  how  was  she?  We  khow  how  she  went  horae 
'Gry  sadly  on  the  previous ,  Sunday  evet\m%,  aStex  *\\<&  Y&& 
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len  Arthut  light  his  lamp  in  his  Chambers,  whilst  he  was 
aving  his  interview  with  Bows.  Bows  came  back  to  his 
wn  rooms  presently,  passing  by  the  lodge-door,  and  looking 
Ato  Mrs.  Bolton's,  according  to  his  wont,  as  he  passed,  but 
with  a  very  melancholy  face.  She  had  ahöther  weary  night 
that  night.  Her  restlessness  wakened  her  little  bedfellows 
more  than  once.  She  dareti't  read  more  of  "  Walter  Lor- 
raine,w^-father  wäsat  hörne,  and  would  süßer  no  light.  She 
kept  the  book  under  her  pillöw,  and  feit  for  it  in  the  night. 
She  'had  only  just  got  to  sleep  when  the  children  began  to 
stir  with  the  mörriing,  almost  as  early  as  the  bird&  Though 
she  was  very  angry  with  Bows*  she  went  to  his  room  at  her 
äßcustomed  hour.in  the  day,  aind  there  the  good-hearted 
musiciarrbegan  to  talk  to  her. 

"I  saw  Mr.  Pendennis  last  night,  Fanny,"  he  said. 

"Did  yöü?  I  thotight  you  did,"  Fanny  answered,  looking 
fiercely  at  the  melancholy  old  gen tteman.  '■ 

"Pvebeen  fond  of  you  ever  since  we  came  to  live  in  this 
place,"  he  continued.  "You  were  a  child  when'  I  came: 
and  you  üsted  to  Hke  me,  Fanny,  üntil  three  or  four  days 
agö— untii  you  saw  this  gentlemari."  ' 

"  And  riow,  I  suppose,  you  are  going  to  say  111  of  him,"  said 
Fanny.    "  Do,  Mr.  Bows — that  will  make  me  like  you  better. " 

"Indeed,  I  shall  do  no  such  thing,"  Bows  answered ;  "I 
think  he  is  ä  very  good  and  honest  young  man." 

*  Indeed  !( ;  You  kriow  that  if  you  said  a  wörd  agairist  him, 
I  would  never  speak  a  word  to  you  agäin-Mnever ! "  cried 
Miss  •  Fanny,- and  cienched  her  little  hand,  and  paced  up 
and  down  tbe!  room.  Bows  noted,  watched,  andfollowed 
the  ardent  little  creature  with  admiration  and  glöomy  sym- 
pathy.  Her  cheeks  flushed,  her  frame  trembled,!  her  eyes 
beamed  love,  anger,  dfefiance.  "You  would  like  to  speak  ill 
of  him," she  said ;  "but  you  daren't — you  know you  dären'tl" 

"I  knew  him  mäny  years  since,"  Bows  continued,  "when 
he  was  almost  as  young  as  you  are,  and  he  had  a  romantic 
attachment  for  our  friend  the  Captain's  daughter — Lady 
Mirabel  that  is  riow." 

Fanny  laughed.  '  "  I  suppose  there  was  other  people,  too, 
that  had  romantic  attachments  for  Miss  Cos\!\%axv^  ^css.,*ab&« 
"I  don*t  want  to  heat  aböut  'em." 
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"He  waMed  to  marry  her;  but  their  ages  were  quite dis- 
propartionate — and  their  rank  in  life.  She  would  not  iiave 
him  because  he  had  no  rmoney.  She  acted  very  wisely  in 
refusang  himji  for  the  .t  wo  would  have  been  very  unhappy, 
and  she  wasn't  a>  fit  petfson  to  go  afcd  live  with  hig  familft  or 
to  make  his  home  comfortable. ,-  Mr,  Pendennis  ha£  his  way 
to  make  in  the  world,  iand  flaust  ftiarry  a.laäy  of  Ms  own 
rank.  A  woman  who  loves  a  man  will '  not  rujn  his  prospecjts, 
cause  him  to  quarrel  with  his ;  family*  and  iead  hiffi  ;into 
poverty  and  misery ,  for  her.  graii&cation.  ,  An  honest  girl 
won't  do  that/fpr  her  own  sake,  ?or  for  t^eman's.";    {\  \  ■■-.■;  -,\_ 

Fanny's  emotion,  which  but  now  had  been  thatof  defiance 
and  anger,  here  turned .  to  rdisrnay  and;  suppHcatioin.,  ( "  What 
do  I  know  about  marrying,  Bows?"  she  said.  "Wfefcn  was 
there  any;  talk  of  it?  What  has  there  «been  between  this 
young  gentleman  and  me  >that's  t©  jnafce  jpeople  speak  so 
cruel?  It  was  not  my  dodng,  riofr ,  Arthur  -s^Mn  Pendennis -s 
— thatj  I  met  him  at  Vauxbäll. :  It  was  the  Captajn  topk  me 
and  Ma  there.  -We  never ,  thought  of  nothing .  wr-oitg,  Vm 
sure.  He  came  -arid;  rescued  us, :  and  was  So  viery  kind*  Then 
he  came  to  call  and  ask  äfter  uö^-^and ;^ery,:very  gjö>od  it  was 
of  such  <a  graind  gentjeöaan  to  be  so  polite  tp  hümbte  folks 
like  us  !    And  yesterdayMä  and  me  just  w^t  to  walk,  in  4^e 

Temple  Garden^  and— ^aiad  H "     Helre  ;$hä  bjroke  4>ut  with 

that  usual,  urtanswerable  female  argument  of  tears,,  &n>d  cried* 
"  Qh,  I  wish  I  was  dead  !  I  wish  I  was  .kid  in  my jgräve*  and 
had  never,  .«ever  ?seen  him  !  "■ 

• "  He  said  as  rauch  himsfclf,  Fanny;":  Bows  Said ;  and  Fanny 
asked,  through  hßr;sobs,  "Wfhy,  why  shotukl  he  wish' he  had 
never  seen  her?  H&i  sh$ /ever  -donehina  anyharm?.  Oh, 
she  would  perish  uathe*  than  do.  him  any  harnt. "  Wher.eupon 
the  musician  Änformed  her  of  the  coj^versation  of  the  day 
prewiouä,  jshowed,her  that  Iten  CQjrid  rnejtand  mus&*ibt  think 
ofher^Äjwtife  fitting'for  hirri;  and  that  «hc^,  as  she^vuliaed 
her  fronest  ireputation,  mu&t  striv«  too  to  forget  him.  And 
Fanfiy,  teaviag  the  Jnusician,  oc»iviw)ed— -«but  still  of  thesame 
mind — and  promising  that  she  would  aVöid  the  dangär  Which 
menaoed;  hier^Wtentiback.tO  ^th©  pprter's  lodge  and  fäM,  her 
motherjdl  She  talkßd  of  her  love  for  Arthur,  and  bewtailed, 
y^  her  artless  manner,  the  inequalkj  oi.^di  ^otv^C\q^  xJmä. 
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sei  barriers  between  them.  " Therete.the;  *  Lady  of  Lyons,' " 
Fanny  said.  "  O  Ma,  how  I  dkt.'lare  Mr.  Macready  when,  I 
saw  hini  do  it  1  and  FauHne,  for  being  faithfui  to  poor  Claude, 
and  always  thinking  oß;hin>--anid  he  Coming  back  to  her  ani 
officer^thröHgh,  all  htt&  daagesrs  l  And  if  eroerybody  ädmires 
Batuline^tänd  Itosuse  everybady  docs, for  teing  scRrufe  to  a 
paar  irmn^wfay  sfrouki  avgentleraan  bciashameKl  of  loving 
a  poor  girl  ?  Not  that  Mr.  Arthur  lbi?esi>rnßr-T-ohy;no,  no  !;  I 
amlt  woirthy  oß  '■.  häm ;  oniy  a  prinesss ,  is  wocthy  i  o£  *  such  a 
gentteman  .  a?  him;  Stich  a  poet  l^writing  so;  faeauitifaHy* 
and  looking  so  guand  l  I'ni  sure  iheis  a;  inobleraany,  and  of 
amcifibü  family,  aüd kiep'ojat  of  hia festate; >  ■■  Perhapsi  hisunete 
kas  ik  Afy  if  I .  mightr  oh  Itow  Td  sierHre .  hiir^  and  work  for 
hiin,  and  skwe  for  him — thatil  wouard!  I  wouldnit  ask  for 
rawjre  than  that,  Mä^jostiijto  ;be  allowed  to  see  hiin  of  a 
morning;  and.  soroefaraes  hel&  say, '  How  d'yoit  do,  Fanny ?* 
<w  '  Gaä  bißss:  yöu,  Fanriyr  !i'  as  the  said  on  Snanday,!  i  And  Fd 
work,  and  work  ^andlfd  üt  up  alLigaght,  andire&d,  and  kam, 
and  make  myself '  wertfty  o£  him;  The  Captam»  says;  bi$ 
mother  lives  in^ibhecaunifry,  andisa  graa>&\la(i#itJhe$e;,  ..Oh, 
howlttwish'l'-'iiii^t^^ffi-änd-.be^här  servant^  Ma!'  I  can  do 
plemty  of  things,.  and  work  /loery«  neät ;  and^^and  Barjaetime^ 
heM  coirje  home,  anö  I  9houkbsee  Mhi ! " 
.  The  giri^head  ML an  hex:,  mother's  shoulderra»  sbie  spoke, 
and  she  gave  way  to  a  plentiful  outpouring  of  girlish  tears,  to 
whicb  the  roatrora,  of  course* :  joined  her  owrfcj  "  Yöu  mustn't 
think no  more  of  hirhj  Famray," sfocsaid.  w If  .heidon't  com« 
to  yoti^  h*te  a  horrid,  wieked  hbil"  ■ .  >  .  u  • .  <•.< 

''Don't  call  bim  so,  mötherv"  Fanny  repfed.  j"H§&  the 
best  ofii»ien— the  (best  and  the  bindest.  Bows  says  he  thinks 
he  is-  unhäppy  at  ieavmg  pßor  Jrittle  Fanny.  It, TOfen't  his 
feult,  was.it;  that  we:met? 'ancbitaiaft  bis;  that  I  mttstnft  see 
Win  *again*  .  He  isajjz«.  I  mustaoi't-^and  1  mustaa^  -mothen 
He'ü-forget  me ;  toiulr:!  shall  ne)vex»forget  him.  i  N©  l  I'Hr  pay 
for  him,  and  lowe  >bim  always  untiL  I  die^r-and.  I  shaibdiej  I 
know  I  shaö-i-änd  üheii  .my  ßpirif  iwilL  alwaysi  g©:  andl  b&  with 

(<  You  forget  yäur :  pooc :  mother,  Eanny  }  aivd  ^xiP\-\stfiÄ^ 
my  heart  bygoin*  an  so,". "Mts.  Boltan VsaMuv  " ^T^ödb^» ^s^ 
will  see  him.     Fmsum  ypu'D  sie  him.     Yvci  nax&\is£&  CÄÄS>S 
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to-day.  '  If  ever  I  saw  a  man  in  love,  that  man  is  him.  When 
Emily  Budd's  young  man  first  came  about  her,  he  was  sent 
away  by  old  Budd,  a  rnost  respectable  man,  and  Violoncello 
in  the  orchestra  at  the  Wells ;  and  his  own  fam'iy  wouldn't 
hear  of  it  neither.  But  he  came  back  We  all  knew  he 
would;  Emily  always  said  so.  And  hei.married  her.  .And 
this  one  will  come  back  too  ;  and  youiriiark  a  mother?s  words, 
and  see  if  he  don't,  dear."  .  )r 

At  this  point  of  the  conversation  Mr,  Bolton  entered  the 
lodge  for  his  evening  meal.  At  the  father's  äppearance  the 
tälk  between  mother  and  daughter  ceased  instantly.  Mrs. 
Bolton  caressed  and  cajoled  the  surly  undertaker!s  aide-de- 
camp,  and  said,  "Lor',  Mr.  B.,  who'd  have  thoughtto  seeyau 
away  from  the  Club  of  a  Saturdäy  night !  Fanny,  dear,  get 
your  pa  some  süpper.  Whät  will  you  have,'B.?  -  The  pooi 
gurl's  got  a  gathering  in  her  eye,  or  somethink  in  it—^I  was 
lookin'  at  it  just  now  as  you  came  inv"  And  she  sqüfeezed  her 
daughter's  hand  as  a  signal  of  pruderice  and  secrecy.  And 
Fanny's  tearö  were  dried  up  likewise ;  and  by  that  wondrous 
hypocrisy  and  power  of  disguise  which  woraen  practise^  and 
with  which  weapons  of  defence  Naturei.endows  them,  ,the 
traces  of  her  emotion  disappeared,  and  she  went  and  took 
her  work,  and  säte  in  the  corner  so  deniure  and  quiet  that 
the  careless  male  parent  never  suspected  that  ahything  ailed 
her. 

Thus,  as  if  Fate  seemed  determined  to  inflame  and  increase 
the  pöor  child's  malady  and  passion,  all  circumstaraces  and 
all  parties  round  about  her  urged  it  ori.  Her  mother  en- 
couraged  and  applauded  it ;  and  the  very  words  which  Bows 
used  in  endeavouring  to'  repress  her  flame  only  augmented 
this  unlucky  feverw  •  Pen  was  not  wicked  and  a  seducer ;  Pen 
was  highminded  hvwishingto  avoid  her.  Pen  loved  her — 
the  good  and  the  great,  the  magnificent  youth,  with  the 
chajns  of  gold  and  the  scented  auburn  hair !  And  so  he 
did;  or  so  he  would  have  loved  her  five  years  back,  perhaps, 
before  the  world  hadhardened  the  ardent  and  reckless  boy<-^- 
before  he  was  ashamed  of  a  foolish  and  imprudent  passion, 
änd  strangled  it  as  poor  women  do  their  illicit  children,  not 
on  accoünt  of  the  crime,  but  of  the  shame,  and  from  dread 
that  the  finger  of  the  world  should  point  to  them. 


WJiat  respsctable  perspn  in  thq  world  wift  not  say  he  wa$ 
rite  right  to  «yoid  a  marriag^  with  an  iU-educai;ed  person 
low:  degree,  whps#  jjel&tipns  a  gentlemw  couW  not  well 
fcqqwledgs,  wkJ.  whose  wftnn^r«  would  not  beoon&ä  ha?  new 
Itipn  l  and  wto  philosppher  would  not  teil  hiw  that  th<ß 
^t  tfafrgtp  do  with,  these  littte  passions;  i<C  they  spring  up» 
tq,g#i  ridof  th^m,  and  tat, th#*,p*s3  over  and  cum tbe«H 
taest;.  tbtt  W/inan.dieaajbou£*  woipa*^  or  vkewrsa;  and 
^t  ;<?.nft  pr  tfoe  otfoer  havfrg:  found  the.  impossibility  of  grati- 
ing  his  or  her  desirein.  ttepartjcuta*  instant  ;iwst  maka 
e  best  ctf  matter«,,  forget  sack  otfaäfc  topfe  out  elsewhere, 
id;  shopse,.  *g*un  ?  And.  yefc  perhaps*  there  roay  be  some- 
ing  said  Qn  ths  ©tber  side«  Ferhapsi  Bowa  was  right  w 
Imiring  that  passion  of  Peq's,  blind,  wd  WDe^soning  as  it 
i#,  that  made*  bwct  ready  to  stake  his»  all,  fw  bis  Iqve;,  per- 
#s,if  s^-^rjfise  is  alaudable  yirtue,|J*we  worldly  self- 
prifice  is.  no$  MSiy  xnuqh  to  beprAis^di:  fr  6ne*  tat  this  te  a 
per^ed  p&frt,  to  be  aettkd  by  Ihe  indivjdual,  mpiaiist  wha 
GQses.  *p  debftte,  jt,  ... 

Soi^u^.i^ipeyt^ii^that,  wjtft  the  expsrienqe,  -of  tbe,world 
jiqh,  M*«'  JPe*v  n<*w  had,  -ha  wtwüd  h«we,  l&ughed*  at  and 
Dttf^d  thsi  idea  of  marrying  a  pennitass  gjrl  out  of  the 
;eben.  Af>d  this  ppint  feeing  foed  fr  hiis  mindj,  he  was  but 
frgjhis  tfuty  a$  an  hpnest  man  fr  crushing;any  mtfuqky 
idness  which  he  might  feeiltpwardSfPCpKsUUle  Fanny, 
$0,  sbp  vaitfid  *»4  wtsd,  in ,  hpo^  tfctf ,  Atfhwr  would 
$n^  Sbe  waüed  for^whple  we§k„and<  ityap.a*  tfce  e,wd 
that  timq  tfeaA  the,popr  Uttle -cif^ature  heaird  &PW  Costigw 
Uj^  iUness,uqder  wWchArthjn;  w^is  sufferfrg. 

Jt  cbajnc^d  iW  tbat,very  eircfnfrg  after  Costiia^n,  h^d  visitedi 
m,  tha*  Arth,urfs  unql^  the  ewqlfent .  Majof  ffliyod  in  tovn 
►ni  Etuxto^,  w4perer;hiSi.he*lfh  had  be««^ni«n^ed>fand  se.nt, 
i.vaj^t  Mp*#inrto  rpaJke,  inq^iries  fa.Aifäm  ^d  to  wiuß$t 
u;  gendqw^pi  tp.  bre?ikfa«t  .with,  tfce  Mfltjofi  tbef  next  jnacning. 
le  Major  was  merely  passing  through  London  on  his  way 
tbft  MsitQui£  p(  St^ne^$,hoj^e  of'  StÜU^ook,;  whex^hewas 
gf^efl  t^  shoot,pa,rtii4geß. 

Wom&  ^«^  haiP^  tp  his  w>st$T  W*V  ^ .^^KS  V«%?aw^-v 
?  i**(i  ^ei?  -JSfc;  Act{wr ;  ^  A^fe^t  ^a^  W  ^^  Sk^§^ V 
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Mr.  Arthur  was  in  bed  with  a  fever.  A  döctör  öught  tö  be 
sent  to  him ;  and  Morgan  thought  his  case  most  alarming. 

Gracious  goodness !  this  was  sad  news  indeed.  He  had 
hoped  that  Arthur  could  come  down  to  Stillbrook;  he  had 
arranged  that  he  should  go,  and  procured  an  invitätion  för 
his  nephew  frorn  Lörd  Steine.  He  must  go  himself — he 
couldn't  throw  Lord  Steyne  over.  The  fever  might  be 
cätching— ^-it  might  be  measles.  He  had  nevei'  himself  had 
the  measles;  they  were  dangerous  when  contracted  ät  his 
age.     Was  anybody  with  Mr.  Arthur? 

Morgan  said  there  was  somebody  a-rtussing  of  Mr.  Arthur. 

The  Major  then  asked,  Had  his  nephew  täkeri  any  advice? 
Morgan  said  he  had  asked  that  question,  and  had  been  told 
that  Mr.  Pendennis  had  had  no  doctor. 

Morgan's  rhaster  was  sincerely  vexed  at  hearihg  of  Arthurs 
calamity.  He  would  have  gone  to  him,  but  what  good  could 
it  do  Arthur  that  he  (the  Major)  should  catch  a  fever?  His 
own  ailmerits  rendered  it  äbsölutely  impossibte  that  he 
should  attend  to  anybody  but  himself.  But  the  young  marr 
must  have  advice — -the  best  advice ;  arid  Morgan  was  straight- 
way  dispatched  with  a  note  from 'Major  Pendennis  to  his 
friend  Doctor  Goodenough,  whö  by  good  luck*  happened' to 
be  in  London  and  at  hörne,  and  who  qüitted  his  dm-ner 
instantly,  änd  whose  carriage  was,  iti  half  an  höur,  in  Upper 
Temple  Lane,  near  Peh's  Chambers.  ' ■ " /J !  --':i i] '•■• 

The  Major  had 3  asked  the  kind-hearted  physician  to  brfng 
him  news  of  his  nephew  ät  the  Club  where  he  himself  was 
dining,  änd  in  the  course  of  the  hight  the  Doctor  made  his1 
appearance.  The  aflfkir  was  very  serious  ::  the:patieht  was  in 
a  high  fever ;  he  had  had  Pen  bled  instantly  ;  and  would  see 
him  the  first  tfeing  in  the1  mörning:  The  Major  went  dfecon- 
söläte  to  bed  with  this  unfortünäte  newsi!  Wheri  Goodenough 
came  tö  see  him  accordirig  töhis  promise  the  next  däy,  the 
Doctor  had  to  lfcten  for  a  quartier*  of  an  hoür'toar*  äccount 
of  the  Majori  <3wh  maladies,  befote  the  iatter  häd  lelsure  to 
hear  about  Arthur.  \        '         ';'>  '  f 

He  had' had •'#  very  bad  night^— hlö-^his  nurse  said^-at  one 
t  hour  he  had  been  delirious.  It  might  etidbadty1:  his  mother 
had  bettet  be  sänt  för  immediatety.  The  Major  wrote  the 
Setter  to  Mrs.  Periderinis  with  the  grefc.tes\.  &\&tt\\^;axA*t>&Ä 
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same  time  with  the  rnost  polite  precautions.  As  for  going 
himself  to  the  lad,  in  his  State  it  was  impossible.  "  Could  I 
be  of  any  use  to  him,  my  dear  Doctor  ?  "  he  asked. 

The  Doctor^  with  a  peeuliar  laugh,  said,  Nq>  he  didn't 
think  the  Major  could  be  of  any  use ;  that  his  own  precious 
heaith  required  the  mqst  delicate  treatment,  and  that  he  had 
best  go  into  the:  counöfy;  andstay;:  ttotr  he  hirnseif  would 
täke  cargrto  s,ee.  theipatient;  tjwiqe.ra«  day,  and  do  all  in  his 
power  for  him.  ;  , 

The  Major  döclared^  üpon  thishonour,  that  if  he  could  be 
of  any  tfsevhe  jwffould  rush-to  Pen 's;  Chambers.  As  it  was, 
Morgan:  -  should  igo  and  see  that  everything  was  right.  The 
Doctor  rnust  write  to  him  by  every  post  to  Stillbrook :  it  was 
hutfotty  öjites -distant  from  London;  and  if  anything  hap- 
pened  he  would  come  upjat  any  sacrifice. 

Major  -Peftdenflis  transacted  his  ben^yölence  by  deputy 
and  by  post  "What  eise  could  he  do?"  as  he  said. 
"GäöVyw  know,  ia  these  cäses,  it's  best  not  disturbing  a 
fellow.  If  a  poor  fellow  goes  to  the  bad,  why,Gad,  you 
knofy^be's  disposed  of.  But  in  orderto  get  well  (änd  in 
this,  my  dear  Doctor,  I'm  sure  that  you  will  agree  with  me), 
the  best.way  ife  to  keep  him  quiet— perfectly  quiet." 
•1  Thus  /it  was  the  old  gentleman  tried  to  satisfy  his  con- 
scienee;  andhe  went  his  way  that  day  to  Stillbrook  by  railway 
(for  railways  have  sprung  üp  in.  the  course  of  this  narrative> 
though  they  have  not  quite  penetrated  into  Pen's  »country 
y^tX'ahdrrriade  his  appearance,  in  his  usual  trim  order  and 
curly  wig,  at  the  dinner-table  of  the  Marquis  of  Steyne.  Büt 
we  mu$t  dö!  the  Major  the  justice  fo  <say  that;  he Twas  very 
unhappy  and'  gloorhy  in  demeanour.  Wagg  and  Wenham 
ralliedL;  rarriHäbout  his  low  spirits^— asked  whether  he;  wafc 
croösedin  loye*  and  otherwise  div£rted  themselves  at  his 
expense.  i  Heiost ^iis  money  at  whist  after  dinner,  and  actu- 
ally  trum^dhisipartrier's  highest  spade.  And:  the  thoughts 
of  tne  süffering  boy,  of  whom  he  was  proud,  and  whom  he 
bved  äfter  his  m&nner,  kept  the  old  fellow  awabe  half  through 
the  m^ht^aad  mäde  him  feverish  and  uneasy. 

On-the-morrow  he  receiveda'note  in  aVvati^x\<\Tv%^\^v 
ke  did  notknow — it  was  that  of  Mt.  Bovjs,,  \xv<lee&. — %«^>»% 
that  Mr.  Arthur  Pendennis  had  badna  toYe^ÄÄe.  m^pXs  <a:ö5 
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that  as  Dr.  Goodenough  had  stated  that  the  Major  desif ed 
to  be  ihformed  of  his  nephew's  hesalth,  he,  R.  B.,  hmd  Soft 
him  the  newö  per  rail.  <  -        : 

The  next  day  he- was  going  out  shöotiog,  abötft  *iöott>  with 
some  of  the  gentlemen  staying  at  Lord  Steyneis  hoosfc  ytutiA 
the  Company,  waiting  for  the  Carriages,  w-ere  aöSfctttbteki  «xä 
the  terrace  in  front  of  the  house,  when  a  fly  dt&m  wp  fam 
the  neighböuring  Station,  ätid  a  gtey-fheade4- rath^r  ^ablty 
old  gentleman  jumped  out,  and  asked  for  Major  fPertcteflftifi. 
It  was  MrJBbwSi  He  töök  the-  Major  aktde  und^pöke  to 
him.  Most  öf  feto*  gerrtlerrienjr<Dluttd  aboat  säw>tfcrat  serrie- 
thing  seriöu^  had  happened^'from  the-aiarrÄ^d  >löök  ^  tte 
Majors  face, ;  ,<■/..•,!  •.■  ■  =  .:.•■.••.,.  ••:•;  i.     <  •  ■ 

Wagg  said>  "It's  a  bailiff  cbmedowir«  t^'nafe  theM<a)c*Jjf' 
but  nobody  laughed  at  the  pteasäntry*  .  ;  .   /    ,(;  ;   ...... 

"  Hallo  !  Whatfs  the  matter*  PendetMM&>? •"•  äried  liord 
Steynej  with  his  ötrident1  voice.     ^ Anytfeiiig  wröMg?  "  i 

"  It's— it's— my  böy  that's  dead*  ^said  tfce  Majb^  «od'>biil^t 
into  a  sob  ;'the  old  man  was  qute  overöome.        !  ? 

"Not  dead,  my  Lord;  but  vedy  ill  whe»  I  teft  ^badon,!' 
Mr.  Bows  said,  in  a  Ibw  toice.  =..:»•■•       - 

A  britzka  caimej  üp  •'  at  thfe  moment  ,as  "the  three  *rfen  >we#e 
speakifig.  The  Peer*  töoteed  at  ■  hi$  watchj  ■  ^^öüVe^wAhty 
mmutes  tocatch  the  rtmü-tifäih.  Jurmb  ^P^detmis^^+abd 
drive  like  r*^— ~;  sir,do  yoü  hear?" 

The  carriäge  dYOvte-<bffFswiftly  with  Pendearnfe  and  hife-cortv- 
paniony  and  let  us  trast  that  the  oathwili  be  paralöned  *a  the 
Marquis  pf  Steyne.       > '  • 

The  Major  dröveitapitily  ftörri  th£  stätirin  «ö'tkfe  Itetnpte, 
and  foünd  a  travedling  camage '  already  ••  feföre-  hinriß  fand 
btockfmg'uri  thle  närröw  Temple  Lahe.  Twö  fetdies  gbfc  wart 
of  it,  attd  were  askihg'their  way  of  the  pörtera.  '  The  Major 
loöked  by /Chance  at  the  panel  of  the  carriage,' ahd  saw  the 
wörn^cwat  erbst  of  the  Bagle  löokuig  at  ihe^n/ arid  ijte  mottle*, 
"  Nee  tenüi  penM;"  painted  beriekth.  It  was  his  i  ta-otfeer^B 
öld  carriägd,  ballt  manyy  mäny  yeäfs-ago;  f  It  wai  Holen  aad 
Laura  that  were^asking  theirway  taipoor  Pen'ä  rooini 
[  He  ran  up1  to  !them;  hastiiy^dasped  hi»  sister^s  arm  änd 
'sstedherhand^  and  thbtHreöentetöditvtoLambGoürt,  and 
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Yhey  knocked  very  gently  at  the  door„  on  wbich  Arthur's 
name  was  written,  and  it  was  opened  by  Fanny  Bölton. 


-  "';:  Y! "'.''.  ;:;;;i:OTAPTER:Ltit-:j; f;  ;•";,  ;:,;r' 

•i     ,/(];!,;•;      Mi     (A^fe-Rlfi^AL    dHAPTE'K.  ! 

Äs  Fata»y>  $aw  tha  twe><  ladies,  and  tfrei  anxjous.  eonntenance  of 
the.elder,;  wbo  reg^rdßd.  fceriwithia'  lQokMof  i^scrutable  alarm 
a«d  tterttif,  the  poor  girA  at  pn^e  köpw  that,:Pen's,  mother  was 
before  hesii  thete  ^as  ^  res^bteru^jjbstween  the  widow's 
haggayd'.'Säfes  ^nd  Artfrur's  aSihe;.t<assed ja  bis  bed  in  fever. 
Faimy  iteokod  wi$tfnHy^t  :Mrs*  Pe^d^nnis  and  at  Laura  after- 
wards,  Theaife  was  no  more  ej<jpre$sJQn  «in.  (he  latter's, face  than, 
if  it  had  been  a  mass  of  stone.  Hard-heartedness  and  glopm 
dwelt  on-  the  flgures;  Qf  b©tl>  thenewTcppners ;  nsither  showed 
any  the  faintest  gleapn.  of rosrcy  ror  .synjpathy  for  Fanny.  She 
looked  <fesperat^ly  from;,(hei»vtQ  the  M^pr.betokd  them. 
Old  Pendennis  dropped  his  eyelids,  ^o^l^wgi  up,  ey^r  so 
stealthily  from  under  them .«S  Arthur^  pwr  tftite.WW.    •« 

"  I — I . > wrctäe, j  to  ypu  ,  yasterday* ,  if  you :  pleaae,,  rna'am," 
Fanny  said,  ttärnWiag  in  ev^ry^wbhas^hp-spokei  and  as 
pale  as  Lawai  wfcpseisad  menaqing,  face  ^ok^d  oyer  Mrs. 
Pendennis's  ßh^Werw     \ •,  •  ,        JV 

"  Did  ypti, iraadarn ? ,",  Mr&,  Pendennis :isaid. ; ;  ."  I  suppose 
I  may  Btfrw:  r^ir^ye  jon  fron},  nur^ing  oay  rson,  I  ana  ;bis 
j^>tber,ywi^nder9fcand-"  ,  ;  ,      »  .     /, 

"  Yes,  ma'am.     I — this  is  the  way  to  his Oh,  wait  a 

minute*'    crjed    out    Fajany.    ,  ul  ro^st   prepafe<ryo,u    for 

b*Sr-r— "  j.    •■,     -     .,.  ii?,,      •;,•>        •-.-.,•       j  ,      ;    '  : 

The  widow,  whose  face  had  been ...  bopelessly,  cruel  and 
iUtWes%-bere!  ftarted  back.rwitb/a  gasp  and  a  littje  cry,  wbich 
abesp^dilyjstifl^,,,  V     ,     i  .  ••:.;? 

.  ".  He>!  been  so;  flince  yesterday,! '  Fanny  said*.  Jrembüng 
v^ryrinvicb,  and;  wirb  ctjattering  tee^hMj  l; 

A  .  feofrid  r  iSbrit^  of  lftughter,  caina  <hj^  of  f^n's  room^ 
whereof  the  door  was  open;  and*  afte*  aev^T«\  ÄvwJös.^bä. 
poo«  wr^lcb  bsgpn,  to  s&g  a  colleg^.drirtoiv^^oxx^  «xÄ^^ä&s^ 
to  hurf^f^fidtpahoutanii  he  was  in  /Üa^  xcv\^sx  P^  ^  ^^ 
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party,  and  to  thump  with  his  fist  ägainst  the  wairtscot     He 
was  quite  delirious. 

"  He  does  not  know  me,  ma'am,"  Fanny  said. 

"  Indeed.  Perhaps  he  will  know  his  mother ;  let  me  pass, 
if  you  please,  and  go  in  to  him," ,  And  the  widow  hastily 
pushed  by  little  Fanny,  and  through  the  dark  passage  which 
led  into  Pen's  sitting-room.  Laura,  sajled  by  Fanny,  too, 
without  a  word;  and  Major  Pendennis  followed  them. 
Fanny  sät1  döwn  on  ä  bench  in  the  pässage^  and  cmxi,  and 
prayed  as  wellas  shfe  coiild.  ;  She  would  have  died  for  himy 
and  they  hated  her!  They  had  <fto£<&'wdtjd  of  rthanks1  or 
kindness  för  her,  the!fine  ladies;  She  jfläte  thete  in  the  *  pas- 
säge, shedid  riqt  know  howlong. *  They  never  trifte  ^öütrrto 
speak  to  her.  She  säte  there  urttil'ÖoctöFiG^d^OüghvCttme 
to  pay  his  secorid  visit  that  däy.;  He  föund:  the^ooflittie 
thing  at  the'door.'  .    k  *r.  ,-.  ,-.<  ■■,.-.  j   i.  -     ,  • .  :  j    * 

"Whät,  nurse?  How?s  your  patient?"  äskedthe  gbod-> 
nätured  Doctor.     "  Has  he  had  äfiy  fest  ?  ^ 

"  Go  ähd  ask  them.     They're  ihside,"  Fanny  atfswered. 
•' "Wko F.'his'-fcfcrther? "■••••  ■      ,j        ;  ■'■>■'' 

Fanny  riodded  hör  heäd  and  didri't  speak/  '         i  - 

"Youmüst  go  to  bed  yourself,  my  pöör;  little'  madd,"  said 
the  Doctor.    •*  You  will1  be:  ill ' töö,  if  you  don,>t."  .-> 

"Oh,  mayn?t  I  cörnö  änd  see  him^-maynt  I  comb  and  see 
him?  I — I — love  him  so,"  the  little  girl  said;  arid  as  she 
spoke  she  feil  Öown  ön  her  lenees  arid  claspödr  hold  of  the 
DöctbrV  hand  in  suchvaft  agohy  that  to  see  her  *i*elted<the 
kind  physicians  heart,  and  caused  a  misVto  come  overhis 
spectacles.  ( 

"  Pöoh,  pooh  i  Nonsense !  Nurse,  has  he  taken  his 
draught  ?  Has  he  had  any  rest  ?  Of  course  you  must  com« 
and  see  him.     Schmust'!."  • 

"  Theyll  let  me  sit  hiere;  won't  they,  sif  ?  111  never  räetke 
no  noise.  I  only  ask  to  stop  here,"  Fanny  said.  Ön  tfrhiöh 
the  Doctor  called  her  a  stupid  little  thing;  put  her'äöwn 
upon  the  bench  where  PerrVprinter^s  devil  üöed  töfcit  so 
many  hours ; u  tapped  hei*  pale  eheek  with  his :  finget,  'and 
bustted  into  the  farther  room. 

Mrs.  Pendenms  Was  ensconced  pale  atvd  solemn  in  ä  great 
hair  by  Pen's  bedside.     Her  watctt  wais  otv  tW\te&Aäft$Ä\^ 
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Pen's  medieines.  H^r>  bonnet  and  doaks  were  laid  in  the 
window.  She  had  her  Bjble  in  her  lap,  withput  which  she 
never  travelled.  Her  first  movement,  after  seeing  her.  son, 
had  bee*fcto.$ak«  Fanny 's  shawl.aad  bonnet,  which  were  on 
his  drawer«s*  and  -bring  Ü^em  out .  and  drop  them  down  upon 
his.studyHtab^  She  had  clased  ihe,  doorupopi  Major  Pen- 
dennis, and  Laura  too,  and  taker^ppss^ssion  of  her  son. 
-.  She  hadjfrad  a,,great  doub^, [and  teffrqr  lest  Arthur  should 
not  know  her;  but  that  ,pang:  was  jSpared  to  her,  in  part 
at.least,.,.  Pen  knew  his  motber.jquiterwell,  and  familiarly 
smüed  a^npdded^^t  her.  fWherjshiQ  came  in,  he  instantly 
fftnciedrthat  jthe;y  were  at  hörne  at  Fairoaks,  and  began  to 
talk  anjd  <?hatfer  and  laugh  in  a  rambling  wild  way^  Laura 
OQuld  hear  him  outßide*  \ « His  laugh^er  shpt  shafts  of  poison 
into  her  heaarfc .  • . , It  wa&  ,tru#  the«.  He  had  heen  guilty — and 
with  thßt  creature  !— an  ii^triguej- ,  with  <-,a ,  servant  maid ;  and 
stoß  had.loyed  him^-and  he  was  dying,  most  likely — raving 
and  unfepenjan^ The  Major  npw  and  tben  hummed  out  a 
word  of  remark  pr  consolation,  which  Laura,  scarce  heard.  A 
djsmal  sj®ing;it  was  for  all  parties;  and  when  Goodenough 
appea^e^i  he  came  like  an  angel  into  the  room. 

It  is  not  only  for  the  sick  man,  it  is  for  the  sick  man's 
frieiids,  that  the  Doqtor  comes.  His  presence  is  often  as 
gooä  för-theaai'  as  for  the  patient,  and  they  long  for  him  yet 
mpre  eagerlju ;  How  we  have  all  watched  after  him  !  what  an 
ejgaoti0R  the  thrül  of  his  carriage^wheels  in  the  street,  and  at 
length  at  the  door,  has  made  us  feel !  How  we  hang  uppn  his 
wOrds,!and»whfl.t  a  cpmfort  we  get  from  a  smile  or  two,  if  he 
can  vowhsafe,  that  sunshine  to  lighten  our  darkness !  Who 
hasji't  seen  the  mpther  prying  ii>to  ,his  face»  to  know  if  there 
isKhope  fprtth^  isick  infant  that  cannot  speak,  and  that  lies 
yorijder,  its  little  frame  battling  with  fever?  Ah,  how  she 
looks.into  hisi  eyes!  What  thanks  if  there  is  light  there; 
what  grief  and  painjf  he  casfs  them  down,  and  dares  not  say 
"hope!"  -.  Or  jt  is  the  house-father  who  is  stricken.  The 
*er*ififd.wife;looks  on,  while  theiphysician.feels  his  patient's 
wrisV  si»otheripg  her  agonies*  as  the  children  have  hesxi 
calleduppnTto  stey  thgifr  plays  a^d  t\ve\T  \a^  Oqe*  ^^ 
patient  in  the  fever,  the  wife  expectant,  tY\e  cK^^cexv  \^xv^otv- 
scious,  the  -Doctor  Stands;  as  if  he  yrere  "Eatet  l\ve  ääs^s«pi  <= 
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life  atid  deäth.  He  viust  let  the  patient  off  this  time ;  the 
wölnän  pfays  So  för  his  respite  !  Orte  Cän  fähcy  1now  äwful 
the  respönSibility  friüst  be  to  ä  rjönsctehtfotis  matvMiöw  crtfet; 
the  feefing'  tfrat  he  haS  £T>en  the  Wröttg  retfredy,  oF  thät  fc 
might  have  beeri  pöSsible  to  do  better y  höwharassing  the 
sytnpathy  with  stinrtvöts,  If  the  ease  is  ünfortr^tei^'hoW 
immense  the  delight  ofvkitoty  1  '  :.';..     ,   •;.•; 

Having  pässed  thröugh  a  hästy  ceretttöny  öf  Aitroductiön 
to  the  new-cortiers,  öfwhöse  arriVäl  he  had  beeri  fhade  abrate 
by  the  heart-bröken  littTe  -niffte  ih  WÄftirtg*  WithoüC,  thö 
Döctor  proceeded  tö  eKärhine  the  pätiefct^äböütJ  wfofcke'  Kon- 
dition of  high  fever  there  could  be  rto  mistake,  an<$  ön  wfiöfn 
he  thöught  it  necessäry  to  elxercise  the  strotigest  äfntt'phlögisÖfe 
rernedies  in  his  power.  He  eonsoted  the  tihforttinätie  mötihe* 
as  best  he  inight,  änd  giving  het  thetnvit  cbmfb¥täble  älsstiF- 
ances  ön  which  he  Cdtild  Venire,  tftat  there  wafc  ftö  röasow^ö 
despair  yet,  thät  everythihg  might  still  be  hopedftötft  fc& 
youth,  the  s'tfengfh  öf  his  donstittftiöti,  and  ^r:för*h*  änd 
hävifig  döne  his  utttiöst  to  äWay  thfe  hörrör&eJf!^afertoeä 
mätröh,  he  took  the  eider  Pendehnis  aside  kito  Ob®  to&wk 
room  (Warrington's  bedtoöm),  fot  the  pürpoöe  öf  fcßäßtogfa 
little  totiSültätiori.  -  -     !..       ;     i 

The  case  Was  vdry  tritical.  :  The  tffetter,  tf '  riöt ^stö^pedj 
might  änd  Wötrtd  Carry  öfTthe  yotrilg  feltow ;  ite'^ät-be  >fcteä 
forthwith;  the  möthef-rrtust  be  ihfbrrned  <df  tWs!  ^^ceösity; 
Why  wasthat  öther  yoüng  kdy  bröught  witfe  her?  Shöwas 
out  öf  place  5h  ä  sfclt-room.  '  '         ''  - 

"  And  there'  was  another  wörrtari  'stiW,  be  J*ättgled;  to  tttÄ 
the  Major  säid--^  the^Mttoe  litttfe  persofl  whö'o£e**ed  tfee*  d©r>r. 
His  sister-iti-law  hiad  btöüght1  tfte  podr  Hüte  deVifs  ^bbwttet 
andshäwl  out ,  artd '  flting ;  thern  "upon  the  Stud^täbte*  Dkl 
Göodenough  knbw  anything  about  the—4he  iJttle  pfersöri?"  I 
just  eäughta  |lirnpse  of  her  as!we  pässed  in,"  the  Major  *ödv 
"  and  tegäd  she  was  üncommbnly  nicei-löofki'fig^  The  Dtmx 
lorAed  queer ;  the  Döctör  sniiled  :  in  tjhe  tery  gravest 
möments,  with  Irfe  änd  deäth  'pendih'g,  ööth  sttäfige  ömtms& 

ld  oecäöiohs  öf  hümöut*  will  ärls«,  äfid  süfch-SttMäe^  witl 

#s,  tö  Satmtit  the  glootti,  as  itwfetie;  arid  to  tnakö  it  rtiöre 

örtiy!  ■ 

'Ih*v*  it,"  at  last  he  Said,  re^ntet\t\%  Wvfe  A1b&J\  w^Hjä 
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Wröfe  a  cottple  öf  notes  hastilyr  at  tbe  table  there,  aod  seakd 
one  öf  dheta»,  Then,  taking  jup  poor  laimy's,  shawlr  and 
bönttet,  arttä^  the  noiefc,  h&  iwent:  aot  in  the  passage  f&  fahafc 
poor  little  messenger,  and  said,  "  Quick,  nursei ;  you  musf 
carry  tfe  to<  the '3Urg€©riv  and  bid  bim  ccmikj  iostanüy.  .  And 
then  gO'  tt^  tnj>iho*Jsey  oadask  fbr  ihy  setvamV  HachoUlev,  artjd 
tett!  hiftptb  getthts  püesori^tion  pi epaited ;  and  wait  until  j-rr. 
8*ftü*  Üis*  readyl  •  .'ItPimy  take-  a  tittle;  thne  in  rpi^paratkm," 

Sb  pö^f'F^n^otnKigeda  two  mate.^  and 

föutid  the  apiothecany^  Who  lweiddn  fefoe  ;Sttand  hard  \>y,  and; 
wh^  cattüfc  »oraaghtwayv  bis  lancefc  in  bis  pocfet*  .t©  op©rat/e(  Qflt 
bis  paittettö ;  awd  fcheri  Fbmnjr  made  fon  theDoctorJs  houso,  in 
Manöver  SquateJ      ••■•'»  .>.••"  .;:,:..•-    ...!•-••. 

*Fto&  ÖCKtodriw^äSiati  bpnae  #gairk  beforejtjieipreaorifltioni  was 
mstde  upy'whreh  todk  fiarbottl^  hisjsemraa^suc^  a  Iteng  .fcbflß 
in  öö^pbuhding^^arid,  duringithe  remahidßpof  Arttor's  ill- 
nes^  pböt'  Fanttoy /riever  madte.  iher  appöaijance,  itn  itbe ; quatity 
of  nurse  at  his  cbambers  any  more.  Butler* thatfäty^and tfee 
neKt  la  Mittle  >  figure  i  nkight  be  seen  iurking;Äbmit  »Rente  $tair- 
CaWe^^Sadysad  little  feöE«  lcsofced.a^  arid  iütorm&teil  th$ 
äpoihfeöai^v  and  «he  apotheclary's  boy^  atid  tbti  laqndre$gi>.  a«4 
the  kfrrä^tyftidah  birröelfjas  they  passed.outiof  tlf^  jÄw^foers 
<tf  the  sick  tifoam  -  And i.-dhtthkc  Ithird  däy,  tte  ikitijid  ©oetor's 
t^bartöt  stoppe d  a/t  Shepherd'sr  Inin,  and  the  good*  fätfd  feß>J&e$& 
and  tjrensVöfen^flrlani  wentintd  tbe  porterfs  tadge^and "tendöd 
a'li&le  patibnt  he  ha4  tbeoe^  for  wboai  /tibe  i»atj ;  rejjnedy,  he 
tottntfwäs  ton  -dheidayiarhen  h<t  -was  etiabledi to  tfellifanny 
Bd<K3«'thaft(tfce'<»isis  WÄsic-trer,  amdithat  jjatrewfcfl  a^l^agti 
^verjp  hopbfbriAÄftku*  Pendenrafa.    ?•   '-, 

fj  ßcsstifean,  Esqtiite,  Hate  '<rf  Her  iMJajesftyk  freies,  s*w  tfre 
Döctbr'ö  cariaage,  M  •  öf itidked  ite ,  hartes  and  #pf*e wtme&tfr 
'"^©räeft  -Kverfes,  bedad !?'  (tbe  (QeraataVßaiti,^';apä  ää  >foin  a 
ptfe'  >b?<higb+steppirig  bee;  horaea  as  »eiröirra;  geatrlema:»  in^eßr sit 
behoind,  let  alone  a  doethor.     There's  np.i©d'  t&>  tte  LP^QiÖe 
ia^dfäf?gfcflü©fof>tte)eAyiddctbars,  nc»wadaysrr*npt  tottöiÄtiiis  a 
götod^ne^sarld'a  9coiehtifto(q^aBköcj7fandÄjrlc^bt!gppd^&^^ 
bed^d;  arid  ihe^snforöught  -the  poor , üjljtie  $brl  wßll  i$5W  fc^r 
'fairer,  »Bows,  meb^jy  ^  aaad  sb:pteased/v«^,MftAC^^s^^^ 
tbb  'Btoetor's  keheuridw  and  &kül,.tbiat,  ^Yvwve^iet  \^  -ixs^^i- 
'G&ödenoughts  canriage  inrfutore^ihe  toaÖÄ ,a,pi\^^ .«»NvfcCP 
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it  and  the  physician  ihside,  in  as  courteous  and  magnificent  a 
manner  as  if  Dr.  Goodenough  had  been  the  Lord-Liftenant 
himself,  and  Captain  Costigan  had  been  in  his  glory  in 
Phaynix  Park. 

The  widow's  gratitude  to  the  physician  knew  no  bounds — 
or  scarcely  any  bounds,  at  least  The  kind  gentleman  laughed 
at  the  idea  of  taking  a  fee  from  a  literary  man,  or  the  widöw 
of  a  brother  practitioner,  and  she  determined  when  she  got 
back  to  Fairoaks  that  she  would  send  Goodenough  the  silver- 
gilt  vase,  the  jewel  öf  the  house,  and  the  glory  of  the  late 
John  Peqdennis,  preserved  in  green  baize,  and  presented  to 
him  at  Bath,  by  the  Lady  Elizabeth  Firebrace,  on  the  re- 
covery of  her  son,  the  late  Sir  Anthony  Firebrace,  from  the 
scarlet  fever.  Hippocrates,  Hygeia,  King  Rladud,  and  a 
wreath  of  serpents  surmount  the  cup  to  this.  day ;  which  was 
executed  in  their  finest  manner,  by  Messrs.  Abednego,  pf 
Milsom  Street,  and  the  inscription  was  by  Mr.  Birchj  tutor 
to  the  young'  baronet. 

This  priceless  gern  of  art  the  widow  determined  to  devote 
to  Goodenough,  the  preserver  of  her  son ;  and  there  was 
scarcely  any  other  favour  which  her  gratitude  would  not  haye 
conferred  upon  him,  except  one,  which  he  desired  piost,  and 
which  was  that  she  shöuldthink  a  little  charitably  and  kindly 
of  poor  Fanny,  of  whose  artless  sad  story  he  had  got  sorae- 
thing  during  his  interviews  with  her,  and  of  whom  he  was  in- 
duced  to  think  very  kindly — not  being  disposed,  indeed,  tQ 
give  much  credit  to  Pen  for  his  conduct  in  the  anair*  Or  not 
knowing  what  that  conduct  had  been.  He  knew  eaough, 
however,  to  be  aware  that  the  poor  infatuated  little  girl  was 
without  stain  as  yet ;  that  while  she  had  been  in  Pen's  room 
it1  was  to  see  the  last  of  him,  as  she  thought,  andi  that  Arthur 
was  scarcely  aware  ofher  presence;  and  that  she  isuffeued 
unäer  the  deepest  and  most  pitiful  grief  at:  the»  idea i,of  loatng 
him,  dead  or  Irving. 

But  ön  the  one  or  two  occasions  when  Goodenough  alluded 
*o  Fanny,  the  widowV  countenance,  always  soft  and  gentle, 
umed  an  expression  so  cruel  and  inexorable  that  the 
ctor  saw  it  was  in  vain  to  ask  her  for  justice  or  pity*  and 
broke  off  all  enrreaties,  and  ceased  making  any  further 
;ons  rägarding  his  little  'dient;     Ttast  \&  *  cuax^aaocft. 
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whieh  weither  poppy,  nor  mandragora,  nor  all  the  drowsy 
syrupsöf  the  Eäst  could  allay,  in  the  rrien  in  his  time,  as  we 
are  informed  by  a  populär  poet  of  the  days  of  Elizabeth ;  and 
which,  when  exhibited  in  wömen,  no  medical  discoveries  or 
practüce  subs€*quent — weither  homceopathy,  nor  hydropathy, 
nor  rnesmefism,  nor  Dr.  Simpson,  nor  Dh  Locock  can  eure, 
and  'thät  ib— we  wön't'  call  it  jealousy,  but  rather  gently  de- 
nomihäte  it  rivalfy  and  emulation  in  ladies. 

8oä*e  of  4hose  misChievous;  and  prosaic  people  who  carp 
and  calculäte  at  every  detail  of  the  romancer,  and  want  to 
know,  for  instance,  howj  when  the  characters  in  the  "Critic" 
are  at  a  deädlock  wirft  their;  daggers  at  each  other's  throats, 
they  are  tö  be  got  out  <of  that!  murderoüs  complication  of  cir- 
cumstances;  may  bö  indueed  to  ask  how  it  was  possible,  in  a 
set  öf  Chambers  irr  the  Temple  consisting  of  three  rooms,  two 
cüpböärÖs,  ä  paSsage,  and  a  cöal-box,  Arthuf  ai  sick  geritle- 
man;  Helen  his  mother,  Laura  her  adopted  daughter,  Martha 
their  couhtiy'attendänt,  Mrs.  Wheezer  a  nurse  from  St. 
Bartholomew's  Hospital,  Mts.  Flanagan  an  Irish  latmdress, 
Major  Pendennis  ä  retired  military  officer,  Morgan  his  valet, 
Pidgeon  Mr.  Arthur  Pendennis's  boy,  änd  öthers,  could  be 
accoimrnödälfed^— the  answer  is  given  at  once,  thät  almost 
everybody  in  the  Temple  was  out  of  town,  and  that  there 
was  scaroelya  single  oecupant  of  Pen's  house  in  Lamb  Court 
except  those  who  were  oecupied  round  the  sick-bed  of  the  sick 
gerttlemän,  about  whosei  fever  we  have  not  given  ä  lengthy 
accoünt,  neither  shall  we  enlarge  very  much  upon  the  more 
cheerful  theme  of  his  recovery. 

Everybody,  we  have  said,  was  out  of  town,  and  of  course 
such  a  fashiönabte  man  as  young  Mr.  Sibwright,  who  oecu- 
pied Chambers  on  the  second  floor  in  Pen's  staircase,  could 
not  be  suppösed  to  remain  in'  London.  Mrs.  Flanagan,  Mr. 
PendertnisV  laündf efe,  was  acquainted  with  Mrs.  Rouncy, 
who  diä  för  Mr.  Sibwright;  and  that  gentleman'ä  bedroom 
was  got  ready  for  Miss  Bell,  ör  Mrs.  Pettdennis,  when  the 
lättör  should  be  inclined  to  ieave  her  son's  sickroom,  to  try 
and  seek  for  ä  little  rest  for  herseif. 

If  that  young  bück  and  flower  of  Baker  StaeeX.^  w^i  ^s^ 
wrjgfc£  could  have  known  who  was  the  occvs^arÄ.  öS.  \a%  ^^^j 
room,  howproud  he  would  have  been  of  XkaX  ^«xXxöß^N^ 
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wbat  poe^fts  he  wpujd  haye.writfcen  about  Laura,!  (sewei?al  ©£ 
hjft  tfein^  hav©  appeafiedb  in«  frhe-  annmals,  and  in.  maa^uscript 
ij^c t^he  npbÜity's  alburnsJhrT-he  was:  a,  Gaiarford  man»  an&  very 
H<3a.£ly  got,  tfts  Englfeh  Prrize  Boeni^  it  waa  said.  y  Sibwrigfejt* 
he^eyjer,  w^s  ab^erjftand  b&  bedgiven  uphta  Miasi-Bslfc  It. 
wa&  the.  pretjiost  Htfele  bffass,  bed  in  the  w^rld^  with,  chinta 
c^aijns,  Un^diwrthtpink, .,  flQ?  had:a>  migm)n^te-4j>o^  in  bis. 
bedroom  window  ;  and  the.  w^)e-;$ight  Pf  hjsi&öetfestektow 
of,  sbw  boots,  arranged  in,  t^ra,  rpws  qver,  his,  wai^kobe*  was 
a> grftfiftpajtipn  tp  the-;  beboldeif.  He; ha4  a  jn^seunft  .of,  scsnt, 
pojnajum,  andi  bßafls^gr^^e^po^.qjii^  curiqvs.  %q  ^raine>t 
tpp;;;aftd,  a  chpi#ef  seteptiprt  of,ppjtraifc3,  of  females,  :atoost, 
always,  injsadflßßjS)  and  geoesajly,,  indisguise.  or<  deshabiHei,i 
gji^r^d!  rpufld,tbej;n»a4fiw^llß,0ff  bis ,  stegant, liwle  bower;  ofe 
repose,  ,Medw  withTdi$ibeyell^d(.hair  was.consplingthereelf, 
ovfir/berbanjp  fpnthe  abseiji.ce>of;  he*  Conrad;*  tfhe  Erjnces& 
©WF; de. Mwq^off  Rudolstein:  aad.the- "  üVfy^t&rtfSr de. Baris "}k 
wjas  sadly  pgjwg  puft/qf,  tfoe  bar*  of  h^  qonyaifrt,  cageg  i^pt 
wbiph,,  ppprfprjson^dfbirdf^b^  w^  jnpttltingiaway ; ,  Dor/afchea 
of  u  PonjQMi^ptp"  wasi  w^shing;he&  ejernal  feet  ;^im  &&$*>  Ü[ 
w,as  sif^arifejfiga^.galleify  a$ibfceajne*a  gallant  Jkweih.of  the 
s$&r.  And, in  Sib^rigbtrV,sitting-rppn>,  white  tb^rawas.Quitö; 
aniffifantinelaw  libwyi  clad*  in  skins.  of  freshi;nßw-bQKn.Qal&. 
tbere  w£&,-a  tqterabJyla^e^oUe^ 

be;  cp^Jdf  wti  r(eadj.  aind.  oft  English(  anci.  F*e»Gb<  *oiks>  of, 
,  p^try  and,  fi^a,  whjpbi  hß;  r,eadt  a^gseat  deal  tQprr«wjhfc. 
ife, iny^ation:;Ca;rd^!  of7  tbe :  pa^thsea^ori  stiH  deGarated*  bis, 
looking-glass;  and  scarce  anytbifig,  toJdi  pf,  th&rlwy,er-,  bttt 
th^:wig-bpx}  beside.tbö,  Ven^iUppÄi^/ipiiddJe  öh^  pf  the 
bool^e^or}, wbwbi  the;  name,  of  JB.  .Sibwrigbfei^wir^,,  WS 

gjldsd-,         .■  •.■!'.'»    •)  -  '•  ■     Mo    •      ■:»•-■'    •   :»....; 

Wi^;  Sjb^rigbti/in  djawbers,  wa#, ;  Mx» ;  Bangharn.  ,.;M^ 
Bangba-in  wa^!af$pp^tJpgfn>anr)maj^d>to,  Wo]»*  •,  fttn 

fongfrap  b^dr^Pt  PWtiK?e^-dW;  n<ft(|  qp»0^o.iotaa^be?* i thric^ 
ii^  (a  ^rn>^Wienli  lanqijcuit  |  for ,  tfipß«  irny^tj^rio«^  reason*  .whiqfe 
in^l^!inen(g9<<:irpvi<lvr^^dl^  ippp ;^rv^d.a*  a,igr$at  <3€»i 
venience  to  Sibwright  when  tba^t;  yqung .  gö^eai^  gaye  ibiß 
l     U^te  4jnriers.     It  rnupt  ;b^  cpftfesp^, !hat>  diese :.t wo,. gentle- 

Pia.  /f  ^g^/>?  prQb^bly,.  but ,  we , cwi\QV  b^V^  ^w\tv% -  \)w«^^ 
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theit  dbörs  ti$<ih(*y%iUp$&htöhe  ößert  tö  üs,  arid  jas'#fc;Jjp&& 
tö  Be^s^r^oms— äs -*i  &ie  pti^ültöf  otir  own  blistoefcsiri  itfe 
Öiroögh'the  Strand,  #t  tte  €fcifr,  rttfy  kt  ehureh '  itsfclf]  #fe 
€ähfiöt -"Itetp  ^eepkigät  tiifc  shöös  '<tftt  trttMirfcy,  ö?  äl  ölir 
t&ighbmfö  <tetfnef,  ö^'ätlthe'fafeeä  tftfdeflhe  böBttetis  ih  fttie 

ä^  <p^    i     •"  ...'•;.''•        -i       ii''//     '••••:••  •     t 

Wer  > 'ät  pmikit  k!>fcöä|)iedv  &*«*&>' ;  ttSh>.'fc ;  blusfc !  aBd<  »  ä  ;  lafeigh 
showing  much  humour,  owned  to  having  read  a  Frefifcfi'fitivM 
r(ttiä£  m&Ah ■%  f^ögto;  &id  tfrteft  &*  hU^b^t^d  ä£tted  her, 
itöftdöriflg  Whe¥e  oft  tearth  *h<e  tfrMd  ftäVk  got  ik&i  ^Vö*ürrifc, 
«hie  b#he&tfiai:  itrWarffi-ttft  Tetople,  wh<m  She  HWd  M  Mtt 

^Aftd;  älöo,  I  :a&te*  äKfattttä,*  sht*  saidr>'wi  tr^  Söffle 
ofccääiöty  Whält  I-ihii^'rtöw;  o#n  W^feöt  lf bpehdd  :ttte 
jäpänö&l  böfc,  >äftd  ftö©k  'Mit  Ute'  &?ät^llo24riag  tvig 
ifisfde  itHäfrä  ipöt  it'oA  £rid  Ic^M  ^'rA^lf'ih^ttl^  glags 

JSiSj^pöSfe  <  Ffcifcy  -^Mww^^lrit^  häd  «ö&rafe  'ir*  *fc  södv  ä  rööntefit 
asrihktf?  ^WfettWöuld  ih£'hi*e  satö>  'tiitt>:^tHl^tmedi  rögueP 
W>hÄt  fWöi*ki  hkVfc '  beert  >all  ttie  pidlttfefc  of '  ßisgteiaed  b&tfdt&fc 
»i  100t^>rii%bifißfi(ttfd  ta'tha*  UVift^ötte?  Ah,  ^  are  ßpe&te- 
irig'öf  ötä  ttMe^  wfe^tt^ibwlr*^ht  wis  ä  feäjehökHv  äfid  Itefete 
'he  £<5t:  k  fcfcuttty  eourt^^ri :  peopte  werfe  yottflg^ifheft 
i«%»/'  Jpeößte;  ütefce  ybättg; ' !  Otter  -pebpfe  afc*  ybütig  nb# ;  but 
tre*iö'rA0t*.  '■■<■  '.■■   ■      :>■■:■(>■■ 

^Whöa  MmrLmt&>p\äy&d  'Wös  p^k:Witfe'tl^^ig,y<öiiGäft^t 
*B^p©ae  M;hat-  fJ^en'  cbubi '1wtte  böenl  V6ry  ill  fcp9t&irsj  othet- 
wise,  though  she  had  grown  to  cate  for  hftrl  fcVfer  so  littfe, 
mmmoti  timteöf!(&\to4  aftd  deccffUttk  wotltl  ha^e  pfevörrted 
he^ff<»h  pörfoföiiti^  äny  trk>kß  ör  «rying  any  disgAiseö. 

•Ikrt'ällsorfs'tff  ie^eAfis -had:  döeu^re<i;  in^i^ie  coürseof tfee 
last  few^d^^teidh:  ted;  cöntribated  kd  fft^Yeasfe  m  kc^trm 
fer  het^ 'galety,  awdaÄle  bötony  rif  tine«  reÄcter'g  ,dM*4rieftidis 
^awd  •  aOcJüaifttärYce^  Was  %!  this  ^tiftöe  '^gtablished  in  iLamb 
CbttWi  Tefe^e^  arid  roütfd  P^n^stek-fefed' -tWttft.'  Fi^t, 
•Mättha,  Mrä,  Pertcfefnnis'ö  ÖetväWt,  ted  kfrlv^d  #ift  i  Ikö:- 
-öäks,  J  teirig;  JsiÄftöitmfed  thehte  by  ttte  MaS^ot^  '-^ä-'V*^ 
thtru^^  her  pe&fid&WctoA&  be  comiotla^^  «ft^  ^ft^*^ 
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constant  neighbourhood  of  Mrs.  Flanagan  (who  during  Pen's 
illness ;  xequired  more  spirituous  consolation  than  ever  to 
support  her)  could  be  pleasant  Martha  then  made  her 
appearance  in  due  season  to  wait  upon  Mrs.  Pendennis;  npr 
did  that  lady  go  onee  to  bed  until  the  faithful  seryant  had 
reached  her,  when,  with  a  heart  füll  of  maternal  thankfulnesjs, 
she  went  and  lay  down  upon  Warrington's  straw  rmattress, 
and  among  his  mathematical  books,  as  has  rbeen:  ahready 
described.  <  .  r  /, 

It  is  true  that  ere  that  day  a  great  and  delightful  alfceKation 
in  Pen's  cpndition  had  taken  place.  The  feyei;,-  s,ub[jugated 
by  Dr.  Goodenough/s  blisters,  potions,  and  ianeet,  had  left 
the  young  man,  or  only  returned  at  intervals  of  feeble  inter- 
mittence;  bis  wandering  senses  had  settled  in  his  weakened 
brain;  he  had  had  time  to  kiss  and  bless  his  mother  for 
Coming  to  him,  and  calling  for  Laura  and  his  uncle  (who 
were  bpthsaffected  according  to  their  diffe*ent  natures  by  his 
wan  appearance,  his  lean  shrunken  hands,  his  holloweyes 
and  vqice,  bis  ttun  bearded  face,),  to  pness  their  hands  and 
thank  them  affeetionatetly ;  and  after  this  grreting,  a;nd  after 
they  had  been  turned  out  of  the  rppni  by  his  afFectjpnate 
nurse*  he  had,  sunk  into  a  fine  $leep  which  had  laated  for 
about  sixteen  hours,  at  tbe  end  of  which.  period  ihe  awpke 
calling  out  that  he  was  very  huagry.  If  it  is  hard  tp  be  iU 
and  to  loatbe  food*  oh,  howpleasant  to  be  gettingwjelL-and 
to  be  feeling  hungry — how  hungry  !  Alas,  the  joysfjofi-con- 
valeseence  becörae  feebler  with  inqrea^ing  years,  as  other 
joys  do,  and  then-rtand  then  comes;  that  ilkiess  when  xaae 
döes  not  convalesce  at  all.  ,  ■  ^ 

On  the  dayof  this  happy  event,  tpo;  cameanother  arrival 
in  Lamb  Court./  ,TW$  was  infrociuced  into  the;  Pen-War- 
rington $itting*oom;  by  large .  puffe  of  tobacco  srnoks-^the 
puffs  of  smoke  weine  fqjlowed  by  an  in&vidual,  with  a  cigar  in 
his  inotith,  and  a  car#ettbag ulnder  hfeafm:  this  was  War- 
rington,  who  had  run  foaök  \  from  Norfolk,  when  Mr.  Bows 
thoughtfully  wrote  to  inform  him  of  bis  friend's  calamity. 
But  he  hadibeen  from  hpnae  wfeen  Bows's  letter  had, reached 
his  brpther's,  house — the  Eastern  Countieft ,  did  not  then 
boast  pf  a  railway  (for  we  beg  the  reader  to  widerstand  that 
we  only  cotpmit  anashroriisms  when  we  choose,  and  when  by 
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a  daring  violation  of  those  natural  laws  some  .great  ethica) 
truth  is  to  be  advanced) — in  fine,  Warrington  ohly  appeared 
mt h  the  te&t  of  the  goodbick  upon  thelucky  day  after  Pen's 
conVäleSGence  may  have  been  said  to  haveibegun. 

Hfs  surprisb  was,  »after  all,  not  very  great  when <>.  he-  found 
the  idwambdrff  of  bis  «ick  friend  oceupied,  and  bis  old 
aequaintanee  the  'Major  seated  ,  derriurelyi  in  an  easy-cbatf 
(Warrington  had  let-thimself  intothe  rooras  with  his  own 
pasfr-key),  iisteningvOr'piJetending  to  listen,  to;  a  yöung  lady 
who  Was  reading  to  bim  a^play  ofi Shakespeare-  in  a  low  sweet 
voice.  The  lady  stopped  and  started,  and  laid  down-  her 
book,:  ät  the'apparition  pf  tbetall  traveller  with' the  cigfcr and 
the  carpet^bag^  -He  bhishfed  5  be  ftuing  the  ßigar  into  tbe 
passa^e ;  hetook  öffbis^bat,,imd.<iroppfed  that.too,  and  going 
up  to  the  Major,  seized  that  old'gentlemaan's  haridvand  asked 
qwestiioriS'atesöut  Arthm.i  ;         i     ....         1    /  /    > 

The  Major  answered  in  a  tcemulouis  vthough  eheeryvoke 
— it:  -was  ■  ^uriöus  how  emotion  seeined  ■  to  • . ölden  him— and 
returning  Warrington's  pressure  wkh  ajjshakihg /band,  (told 
him  the  news — of  Arthur's  happy  crisis,  of  his  mother's 
arrival — with  her  young  charge — with  Miss 

"  You  need  not  teil  me  her  name,"  Mr.  Warringtori  said 
with  great  animation,  for  he  was  affected  and  elated  with 
the  thought  of  his  frigftl's  reeovesy^-r"  you  need  not  teil  me 
your  name.  I  knew  at  once  it  was  Laura."  And  he  held 
out  bis  band  arid  töbkhers.  Immense  kmdncöK  and  tencter- 
ness  gleatrried  ftom  tmder  hfo  röügb  eyefcrdwsy  and  sfooök  bis 
voice  as  he  gazed  at  her  ahdspoke  to  her.  <"And  this  is 
Laura !"  his  loöks  Ö6emed  to1  say:  !  ";And  this  isJ  Warring- 
ton,"  the  gerierous  girPs  haart  befat  backt  ^  Arthurs  hero 
— the7  brave  arid  tbe*  kind^-he  hasi  cöme  'Jrattidreds:  of 
miles  to  succout  him,  wheri'he:  heard  of  >hfe  irierid's nmis- 
fortime!"     :   •'-:    ••  ;   '■--  ■  ';'      ■'.•  •   r.  -.••'   '.  .:,    .. 

"Tharik  you,  Mr.  Warringtön,?  was  all  ithät  'Laora  said, 
however  ;  and  aö  she  returnedthe  pressure  of  his  leirid  band, 
she  bktehed  so,  thiat  she  was-  gläd  !the  lamp  iwa6  ffoähind  her 
to  conceal  h£r  flushing  face.  >  7,     ' 

As  £hese  two1  were  standing  in  this  •  attitude,  the  door  of 
Pen's  bed-chamber  was  opened  stealthily as  bis  mothex  ^**s» 
wont  to  bpen  it,  and  Warringtori  saw  ättot\tex  \aÄsjs  ^qo%^. 


6§Ö  KENDENN3B. 

löököd  ät  him,  i»nd  then  turning  round  towauäs  ithe  bedroh 
u  Msh  !  ^  attd  »putn^p  her  hand  .  , 

Ott  was  tö  Pen  Helen  was  turning,  and  giviag.  :€Äjitigfc)u 
He  called  mx with  a  feebie*.  tremuknas,  /btrt  che^y  iytfißej 
"  Gorne ' in^  Stmiher — corae  in,  Warrington.  I  knewr  i$  =  was 
you--by  the— by  idwe  smdike,  öld  boy,"  Ihe  said,  a*  Wdiffig 
his  worm  »hand  f out;  and  with  tears  at  once  off  w£aknß$fi  'Wd 
pleas\*re  in  bis  eyes,  he  greeted  bis  tfridnd.  ^  i  ;  • 

«;  I-u4l  jbeg  pardon,  itna-am,  for  >smoking,"  Wamhgtpni -said* 
who  nöw  Äkaost  for -tfae  fiirst  tioae  «btebed  ß)r;)w$  i^Qked 
propemity.     . :    j  -.i  . ,  ;i  - 

Heien  ^Jislyüsaid,  "'God:  bleds  »you,  Mr»  iV^ringtPn  !? 
Sfoe'was  "so  Hbiapfty,  -sfeie;  wduid  >  häve- ;  liked  to  km  jGeogjfc 
Then,  and  aftör  (thfe  frierads  >had  iiatia!  briet  veryrbrie/;intßrr 
vieWj  tiie  . dfctigHted  anod  inexoteibte  mothstf,.  givifig  hör  V  hawi 
to  Warrington,  sent  him  out  of  the  roKom ntöo>!  jbaiofc>tP  i>a)^a 
artd  the  Majore  iwho  daadnot  tresumed  jtiheic.pte}*  pf  "(Qym- 
böline  "  wherelthey  had  left  it^off  at  the.a^iYal)öfftfcef«gbtnil 
öj^meztjof  (PeEris^hämfcets.  /.' 


.  ,''  ;\  :,:;  .  (  chäMer  üiv.  ;  /..:;,;".';:;/  , 

;  '  ;     '  •    ''  ■■'■''■      CONVÄEESCJEN'CE.    ;     ;  !    '■'■     ••.;•"  :.'    vi : ' 

Oi^R  >dt*y  now 'is  itto -record  ia  facticpnce|r^g,rp^4«nni^, 
TOhüfchyhowever  ÄhaHnefulandrdiögraqef^l,  wh^n.tpid.xegar^- 
ingffche'1  Chief  perfsonage  and  fgpd£?tther  iof  a  npvel,\musj, 
rieveirtlftfeleßs,i:beirna*d€  krtown.itavtke-publjc  ^bpi  rea^Jijs 
oneritabienim^moirs.  Harving  £OB<e  tOfbedrUl  w^th  f^yer,  and 
taiffetoin^  rto  ia  eertain  ^dejgrse  -iirjder j  the  ■■  passion.  of  love,  ftfter 
-hieidia<i)gohe  tirfo^h>hisiphy$i<^r|q^l^i  a^4  tod  be^n  fofed 
and  had  been  blistered,  and  had  had  his  head  shave^,  ,arfd 
had  bocßtUreated  Hn&med&ßmmte&Vfi  tberdpptQrpir^aiped — 
it  asIaÜauctthä^vBhÄn  he  müi^iifWptfew^his  bodilyfa#r#£r#, 
tbis  fmerttai  <n»la^(had'  ilik^wise  quit^ed,b¥n,  an4,(her!was,j|io 
more  in  love  with  Fanny  Bolton  th^p  you:or!I,.w^i^Fet^uQji 
itoo  jwfee,r;or  toormoral,  tof  ailpw  pur  heÄrts.  ;tp,gp  {ga<dding 

-.fter  .ploirters'fidUttigbtets,         ; 

^fHseilauglbudd^atiibimself  ^9f te  l*& »OW  bw5ipiüqw,  ;thu&ift&  pf 
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this  second  eure  whieh  had  been  effected  upon  him.  He 
did  not  care  the  least  about  Fanny  now — he  wondered  how 
he  ever  should :  have  cared-^-and,  aecording  to  his  custom, 
made  an  autopsy  of  that  dead  passion,  and  anatomized  his 
own  defunet  Sensation  for  his  poor  little  nurse.  What  could 
have  made: him, so; hot  and  eager  about  her  but  a  few  weeks 
back?  N-rit  her  wit,  not  her  breedingy  not  her  beauty — 
there  were  hundreds  of  women  better  looking  than  she.  It 
was  out:  of  himself  that:  .the  passton  had  gone;  it  did  not 
reside  in  her.  She  was  the  same;  but  the  eyes  which  saw 
her  wer,e  changed,  and,  alas  that  it  should  be  so  !  were  not 
particularly  eager  to  ,see  her  any  more.  He  feltvery  well 
disposed  towards  the  little  thing,  and  soforthj  but  as  for 
violent  personal  regärd,  such.as  he  had  but  a  few  weeks  ago, 
it*had  fled  under  the  influence  of  the  pill  and  lancet,  which 
had f destroyed  the  fever  in  his  frame.,  .And  an  immense 
soürce  of  eomfort  and.  gratitude  it  was.  to  Pendennis  (though 
there  was  something  selfish  in  that  feeluig,  as  in  most  others 
of  our  young  man),  that  he  had  been  enabled  to  resist 
temptation/at  the  time  when  the  dänger  was  greatest,  and 
had;no  particular  cause  of  self-reproach  as  he  remembered 
his  conduet  towards  the  young  girl-  As  from  a  preeipice 
down  which  he  might  have  fallen,  so  from  the  fever  from 
which  he  had  recovered  he  reviewed  the  Fanny  Bolton 
snare,  now  that  he  had  escaped  out  of  it ;  but  Fm  not  sure 
that  he;  was  not  ashamed  of  the  very  satisfaction  which  he 
experienced  It  is  pleasänt,  perhaps,  but  it  is  humiliating  to 
own  that  youlove  no  more. 

Meanwhile  the  kind  smiles  and  tender  watchfulness  of  the 
mother  at  his  bedside  filled  the  young  man  with  peace  and 
security.  To  see  that  health  was  retüming,  was  all  the 
unwearied  nurse  demanded  ;  to  execute  any  caprice  or  order 
of  her  patienVs,  her  chiefest  joy  and  reward.  He  feit  himself 
envitöned  by  her  love,  and  thought-  himself  almost  as  grateful 
for  itas  he  had  been  when  weak  and  helpless  in  childhood. 

,  Some  misty  notions  regarding  the  first  part  of  his  illness, 
and  that;  Fanny  had  nursed  him,  Pen  may  have  had;  but 
they  were  so  dim  that  he  could  not  realize  them  with  aecu- 
raey,  or  distihguish  them  from  what  he  knew  to  be  delusions 
which  had  oecurred  and  were  remembered  dMdtv^^ß.  ^cävösss. 
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of  his  fever.  So  as  he  had  not  thaaght  proper  on  former 
occasions  to  make  any  afhföions  about  Fanny  Baiton  to  his 
mother,  afcourse  he  ooutdnot  now  confide  to>  her  hissenti- 
ments  regardmg  Fanny,  or  make  this;  worthy  tedy  a  omfa 
dante.  It  was  on  bothsides  an  urilncky  precaution  and  want 
of  confidenee,  and  a  word  or  two  in  time  might  haVe  spared 
the  good  lady,  and  those  connected  withi  her,  a  dteal  of  pain 
and  anguish,  ■">■■'  '; 

Seeing  Miss.  Boltoan  instaited  as  ntirse  and  terider  tonPen,  I 
am  sorry  to  say  Mrs.  Fendennis  had  put  the  worst  Cönstrac-r 
tion  on  the  fact  oftbe  mtiraacy  of' these  two  mnhicky  young 
persons,  and  had  settted  in  her  own  mind  tha*  the.accüsat 
tions  against  Arthur  were  true.  •  Why  not  have-  -  stopped;  tö 
iiKjüire  ?  There  are<  stories  to  a  man's:  disadvantage  that>  the 
women  who  are<  f©ride;st  of  him  are  älways  the  naosteageritd 
believe.  Isn't  a  'martfs  wiffe  cxften  the  first  to  be  jeakxus  of 
him  ?  Poor  Pen»  got  a  good  stock  of  this  süspicious  kind  of 
love  from  the  nurse  woo*  was;  now  wätehing  ov«r  hirar;  and 
the  kind  and  pure  creature  fchought  that  her  fcray  l|ad  gotie 
through  a  malady  tausch,  möre  awful  and  debasing*  than  the 
mere  physteal  fever,  and  was--  stained  by  crime  as  weif  as 
weakened  by  ilkiess;  The  consciousriess  of  this  she  fbad  to 
bear  perforce  sitendy,-  and  to  try  to  pmrt:  a  mask  of  cheerfal- 
ness  and  coßfldence  bver  her  in  ward  doubt  and  despair  and 
horror.   ■■■'*■  l      i   :  •■  .;••.•.••.< 

When  Captain  SJiarrdon,  at  Boulograe,  read  the  neät 
ntämber  of  the  PttllMaü  Ga&ette,  it  was  to  remark:  to  Mrs. 
Shandon  that  Jack  Finucane's  hand;rwas  no»  longer/  risible 
in  the  leadimg'  articles,  and  that  Mr.:  Warringtön  must  be  at 
work  there  again.  "  Ikrtow  the  erackofchi»  wbip.in •»  hun+ 
dred,  and  the  -qat  whkh  <the  felloVs  thong  leavete.  Therek 
jack  Bludyer;  goes  to  work  like  a  bmtcher,  and  unangles  a 
subject.  Mn  Warringtoni  fiaishes  a  man*  and  tays  his  cuts 
rieat  and  regdarV  sttfaight  down  the  back,'  and  dmwing*  blood 
every  line ; "  at  wWch  dneadM  mnetaphor,  Mrs.  Shandon 
said,  "  Law>  Charles,' i  haw;:cän  you  talk  so !  i  I  always 
thought  Mr.  Watriiagton !  very  high,'  but  a  kind  gjentlema» ; 
and  I'm  sui?e  he  was  tnöst  kiixt  to.'  the  chdldren.M  Upon 
vhich  Shandon  said/  4^Yes;  hef9-k»nid--t)o--tkie-children;-'biot 
^ö  savage  to  the  men.   '■■  And  tobe  surey  my  dear,  you  don^ 
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understand  a  word  aböut  whät  Vm  saying  £  and  it's  best  you 
shouldn't,  for  it's  little  good  comes  out  of  "wrking  for  news- 
papers;;  and  it's  better  here,  living  ea$ff-at  Bcwnlogfie,  where 
the  wine's  plenty,  and  .the  brandy  co&ts  fbut  two  francs  a 
bottle.  Mix  tis  anotfoer  flambier,  'Mt&xyy  iny  dear  j  we'll  go 
back  into  toarnesfe  «oon.  '  Craa  imgens.  iteral^jpous.  aequor  — 
bad  lüde  to  it."       ; 

In  ai-^ord,  Wattiogüon  weitf;  <to  work  with  all  bis  öiight,  in 
piaoe  oirhis  pirostrate  friend^jö-nd  did  Penft  pprtion  of  the 
Fall  Mali  Gazttie  r "  with  >*  vengeanee,  ?  aß  the  saying  is.  He 
wrote  occäeiomai  Ärdcterand  litetary  critic^ms ;  he  attended 
theatnes  ;and  rauaical  i  pearforöaanoes,  and  disqoursed  about 
them  with  ifeis;;us,judf  safvage/  energy.  His  hand  was  too 
sferongi  für,  such  smaU:  subjelCte,  and  it  pleased  him  to  teil 
Ärthur's ;  mother,  ,  and  «nclö,  and  Laura,  thatjt  there  was  no 
hand  in  all  the  band  of  penmen  mpre  graceful  and  Hght, 
more  pleasarit « ;ahd .  more  elegant*  than  Arthur's»  "  The 
people  in  this  /CDunfery^  ma'arfy  don't  *m^rs>tand  what  style 
is,  ior.  they  ^auld-  «eq :  th©  merits  of  pur  young  one,"  he  said 
to.Mrs.  Peudcflwiis.  *fl  call  him  ouzs,  Warn,  for  I  bred 
him,  iand-Iaim  £ä  proud  o£  Wm  as  yoü  are;  and,  bath>g  a 
little  wiHiiläess,  and  a  litdq  selftsbnesß,.apd  a  little  dandifica- 
tion,  I  don't  kftow -a m>m  honest^ •©*  loyale iorg^ntlecreature. 
His  pen  is»  wicked  dow*ejtdmißs ;  buVhe  isas-kind,  as  a  young 
lady~ias  Miss  Laura.fcerer^and  I  jbeiieve,  hje  would  not  do 
ähy  living  mortal  hatrni"    /  n       »    :       ' 

JM  tiiis,  Heien,  tfi©ugh  shehheaved  a  dieep,  deep  sigh,  and 
Laura,  thbu^h  sbeji  fcoo^ijwas  &adly  woirade4  neyertheless 
were  ihost  tha»kfui  förr  Waitington's  ;goo|d  opinion  of  Arthur, 
md  iowed  himii  för  betng  so  att#johed,  to  thek  Pen,  And 
Major  iPendettöiswa^jl^ud  in  »his  praises:  of  Mr.  Warrington, 
— ^-nioronlicwadiand  enthuskstic  than  it  wjas  the  Major'swont 
tobe.  ."H3e  is  a  geitfleman, myndear  Creatore,"  he  said  to 
Hefen*  "<every  inda/a  -geitf  tenja^  my  ,good  madam— the 
SufFolk  Wacringtonsr— Charles.  the/.First's  baronets  ;~-what 
could  he  be  but  a  gentleman,  cDme.out  of  that .  family  ?— 
Fatheri^SiriMiles  Warringtoßj  ran  away  with— beg  your 
pardoi^: Miss  Belli  .Sir  .Miies  was  a  very  well-kn°wn  man  in 
London,  and  a  friend  of  the  Prince  of  Wales.  This  gentle- 
man  is  a  man  of  the  greatest  talents^  the  \er^  \ajgcsesk  ^ks^^s^ 
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plishments — sure  to  get  on,  if  he  had  a  motive  to  put  his 
energies  to  work." 

Laura  blushed  for  herseif  whilst  the  Major  was  talkrng  and 
praising1  Arthur's  hero.  As  she  looked  at  Warrington's  rnanly 
face,  and  dark,  melaneholy  eyes,  this  young  person /had  been 
speculating  about  him^  and  had '  settled  in  her  mind  that  he 
must  have  been  the  victim  of  an  unhappy  attachment ;  and 
as  she  caught  herseif  so  speculating,  why,  Miss  Bell  blushed. 

Warrington  got  Chambers  hard  by—Grenier's  Chambers 
in  Flag;  Gourt;  and  having  exeeuted  Pen's  task»  with:  great 
energy  in  the  mörning,  his  deÜght  and  pleasure  of  an  after- 
noon  was  to  come  and  sit  with  the  isick  man's  Company  in 
the  sunny  autumn  evenings.  And  he  hasd  the  honour  more 
than  once  of  giving  Miss  Bell  his  arm  for  a  walk  m  the 
Temple  Gardens;  to  take  which  pastime,  when: -the  frank 
Laura  asked  öf  Helen  permission,  the  Major  eagerly  said, 
"Yes,  yes,  begad — of  course  you  go  out  with  ihim— it's  like 
the  country,  yoü  know ;  everybody  goes  out  with  everybody 
in  the  Gardens;  and  there  are  beadles,  you  know*  atidthat 
sort  öf  thing — everybody  walks  in  the  Temple  Gardens." 
Jflhe  great  airbiter  of  morals  did  not  öbject,'  why  should 
simple  Helen  ?  She  was  glad  that  her  girl  should  häve  such 
fresh  air  as  the  river  could  give,  and  to  see  her  retürn  with 
heightened  colour  and  spirits  ff om  these  härmless  excursiohs. 

Laura  and  Helen  had  come,  yoü  must  know,  to  a  Kttle 
explanation.  When  the  news  arrived  öf  Pen's  alarrriing  ill- 
ness,  Laura  insisted  upon  accompariyuig  the  terrified  mother 
toJ  London — woutd  not  hear  of  the  refusal  which'  the  still 
angry  Helen  gave  her ;  and,  when  refused  a  second  time 
yet  more  sternly,  and  whenit  seemed  that  the  poor  lost 
lad's  life  was  despaired  of,  and  when  it  was  known  that  his 
cönduct  was  such  as  to  render  all  thoughts  of  Union  hope- 
less,  Laura  had,1  with  many  teärs,  told  her  mother  a  secret 
with  which  every  observäht  person  who  reads  this  story  is 
acquainted  already.  Now  she  never  could  marry  him,  was 
she  to  be  denied  the  consolatiön  of  ©wning  how  fondly,  how 
truly,  how  eritirely  she  had  loved  him?  The  mihgling  tears 
of  the  women  äppeased  the  agony  öf  their  grief  somewha^ 
and  the  sorrows  and  terrors  of  thei*  journey  were  at  least  in 
so  far  mitigated  that  they  shared  them  together. 
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What  could  Fanny  expect  when  suddenly  brought  up  for 
sentence  before  a  couple  of  such  judges?  Nothing  but 
swift  condemnation,  awful  punishment,  rrierciless  dismissal  i 
Women  äre  oruelcritics  in  cases  such  as  that  in  which  poor 
Fanny  was j impliicated;  And  we  lilte  them,  to  be  so;  for, 
besides  the  guard  whidh  a  man  places  round  his  own  harem, 
and  the  defencfcs  which  awoman  häs  in  her  heart,  her  faith, 
and  honour,  hasrrt  she  all  her  own  friends  of  her  own  sex 
to  keep»  watch  that  she  does  ;not  gb  astray,  and  to  tear  her 
to  pieces  if  she  is  found  erring?  When  our  Mahmouds  or 
Selimsof  Baker  Street  or  Belgrave  Square  visit  their  Fatimas 
with  condign*  punishment,  their  rhothers  sew  up  Fatima's 
sack  for  hery  and  her  sisters  and  sisters-ii*law  see  her  well 
under  water.  And  this  present  writer  does  not  say  nay ;  he 
protests  most  soiemhly  he  isa  Turk  too.  !He  wears  a  turban 
and  a  beard  1  lijce  anöther,  and  is  all  for.  the  sack  practice, 
Bismiltah!  !  But  O  you  spotless,  who  haye  the  right,  of 
capital  punishment  vested  in  you,  at  least  be  very  cautious 
that  you  make  away  with  the  proper  (if  so  she  may  be  called) 
person.  Be  very  sure  of  thefact  before  you  order  the  bärge 
out;  and  dön't  pop  yöur  subject into the  Bosphorus,  untilyou 
are  quhe  certain  that  she  deserves  it.  This  is  all  I  wquld 
urge  in  poör  Fatima's  ibehalf^absolutely  all— not  a  word  more, 
by  the  beard  of  the  Prophet  If  she's  guilty,  down  with  her 
—heave  over  the  sack,  away  witb  it  into  the  Golden  Hörn 
bubble  and  squeak ;  and  justice  being.  done,  give  way,  men, 
and  tetus  pull  ba;ck  to  supper.    . 

So  kht  Major  did  not  in  any  way  object  to  Warrington's 
continüed  prömenades  with  Miss  Laura,  but,  like  a  bene- 
volent  old  gentleman,  encouraged  in  every  way  the  intimacy 
of  that  cöttple*  Were  there  any  exhibitions  in  town  ?  he  was 
for  Warrington  conduoting  her  to  themi  If  Warrington  had 
proposedto  take  her  to  Vauxhall  itself,  this  most  complaisant 
of  men  would  have  seen  no  härm.  Nor  would  Helen,  if 
Pendennis  the  eider  had  so  ruled  it.  '  Nor  would  there  have 
been  any  härm  between  two  persbns  whose  honour  was 
entirely  spotless-^between  Warrihgton,  who  saw  in  intimacy 
a  pure  and  highminded  and  artless  woman  for  the  first  time 
in  his  life,  and  Laura,  who  too  for  the  first  time  was  thröwn 
into.  the  constant  society  of  a  gentleman  of  %teaX.  xnä^xw^  >$$xNs» 
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and  powere  öf  pteasing;  who  possessed  varied  acquiremjents, 
enthusiasm,  simpiieity,  humocuv  and  that  freshness  of  mind 
which  his  simple  tife,  and  haibhs  gave.  hhn,  and  which  am- 
trasted  so  much  with  Pen's  dandy  mdifference  of  manner 
and  faded  sneer.  In  Warrington's  very  uiacouthasess  there 
was  a  refinement,  which  the  otherV  finfevy  kcfceeL  In.  his 
energy,  hisrespect,  his  desire  to  ptease*  his  heariy  langhter 
or  simple  confiding*  pathos,  what  a  differencetoi  Sultan'  Pen's 
yawning  sovereigflty  and  languid  acceptance  of  hqmagei 
What  had  made  Fen  at  home  such  a  dandy  and  such  adsspot  ? 
The  women  had;spoiled  hirny  as  we  like  them  aöd  asi  they 
like  to  da;  They  had  cloyed  him  with  obedionfie*  and  sur> 
feited  him  with  sweet  respect  and  Submission^  utntil  he  grew 
weary  of  the  Steves  who  waited  upon  him,  and  thek  «at esses 
and  cajoteries  excited  him  no  more.  Abroad,  he  wa&brisk 
and  lively,  and  öager  and  -impassianed  ene»ogh— *mÄ>st  men 
are,  so  constituted  and  so  nurturcd^-Does  thäs,  like  Äe;  for- 
mer sentence,  ran  a  Chance  of  being  raisinterpircitedi  «nd  does 
any  one  dare  to»  suppose,  that  the  wrrter  wotd'd  incite  the 
women  to  revolt?  Neider,  by  the  whiskexs  of  the  Pr^aphet, 
«gäin  he  says*  He  wcats  a  beard,  and  he  Ukesr  bis.women 
to  be  slavesv  What  man  doesn't?  What  caan  wQ*jld  be 
henpecked,  I  say  ?  We  will  cut  off  all  the  heads  in  Chrisfeenr 
dorn  or  Turkeydom.  yather  than  that 

Welt,  ihen,  Arthur^  being  so  langutd,  and  indifferent*  ftnd 
carelesfc  about  the  favpurs  bestowed  upon  bim,  how  came  it 
that  Laura  should  have  such  a  love  and  raptiirous  regard  for 
him,  that  a  iriere  inadequate  expressaon  of  it  should  have 
kept  the  giW  talking  alt  the  way  from  Fairoaka  to  Loödoia,,  as 
sjie  and  Helen  travelled  in  the  post-charsc?  As  soon  as 
Helen  had  finished  one  story  abourt;  the,  deac  fellowf,  and 
narrated  with  a  hundred  sohs  and  ejaoulatkms,  and  loofcs  up 
to  heaver*,  some  thrillfhg  incidents  which  ocouroed  ahout  the 
period  when  the  hero  was  breeched,  Laura  began  anoiher 
equally  interestiag^  and  equally  ornamented  witfo  tears,  *nd 
told  how*  faerokality  he  had;a  tooth  out,  or  woulda^t  have  it 
out,  or  how  daringly  he  robbed  a.  bkd's  nest,  or  how  mag- 
nanimously > he  spared  it)  or  hoiw  he  gasre  a  Shilling  to  the 
old  woman  on  the  common,  or  went  withaut  hissr  bneäd  and 
butter  for  the  beggar-boy.who  came  into  tbe  yard— and  so  on. 
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One  toanother  thesobbing  women  sang  larnents  upoa  their 
hero,  who,  my  worthy  reader  has  long  rsiixre  peroeived,  is  no 
more  a  hero  than  either  oneof  uü  Bßingas  he  was,  why 
shouki  a  serisibk  girl  be  so  fond  of  him  ? 

Thi«  paiet »has  beenaEgwed  toeiorte  in a  £revious  unförtunate 
sentence  (whißh  Jatßly  drawddwn:ail  the  uraith  of  Iröland  wpoa 
the  wiiter's  head),  amdwhkii  Said  that  ttoe  greatest  rascal 
cuti-throais  hare  hatl.  aomebödy  to  befand  äfthein;  and  if 
those  umtpcnstedSy  why  not  brdänary  teiortals  ?  And  with  whoih 
shall  a  yaung  lady  fall  in  love  but  with  the  *rJerson  she  sees  ? 
She  is .  mot  supp<bsedL  to  ilose  ;  het  foeart  in  a>  dreata,  like  a 
Pjince*s  im  the  ".Aßabiän ..Nighte;"  >or  to  ipiight  her  ypung 
affeetWMQS  to  Ithe  portrait  of  a  göntteman  irt  the  Inhibition, 
br-a  .skcjfceh  in>  the  Iükstrated  Jkondota  Meute*, ,  You  have  an 
instrntt  withm  you  which  incHnes you  fco  attäßh ^yourself  to 
aomd  pne«  You  meet  Sxwnetoody:;  jKHtlhear'Soinebody  con- 
stantlyftfaised;;  youwaik,  or  tidie,  <or  walt^  or  flalk,  or  sit  in 
the:  same  pew  at  daiarch  with  iSoriiebody ;  ;yw>u  joaeet  again, 
and  agai»,  and^t*'* Marriages  aremade  hi  heaveaa»"  yotur  dear 
matfuflasays,  pinriingyour  omnge-flowdr  waieat<h.ori,  with  her 
blessed  .eyes  dwaanaed ;  ^with  tea©— aütd  there  isf  a  wedding 
bneakfeeti- ajnd  yowi  take.-off  yiouir  white  satin  »and  retire  to 
your  «©Ach-a^^Wj  «and  yoti  ahd>  he  areiahappy  ipain  Or, 
the  aiffair  is  broken  öjf,  and  then,  poor  deac  woundied  beart  i 
why  thfcn  yoü  *heet  Sömebody  Else,  and  tiwirie  yiowc  yorang 
affeotsioo$  round  >nurnbeir  twot  U  As  your  ttatupe  so  fco  dö. 
Do  you  süppose  it  is-all  for  tfoe  naanTs  feake  that  you  love»  and 
not  a  bit  för  youar  öwn?  Do  yoü«  suppose  you  would  tlrink 
if  iyott:  \tere  00t  Jhir&ty* •.  or •  eat  Ä  you  were  oötjhringry  ? 

So  thett  Laura  liköd  ifeabecauäci  she  sawirscareely  ;any* 
body  elseat  Kairoaks:  except  Doctor  Ftartrnati  and  Caipteun 
Glan;ders$  and  bßCaakiie  Jms  norethetf.  contftftatry/praised  >her 
Arthfiin  Md:  becatisevjhe>/was  giantieiilanlike^  tolerably  good*- 
lookirtg,  aind'  witty.;  *ahd  becaus^,  above  all,  alt  'was  of  her 
natüreto  Mkie  Btoebody*:  lAmd  -having^nte  received  this 
image  into  her'heanVshetherß  steriderlylmuwd  it  and  clasped 
it — she  there,  in  his  long  absences  and  hex  constont  solitudes, 
si'teiatiy  lw<ooded  Ovör  it  atad  foftdled  it;;  &&&  whieft  after  this 
$he  caaie  to  London»  and  had  an  opportjunity  of  becoming 
tauber  intinlate  wkh  Mr.  George  Waürmg^q^^  ^Wx  w^  'öwS^w 


640  PENDENNIS. 

was  to  prevent  her  from  thinking  him  a  most  odd,  original, 
agreeable,  and  pleasing  person  ? 

A  long  time  afterwar ds,  when  these  days  were  over,  and 
Fate  in  its  own  way  had  disposed  of  the  various  persons  now 
assembled  in  the  dingy  building  in  Lamb  Court,  perhaps 
some  of  therri  looked  back  and  thought  how  happy  the  time 
was,  and  how  pleasant  had  been  their  evening  taiks  and 
little  walks  and  simple  recreations  round  the  sofa  of  Pen 
the  convalescent.  The  Major  had  a  favourable  opinion  of 
September  in  London  from  that  time  forward,  and  declared 
at  his  clubs  and  in  society  that  the  dead  season  in  town 
was  often  pleasant,  pioosid;  pleasant,  begad !  He  used  to  go 
home  to  his  lodgings  in  Bury  Street  öf  a  night,  wondering 
that  it  was  already  so  latej  and  that  the  evening  had  passed 
away  so  quickly.  He  made  his  appearance  at  the  Terhple 
pretty  constantly  in  the  afternoon,  and  tugged  up  the  long  black 
staircase  with  quite  a  benevoient  activity  and :  perseyerarice. 
And  he  made  interest  with  the  chef  ät  Bays's  (that  renowned 
cook,  the  superintendence  of  whose  work  upon  Gastronomy 
compelled  the  gifted  author  to  stay  in  the  metropolis),  to 
prepare  little  jellies,  delicate  clear  soups>  aspics,  and  other 
trifles  goöd  for  invalids,  which  Morgan  the  välet  Gönstantly 
bröught  down  tb  the  little  Lamb  Court  colony.  And  the 
permiission  to  drink  a  glass  or  two  of  pure  sherry  being 
accorded  to  Pen  by  Dr.  Goodenough,  the  Major  told1  with 
almost  tears  in  his  eyes  how  his  noble  friend  the  Marquis  of 
Steyne,  passing  through  London  on  his  way  to  the  Conti nent^ 
had  ordered  any  quanti.ty  of  his  preciöus,  his  pricelfcsfc  Arnon- 
tillado,  that  hau  been  a  present  from  King  .Ferdinand  to  the 
noble  Marquis,  to  be  placed  at  the  disposal  of  Mr.  Arthur 
Penderinis,  The  widowand  Laura  tasted  it  with  respect 
(though  they  didn't  in  the  least  like  the  bitter  flavour) ;  but 
the  invalid  was  greatly  invigorated  by  it?  arid  Warrington 
pronounced  it  süperladveiy  good,  and  proposed  the  Major's 
heälth  in  a  mock  speech  äfter  dinner  or*  the  first  daywhen 
the  wine  was  Jserved,  and^  that  of  Lord  Steyne  and  the 
aristocracy  in  general. 

Major  Pendennis  returned  thanks  with  the  utmostf  gravity, 
and  in  a  speech  in  which  he  used  Üve  ^otds  "  the  present 
-occasi0n»>at  least  the  proper  irambet  of  t\mes.    ^xvOö.^x^ 
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with  bis  feeble  voice  from  his  armchair.  Warrington  taught 
Miss  Laura  ta  cry  "Hear!  hear!"  and  tapped  the  table 
with  his  knuckles.  Pidgeon  the  attendant  grinned ;  and 
honest  Doctor  Goodenough  fouhd  the  party  so  merrily 
engaged,  when  he  came  in  to  päy  his  faithful  gratuitous 
visit 

Warrington  knew  Sibwright,  who  lived  below,  and  that 
gallant  gentleman,  in  reply  to  a  letter  informing  him  öf  the 
use  to  whichrhis  apartments » had  been  put,  wrote  back  the 
most  polite  and  flowery  letter  of.  acquieseence. .  He  placed 
his  Chambers  at  the  Service  of  their  fair  occupants,  his  bed 
at  their;  disposal,  his  carpets  at, their  feet.  Everybody  was 
kindiy  disposed  towards  the  sick  man  and  his  family.  His 
heart  (and  his  mother's  too,  as  we  may  fancy)  melted  within 
hirniat  the  thought  of  so  much  good  feelingand  good  nature. 
Let  Pen's  biögrapher  he  pardoned  for  alludmg  to  a  time  not 
far  distarit  whfen  a  somewhat.similar  misbap  brought  him  a 
providential  frierid,  a  kind  physieian,  and  a  thousand  proofs 
of  a  most  touching  and  surprising  kindness  and  sympathy. 

There  was  a  piano  in:  Mr»  Sibwright's  Chamber  (indeed  this 
gentleman, .  ar  lovef  of  all  the  arts,  performed  biimself—  and 
exceedingly :  ili  too— upon  the  Instrument;  and  had  had  a 
song  dedieated  to  himwthe;  words  by  himself,  the  äir  by  his 
devoted:  friend  LeppOldo  Tv?inkidillo),  fand  at  this,  music- 
bpx,  as.  Mr,  Warrington  called  it,  Laura,  at.  fürst 'with  a  great 
deal  of  tremor  and  blushing  (which  became.  her  very  much), : 
playöd  arid  sang,  sometimes  öf  an  evenmg,  simple  airs,  and 
old  songs  of  faome.  Her  vOice  was  a  rieh  cöntralto,  and 
Warrington,  ,who  ssareeiy  knew  one  tune  from  another,  and 
whö  hajd  but  oner;  tune  ,or  .feray  in  his  rep'ertoirt—a.  most 
discordant,  imjitation o>f;  "God^säVe  the  King ,"— sat  rapt  in 
delightr  listertingi  tp  these  .songs.  He  could  follow  their 
rhy thrn ;  if  not  their  harmony ; :  anjd :  he  could  watch,  with  a 
constanti  and  daily  growing  enthusiasm,  the  pure  and  tender 
arid  generoüs  creature  who  made  the  music, 

Iwonder  how  that  poor  pale  littl.e  girl  in  the  black  bonnet, 
who  used  1  to  istan4  at  the  lamp-post  inr  Launb  Court  sc^xsst- 
times  pf  4n  qvening,  looking :  up  to  the  opexv  ^m^«^  Sxwsv 
which  the  mu$ic  came,  liked  to  heat  Ifr    ^^ty^^V0^ 
time  cßtne  the,  songs  were  hushed.     "LV^-S  ttp^eaxe&vc^ 
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upper  room— -to  room,  whither  the  widow  used  to  eonduct 
him;  and  then  the  Major  and  Mr.  Warrington,  arid  some« 
times  Miss  Laura,  would  Jiave  ä  ga;me  at  ecarü  or  back- 
gamrnon  ;  or  she  woü-id  sit  by  working  a  pair  of  »Uppers  in 
worsted— a  pair  of  genüemeri's*  slippers-Mihey'  migfet  bäte 
been  for  Arthur  or  for  George  or  for  Major  Pendennis :  öne 
of  those  three  would  havegiven  anything  for  the  slippersi  < 

Whilst  such  busifiess  asthis  wa$  going  on  within,  &  *ather 
shabby  old*  gentlemart  would  cörhe  örid-  lead  away  the-  pale 
girl  in  the  black  bonnetj  who  had  flö  righttobe  abroad  m 
the  night  air*  and  the  Temple  porters,  the  few  laundresses, 
and  other  amateurö  whö  had  beem  Hsteriihg  to  the  öoncert; 
would  also  disappear.  "\  [""    '  ' 

Just  before  ten  o'ctock  there  <wäs^  another  musical  per- 
formance-^namely,  that  of  the  chimeg  of  St;  £>temeriitps  clock 
in  the  Strand,  whieh  ; plsay ed  'the  elear  cheerftil f  nötes  bfl  a 
psalm,  before  k  proceeded  to-  ring  its  ten  fatal  &tröke&  1  As 
they  were  ringing,  Laura  begahi  tö  -fold  up  the^sli^pers<; 
Martha  from  Fairoaks  appeared  >with  a  bfcd-cändle-,  and  a 
constant  smite  on  her  face;  the i Major  gajd>  '<God  bless 
my  sout,  isiti  so  läte?"!  Warrington  and  h&  left  'their*  un- 
finished  game,  and  eöt  up  a*nd  shöokhands'  with  Mk& Bell. 
Martha  froni  Fairoaks  Mghted  therti  out  of  >  the  pässäge  &nd 
down  the  stair,  afid,  äs  they  descended,  they  coukl1  hear  her 
bolting  arid  lodting  #'tfee  sporting  döör'*  after '  theiiiy  üpön 
her  young  mistress  aod  >  herseif.  If  thete  s  had- :  been  fekiy 
dawger,  gribwiing  ^aTtha  '  said  she:  would  have  göt  down 
"that  thar  hooky  söord  whiclv  hung  upito  gantteman's 
room, "^-taeanifig  the  Damaarcös  sdimitar  wkh  thfc  riame 
of  the  Prophet  engi&vied- on  tiie  blade  and!  the  red  veivet 
scabbard,  which  Percy  Sibwwght,  Esquire,  brought' back 
from  his  ikmr  in  the  Levant,  along  ^rith  än;Äibafrian^dress, 
and  which  he  wrire  wkh  sticto  elegant  effect  at  Lady  Multtfigar's 
fancy  ball,  Gloucester  'Square,  Hyde  Park.  It  eritarigted 
itself  in  Miss  Kewsey-s  train*  whö  appeäred  in  ihe1  dtess*  in 
*hich  she,' with  h&  rn*rnttta,  häd  bmrv  presented  to  their 
vereign  (the  Gatter  <;by  Ühe  I>^d  Ch-wc-li-r's'  ladyX  «n<* 

1  to-  events*- which  have ;  nothin'^'to  do  with  this  history. 

not  Miss !  Kewsey  now  ^Mrs.  8*bwftght'*     Mas  Sibwright 

t  ^tot  a  county  c<mn  ?-^Goöd*nighti  Läui?a  and  fkiroäks 
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Martha.      Sleep  well  and  wake   happy,   pure  and  gentle 
lady.r  •  i     ■  ,    •       ■ 

Sornetimes  after  tfaese  esrerrings  Warrington  would  walk 
i  little  way  with  Major  Pendennis— just  a  little  way — just  as 
far  as  ••  thei  Templie  gate — as  the  .Strand— as  Charmg  €ross — 
is  ;the  Club-^ he  was  not  going  iato  the  Ciub?  Well,  as  far 
ks  ;Biary  Street,  where  he-  would  laughingly  shake  hands  on 
he,  Major's  own  doörstep.  Tbey  had  been  talking  about 
Laura  all  the  way.  It  was  wohderful  how  ienthusiastic  the 
Major,  who>  as  we  know,  used  to  dislike  her,  had  grown 
:o  be  regaTding:  the  young  kdy.-r^Dev'lish  fine  girlr  begad 
— Dev'lish  well-mannered  girl :  my  sister^inrlaw  has  the 
oaarmers  of  a  duchess,  :and  would  bring  up  any  girl  well. 
Miss  BellV  a  Uttöe  countriled.  But  the  smell  of  thehaw- 
thom  is-  p&easant,  demmy.  How  she  bhishes !  Your  London 
jbfls;  would  give  many  a  gwimea  ifor  a  bouquet  like  that — 
natural  flowers,  hegad!  And  she's  ä  little  money  too— 
nothing  to  speak  of — but  a  pooty  little  bit  of  money."  In 
dl  vwhffGhl  opinions  >no  doubt  MtL  Wärrington  agreed ;  and 
hoügh  he  läüghed  ashe  shodk  hands  with  the  Major,  his 
ace  feil  as  he  left  bis  vetenan  compörfiiorv  and  he  strode 
i>ack  ito  Chambers,  and;  smoked  pipe  after  pipe  long  int©  the 
light,  and  wrote  article  upon  article  niore  and  more  savage, 
n  lieu  of  )friend  Pen  disabled. 

Well;  it  was  a  happy  tirne  for  älmösb  all/parties:  concerned. 
Ben  mended  <iaiiy/  Sleeping  and  eäting  were  :his  constant 
Dccupalioris.  His  appetite  rwas  somethirig  frightfuL  He 
«ras  ashamed  of  exhibiting  it  before  Laura,  and  almost  before 
»s  mothef,  who  laughed  and  applauded  Mm;  As  the  roast 
:hifcken  of  his  dinner.weut  away  he  eyed  the  departing  friend 
with  sad  longing,  and  began  to  long  far  jelly,  or  tea,  or  what 
10t.  : ;  He  was  like  an  ogre  in  devoürrhgj  The  Doctor  cried 
>top,  bat  Pen  would  ndt  Näture  called  out  to  him  more 
jQudly  than  the  Doetor,  and  that  Jrind  and- friendly  physieian 
aanded  him  bver  with  a  very  good  gräcetö  the  other-heäler. 

And  hereilet  us1  speak  very  tenderiy  and  in  the  strictest 
;onfidehce  of  an  event  which*  befeil  him,  and  to  which  he 
lever  liked  an  allusion.     Durmg  his  dehnum  the  ruthless 
Gtoodenough  ordered  ice!  to  be  put  to  his  head*  and  all  his.    ^ 
lovely  hair  to  be  cuL  .  It  was  doiie  m  ^ßfc  Vvcoe.  ^M>^ 
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other  nurse,  who  left  every  Single  hair  of  course  in  a  paper 
for  the  widow  to  count  and  treasure  up.  She  never  believed 
but  t  hat  the  girlhad  take'J  away  some  of  it;  but  tfaen  women 
are  so  suspicious  upon  tnese  matters.         !        .      - 

When  this  direful  loss  was:  made  visible  to»  Major  Pen- 
dennis, as  of  course  it;  was'  the  first  time  the  eider !sawr the 
poor  young  man's  shörh  pate,  and  when  Pen  was- quite  out  of 
danger,  and  gaining  daily  vigour,  the  Major>  vrith  something 
like  blushes  and  a  queer  wink  of  his  eyes,  said  he  khewof  a 
— a  person — ra  coiffeur,  in  fact — a  good  man,  whom  he  wquld 
send  down  to  the  Temple,  and  whoiwould— a^Happly— a1— a 
temporary  remedy tothat  misfortune; 

Laura  looked  at  Warrington' with -the  archest  sparkle  in  her 
eyes ;  Warrington  fairly  burst  out  into  a  boohoo  of  laüghter ; 
even  the  widow  was  obliged  to  .laugh ;  and  the  Major 
erubescent  confounded  the  impudence  of  the  ybung  folksj 
and  said  when  he  had  his  hair  cut  he  would  keep  a.lock  of  it 
for  Miss  Laura.  >  •       i  : 

Warrington  voted  that  Pen  should  wear  a  fcarrister%  wig. 
There  was  Sibwright's  down  belöw,  Which  wöuld  becbrrie  him 
hugely.  Pen  said  "Stuff,"  and  seemed  as  cdnfused  ashis 
uricle;  and  the  end  was  that  a  gentteman  from  Burlington 
Arcade  waited:  next  day  upon  Mr.  Pendennis,  and  had  a 
private  interview  with  him  in  his  bedroom;  anda  week 
afterwards  the  sam&  individual  appeared  with  a  box  under 
his  arm,  and  an  inefeble  grin  pf  politehess  on  his  face, 
and  announced  that  ha  had  brought  'pme  Mr.  Pendennis's 
'ead  of  'air.  * 

It  müst  have  been  a  grand  but  meianchoiy  sight  to  see 
Pen  in  the  reeesses  of  his  apartment,  sadly  contenrplating 
his  ravaged  beauty  and  the  artifieiai  means  of  hiding  its  min. 
He  appeared  at  length  in  the  ;ead  of 'air ;  but  Warrington 
laughed  so  that  Pen  grew  suiky,  and  went  back  for  bis  velvet 
cap,  a  neat  turban  which  the  föndest  of  mammas  had  worked 
for  him.  Then  Mr.  Warrington  and  Miss  Bell  got  some 
flowers  off  the  ladies'  bonnets  and  made  a  wreath,  with  which 
hey  decorated  the  wig  and  brdught  it  out  in  procession,  and 
lid  homage  before  it.  In  fact  they  indulged  in  a  hundred 
)orts,  jocularitiesj  waggeries,  and  petits  jtux  innacens^  so 
W  tbe  second  and  third  floors  of  ^\imbex  ^Aät^Osh^ 


PENPEN  NIS.  645 

Temple,  rang  .with  more  cheerfulness  and  laughter  than  had 
been  known  in  those  precincts  for,  rriany  a  long  day. 

At-  last,  after  about  ten  days  of  tlis  life,  one  evening  when 
he  little  spy  of  the  eoürt  came  out  fb  take  her  usual  post  of 
Observation  at  the  lamp,  there  was  no  music  from  the  second- 
fioor  window,  there  were  no  lights  in  the  third-story  Chambers  : 
tirxe  wjndp^s  of  each  were  open,  and  the  occupants  were  gone. 
Mrs.  Flanagan,  the  laundress,  told  Fanny  what  had  happened. 
The  ladies  arid  all  the  party  had  gone  to  Richmond  for 
change  of  aar.  The  antique  travelling  chariot  was  brought 
out  :agaip,;  and  cushioned  with  many  pillows  for  Pen  and  his 
mother ;  and  Miss  Laura  weht  in  the  most  affable  manner  in 
the  omnibus  under  the  guardianship  of  Mr  George  Warring- 
tan.  He  oame  back  and  took  possession  of  his  old  bed  that 
night  in  the  vacant  and  cheerless  Chambers,  and  to  his  old 
books  and  his  old  pipes,  but  not  perhaps  to  his  old  sleep. 

The  widow  had  left  a  jar  füll  of  flowers  upon  his  table, 
prettüy  arranged,  and  when  he  entered  they  fiiled  the  solitary 
room  with  ödour.  They  were  memorials  of  the  kind,  gentle 
souls  who  had  gone  away,  and  who  had  decorated  for  a  little 
while  that  lonely,  cheerless  place.  He  had  had:  the  happiest 
days  of  his  whole  life,  George  feit — he  knew  it  now  they  were 
just  gone.  He  went  and  took  up  the  flowers,  and  put  his  face 
to  them,  smelt  them — perhaps  kissed  them.  As  he  put  them 
down,  he  rubbed  his  rough  hand  across  his  eyes  with  a  bitter 
word  and  laugh.  He  would  have  given  his  whole  life  and 
soul  to  win  that  prize  which  Arthur  rejected.  Did  she  want 
fame?  he  would  have  won  it  for  her — devotion?  a  great 
heart  fuil;of  pentrup  tenderness  and  manly  löve  and  gentle- 
ness.  was  there  for  her,if  she  might  take  it  But  it  might 
not  be.  Fate.  had  ruled  otherwise.  "Even  if  I  could,  she 
would  riot  have  me,"  George  thought.  "  What  has  an  ugly, 
rough  Qld  fellpw  like  me  to  make  any  woman  like  him  ?  Tm 
getting  öld,  and  I've  made  no  mark  in  life.  I've  neither 
good  Looks*  nor  youth,  nor  money,  nor  reputation.  A  man 
must  be  ^ble  ^p  dp  somejthing  besides  stare  at  her  and  offer 
on  his  knees;his  uncouth  devotion,  tö;  make  a  woman  Uke. 
him.  What  can  I  do?  Lots  of  young  fe\\o^^>^N^>^^& 
me  in  the  race — wha.1;  they  call  the  prizes  ot  Y\fe  &\&cv^  ^aesso 
to  me  wortk  the  irouble  of  the  &trugg\e,-    "&>&  tot  h*r+ 
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she  had  been  mine,  andlikeda  diamond— ah-1  shouldnt  she 
have  worn  it !  Psha*  what:  a  fool  I  am  to  brag  of  what  I 
wouid  have  done  !  We  äre  the  slaves  öf  destiny.  öurlots 
are  shaped  for  us,  aM  <  miiie  is  ordained  long  agOi  Come, 
let  us  have  a  pipe,  andt  put  the  smell  of  these  flowerö  out  of 
court.  Poor  little  «silent  Sowefcs-l'  Yüu'll  be!  dead  to-morrow. 
What  business  had  yoü  to;  show  your  red  cheekfr  1*1  this 
dkigy  place  ?■" ' 

By  his  bedside  ^George  foond  *a  rjew  Bible  which  the  widöw 
had  placed  there,  with  a  note  inside  saying  that  >she  had 
not  seen  the  book  amongsT  his  colleetion  in  a  toom  wfoere 
she  had  spent  a  number  of  hotiFs*  and  where  God  had 
vouehsafed  to  her  ipräyers  the  life  <k  her  son,  and  that  she 
gave  to  Arthurs  friend  the  best  thing  she  couldj  and  besought 
him  tö  read  in  the  Volume  sometimes,  and  tö  keep  it  äs  a 
token  of  a  grateful  mother'ö  regard  and  affection.  Poor 
George  mourftfully  kissed  the  book  as  he  had  done  the 
flowers ;  and  the  morning  foutid  Kim  still'  reädirig  itv  its 
awful  pages,  in  which  so  many  stricken  hearts,  in  which  so 
many  tender  and  faithful  Söuls*  have  found  comfort'  under 
calamaity,  and  refuge» and  hopein iaffliction. 


;  ,  CHAPTER  LV.  ,; 

'  FANÜY'S   OÖCUPATfON's  GÖNE.     , 

Good  Helen;  ever  sincd  her  son's  illnessy  had  taken,  a$>  we 
have  seen,  entire  pössession  of  the  youhg  man,  sof  his  draiwers 
and  dösets  and  all  which  they  contained— whether  shirts 
that  wanted  büttons,  or  stockkigs  that  required  mending,  or, 
must  it  be  owned  ?  letters  that  lay  amongst  those  articies  of 
raimerit,  arid  which  of  cotirse  it  was  neCessary  that  somebody 
should  answer  during  Arthurs  weakened  and  incapable 
eonditfon.  Perhaps  M*s. '  Pendennis  was '  laüdably  desirous 
to  have  some  explänatkfns  aboiut  the  dreadftrt  Fanny  Bölton 
mystery,  regawling  Which  she  tiädnever  breathed  ä  word  to 
her  sori,  thougb  it  :w&s  present  in  her  mind  alwäys,  and 
*ceaswneä  her  /nexpressible  anxiety  and  dvsc\\s\et  She  had 
f  ***used  th&  brass  knocfcer  to  be  sctemd  ö&  Vtea.  vcvmx  ■&*»  <A 


Chambers*  whereupon  the  postmafl's  startling  double  rap 
lld,  as  she  justly  argued,  disturb  the  rest  of  her  patient, 
l  she  did;  not  akow  him  tQ-.see  any  letter  which  arrived, 
jtber  feorn  bpotmakers ;  who  importuned  him,  or  hatters 
>  had  a  heavy  ac<K>unt  to  *nake  upragainst  next  Saturday, 
l  wpuld  be  yery  much  obliged  if  Äfo.  Arthur  .Pendennis 
dd  have  tbe/kiind4?ies§|t$);settl^  e&,  .>•  Of  these  documents, 
ij  who  was  alwfrys  freehandjbd «and  careless,  of  cottrse  had 

share,  and  though  no;  gr$£t  rone*  <tfie  quite  enough  to 
«1  bis  gcrupulpus;  and  cpnscie»tio!ü£  mofcher.  She  had 
le  savings;  PenV  magmfrcent  $elfrde$ial^  and  her  own 
nomy,  ,am<>ünting  fron*  foe*  great  simpHcky  and  avoid- 
e  of  shipw  to  parsimpny  almpst,;  fcad  «nabled  her  to  put  by 
tue  sjum  of  oio^eyva  pai?t  of  which  she  deligbtediy.  conse- 
ted  to  thQipayirigfPÖ'^of  the  yotgqg  gefltteman's  öbHgations. 
this  priee,  many  a  tyorthy  youth  ,and  *espected  reader 
üd  band  oVßr  hjs  cora-espoptdieDce  to  his  parente;  and 
hapsthejrq  is.  no .-igreatftvfcestnof  a  manV  regtflarity  and 
bes$  of  conscience  tbanhift  rfcadiness  to  face  the  postman. 
ssed  is  he  who  i$  ma^  ha$>py  by  the  Spund  of  the  rat- 
!  The  good  are  «ager  for  it .;.  fyui  the  naughty  tremble  at 
,  sound  thereof.  ;$>p  it  was*  very  kind  of  Mrs.  Pendemnis 
ibly  to  spare  Pen  the  trouble  of , Hearing ;  or  answeririg 
ers  duriiaghisjllness.    . 

Tbere  could  have  been  nothing  ia  the.  young  raan?s  chests 
drawers  ;  and  wardrobes  which  could  be  considered  äs 
ulpating;  him  in  any  way,  nojr  any;  sati&fiwttqry  documents 
ardingthe  Fanny  3olfcon  «ajfair  found  there,  loi*be  widow 
l  tp  -ask  her;  hrotheHn-latfr  if  he  kwW anything  abouit  the. 
ous  transaction,  and  the  dreadful  intrigue  in  whieh  her 

was  eaa^aged,  .  When  they  y*ei»  ,at:  Richflaond  one  day,- 
l  Pen  with  Warrington  had  taken  ,a>;seöt  on  a  bench  on 

teurace,  the  widow  kept  Major  Pendeiitfis  iriiconsultation, 
L  iaid  her. terrorsand perptexities. befoj^ hhn,  sutfh  of  tbem 
Least  (for,  as  is  the  wont  of  men  and  woirien,  she  did  not 
ke  quite  a  clean ;  ronfeäsiorv  antdl  suppose  no  spendthrift 
ed  for  a  schedule  of  his  debts,  no  lady  of  fashion  asked  h^ 

husbandforJaeu  dressmaker's  biUa^'ewe.i  smÜTvte^VOÄ 
thenj  yet)—such,  Wß  tfay,  of  her  ^erpV^xVxKsÄ^  2X  NßfcsX«»  ^ 
chose  toooaßde  to  her  Director  Cot  thetara\e\^*V 
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When,  then,  she  asked  the  Major  what  course  she  ought 
to    pursue   about    this    dreadful — this    horrid    affair,    and  m 
whether  he  knew  anything  regarding  it  ?  the  old  gentleman  |  -} 
pucker ed  up  his  face,  so  that  you  could  not  teil  whether  he  J 
was  smiling  or  not,  gave  the  widow  one  queer  look  with  his   '■-;. 
little  eyes,  cast  them  down  to  the  carpet  again,  and  said,    ; 
"  My  dear,  good  creature,  I  don't  know  anything  about  it ; 
and  I  don't  wish  to  know  anything  about  it ;  arid,  as  you  ask 
me  my  opinion,  I  think  you  had  best  know  nothirig  about  it    L 
too.     Young  men  will  be  yoüng  men;  arid,  begäd,  my  good   j] 
ma'am,  if  you  think  our  boy  is  a  Jo— — "  J 

*  *  Pray>  spare  me  this,"  Helen  broke  in,  loöking  very  stately.    3 

"  My  dear  creature,  I  did  not  corrimenee  the  conversation,   .- 
permit  me  to  say,"  the  Major  said,  bowirig  very  blandly. 

"  I  can't  bear  to  hear  such  a  sin-— such  a  dreadful  sin —     - 
spoken  of  in  such  a  way,"  the  widow  said,  with  tears  of 
annoyance  starting  from  her  eyes*     "I  can-f  bear  to  think 
that  my  boy  should  cömmit  such  a  crime.     I  wish  he  had    i 
died,  alrnost,  before  he  had  done  it.     I  dön't  know  how  I     i 
survive  it  myself;  for  it  is  breaking  my  heart,  Major  Pen- 
dennis, to  think  that  his  father's  sori — my  child— whom  I  re- 
member  so  good-— oh,  so  good,  and  füll  of  hönöuf  ! — should 
be  fallen  so  dreadfully  low,  as  to — as  to — — " 

"As  to  flirt  with  a  little  grisette,  my  dear  creature ?"  säid  I 
the  Major.  "Egad,  if  all  the  mothers  in  England  were  to  F5 
break  their  hearts  becäuse — nay,  nay ;  upon  my  wörd  and  _. 
honour,  now,  don't  agitate  yourself,  don't  cry.  il  ean't  bear  t 
to  see  a  woman's  tears— I  never  could — never.  Büt  how  do  : 
we  know  that  anything  serious  has  happened?  Has  Arthur 
said  anything  ? "  t  t 

"  His  silence  cönfirms  it,"  sobbed  Mrs.  Pendennis,  behind 
her  pocket-handkerchief.        ' 

"  Not  at  all.  There  are  subjects,  my  dear,  about  which  a 
young  fellow  cannot  surely  talk  tohis  mamma;"  insinuated 
the  brotner-in4aw;  •''•■••  I 

"She  has  written  to  •him/'  crieti  the  lady,  behind  the   l 
cambric. 

"•What,  before  he  was  ill?    Nothing  moie  likely." 

"No,  since,"  the  mourner  mth  tt\e  batiste  mask  gasped 
?ut;  "not  before  j  that  is,  I  dortt  \Yv\tvVso— «toax-\&A *     s 
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Onlysince;  and  you  have — yes,  I  widerstand.  I  sup- 
2  when  he  was  too  ill  to  read  his  own  correspondence, 

took  Charge  of  it,  did  you  ?" 

I  am  the  most  unhappy  mother  in  the  world,"  cried  out 

unfortunäte  Helen. 

The  most  ürihappy  mother  in  the  world,  because  your 

is  a  man  and  not  ahermit!  .Have  a  care,  my  dear 
af.  If  you  have  suppressed  any  letters  to  him,  you  may 
e  done  yourself  a  great  injury ;  and,  if  I  know  anything 
irthur's  spirit,  may  cause  a;  difference  between  him  and 
,  which  you'll  nie  all  your  life— a  difference  that's  a 
'lish  deal  more  important,!  my  good  madam,  thari  the  little 
ttle — trumpery  cause •  which  originated  it." 
'Therewas  only  one  letter,"  broke  out  Helen, — "only  a 
1  little  one — only  a  few  words.  :  Here  it  is.  Oh,  how  can 
,  how  can  vom  speak  so  ?•" 

Vhen  the  good  soul  said  "only  a  very  little  one,"  the 
jor  could  not  speak  ät  all,  so  inclined  was  he  to  laugh,  in 
e  of  the  agonies  of  the  pöor  soul  before  him,  and  for 
im  he  had  ä  hearty;  pity  and  liking  too.  But  each  was 
ring  at  the  matter :with  his;  or  her  peculiär  eyes  and  view 
norafcs,  and  the  Major's  morals,  ~aä  the  reader  knows,  were 

those  of  an  ascetic. 

I  recommend  you;"  he  gf avely  continued,  '"  if  you  -can,  to 
.it  up— those  letters:  ain't  uhfrequentlyisealed  with  wafers 
nd  to  put  it  amongst  Ben's  other  letters,  and'  let  him  have 
m  when  he  calls  for  them.  Or  if  we  can't  seal  it;  we  rnis- 
kit  fora.btll." 

I  can't  teil  my  son  a  lie,"  said  the  widow.     It  had  been 

silentiy  into  the  lette^box  two  days  previous  to'  their 
arture  from  the  Temple*  and  had  been  brought  to  Mrs. 
iclennis  by  Martha.  She  had:  never  seeri  Fanny  's  i  hand- 
ing, of  course ;  but  when  the  letter  was  put  into  her 
ids,  she  knew  the  author  at  once.  She  had  been  on  the 
ch  for  that  letter  every  day  since  Pen  had  been  'ill.  She 
.  opened  some  of  his  other  letters  because  she  wanted  to 

at  that  one.     She  had  the  horrid  paper  poisonitog  her 

at  that  moment.     She  took  it  out  atvd  crifex^A  \V  "-\ö  \nrx 
Iher-in-law.      , 
4r/4ur  I*exdenms,    Esq.?    he    iead,  Sxi  ^  ^sssÄ-:^^ 

*5 
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spraWling  handwrhing,  and  with  a  sneer  on  his  face.  "  No, « 
my  dear,  I  won't  read  any  more.  But  you,  who  have  read  2a 
it,  may  teil  me  what  the  letter  contams-^-oaly  prayers  for  hi« 
bealtb  m  bad  speffimgy  y©ai- say,  »rad  a:desire  to  see  him? 
Well,  there's  no  härm  in  that.  And  as  yaa  asfc  mew~~hefe  s 
the  <  Major  began tolorik  &  litfcle  queer  for  his  ovm  pari,  änd 
put  on  his  derrnirelödk— "as  you;  ask  me, . ray »dear,  for  ift- 
fortnajtion,  why>  I  doitft  irrind  Stelling  you  that— iah — that— 
Morgan,  my  imant-  ha$  made  some  inquiries  regarding  this 
aÄaiir,  aiid ;  that — my  friend  Doktor r  Goodenougfo  also  looked 
into  it^and  it  appears  that  this  person  was  greatly  srnitten  cc 
with  Arthur;;  that  hß  paid  for  her  and,  took  her  to  VauxhaH  L 
Gardens,  as  Morgan  heard  foom  an  oklacquaintance  of  Pen's  tc 
and  oiirs,  an  Irish  geifctlßrriän,  who  isras:  very  nearly  once  i3 
Jbavuig  the  honour  of  being  !lhe — faorn  an  Irishman,  in  fact 
— that  the  girl's  father,  a  violent  man  ofr  intoxicated  habits, 
haß  beaten  her  mother,  wÖmQ  persists  'in  deciaring  "h&c  da*igh- 
ter's  enfire  innocenoe  toher  feusband  011  tfae  oaae  hand,  while 
on  th$  ofcher  she  told  Goodenongh  that  Arthur  häd  acted  ^ 
like  ä. beute  to  her  child.  i  And  söyarasee  tfoe  story  rernains  j 
in  a  mystery.  Will  you  bare  itcleared  up?  $  banse  but  to  /; 
ask  Pen,  and  he  wiH  teüme  tat  once — Jie  is  as  honoutrabie  a 
man  as  ever  lived."  .-■■'  •»  <    <  .  ;. 

'•'  Hoacrnüablei  l n  säid  the(  widiaw,  with  bitter  scorn.  u  Oh,  lc 
brotfoer;  whfctäs  this  you  caM  honourf  If  ray  boy  nas  been  ai 
guiltyj  he  Oiitet  marry  her;:  <;I  would  go>  dawm  on  mykisees  b 
ahd  pray  himvto-do  so."       •  ■•••*■.••     d 

"Good  God !  are  you  mad?"  screamed  out  the  Major; 
a$d!  ijenaerübering  Former  passäges  in  Arthurs  hisüory  and 
HeLen's,  the  truth  carrie  acros^bas  mirid  that,  were  Helen  to 
jnake-this  prayer  to  her  San,  ht'would  marry  the  giii— he 
waSiWiki  enough  and  obstinate  eneoigb  to  icommk  any  folty 
when  a  wonaan  be  ioved  wis  in  the  case.  "  My  dear  sister, 
fraive  you  lost  your.'senses?^  he  coaflüteued  (afiber  an  agitated 
pause,  during  Hvhich  ithe"  aberöe  dneary  refleetion  crossed  bim), 
,and  in  a  softened  tood,  "  Wfeat  rigfot  have  we,  to  suppose  that 
anytfcifflg  bas  pasaed  between  Hhis  girl  and  him?  Lefs  see 
the  terrer.  Her  beartis  breaidng;;  pray,  pray,  write  to  me 
— home  unhappy — unkind  fattaei — ^^owx  xvwx^— ^cut  Utile  N 
Fmjny^^spelt,  as  you  say,  in  ä  txäiäv^i  to  swtaas^  ^^s«^^^ 
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decorum.  But,  ipood  heavens !  my  dear,  what  is  there  in 
this  ?  only  that  the  tittie  devü  is  making  love  to  him  still 
Why,  she  didn't  come  iinto  bis  Chambers  until  he  was  so 
delirious  that  he  didn't  know  her.  What-oVyoa-can-'em,  Flian- 
agan,  the  laundress,  told  Morgan,,  ihy  man,  $0.  She  came  in 
Company  of  an  old  feüow,  an  old  Mr;  Bowsy  who  came  most 
I  kindly  down  to  Stillbrook  and  bconght  me  away — by  the  way, 
f  I  left  bim  in  the  dab^and  never  päid  the  fere ;  and  dev'lish 
Jand  it  was  of  hira;     -No,  tbere's  nothing  in. the  story." 

**■  Do  y ou  thünk  so  ?  Thank  Heaven-— thank  God  1 "  Helen 
ariecL  "Fil  take  the  letter  to  Arthur  and  ask  him  now. 
Look  at  him  there.  He*s  on.  the  terrace  wath  Mr.  Wärring- 
ton. They  are  taiking  to  sonie 'childrdn.  My  bpy  was 
always  fond  of  children.  He's  innocent,  thänk  Godr^-thank 
Godd     Let  me:  goto  him." 

Oki  Pendennis  had  his  own  opinion.  When  he  briskly 
took  the  not  guilty  side  of  the  case,.  but  a -monient  befbre, 
very  Kkery  the  old  gemtleman  had  a  difFerent  view  from  that 
which  be  chose  to  advfccate;  and  jbdged  of  Arthur  by  what 
he  himself  would  have  done.  If  she  goes  to  Arthur,  and  he 
speaks  the  truth,  as  tbe  lascal  wili,  it  sparls  all,  he  thought. 
And  be  tried  one  more  effort, 

"My  dear,  good  soul,"  he  said,  taking  Helena  hand  and 
kissing  it,  "a<s  your  son  has  not  acquainted  you  wirb  this 
affair,  think  if i  you  have  any  xight  to  examine  it.  As.  you 
believe  him  to  be  ar  man  of  hbnour;  what' right  have  you  to 
doubt  his.honoür  in  ;  this  instance?  Who  is  hisi  accuser? 
An  anonymous  scoundrei  who  bas  brought  -no-  specific 
Charge  against  him.  If  there  we$e  any  such,  wouldn't  the 
girl's  patents  have  come  forward?'  He  isnot  calied  upon  to 
rebut,  noar  you  to  entertain,  an  anonymous  accusation ;  and 
as  for  believing  him  guilty  because  a  girl  of  that  rank  hap* 
pened  to  be  in  his  röoms  actmg  as  inrrße  to  him*  begad  you 
mightas  well  insist. upon  his  maiffying  that  dem'd  old  Irish 
gin-drinking  laundress,  Mrs.  Flanagan."> ,' 

The  widiow  burst  out  laughing  througto  her  tears— r-the 
victory  was  gained  by  the  old  general.  •:■••,.?;[,•.•  ;. . 

"Harry  Mrs.  Flanagan,  by  Ged,'^  be,  coritinued,  tapping 
her  slender  band.  1  "Na  The  boy  has  told  you  nothin^ 
abour  it,  and  you  know  nothing  about  \X.    T^Xät}  Wtkss* 
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sprawling  haodwriting,  and  with  a  sneer  on  his  face.  "  No, 
my  dear,  I  won't  read  any  more.  But  you,  who  have  read  jas 
it,  may  teil  me  what  the  letter  contaifts—cmly  prayers  for  his  fb 
healtb  faa  bad  speffiing,r  yoar  say,  «rad  a/desire  to  See  hfm?  & 
Well,  there's  no  härm  in  that.  And  as  you  ask  nae  "friere  3J 
the  Major  began:  to  lodk  a  little  queer  for  hus  ovm  part,  and  )m 
put  on  his  dermirelöok— "as  you;  äsk  me,  -my  dear,  (ot  m-  pc 
fortnation,  why,  I  donft  jranä  teüing  you  that-^ah — that—  ef 
Morgan,  roy  imarv  has  made  TBome  inqulries  regarding  this  ad 
affair,  alid  that — my  ftiend  Daetor '  Goodenough  also  tooked  * 
into  iti— and  it  appears  that  thas  person  was  greatly  «mitten  kt 
with  Airthiui;  that  hß  paid  for  her« and  took  her  to  VauxhaH  toq 
Gardens,  as  Morgan  heard  foom  an  ofcLacquaintance  of  Fen's  ä 
and  ours,  an  Irish  geHtflßrriän,  who  isras;  very  nearly  once  im 
having  thfc  honour  of  being  llhe — fem  an  Irishman,  in  fact  üeic 
— that  the  girl's  father,  a  violent  man  of<  intoxicated  habits,  G 
haß  beaten  her  mother,  wflo©  perasts  im  dedaiing  "hec  da/ugh-  .rcä 
ter's  entire  irnioeenae  toher  fousband  on.  the  <ame  hand;  white  :er 
on  thfc  other  she  told  Goodenough  triaTArtfaur  haid  acted  tr 
like  ä  heute  fo  herchihL  '  And  soyaotsee  the  story  remains  1 
ü*  a  mystery.  Will  you  have  k  cleared  «p?  •  I  hatee  but  to  ;» 
ask  Pen,  and  he  TwHteüineait'Once— nhe.  is  asi  honeroniabie  &  kc 
man  as  ever  lived."  .'v*  ••<  *    •  -i  \~* 

c<  H>oaoiiiabl0 1 "  Said  the!  wridow^  with  bitter  scora.  Ji  Oh,  ms 
br<M;ber|  whfctäs  this  yout  caü  hononE-?  If  my  boy  has  been  fs 
guilty^he  jrntet  raarry  he&:  I  would  go^dowaa  on  my'teees  le 
and  pray  hinvto  do  so,"        -  '  4c 

"Good  God!  are  you  mad?"  screamed  out  the  Major;  ix 
a#d;  rjenaiembering  Former  passäges  in  Arthur!s  histöory  and  a 
Helena,  the  truth  came  acax>ss>Hs  mirid  that,  were  Helen  to  it 
make  this  prayer  to  her  San,  hs[wouM  marry  the  gki— he  ti 
was  wikl  enough  and  obstinate  enougb  to  <tornmit  any  folty  $ 
when  a.  wonaan  he  ioved  was  in  the  cdse.     "  My  dear  sistef,  |.i 
have  you*  lost  your.'senses?^  he  üCMffltaflaufid  (afier  am  agitated  ü 
pause,  during  which  4hd  abare  dreary  .Befleetion  crossed  him),  n 
,and  in  a  «oftened  tone,  "  What  rigfot  have  vmto  suppose  that 
anythiog  iias  pasaed  between  this  girl  and  him?    Let*s  see  i 
/Äe  /^rer.     Her  beartis  breaidng;;  pray,  prayvivrite  to  me 
— home   unhappy — unkind  fathet — ^oui  toxk«-^ ^ß«t  \\>&5ä.  ^ 
F&nny^spelt,  aß  you  say,  in  ä  xnaxaiextD  owtoa%^  ^  ^s»s^  ^ 
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:orum.  Buk,  |po©d  heavens !  my  dear,  what  is  there  in 
s?  only  that  the.Httle  devü  is  raaking  love  to  him  stiü. 
17,  she  didn3*  come  ihto  bis  Chambers  until  he  was  so 
irious  that  he  dicbti't  know  her.  What-cVyori-caU-'em,  Flan- 
m,  the  laundress,  told  Morgan,,  my  man,  $0.  She  came  in 
npany  of  an  old  feüow,  an  old  Mr;  Bowsy  who  came  imost 
idly  down  to  Stillbrook  and  btonght  me  away-~by  the  way, 
bft  bim  in  the  dab^  and  never  päid  the  fere ;  and  dev'lish 
id  it  was  of  hinii  :No,  tbere's  nothing  in  the  story." 
'*-.  Do  you  think  so  ?  Thank  Heaven— thank  God  J "  Helem 
scL  "M  take  the  letter  rto  Arthur  and  ask  him  nbw. 
ok  at  Mm  there.  iHe's  oa  the  terrace  with  Ml  Wärring- 
1.  They  are  talking  to  sonie  ichüdre'n.  My  bpy  was 
rays  fond  of  chüdren;  He'&  innocent,;  thänk  Go&-++thahk 
idd     Let  me:  goto  him." 

Dld  Pendennis  had  his  owm  opinion*  When  he  briskly 
>k  the  not  guilty  südb  of  the  case,.  brat  a:  :moment  befbre, 
7  likery  the  old  gentlemaa  had  a  different  view  from  that 
ich  be  chose  to  advticatey  and  jndged  of  Arthur  by  what 
himself  would  have  dorre;  If  she  göes  to  Arthur)  and  he 
taks  the  trath,  as  tbe  rascal  wiU,  it' sparls  all,  ke  thought. 
d  be  tried  one  more  effort; 

;<My  dear,  good  soul,"  he  said,  takmg  Helena  hand  and 
sing  it,  "as  yourson  has  not  acquainted  ydu  whh  this 
iir,  think  if i  youvhave  ariy  right  to.examine  it  As.  yon 
lieve  him  to  be ar  man  of  hönour;  what' right  have  you  to 
abt  his.honour  in; this  instance?  Who  is  bis  accuser? 
i  anonymous  scoundrel  who  bas  bröught  no.  specific 
arge  against  him*.  If  there  we«e  any  suich,  wouldn't  the 
Vti  parents  have'  come  forward?  '  He  is  not  calied  upon  to 
rat,  nox  you  to  entertain,  an  anonymous  accusation  j  and 
for  believing  him  guilty  because  a  girl  of  that  rank  hap- 
ted  to  be  in  bis  röoms  actihg  as  irarfce  to  him^  begad  you 
ght  as  well  in$ist  upon  his  manrying  that  ^dem'd  old  Irish 
irdrinking  laundress,  Mrs;  Flanagam.", ,' 
The  widlow  burst  out  laughing  througto  her  tears-r-tbe 
tory  was  gained  by  tbe  old  general.  ;   - 

"Harry  Mxs.  ülanagan,  by  Ged,"  foe  corö\RU£&Y  \»^ß»% 
-  slender  händ.  .  "  Na     The  boy  has  \o\&  ^crc*  tos^vw^ 
ut  it,  and  you  know  nothing  about  it.     TVie  Vjwj  Sä-*«** 
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gentleman,  li  delighted  her  to  draw  out  his  worldHness,  and 
to  make  the  old  habituk  of  ctubs  and  dirawing-rooms  teil  his 
twaddling  tales  about  great  foiks^  and  expaund  his  views  of 
morafs. 

Not  in  Ora  instante,  hawertex^  was  she  disposed  to  be 
satirical;  She  had  been>  to  drfoe  with  Lady  Rtickminster  in 
the  Park,  she  said;  and  she  had  birought  bomöJ  garae  for 
Pen,  and  ßowers  for  maiuma.  : Sie  Jook£d  very  graire  /about 
mamma.  She  had  yast  beeil  with  Mrs.  Peradiehnis.  Helen 
was  very  wmch  worn,  and  she  feared  she  was  very>  very  ilL. 
Her  laige  eye&  fitted  with  fterader  raarks;  ©f.  the  symopatfoy 
which  she  feit  in  her  bekreedl  friend'si  condition.  She  was 
alarmed  abput  her;  Could  not  thafc  good-r-that  dear .  Doctor  c 
Goodelriough-^^cure  her  ?  ■  •     '       ■    y 

"Arthurs  iltoesss,  and  other  mewtat  anxiiety^  the  Major  1 
slowly  sa/id,  <fhad,  ho'djoubt,  sfaaken  Helen."  A  burning 
blusfo  upon  the  girl's  face  showed  that  she  tmderstood.  the 
old  man'»  allusioriv  ;  But  she  looked  him  fall  ^  in  the  fece 
and  Tfoade  no  reptyi  "  Hemight  have  apared  me  that,/?  she 
thougfet.  - '  •  *  What  is  he  anfing;  at  in r  recaWing  '■  that  shame  z 
töme7"  -l   ■:■    ■-'    ■■  »■    -•:/    ;    .••■•    !     -     i, 

That  he  had  an  äim  in  view  is  veiy  possibta     The  old  .  r 
dipl©*natist  sbldoni  spoke  without  spm©3ücbrefi(i    Doefcor  L 
Göodenowgb  had  taiked  to  hiim,  ihe  saidy  abobt  their  diear  . 
friend's»  healtfej  and  she  wanted  restand  change  of  scene — yes,  U 
ctoange  of  scenev     Päiafui  cbcnrastances  whiph  had  oceürred  'a. 
miist  be  forgotten  and  newer  ailuded  to ;  be  begged  pardon  in 
for  even  hiinfting  at  them  to  Miss  BelL-r-he  never  shoüld.  cüo  \p 
m  again~mor,  he  was-smp;  wtmld  she.     Eyerythiag  must  be  jF 
done  to  sootte  and  comfort  their  frieaid*  and  hisproposal  \i 
was  that  they1  shamld  go  abroad  for  the  autumri  to  a  wiatering-   ^ 
place  in  the  Rhine  neighbouThoodj  waene  Helen,  might  rally 
her  exhaüsUed  spirits^  and!  Arthur  üry  and  becorae  a  riew 
man.    Öf  course,  LauiaiHJouIdnotforsakelliciimQther?  ^*- 

Of  course  not.     Di  was'  abaut  Hieten,  arid  Hekrt  only-^-  Is 

ra  was  U 


!is,  aböut .>  Arthur  &oa  for  her  -■  safce-^that  Laura  was 
anxkyusv     Sie  would  go  abroad  or  ai&ywbere  wkh  Helen.  < 

And;  Helen  hamng  thcraght  the  mautter  bver  for  an  hour  m 
her  rooiöy  had  by  that  time  grown  t6  be  as.  anocious  for  the  | 
tour  m  ah^  schaotboy,  who  ha»  been  reading  a  book  of 
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oyages,  is  eager  to  go  to  sea.  Whkh^r  should  they  go?  the 
trther  the  better-^-to  some  place  so  remote  that  eveii  recol- 
jction  could  not  follow  them  thither;  sodelrghtfui  that  Pen 
hould  never  want  to  leave  it-±-any where  so  that  he  could  be 
>appy.  She  operied  her  desk  with  trembling  fingers  and 
00k  out  her  banker's  book,  £nd  couwted  up  her  Kttle 
avings.  If  more  was  wawted,  shs  had  the  dfcara©nd  cross. 
she  would  borrow  from  Laura  again.  "Let  us  go — iet  us 
*o,"  she  thotrg'fot ;  "directly  he  can  bear  the  joaroey  let  us 
50  away.  Come,  kind  Docfeot  Goodenough— come  cfuick, 
awd  giveus  leave  to  quit  England."'  »  •• 

The  good  Doctor  drove  overto  dine  with  them  that  very 
day.  M  if  you  agitate  yotafself  so/y  be  said  toher,  "and  if 
your  heart  beftts  i  so,  and  if  you  persist  in  berng  so  anxious 
about  a  young  gentleman  who  is  getttog  well  as*  fast  as  he 
can,  we  shall  have  you  laid  ^p,  and  Miss  Laura  to  watch 
you  ;  and  then  it  wiö  be  her  turn  to  be  ill,-  änd  I  shoutet  like 
to  know  how  the  deuce  a  doctor  is  to  live  Who  is  obfiged  to 
come  and  attend  yoü' all  for  nothing?  MrS.  Goodenoiagh  is 
ahready;  jeakrtifc  of  you,  and  saysj  with  perfect  justice,  that  I 
fall  in  Iöve  wfah  my  patients.  >  And'  you  must  please  to  get 
out  of  the  country  as  soori  as  eve*  you  oan,  that  I  m&y  have 
a  Kttte  peace  in  my  famüy.^ 

When  the  plan  of  going  abroad  was  proposed  tö  Arthur,  it 
wa»  peceired  by  that  gentleman  wkh  ^he  greatest  alacrity 
and  enthtisiastiii  Hie  kwiged  to  be  off  at  onee.  He  let  bis 
iwustathiosigrow  foom  lhat  very  'möment,  m  Order,  I  sup- 
posey  that 'he  rnight  get  bis  mouth  intb  traitting  for  a  perfect 
French  and  German'  prowtnciation ;  arid  he  was  -serioüsly 
disquietfed  in  his  nrind  becatise  the  rriiss'tÄcrites,  When ; 'they 
came,  were  of  a  etecictedly  red  cöloui?.  H<e  had  lioolöed  fotf- 
ward  to  an  sautumn-  at  Fairoaks ;  and'  perha^Ä  the;  idea  of 
passing-  two  or  three  »nottths  thefe  4id  not  armise  the  yoiing 
man.  "There  is  not  a  soul  to  speak  to  in  the  place,n  he 
said  to  Warrington.  "  I  oant  stand  old  Pof  tmara's ;  sermons, 
and  pottipou«  after-dinher  -conVersatiön.  I  know  all  old 
Gknders's  stories  ai>out  the  Peßingtilar  Wan  The  Claver- 
iwgB  are  the  only  'Christian  peopk?  in  the  rieighbourhöod-,  and 
they  are  not  to  be  at  home  before  Christmas,  my  \itvck  ^^. 
Beside^  Warrington,  1  wan t  %o  igiet  out  öf  l\\e  töutv\x^ .   '^däs^. 
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you  were  away,  confound  it,  I  had  a  temptation,  from  which 
I  am  very  thankful  to  have  escaped,  and  which  I  count  that 
even  my  illness  came  very  luckily  to  put  an  end  to."  And 
here  he  narrated  to  his  fri.end  the  circumstances ,  of  the 
Vauxhall  affair,  with  which  the  reader  is  already  acquainted. 

Warrington  looked  very  grave  when  he  heard  this  story. 
Putting  the  moral  delinquency  outof  the  question,  he  was 
extremely  glad  for  Arthür's  .sake  that  the  latter  had  escaped  _ 
from  a  danger  which  might  have  made  his  whoie  lifo  wretched ;  Lg 
"  which  certainly,"  said  Warrington,  "  would  have  occasioned  iir| 
the  wretchedness  and  ruin  of  the  other  party.  And  your  j 
möther  and— and  your  friends-r-what  a  pain  it  would  have  ^ 
been  to  them  !"  ürged  Pen's  eompanion,  little  knowing  what  ^ 
grief  and  annöyanee  these  good  people  had  already  sulfered. 

"Nqt  a  word  to  my  mother ! "  Pen  cried  out,  in  a  State  of 
great  alarm.  ,  "  She  would  never  get  over  it.  An  esclandn 
of  that  sort  would  kill  her,  I  do  believe.  And,"  he  added, 
with  a  knowing  air,  and  as  if,  like  a  young  rascal  of  a  Love- 
lace,  he  had  been  engaged  in  what  are  called  affaires  de  ccsur 
all  his  life,  "  the  best  way,  when  a  danger  of  that  sort  menaces, 
is  not  to  face  it,  but  to  turn  one's  back  on  it  and  run." 

"And  were  you;  very  much  smitten?"  Warrington  asked. 

"Hm!"  said  Lovelace.  "She  dropped  her  #s,  but  she 
was  a  dear  litjtle  girl." 

O  Clarissas  of  this  life,  O  you  poor  little  Ignorant  vain 
foplish  maidens  !  if  you  did  but  know  the  way  in  which  the 
Lovelaces  speak  of  you ;  if  you  could  but  hear  Jack  talking 
to  Tom  acrpss  the  poffee-rpom  of  a  club ;  or  see  Ned  taking 
your  poor  little  letters,  out  ofhis  cigar-case,  and  handing 
them  over  to  Charley,  and  Billy,  and  Harry  across  the  mess- 
rpom  table,  you  wpuid^npt  be  so  eager  to  write,  or  so.ready  VH 
to  listen]  There's  a  sort  pf  crime  which  is  not  cornplete  '_' 
unless  the  lucky  rogue  boasts  of  it  afterwards;  and  the.  man  . 
who  betrays  your  honour  in  the  first  place,  is  pretty  sure,  ,T 
remember' that,  to  betray  ypur  secret  too.  >  \[ 

"It's  hard  to  fight,  and  it's  easy  to  fall,"  Warrington  Said  jt 
gloomily.  . "  And  as  you  say,  Pendennis,  when  a  danger  like  !  j. 
this  is  imminent,  the  best; way  is<  to  turn  your  back  on  it  and 
run." 

After  this  little  discourse  upon  a,subject  about  which  Pen 
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>rwould  have  talked  a  great  deal  more  eloquently  a  month 

/  back,    the   conversation   reveried   to   the  plans    for    going 

JI  abroad,  and  Arthur  eagerly  pressed  his  friend  to  be  of  the 

1    party.     Warrington  was  a  part  of  the  family— a  part  of  the 

eure.      Arthur  said  he  should  not  have  half  the  pleasure 

withaut  Warrington.    ... 

But  Georgö  saidNo,  he  couldn't  go.  He  must  stop  at 
home  and  take  Pen's  place;  The  btfoer  remarked  that  that 
was  needless,  for  Shandon  was  nöw  come  back  to  London, 
and  Arthuf  was  entitled  tö  a  holiday*  !••..•• 

"Dori't  rjress  me,"  Warringtön  ;  said ;  "I  can't  go.  IVe 
particular  engagements.  Fm  best  at  home.  IVe  not  got 
the  möney  to  tiavel,  thatfs  the  long;  and'  shört  of  it — for 
traveiling  costs  moneyj  vom  ;khow.':,        f 

This  litfle  obstaelß  seemfed  fetal  to  Pen.  He  fnentioned  it 
to  his  mother.  Mrs.  Pendennis  was  very  sorry — Mr.  War- 
rington had  been- exceedinglykind^but  she  supposed  he 
knew  best' about  his  äffairsi  Arid  then^  no  doubt,  she  re- 
proached  herseif  for;  sdlfishness  in  wishing  to  carry  the  boy 
off  and  have  himto  hersetflaltogether. 

"  Whät  is  this  I  heiß  from  Pen,  my  dear  Mr.  Warrington  ?" 
the  Major  asked  one  day,  when  the  pair  were  alone,  and  after 
Wanington's  objeetiönhad  been  stated  to  him.  "Not  go 
with  us  ?  We  can't  hear  of  such  ,a  thing — Pen  won't  get  well 
without  you.  I  promise  you,  Fm  riotr  going  tobd  his  nürse. 
He  musthave  somebödy  with  him  that?s  stronger  ■  aftd  gayer 
and  better  able  to  armise  him  than  a  rheumatic  otdfogey  like 
me.  I  shall  go  tö  Carlsbad  very  likely;  when  Fve  seen  you 
people  settle  down.  Travelting  costs  nothing  nowadays— or 
so  little  !  Andr-rand  pray,  Warrington,  remember-thät  I  was 
your  father's  very  old  friend;  andiif  yöu  and  your  brother 
are  not  on  such  terms  as  to  enable  you  ito^to  antieipate  your 
younger  broiher's  allowariee,  I  begryöu  to  make  me  your 
banker ;  for  hasn't  Pen  bee«;  getting  into  your  debt  these 
three  weeks;  pasty  duririg  which  you  have  been  doing  whät 
he  informs  me  is  his  work,  with  such  exemplary  talent  and 
genius,  begad?" 

Still,  in  spite'  of  this  kind  öffer  and  unheard-of  generosity 
on  the  part  of  the  Major,  George  Watrmgtcrcv  \sSasßft^  ^»^ 
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Said  he  would  stay  afc  bome.  But  it  was  with  a  faltering 
voice  and  an  irresolute  accent  which  showed  how  much  he 
would  like  to  go,l  thoügh  his  tongüe  persisted  in  sayingtnay. 

But  the  Major's  persevering  benevolence  was  notto  be 
halked  in  ithis  way.  At  the  tea-table  that  evening — Helen 
happening  to  be  absent  from  the  room  for  theimorriefrt,  look- 
ing  for  Ben,  who  had  gome  fco  roost — öld  Pendennis  returned 
to  the  Charge,  and  Tated  Warrington  for  refusingto  join  in 
.their  excursiöm* .  "Isn't  it  ungarknt,  Miss  Bell?"  he  said, 
turning  to  that  young  lady. '  "  Isn't  it  unfriendly  ?  Häre  we 
have  been  the  happiest  party  in  the  world,  and  this  odious 
selfish  creature  breaks  it  up  i "      !  :  , 

Miss  Beäll;siong  eyeiashes  'loöked  down  towards  her  tea- 
cup;  and  Warrington  blushed  hugely^  but  did  not  speak. 
Nei  their  did  Miss.  Bell  speak,  but  when  he  bilüshed  she 
blüshed  too.  ■■}■.:  ?•  . 

"  Ytm  ask:  him  toucomej  hiy  dear,"  said  the  benevolent  old 
gentleman,  "and  then  perhaps  he  will  listen  to  yoiiK  i  .'■». 

"Why  should  Mr.  Warrington:  listen  tö  tae?"  äskecL  the 
young  lady,  putting  the  query  to  her  teaspoon  seemihgly,  and 
not  to  the  Major. 

"Ask  him~yöu  have  not  äsked  him*"  said  PbhV  artless 
uncle.;  .  ^.-v  r .  ..  "     • 

"I  should  fce^verygkdindeed  if.Mr.  Warrington  would 
come, "  remarked  Laura  to  the  teaspoon.  j 

"  Would  you?"  said'  George.  .' 

She!  looked  up  and  said. "  Yes."  Their  eyes  met.  "  I  will 
go  anywhere  you  ask  nie;  or  do  anythrng,*  said  George  lowly, 
and  forcing  out  the  wörds  as  if  they  igave  him  pain;     i. 

Öld  Pend«nnfö  wasdel^hted ;  theaffectionate  öld  creature 
clapped  his  hands  and  cried  "Bravo ! ,  bravo !  It's  ä  bargain 
— a  bargain-,  Ibegadl  Shake  hands'  ori  it,  young  peopte!" 
And  Lauras  with  4.  look  füll  of  tender  brightness,  put  out 
her  hand  to  Warangton.  He  toofo hers;  his  Face  indicated 
a  stränge  agitarroa:  ;He  seemed  tö  be  äboat  to  speak,  when 
from  Pen^s  neignbociring  room i  Helen  entered,  looking.  at 
them  as  the  candle  whibh  she  heldlighted  her  pale  frightened 
face. 

Laura  bloshed  mores  red'  thanever,  and  withdrew  her 
hand.     . 
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"  What  is  it  ?:".  Helen  asked. 

"  It's  a  bargairi  we  have  been  making,  my  dear  creature," 
said  the  Major,  in  his  uaost  caressing  voice.  "  We  have  jufct 
bound  over  Mn  Warrington  in  a  promise  to  come  abroad 
with  us."    :   ,.     •- r ■  s  1- ? 

" Indeed!"  Helen said.,        ;:i  :     •  •! 


..']'/]'".    \'"  CÖAPTER    LVI     '."/■"    ,.'.'"'  .' 

"*N  'WlttCH   FANNY   ENGAÖES  A  NElT  AfEt>ICAL  MAN, 

Could  Helen  have.  suspected:  that*;  with,  Pen's  refcurning 
strength,-  his  unhappy  partiality  for  little.<;£aagrjr  would  also 
reawaken;?  uThough  she  never  spoke  a  word  regarding  that 
yovtng :  person,  aöer  her  conv/ersation  with  ,-  the  Major,  and 
though^.toall  appearance;  she  utterly  ignöred  Faony's  exist- 
ence,  yet  Mes.  Pendennis  .  kept  a  .  particularly  close ;  watch 
upon  all  Master  Arthur's,  actiops;  on  ;the  plea  of  ill-health, 
would  scarcelylethimputof  hefr  sight ;;  and  was  e^pecially 
anxious  that  he  shouldbe  spared  the  trouble  of  all  cojrre- 
spondence,  for  the  present  at  least  Very  likely  Arthur 
lookesd  at  his  own  letters  i  with  sorne  tremor;  very  likelyj  as 
he  received  them  at  the  famüy  table,  feeling  his  mother's 
watch  upon  him  (though  the  good  soul's  eye  seemed  fixed 
upon  her  teacup  or  her  boök),  he,  expeßied  daüy  to  see  a 
little  handwriting,  which  he  would  have  knowii,  though  he 
had  never  seen  it  .yet,  and  his  heärt  beat  as  he  received  the 
letters  to  his  address*  Was.  he  more  pleased  or  anrioyed 
that,  day,  After  day,  his  expectationswereinot  realized?  and 
was  his.rnind  relieyed  thatthere  came  nöletter  from  Fanny? 
Though,  nö  doubt,  in  these.  matters,  when .-;  Lövelace  is  tired 
of  ClärisSa.  (or:  the  contrary),  it  is.  best  fo*  footh  parties  to 
break. at  ohce,.  and  eaeh,  after  the  failuye  of  .the  attempt  at 
union,  to  go  his  own  iway,  and  pursüe  hi$  course  through 
life  $plitory ;  yet.  our  self-love*  or  our  pity,--  or  our  sense  ot 
decency,  does  not  like  that^udden  bankruptcy. .  Before  we 
announce,to.  the  workl;  that  ouar  firm  of  Lovelace  and  Co. 
can't  meet  its  engagements,  we  try  to  öiake  compromiäes; 
we  have  raaurnful  mtfetings  of  partners  •,  Ntedfc\a$^^^dbx£k 
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up  of  the  shutters,  and  the  dreary  announcement  of  the 
failure.  It  must  come ;  but  we  pawn  our  je  weis  to  keep 
things  going  a  little  longer.  On  the  whole,  I  däresay,  Pen 
was  rather  annoyed  that  he:  had  no  remonstrances  from 
Fanny.  What !  could  she  part  from  him,  and  never  so 
much  as  once  look  round?  could  she  sink,  and  never  önce 
hold  a  little  hand  out,  or  cry,  " Help,  Arthur ! "  Well,  well; 
they  don't  all  go  down  who  venture  on  that  voyage.  Some 
few  drown  when  the  vessel  founders;  but  most  are  only 
ducked,  and  scramble  to  shofe.  And  the  reader's  experience 
of  A.  Pendennis,  Esquire,  of  the  Upper  Temple,  will  enable 
him  to  State  whether  that  gentleman  belonged  to  the  class  of 
persons  who  were  likely  to-sink  or  to  swim. 

Though  Pen  was  as  yet  too  weak  to  walk  half  a  rriile,  and 
might  notj  on  account  of  his  precious  health,  be  trusted  to 
take  a  drive  in  a  carriage  by  himself,  and  without  a  nutse  in 
attendance,  yet  Helen  could  not  keep  watdh^over  Mf;  War- 
rinigton  too,  and  had  no  authorhy  to  prevent  that  gentle- 
man from  going  to  London,  if  business  'Called  him  thither. 
Ihdeed,  if  he  had  gone  and  stayed,  perhäps  the  widow,  from 
reasons  of  her  own,  woüld  have  been  glad;  But  ishe  checked 
these  seifish  wishes  as  soon  as  she  ascertained  or  owned 
them;  and,  remembering  Warrington's  great  regard  and 
Services,  and  constant  friencjship  for  her  boy,  received  him 
as  a  member  of  her  family  almost,  with  her  usual  mdancholy 
kindness  and  submissive  acquiescence.  Yet  somehow,  one 
morning  when  his  affairs  called  hirii  to  town,  she  divihed 
what  VVarrington's  errand  was,  and  that  he  was  göne  to 
London  to  get  news  about  Fanny  for  Pen.  ^ 

Indeed,>  Arthur  had  had  some  talk  with  his  friend,  and<toid 
him  more  at  large 'what  his  advehtures  had  been  with  Fanny 
(adventures  which  the  reader  knows  already),  and  what  were 
his  feelings  respecting  her.  He  was  very  thankful  that  he 
had  escäped  the  great  dänger,  to  which  Warringtön  said 
Amen  heartily-^that  he  had  no  great  fault  wherewith  to  re- 
proach  himself  in  regard  of  his  behaviour  to  her — bütthat  if 
they  parted,  as  they  must,  he  wöuld  be  glad  to  say.a  God 
bless  her,  and  to  hope  that  she  wöuld  remember  him  kindly. 
In  his  discourse  with  Wartihgton  he  spöke  upon  these  mätters 
with  so  much  gravity,  and  s<v  rauch  emotion,  that  George,  who 
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had  pronounced  rumseif  most  strongly  for  the  Separation 
too,  begaa  to  fear  that  his  friend  was  not  so  well  cured  äs 
he  böasted  of  being;  and  that,  if  the  two  were  to  come  to- 
gether  again*  all  the  \  danger  and  the  temptationmight  have 
ta  be-  fpught  ance  rnor£.  And  with  what  result?  "It  is 
hard  tostruggle,  Arthur,  and  it  is  easy  to  faH,"  Warrington 
said ;  "and  the  best  courage  for  us  poor  wretches  is  to  fly 
from  dange*.  I  wojild  not  have v  been  what  I  am  now,  had  I 
practised  what  I  preäesh. " 

"  And  what  did  you  practise,  George  ?  "  Pen  asked  eagerly, 
"I  knew  there :  was  something.  Teil  us  about  it,  War- 
rington." 

"  There  was  something  that  can't  be  mended,  and  that 
shattei?ed  my  whole  fortunes  early,"  Warrington  answered. 
"I  said  I  wptfld  teil  you  about  itsome  day,  Pen — and  will, 
but  not  now,  Take  the  moral  without  the  fable  now,  Pen, 
my  boy;;  and  if  you  want  tö  see  a  man  whose  whole  life  has 
been  ;w*ecked  by  an  unlucky  rock  against  which  he  Struck  as 
a  boy,  here.he  is,  Arthur — and  so  I  warn  you." 

We  have  shown  how  Mr.  Huxter,  in  writing  home  to  his 
Clavering  friends,  mentioned  that  there  was  a  fashionable 
club  in  Lpndon  of  which  he  was  an  attendant,  and  that  he 
was  there  in  the  habit  of  meeting  an  Irish  officer  of  distinc- 
tion,  who,amongst  other  news,  had  gi von  that  intelligence 
regarding  Pendennis  which  the  ypung  surgeon  had  trans- 
mitted to  Clavering.  This  club  was  no  pther  than  the  Back 
Kiteh/en,  where  the  disciple  pf  Saint  Bartholomew  was  ac- 
customed  to  meet  the  General,  the,  peculiarities  of  whose 
brogue,  appearance,  disposition,  and  generäl  conversation, 
greatly  diverted  many  young  gentlemen  who  used  the  Back 
Kitchen  as  a  place  of  nightly  entertainment  and  refresh- 
ment.  Htixter,  whp  had  a  fine  natural  genius  for  mimicking 
everythiqg,  whether  it  was  a  favourite  tragic  or  comic  actor, 
a  cock  on  a  dunghill,  a  corkscrew  going  into  a  bottle  and  a 
cork  issuing;  thence,  pr  an  Irish  officer  of  genteel  connections 
who,  offered  himself  as  an  object  of  Imitation  with  only  too 
much  readiness,  talked  his  talk,  and  twanged  his  poor  old 
long-bow  whenever  drink,  a  hearer,  and  an  opportunity  oc 
curred,  studied  our  Friend  the  General  with  pecvaXvax  ^fc&K^s 
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drew  the  honest  fellow  out  many  a  night,    A  bait,  consisting    ! 
of  sixpennyworth  of  brandy  and  water,  the  worthy  old  man    ' 
was  süre  to  swallow;  and  under  the  irtfluence  of  this  liquor, 
who  was  more  happy  than  he  to!  teil  his  störies   of  bis 
daughterV  triumphs  and  his  own,  iri  löve,  >  War, !  dfink,  and 
polite  societyP    Thus  Hinter  was  enabled  to  presentUo  his 
friends  many ;  pictüres  of  Costigan ■:  of  Costigan  figh  ting  a 
jewel  in  the  Phaynix—^of  Gostigan  and  his  interview  with 
the  Juke  of  York — of  Costigan  at  'his  sonunläw's  teeble; 
surrounded  by  the  hobilitee  ofhis  Conntree^-of  Gostigan 
when  crying  drunk,  at  which  Arne  he  was  ihthe  häbit  of    j. 
confidentially   lamenting    his    daughter's   ingratichewd, f  and    ' 
stäting  that  his  grey  hairs  were  hastening  to  ä  praymachüre 
greeve.     And  thus  our  friend  was  the  meahs  of  bringiftg  a 
number  of '  y oung  fellöws  to  the  Badk '  Ki  tcheri,  who  con- 
somed    the    laridlörd's    liquors    whilst    they    felrsh&d    the 
Generali  peculiaritfesi  so  that  mirie  toöst  pardöned  many  of 
the  tetterV  foibles,  in  cörtsideration  of  the  good  which  they 
brought  to  his  &ouse.     Not  the  highest  position  in  life  ^was 
this  certainly,  or  one  which,  if  we  had  a  reyerence  for  an 
old  rtian^we  woMd  be  änxious  thät  he  shoüld  occttpy;  tut     i 
of  this  aged  buflbon  it  may  be  mefttöoned  that  he  had  nö 
particular  idea  ^tfeatt  his  öondition  of  life  was  fnot  ä  high  <one,     ': 
and  that  in  his  whtskied  blood  there  was  not  a  black  drop, 
nor  in  his  müddled  btains  a  bitter  feeling,  agäinst  any  rnortal     1 
beitfg.     Even  his  chüd,  his  crtiei  Emüy,  he  woüld   have    |< 
taken  tö  his  heart * and  förgiven  with  tears ;  and  what  more    | 
can  one  say  of  the1  Christian  charity  of  a  man  thari  that  'he  is    |< 
actually  ready  to !  forgive ;  those  who  have '  döne  him  every    ' 
kindness,  and  with 5 whohl1  he  is  wrong  in  <a  dispute  ? 

There1  was  söme  idea  amongst  the  young  meri  who  fre- 
quented  the  Back  Kitchen,  and  made  themselves  mefty  with 
the  sooiety'ofCöptaih  Costigan,  thät  the  Gaptain  made  a 
mystery  ttegarding  bis  lodgings  for  fear  of  duns,  or  frörn  a  j 
desire  of  privacy;  and  lived  in  some  wonderful  place.-  Nor 
woüld  the  »landlörd  !öf  the  prenifees,  when  questiöned  upon 
this  sübjecti  änswetf  ariy  inqüiries— his  maxim  being  that  he 
only  knew  genttefnen  who  frequented  that  röom,  in  that 
room;  that  when  they  qüitted  that  room,  having  paid  their 
scores  äs  gentlemteri,  and  behaved  as  gentlemen,  his  com* 
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tnunication  with  them  ceasedj  and  that,  as  a  gentleman 
frrmself,  he  thought  it  was  önly  impertinent  curiosity  to  ask 
where  any  other  gentleman  lived.  Costigan,  in  his  most 
intoxicäted  and  eonMential  momentsy  also  evaded  any  re- 
ifes to  qtiestibns  or  hints  addressed  to  him  on  this  subject. 
Fhere  was  no  particulär :  seeret  about  itj  as  we  have  seen, 
who  have  had  morethan'  önce  'the  hionoür  of  entering  his 
apatftrnents  5  büt  in  the  Vicissitudes  of  a-  long  life  he  had 
been  pretty  often  in  the-  habit  of  residing  in  höuses  where 
privkCy  was  necesdary  to  his  comfort,  and  Where  the  appear- 
ance  of  some  visitürs  wöüld  have  brought  him  azrything  but 
pleasure.  Herice  all  sorts  of  legehds  wer&  formed  by  wags 
or  -creduknis'  persona  respecting  hi&  place"  ofabdde.  It  was 
stated  that  he  slept  habitually  in  a  watchbox  in  the  City ;  in 
a  cabat  a  mews*  where  a  cab  proprietor  gave  him  a  shetter ; 
in  the  Duke  of  York's  Cölumn,  etc.-,  the  wildest  of  these 
theories  bdng  put  abroad1  by  the  facetious  and  imaginative 
Huxter.  For  Huxey,  wheä  not  silenced  by  the  Company  of 
"swells,:"  ahd  when  in  the  soeiety  of  his  own  friends,  was  a 
very  differönt  feilöw  to  tne  yoüth  whom  we  baveseen  cowed 
by  Pen's  impertinent  äirs,  and,  adored  by  his  family  at  home, 
was.  theWe  and  soul  of  the  drcle  whomhe  rnet,  either  round 
the  festive  board  br  the  dissecüng-table;  ; 

On  öne  brilliarit  September  mornihgi-as  Huxter  was 
regalirig  himself  with  a  ctip  of  coffee  at^a  stall  in  Govent 
Gardeh,  tiaving?  spent  ä  delicious  nighfc  daricihg  at  Vauxhall, 
he  spied  the  General  reeling  down  Henrietta  Street  with  a 
cröwd  of  höotihg  blaekguard  böys  at  his  beels,  who  had  left 
fcheir  beds  under  the'arches  bf  the  rivfcr  betlmes,  and  were 
prbwling  about  alreödy  for  btfcäfcfast,  andthfc  stränge  livelihood 
of  the  dayi  The  poor  old  General  was  ttot  in  that  condition 
whert  the1  sneers  andjokes  öf  these  young  beggars  had  much 
effect  u]tan  him ;  the  cabmeri  and <  watermen  at  the  cabstand 
knew  him,  andpässed  their  cotnments  upon  him ;  the  police- 
men  gafced  äfter'  him,  and  wärned^  the  boys  off  hinfy  with 
looks  öf  sfcöm  and  pity •■?  what  did  the'  scörn  and  pity'  of 
men,  the  jokes  of  ribald  children;  matter  to  the  General? 
He  reded!  alorig  the  street  with  gla»ed  eyes,1  having  just 
sense  eriough  to  know  whither  he  was  bound,  arid  to  ^utsvä 
his  accustomed  beat  homewärds,     He  *ent  \o\ä4  yk&^kws^ 
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ing  how  he  had  reached  it,  as  often  as  any  man  in  London. 
He  woke  and  found  himself  there,  and  asked  no  questions ; 
and  he  was  tacking  about  on  this  daily  though  perilous  voy- 
age,  when,  from  his  Station  at  the  coffee-stall,  Huxter  spied 
him.  To  note  his  frierid,  to  pay  his  twopence  (indeed,  he 
had  but  eightpence  left,  or  he  would  have  had  a  cab  from 
Vauxhall  to  take  him  home),  was  with  the  eager  Huxter  the 
work  of  an  instant.  Costigan  dived  down  the  alleys  by  Drury 
Lane  Theatre,  where  gin-shops,  oyster-shops,  and  theatrical 
wardrobes  abound,  the  proprietors  of  which  were  now  asleep 
behind  their  shutters,  as  the  pink  morning  lighted  up  their 
chimneys ;  and!  through  these  courts  Huxter  followed  the 
General,  until  he  reached  Oldcastle  Street,  in  which  is  the 
gate  of  Shepherd's  Inn. 

Here,  just  as  he  was  within  sight  of  home,  a  luckless  slice 
of  orange-peel  came  between  th0  GeneraFs  heel  and  the 
pavement,  and  caused  the  poor  old  fellow  to  fall  backwards. 

Huxter  ran  up  to  him  instantly,  and  after  a  pause,  during 
which   the  Veteran,  giddy  with  his   fall  and   his  previous 
whisky,  gathered,  as  he  best  might,  his  dizzy  brains  together, 
the  young  surgeon  lifted  up  the  Hmping  General,  and  very 
kindly  and  good-naturedly  ofifered  to  conduct  him  to  his 
home.     For  some  time,  and  in  reply  to  the  queries  wrlict 
the  Student  of  medicine   put  to  him,  the  muzzy  Genera 
refused  to  say  where  his  lodgings  were,  and  declared  tha 
they  were  hard  by,  arid  that  he  could  reach  them  wijtl 
out  difficulty;  and  he  disengaged  himself  from  Huxte? 
arm,  and  made  a  rush,  as  if  to  get  to  his  own  home  u 
attended.     But  he  reeled-and  lurched  so,  that  the  you 
surgeon  insisted  upon  accompanying  him,  and,  with  ms 
soothing  expressions  and  cheering  and  consolatory  phra.« 
succeeded  in  getting  the   General's  dirty  old  hand  un 
what  he  called  his  own  firt,  and  led  the  old  fellow,  moar 
piteously,  across  the  street     He  stopped  when  he  came  to 
aricient  gate  ornamented:  with  the,  armorial  bearings  of 
venerable  Shepherd.     "  Here  'tis,"  said  he,  drawing  up  a 
portal,  and  he  made  a  successful  pull  at  the  gate-bell,  v 
presently  brought  out  old  Mr.  Bolton,  the  porter,  sco 
Hy,  and  grumbling  as  he  was  used  to  do  every  mc 
t  became  his  turn  to  let  in  that  early  bird.  » 
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hitri  where  she;  häd  met  hitti.  He  himself  häd  seeri  hei'  at 
a  pefiod  when  his  öwn  views  both  of  persöns  and  of  right 
and  wröng  were  clöuded  by  the  excitement  of  drinking  and 
idaricing;  ähd  also  little  Fanny  was  verymuch  changed  and 
worii  by  the  fever  and  agitätion;  and  j  passiön  and  despair, 
which  the  past  three  weeks  had  pöured  upori  the  heäd  of  that 
little  victim.  Börne  down  was  the  headnoirfr,  and  very  pale 
änd  wahthö  face;  arid  rriariy  and  rriäny  a  rinie  thiä  säd  eyes 
häd  lööked  ihtö  the!'postrnari,s,  as  he  came  tö  the  Irin,  and 
the  sickenöd  heatt  had  sunk1  ashe  passed  away.  When  Mr. 
CostigänVaccide^nt  bcdürred'  Fanny;  was  rather  glad  tö  have 
ah  oppörtürtky  of  being  üsfefüi  and  döing  something  kind — 
something  that  iwoüld  fnake  her  förget  her  owri  ftttfe  sörröws 
rkrhaps;  she  feit  she  bore  them  bettet  whilst  süedid  her 
düty,  thoügh'I  däre'say  mahy  a  tear  dropped  into  the  old 
Irishmän's  grtiel.  Ah,  me !  stir  the  gruel  Well,  änd  have 
couräg£,  little  Fanny!  If  everybödy  whö  hassuffered  from 
your  complaint  were  tö  die  of  it  straightway,  what  a  firie  year 
the  undertakers  would  have ! 

;  Whether  frörn  compassion  for  his  orily  patient,  or  deKght 
in'  his  srodety,  Mr.  Hüxter  found  now  occasion  tö  visit 
Cöstigäri  twö  ör  three  times  i ri  the  day  at  least ;  and  if  äny 
of  the  !mörribers  qf  the!  pörterV  lodge  family  were  not  in 
attendärice  öh '  the  ;Gerierai;  the  yöüng  doetöf ;  was  stire  tö 
hävesome  particulär  directions  to  address  to  them  at  their 
öwn'  place  of  häbitatibft.  He  was  a  kind  fellow ;  he  mäde  or 
pürchased  töys  for'  the  childreh ;  he  brought  them1  apples  aind 
brandy-balls;  he  bröüght  a  mask  and  frightened  them  with 
it,1  arid  cäüsed  a  srnile  üpoh  the  face  öf  pale  Fanny.  He 
daließ'  Mrs.  Bölton  Mrs.  B.,  and  was  very  iritfrhate,  färrifliar, 
and  facetious  with  that  ladyr  qüite  different  fröm  that  "  'aughty 
'artlessbeast,"  as  Mrs.  ;  Bölton  now  denominated  a  certain 
yoüng  gehtleman  pf  oür  acqttaihtärice,  and  whom  she  now 
vowed  she^rieVe*  cbuld  abear.         !- 

It  was  fförri'this  iady,  who  was  very  free  in  her  conversa- 
tiön;  thät:  Hüxter  presetitty  Tearnt  what  was  the  illness  which 
was  evidfcntiy  preying  tipdri  Kttle'Fan,  and  what  had  been 
Pen'«  behävioür  regarding  her.  Mrs.  Bölton's  aecount  of  the 
transäetiön  was  not,  it  mäy  be  imagined,  entirely  an  irnpartial 
narrätive.     One  wouki  have  thought  from  her  story  that  the 
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young  gentleman  had  employed  a  course  of  the  rriost  per- 
severing  and  flagitious  artifices  to  win  the  girl's  heart,  had 
brokenthe  most  solemn  promises  made  to  hier,  and  was  a 
wretch  to  be  hated  and  chastisedby  every  champion  of 
womain.  Huxter,  in  bis  present  frame  of  raind  respectmg 
Arthur^  ahd  suflferihg  under  the  latter's  cbntumely,  was  ready, 
of  course,  tu  take=  all  for  granted  that  was  said  in  the  disfavour 
of  this  unforturiate  convalescent. '  But  why  did  he  not  write 
home  to  QäVering,  as  he  had  idone  previously,  giving  an 
accöuiit  of  Pen's  misconduct,  and  of  the  partijculars  regarding 
it  Which  had  novr>eome  to  bis  knowledge?  He  ohce,  in  a 
letter  to  his  fcrother4n-law,  announced  that  that  nice  young 
man,  Mr.  Pendenniis,  had  escaped  narrowly  frorn  a  fever,  and 
that  tio  doöbt  all  Claverihg,  where  he  was  so  populär,  would 
be  pleased  at  his  recovery;  and  he  mentioned  that  he  had 
aii  interesting  case  öf  Compound  fracture,  an  officer  of  dis- 
tinctiön,  which  kerjt  him  in  town;  but  as  fori  Fanny  Bolton, 
he  made  no  more  mentiön  of  her1  in  his  letters^— ho  more 
than Feh  himself  had  made  mention  bf  her;  O  you  mothers 
at  homev  ho^fr  much  do  you  think  you  know  aboüt  your  lads  ? 
How  mucfr  do  you  thinfc  yoü  know  ? 

But  with  Bows  there  was  no  reäsön  why  Huxter  shouid 
not  speak  his  mind,  and  soj  a  very  short  timei  after  his  con- 
versation  with  Mrs.  Bolton,  Mr.  Satn  talked  to  the  musician 
äbout  his  early  acquaintance  !with  Pendennis— described  hirri 
as  a  confounded  conbeited  blackguard,  and  expressed  a  de- 
termination  to  purich  bis  impüdent  head  as  soori  as  ever  he  . 
shouid  be  well  enough  to  stand  up  iike  a  man. 

Then  it  was  that  Bows  on  his  part  spoke,  and  told  his 
verslon  öf  the  story,  whereof 'Arthur  and  little  Fan  were  the 
hero  and  heroine:  how  they  had  met  by  ho  cönfcrivance  of 
the  forrher,  but  by  a  Wunder  bf  the  öld  lrishman,now  in  bed 
with  a  bröken  shin — how  Pen  had  acted  with1  mariliness  and 
self-control  in'  the  business— how  Mrs.  Bolton  was  an  idiot ; 
and  he  related  the  conversation  which'  hey  Bows,  had-  had 
with'  Per*,  änd  the  sentiments  uttered  by  the  •  young  man. 
Perhaps  Bows^s  story  caused  some  twinges  of  conscience  in 
the  breast  of  Pen's  accusef,  and  that  gentleman  frankly 
owned  that  he  had  been  wrong  with  regärd  to  Arthutv^tvl 
withdrew  his  pröject  for  punching  Mr.^Pexvdet«v\^^\v^.^ 
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Buk  tbe  ccasattioa  «rf  bis.  hostility ■  for  Pen  did  not  diminish 
H.üxter'&  iatfeairtiooö  t<&  Fanay,;  which  ,  unludky  Mr.  Berns 
marked  with  Jbäa rtisMaL jeakmsy  andr  bittemess  af  spirit  "I 
have  bwA  t*>  Ijtfce  anflrboidy*r  tbb  \tfd;fdttowi  tbdugbt,.  "and 
SQifttfbody  fo-iure  «tojawrae  aradbe  frötecred  tcuftle.  1t  has 
btim>  \  the?/  sateGi  ilh<  hidö  with  .tmojfei»ße_ ; I  was  t  »lach;  fdrtfl 
wen*  ehät  I  iaa»  »B£yi:]»eaTdj  (flAf  n  -Mfhat  itan>yfeucfai  &<man  *s  • 
J  am:eMp«tt:.bct>elK7tiiÄfi  toiib©  Jäogfaed'Ät«!!  Ittris  fori  the 
)W)u«g  tp)  &iri*»ei^rodrta)b6;J^  ohd  faofe 

likfoufyu  i'fäjtoq&d  v.  »gebongt  fufaUoiyaiUritikinsQgkij liffi^?--.fae 
rawi,  ,wi*b>  a>  ibittör ,  fough<jn '!  hö#  <carv  I  »supposä;  the  lüok  is 
t^.cbaRgÄ  a&tr  jiti:hä^,gün&irag^ijostiJ»e».öo -.JongP"-  Thä 
fraa  tb&  Äaikfiärh>  ilvaj:  i» f  ^vi^iicb?  ^  JSk>wS5 1 : ltx^ißdo Ikt :  tbe » Wate  <rf 
feffiatre,  .thtough  iew-]^  w*s 

toy!  ^UsC(foi1]bb.je*Uni&yvI^bö!  k>pfc^  fttitbm^eSa^d.grief 
Strickern  .octontenancej  tfrfi  tbfinh^plesß  liutei  ^jd*.  iter  objeet 
Fanny  Erejceiv.ed'HuKtßr'i  göod^nfttumd:  effertsibü  tangplatioö 
andikind  at^ttti^naikmd^!  She»tlaMgbßirr«wir  a**I  ,agaii*t 
bis  jokes  m4  gamjasiirkh  km  tötte  «störs* » bfctiire&pgledquiekly 
inllö  a  d^jf oöorti>vtewb}  <a«gjillitöfb*v^  ^ti8fi»dMi*..BiöWß  thM 
the  new-comer  had  no  piaeeiä  Ins*  Jteaft  as  yeti>bad  jealo« 
Mc-  Bow«  ibet»  ^r(ablöd<.tö  seeriwiäi  okan  eye* ,  i  ?!,•!-  r  - : 
MBufeiBowsldidinotj;  .Fanny'  attribUted  JBenfa  sitenice  soroe- 
bQw:  to  Bäwtf$  antl^eiÄi^e,ii']Itanriy:!ha^  tau».  Fa«ny 
trentt^d  Bowsiwithjßonötmlt  ettadty^dtinj^stk^  u  Sbe  twned 
fntohim  wfojen  heispioke-— ^heldatbed -htß  !at^mpta<at  con- 
.  soJation. ;  ;  Ajibard  Jifo;  ifed'i  Mn-  fBqwj,)  and< a  crwel. returä  for 
his  regard.  .,.;;,, i  r.  .,:.:  ;ü  [.;,:,!*  o.  i{-  •  :•>;!  »  >i  ••,•:  -.|.:  . 
>'  •'•    i.-;'.-i    l.-.-i.    •••'   •'! .    ?.•  ••  j   <ii\    (■  ■>    ■•■■  ••  i    :■■'.{.    -  .»■'    !i   >r»;.  I 

• ,  i When  Watriögtärt  >ca*ne  toi  Shepherd!«  ,{nn  as  Pen's  amba* 
$ftd©rijit/wftsforÄfrvBow«is  lapArttöfcnte,  hje  inqüiired  (ncfcdoiabt 
Updmä  ^preykruarla^rfeeifteat'wlthT  tbeiptincipfelufor.  wbom  be 
acted  iniithiandcftfeatfe  .nögtrtiatfen),  and  he-didn^t  somoch 
a$<  cjatchf.a^gUmpsfe  :Of  Mte- ^  Fänn?^wbenihÄiBt»pped  at  the 
Iari-gatä  and  tna,dd  Wsifli^wrya,;  Wwrringtoniwaa;  of^ouwe, 
dirwtedto  jth^rinusic^'s  cbai»b©T^  and  föwnd  hii»  t^nding 
the .  patieat c  th&et  tfom  wbewe  cbamber ,  bexam&  out  fc>  wait 
upön  toi*  gpöwtj;  WehörveÄaidtbat  theybad  been  previously 
known  ttotöne  anotber,  lt©d  tbe  pair  shook  hartds  with  suffi- 
cientGordtilxty;    AftfcrlUittle  j^rörang  A^,N^^n\^ö«a 
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said  itha&s  he  bad  cojne  frBm  bis  friaad  Arthur  Bmd&nnis,  and 
fix>oi>hi8'ffifmüyl,  ito  itfhank  Äxfrs  flpr  hiß  attention  at  th&  com- 
menceinQDt  of  JPei>'*  illr»€fiß,  and  for  bisiicindness  ki  h^steriing 
intö  Aeiix)vntfy-to?fetch ithe  Major, ••<  .>  !  ••■•!.!•''  ju-.^  :i'"!: 
:  (Bow6«re0i«d  that  it  ^stbut  iai»  duty.  Hehad  iteuer 
thtmght  •tofcteüvfc  fiten  ütheyoung  gentiemÄn  .aÜveiagam  when 
iißiWbntTh  seabtht^i^n^^cdatiftresry  and  he  was  waryiglad  «rf 
Mr.  Pendennis's  recovery,  and  Unat-  >hc  , had<  -  bis  ^  f  rjbnids>  isritfe 
ium.ii  itt.lAicky:3te  tfcey  wiho  ^avÄÜrittudsi  ,Mr;:.»Warrifigiton," 
said  Ijie  yttudcijui«<i  •■#!  raigtit  be  up  an  th»Hgamet;  aod 
aaoltawiy  wotddnßire  for.  ««»«i  or  >  rtsüiftd  RiiiadicBuI  was  klisre 

."• Wtet  i>  od*  tjbtfGewvf , <Mr.  fiows  ? fr  Warrijogliän  asfcffidL 
»I  -^Ti»ijQ«w5nii  likcs-Jak  wJmky-battle  irioce  than  »anythirig 
in  life,"  Jhi$  <ater.<amswerecL  P  Wß/diYß.ltogethe*  from  habk 
ajfi^'^nvbnkdw;  "a»d'heoai-es  forfiflnpjnoiimore  itoanyoui  dxs. 
Whatji«yit)W'\Ma*tf  tpissk  ittie,<Mr.  Warringtbn?  .- Y«oiu  aio?t 
comqfcovmk  p4.<I>iutoyr:veBy;wd\.  Nobody  üömes  tO;visk 
JB©e.,/rkiii  äbqufc (Fanny,  the^orterfsidaughterj  ydti  areiecHiie. 
*^LiSociiltlj«tiiVönjri:ivßlli1.!  IsiMb..  P^denrris^lwdlwr'hb  Jjasgöt 
wdl;  arixiotiß  lo  se©  Iher  'agaÄm?  Doesl  his  karcferripj  tfae  Sultan 
propcee itoititocwl  his  'änkercbief  tot  her!?  -  < I Sfae-has/bßek* freuy 
idi^  snri  ewar-rsiricdjthe  da^  wbetr  Mis  J  ItendeniMS  tamed  her 
taste '<oß.  doord— Aind  df  a.tady,  twasoh:  ifcP^The  pppr  giiflarid 
.uöy^ßlf  ibuAd  theiy<^ingi'geo^manißaymg  in  ia ! fever,  km>wing 
rio^odyi,  fewÜi)tiofeadyl  tbftend  hbniblatiaisjiitankjBri  laiandresis; 
Stoerrwätched'dayt^iä  «Light  byj  hinL  1 1  setiaff  to  feteh/hcB 
ancl«.  .  Maafcinä<c©mßSj  iajod  turns.  Fanny  ito  the  rightaboül 
Uncle  «conifiSj  and  leäves  jjrietoripfcy  rthc  dabj  vCariymiy  cbmr 
<pHbflfcentei  ito  4hei Jatüc»  axid  genttenrerty  aiwi  aayrwe-  aiie  both 
(vteryi fchankfnl»  ^eryi-  * ! Wrhy*  ta<  täfrujitess:  couldnft! jham/bßhawd 
bötifefe;,-)  andifttr  an'apfijÖiefckry^rila-dy-l-^aB'Dm  #rnen;ibö  utiiidierv 
itmxd  MaÄir^(fenhisiwas^rmo3titeiia«r  ^aehayioiflü  ib  nAost 
jJnwtotato  cftrisbfc^  Sbeloughtioto  ha/rei. 

,4cfnbieig)ilt  pe^t}e<  ftn4  naoifcar  itcnhJsfc  Äoach^;: «  -«  t  < '. ,  I  ,•  • "  u :  i 
, /Itnwte -  ;8towiiMi..\  fiDuitttr.  tbatiBoiws  jhfld  lairned^  Plew,8 
parcotagei  00;  dotubt ;  «ahd'  if » he  < topk  i  P^tt's-  ipart  >  k^dri6t  rthe 
young  surgeon,  and  Fanny?s  against  Mr.  Pendennis;  iti  was 
^caujser.the  «>iö  ^eniSbemaa  wpsin  $0  -sairagt  aiaood  dhat  his 
iwianoikM:  was  to;c»^trädißt:öiier^od^.  .v   *u  v   ^  \  av 
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Warrington  was  curious,  and  not  ill  pleased  at  the  must 
cian's  taunts  and  irascibility.  •"  I  never  heard  of  these  trans-  "* 
actions,"  he  said,  "or  got  but  a  very  imperfect  account  of  ? 
them  from  Major  Pendennis.  What  was  a  lady  to  do  ?  I 
think  (I  have  never  spoken  with  her  on  the  subject)  she  had 
some  notion  that  the  young  woman  and  my  friemd  Pen  were 
on — on  terms '  of+— of  an  intimacy  which  Mrs.  Pendennis 
could  not,  of  cburse,  recognize-^ — ^ 

"Oh,  of  coürse  not,  sir.     Speak  out*  sir;  say  what  von 
mean  at  once — that  the  young  gentleman  of  the  Temple  had     i 
made  a  victim  of  the  girl  of  Shepherd's  Inn,  eh?    And  so    ,< 
she  was  to  be  turned  out  of  doors — or  brayed  alive  iri  the    '  * 
double-gilt  pestle  and  mortar,  by  Jove !    No,  Mr.  Warrington, 
there  was?  nö  such  thing;   there  wais  nö  victhnizing— or  if     1 
there  was,  Mft  Arthur  was  the  victinv  not  the  girl.     He  is     1 
an  honest  fellow,  he  is,  though  he  is  domceited,  and  a  >puppy 
sometimes.  \  He  can  feel  like  a.  man,  and run  awaiy  from 
teraptation  like  a  man.     I  own  it  ;•  though  I  suffer  by  it,  I 
own  it     He  has  a  heart,  he  has ;  but  the  girl  hasn't,  sir. 
That  girl  will  do  anything  to  win  ä  man/  and  8ing  him  away 
withoüt  a  pang,  sir.     If  she's  flung  away  herseif,  sit,  she'll  feel     ! 
it  and  cry*     She  had  a  fever  when  Mrs.-  Pendennis  turned     ' 
her  out  of  doors;  arid  she  made  love  to  the  doctor,  Doctor    ' 
Goodenough,  who  came  to  eure  her.     Now  she  ha»  taken  on 
with  another  chap— nanother  sawbones,  ha,  ha !;    !)■'■'■■'  ■  it,  sir, 
she  libesi  the  pestle  ;and  mortar,  ands  hangs  round  the  pill- 
boxes*  she's  so  fond  of  'em,  and  she  has  got  a  fellow  from  St    , 
Bartholömew's,  who  grins  through  a  horse-collar  for  her  sisters, 
and  eharms:  away  her  melancholy.     Go  and  see,sir;  very 
likely  he's  in  the  lodge  nowl     If  you  want  news  about  Miss 
Fanny,  you  must  ask  at  the  Doctor's  shopy  sir,  not  of  an  old 
fiddler  like  me.    Good-bye,  sir.    There's  my  patient  cailing." 

And  a  voiee  was  heärd  from  the  CaptauVs  bedroom,  a  well- 
knowri  voiee,  which  said,  "  Pd  loike  a  dthrop  of  dthrink, 
Bows,  Pm  thirstee."  And  not  sorry,  perhaps,  tö  hear  that 
suehi  was  the  State  of  things,  and  that  Pen's  forsaken  was  ' 
consoiing  herseif,  Warrington  took  his  leave  of  die  irascible 
musician.  , 

As  Juck  would  have  it,  he  passed  tbß  lod%e-door  just  as 
Mr.  Huxterwas  in  the  act  of  frigYitesiii^  \fo^  Oc&fofct*  ^rtöa. 
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the  raask  whereof  we  have  spoken,  and  Fanny  was  smiling 
languidly  at  his  farces.  Warrington  laughed  bitterly.  "Are 
all  woßien  like  that?v  he  thought.  "I  think  there's  one 
that's  not,"  he  added,  with  a  sighw . 

.At:Biccadiöy,  waiting  for  the  Richmond  omnibus,  George 
feUiri  with  Major  Pendennis,  bound  in  the  säme  directum, 
and  he  ftpld  the  old  gentleman  of  what  he  had  seen  and 
heard  respecting  Fanny. 

Major  Pendennis  was  highly  delighted,  and,  as  might  be 
expected  of  such  a  philosopher,  made  precisely  the  same 
Observation  as  that  which  had  escaped  from  Warrington. 
"All  women  are  the  Same,"' he  said!  " La petite  se  console. 
Daymy,  when  I  used  tp  read  '  Tel&naque '  at  school,  Calypso 
nt  pouvait  se  consolery — you  know  the  rest,  Warrington, — I 
used  to » saty  it  was  absard.  Absard,  by  Gad,  and  so < it  is. 
And  ao  sfaie's^got  ä  new  soupirunt,  has  shej  the  iittle  portress? 
Dayvüsh  •  nice  I  Iittle  girl.  How  mad  Pen  will  be— eh,;  War- 
rington?  fiiat  we  must  break  it  to  him  gently,  or  he'll  be  in 
such  a  rage' that  he  will  be  going  after  her  again.  We  must 
ihtnagbriho  young  fellow." 

^  I  think  Mirs*  Pendennis  ought  to  know  that  Pen  acted 
very  welöUin  the  business.  Sheevidently  thinks  him  guilty, 
and,  according  to  Mr.  Bows,  Arthur  behaved  like  agood 
fellow,"  Warrington  said.  .  •  • 

"My  dear  Warrington,"  said  the  Major,  with  a  look  of 
some  alarm,  "in  Mrs.  Pendenniste  agitated  State  of  health, 
and  that  sort  of  thing,  the  best  way,  I  think,  is  not  to  say  a 
Single  word«  about  the  subject — or  stay,  leave  it  to  me,  and 
Ifll-.talk;  to  her — break  it  to  her  gently,  you  know,  and  that 
sont  of  fring.  I  give  you  my  word  I  will.  And  so  Calypso  's 
conSoled,  is  she?"  And  he  sniggered  over  this  gratifying 
truth,  happjr  in  the  corner  of  the  omnibus  during  the  rest  of 
the  joumey* 

Pen  =was  very  anxious  to  hear  from  his  enyoy  what  had 
been  the  >  teesult ,  of  the  latter's  mission,  atid  as  söon  as  the 
two  young  men  could  be  alpne,  the  ambassador  spoke  in 
reply  tb;  Arthür'S  eager  queries. 

"  Yoü  reiaembef  yöur  poenv  Pen,  of  'AriaÄtvem^^^V 
Vtarnngtorn  said ;  "devilish  bad  poetry  it  ^^A°  ^^  ^^^ 

((4j>res?"  asked  Pen,  in  a  great;  state  c£  w\Vem«s\V 
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i  "Wheo  Theseuß  Mt  Ariad«$,  do  you netoember tfhait  hap*  I  3 

pehed  to, her,  youog  fellow?"  ;•••••/  i 

"I*'s  a  Hei itis  a  lie ! .  rYou -idairt  theam^tbalfia"  eriied  ode  < 

Pen,  starting  up,  his  face  turrnngreidL      '    ii   .    n    ,•   :*  J  -.'■:»  <  \ 

, ..f.'Sifc   down,  (Stöop»d/f  iWaiiiingtc^   Said,  .aflÄrwiäutwo  ;  J 

fingers  piisiaed  Peü  bädkfirotö.hissse^/lgaiiiw  ^"ItiV  bctüöf  i 

for  you  asritiisv'iyocmg  coiei,'3  lheisaid  fiädly^  iim  rbply  to  ithe  « 

savage  flush  in  Arthurs  face.               .  v*i;  'i  M:ii:  oik'V:  ]»tj    i  * 


Wort^y  !MEJobiP«ndenhisitilfilled>ki8!j3romreettö'Warxin^n 
so  far  as;tdsaJtisfyt  lud  owri  tonsci^ace^jaid  ins©  to  <te  base 
poof  Helen  wiüh  regard  todaep/söit,  asitaraakehsFiundafsrtpsid 
thatiall  cbnnecticMibetwe^nfArtfeoriändfthE  odioüi  little  >gamc+ 
keeper  was  at ;^an  ;end^  and  thali.  sttäioieed  hatoe  noi  fcirther 
anxiety  with  respect  to  an  imprudeht  attaclmseiit  orte  tiegrad- 
ing  manriägfc  ön./Peni'si  paüfti>i;«  And  tüafc  ,young/iettowft;  Mnd 
waiaalso ( nelieireäi  (afler»  he  had"  recoY«ned( Itlrattstobdlbto /h» 
teanijy);  byi  thiinkingüdiatuÄfeÄ  Eann^  wa&not  gpirtg-to  ^diö^crf 
love  for  him,  and  that  no  unpleasanbc^nseQucnce/s  Wätö  to 
"foe  äppteherid^  .fwBfinSthefto^ 

iiSö-the  wfcwöiei  party:  werei'frefe.tta  caafcy  mtb  eflfebt  their 
projectöd  Gontiiißntiilf  Uip*  and  Arthur 'Peridennis,  rehtkVy 
Kroyageant )  avec  jMladanae  rPeodehnis  et  tMaddmöisefte  Bd^ 
and  Georgc>r(Warringt*i^  pasrtilcidie^  Äg6  ide  f  5t  <äna,'  taflli 
6  pieds  (att&laife),  figurfe  i  ^Dfwiinaire;  cber^iix  noitti,'  -bäfbe 
idem,  «etc.,;prociMred  passpopts  fröm/  .the  consiri  öf  Hiftb 
fche  i-King;  crf-üb*.  Ifolgiam*  atüDöver,'  and  fjassed  :C^.&0Bi 
that  port  to  Ostend,  whence  the  party  took  theh^way  \&* 
äurelft  vssiftog  1  Bnigesr ;  arid  1  Ghenß  en  their  way  to  Bru&els 
ftiidthei.Bliiac.Sit  is  >not oun  ptapcsä  tb'dtectib&ihi&wfV' 
laraveöktf  taih^wl^rafa  «deli^ 

cities  which  she  saw  for  the  first'time,  or  Heknk  trönder/and 
interea*  äbth&  Begüfnfe  (xrr^ems^hichvtheyfvisitöd,  o*  the 
almasti  tenior  witiv/which  she  saw  titib  -black-veiled-  nun»  with 
outstretobcd^arms  knefiÜBgbefore  ther iilintokiated  aharä,  and 


b&*M  thfc  SBarigfe  pompä  and  <&remonials  of  thfe  Cöthoifc: 
wotshipi    &&üfo&tmMätk  hvthfe  sti^ts  j  «röwh&i iäiaps  of 
Saims^ahd  Vifgtttfc  in  Ifefe  tfoiiTfches,  beföre  tthiäi  jteo£te  Werfc 
bowing  4öWrt  iäftd  ^förshipj&tg,  in  dirl^ ;  d&fiärtee,  4&  Shfc 
held,'  of  ith4  wrÄten  faw> priest*  In'gofg&ais  &bb&s>  or  lurkifig 
W^dlfffc  ööAf^SKöfial$^  'th6atrö9'4^niöd  and' jp^öpife  danähg 
iö»  >SuÄd*y s,«^aÄ  ihefee>tew  s%Ät*  öfld'maitft^feb^ked  and 
i)ewiidebeöithöä  stepte  ^uätty kdyj1  ahd  whtn  thö  yöühg 
vmte,  alter  'theff  ^waihg  drbte  ®t  tvalk,  'femrnöd  tö  the  widow 
and  her  adopted  daughter,  they  found  their  books  of  d6V6- 
tion   on   the   table,    and    at    their   entrance    Laura  would 
iD&ttfftlogify  cüslW-  röading  mim  of  th£  pfcalrnfc  ©r  the  sacred 
piges^Which, -^f  ail  bthefte,  Helen  lovfcd.  ;  The  iate  eVönts 
tsonheded  witfe  hter  goh  ihad  cjmeliy  fchakeh  hetv    Laura 
watche^  with  'üiteflSöJ  thdughshidden«  aatfietyi  every  ffidve- 
mfemiöif  härideaiw  fmridj  aaid  p©o*  Per*  Was  iftofet  ^onßtanb 
andMafieettoriatfc  in  waiting  lipon  hta'Hiötherj  whoäfc  Wöünd*H 
boäom  'yeattifed' töth!  low  töwardä  him,  though  thete  wa*  a 
seef fct  bfctwe&n  'thea^and  &ti  attguMi  or  rage  akn$8t  üüghb 
mötfier^>p»tjto>lMrik  that'fche  Was  diöpössöfefedd  sefri#&^ 
öf  h*r'Sbrt&  feeftr^j  or -tbat  th^rö  ttere  r&äette&>  in  it  whJ<ät*Srie 
mufeCnbt^ör  Öaa«d  not  dntfefc    She  s*cfc£hfed  ^  shte H^töght 
of  the^aeröd  dayfe  ©f  bo^hoöd  wfctm  1t  had  not  b#«  feo-^ 
wh^n  her  Arthur^  heaift  had  nö  gecret^  arid  she  Va?'  hl«  afl 
i*i^all!;  tffoefri  he  poured  hfo  höjtes  and  pleafeürfee,  hfe^hildäh 
grid^>köfHiesjitriumphs  into  her  willing  and  töHdferefebrate; 
whah  hwvhonie  wäshis  nmt  atiü;  teid  bdbN  fät#  selfish- 
ttes^'S&Wöj  had  -'idrivenvhim  fötth  on  vrayward  w«gä,  tö 
»fange>föft  his  GWfttöigrit;  tö  sing  hm  own  song,  and**>  6eek 
hitf^^hom&and  his  cwn  ffiaes.  ^Watihing  tfcis  d^o^S 
cara  wdHfaeking  d^appointrrjertt  In  ".'her  ftifend,  Lai#  öftGfe 
8atö  t©i HMen, ^IfPeri  häd  loVed  *86äS  yoUWishedy l^öüM 
hÄve'g«ried  hinii-  but'I  shoiild;  HftVe  lööt'yoÜ,  märÄn&>  l 
knowl«höüld^  atiä  I  like  you  tö  lovö  ttlebööt*    M^h .» 
not i5ft©W"^hÄt  it  i*  tö  kJve'ÄS  we  de,  D;  think/^änd  I*1^» 
sighingy  agfeedrtö  this^  portiön  öf  the  yödhg  lädy^  ßp^cri, 
though  fahe-^otastifd  kgalnö«  the  fotln^r  pärt     Föt  Wf^' 
Imxppom  Misfe>fLaürai!trä&  Hgfet  in  both  ^tatöniefitä,  arid  ^ 
r-ega*dittf<ihehlimör;  aisePtion  ößpedälly,  thät  it  fe  an  Old^ 

i-eeeived  miiöm-^l0\^  1ä  an  hom  with  uis  j  it  iä  all  ni^h*'  ^ftd 
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all  day  with  a  woman.  Dämon  has  taxes,  sermon,  parade, 
tailors'  bills,  parliamentary  duties,  and  the  deuce  knows  what 
to  think  of;  Delia  has  to  think  about  Dämon:  Dämon  is 
the  oak  (or  the  post),  and  Stands  up,  and  Delia  is  th©  iyy  or 
the  honeysuckle  whose  arrns  twine  about  .hiia.  Is  it  not  so, 
Delia?  Is  it  not;  your  nature  tp  preep  about.  bis*  feetand 
kiss  them,  to  twine  round  his  trunk  and  hang  thfccej-and 
Damon's  to  stand  like  a  British  man  with  hiß  Jiands  in  his 
breeches  pockets,  while  the  pretty  fondparasiteclingS;  round 
„  him?  .  ,     •  .::  :-  •'  •  .'..•.  '••.!   . 

„Old  Pendennis  had  only  accompanied  our  friendstothe 
waters  edge,  and  left  them  on  board  the  boat*  giving  the 
ehief  charge  of  the  little  expedition  to  Waxringtpn.     He  him- 
self, was  bound  on  a  brief  visit  to  the  house  of  agreat  rnan,,«. 
friend.of  his,  after  which  sojourn  he  proposed  to  join  his 
Sfeter-iivlaw  at  the  Germän  watering-place  whither  the  i  p&rty 
wk^bound.     The  Major  himself  thought  that  his ;  long  atten- 
tifl%  ;    his  sick  family  had  earned  for  him  a  litüe  relabcation ; 
a^4  rr  ugh  the  best  of  the  partridges  were  thinned  off,  the 
pkeas.fnts  were  still  to  be  shot  at  Stillbrook,  where  the  noble 
<>v*m0F».,</]i  was.     Old  Pendennis  betook  himself  to  that  hos- 
))\  wie  >iansion,  and  disported  there  with  gre&t  comfort  lo 
t  i    :;.  •  f     a  royal  Duke,  some  foreigners  of  note,  some  illus- 
i  ]    iss  tt.^smen,  and  some  pleasant  people  visited  it.'   It  did 
ifce  oidjtellöw's  heart  good  to  see  his  name  in  XheMorning 
Post  ari|ongst.the  list  of  the  distinguished  Company  which  the 
Marqui)  of  Steyne  was  entertaining  at  his;  couhtry  house  at 
Stiübrc^k.     He  was  a  very  useful  and  pleasant  personage  in 
y  **w*ftjy  house.  :  He  enterfcained  the  yöungmen  with,  queer 
"t«e  tecdotes  and  grivoises stories  on  their  shooting-parties 
°r  m  their  srnoking-roo«*,  where  they  laughed  at  him  aEtd 
>vithflim_     He  was  pbsequious  with  the  lacfies  of  a  morning; 
^Jne:  rooms  dedicated  to  them.    He  walked  theinew  arrivals 
^Ut  the  park  and  gardens,  and  shOwed  them  the  corUdu 
■aM  And  where  there  was  the  best  view  of  the  majasion,  and 
•yere  tbe  most  favourable  point  to.look  at  the  lake.    Ue 
stowed  where  the  timber  was  tobe  feUed,  and  where  the  old 
143 "  *._;:! .  I^forp^he  new  bridge  was  builtvand  Xbe  hall  cut 
u'  f  ■  und  whert  the  plage  in  the.wop^-^a&-Nv\^^^N^\A^^ 
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Lynx  discovered  Sir  Phelim  C^Neal  on  his  knees  before  her 
ladyship,;  etc.,  etc.  He  called  the  lodge-keepers  and  gardeners 
by  their  names ;  he  kiiew  the  number  of  domestics  that  sat 
down  in  the  höusekeeper's  room*  and  how  many  dined  in  the 
servants'  hall;;  he;hada  word  for  everybody,  and  about  every- 
body, and  a  little-against  everybody.  He  wasanvaluable  in 
a  country  house,<nva  word,  and  richly  merited  and  enjoyed 
his  vacation  after  his  labours.  And  perhaps,  whilst  he  was 
thus  deservedly,  enjoying  hiniself  with  iiiS' country  friends,  the 
Major  was  not  ill-pleäsed  at  transferring  to  Waigrington  the 
command  of  the  faraüy  expeditiön  to  the  Continent,  and  thus 
perforce  keeping  him  in  the  service  of  the;  ladies-r-a  servitude 
which  George  was  only  too  wilüng  to  und/ergo,  for  his  friend's 
sake,  and  for  that  of  a  society  which  he  found  daily  more 
delightfuL  Warringtöri  was  a  good  '■■  German  scholar,  and  was 
willing  to  give  Miss  Lamra  lessons  in  the  language,  who  was 
very.glad  to  improVe  herseif;  thöugh  Pen,  for  his  part,  was 
top  weak  or  laäy  now  to  resurae  his  German  studies,  War- 
rington acted;aä  Courier  and  Interpreter ;  Warrington  saw  the 
baggage  in  and  out  of  ships,  inns,  and  caxriages,  managed  the 
jnoney  mattete,,  and  put  the  little  troop  into  marehing  Order. 
Warrington  found  out  where  the  English  church  was*  and,  if 
Mrs.  Pendenriis  and  Miss  Laura  were  inclined  to  go  thither, 
walked:  with  great  däcorüm  along  with  them.  Warrington 
walköd ,  by  Mirs.  Pendeiiuais!s  donkey<  when,  that  lady  went 
out  on  her  evenmg  eicürsions .;..  or  took  carriages  for  her ;  or 
göt  Galignani  föu  her;  or  devised  comfortable  seats  under 
the  lkne-trAes  for  her,  when  the  jguests  paraded  after  dinner, 
and  the  Kursaal  band  at  the  bath,  where  our  tired  friends 
stopped,  performed  tljeir  pleasant  music  under  the  trees. 
Many  a  flne^whiskeced  Prussian  or,  French  dandy,  come  to 
the  bath  for  the  trmte-et-quarante,  cast  glances  of  longing 
towards  the  pretfcy,  fresh-coloured  English  girl  who  accom- 
paniedthö  pale  Widow,  and  would  have  longed  to  take  a  turn 
with  her  at;the  gaiop  or  the  walte.  But  Laura  did  notappear 
in  the  balfcroonvexcept  oncö  or:  twice,  when  Pen  vouchsafed 
to  walk  with  her ;  and  as;  for  Warririgton,  that  rough  diamond 
had  not  had  the  polish  of  a  daricing*masteT,  sa\&  Vä  $n^  "ör*l 
know  how,  töiwaltz— though  he.wouAd  laa^  V&&&  \ö  Växsn^ 
he  could  have  had  such  a  partnex  as  I-äaxm*    ^mOcv  *.  t^»**»52* 
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psha!  what  had  a  stiff  bachelor  to  do  with  partners  and 
waltzirig?  what  was  he  about,  dancmg  attendänctf1  here? 
drinking  in  sweet  pleasure  at  a  risk  he  khows  not  of  what 
after  sadness>  and  regret,  and  lonely  longitlg?!  But  yethe 
stayed  ön.  Vou  would  have  said  he  w&s  the'wiäow's  son,  $© 
watch  his  constant  <bLre  and  watchfulness  of  her ;  or  that  he 
was  an  adventurer,  and  warited  to  marry  her  fctftunty  >or,  at 
any  raite;  thkt  he  warited-  some  vety  ;great  treäsüre  de  berieft 
frorn  her <  Arid  very  likely  he  dtä  '■; '  fqr  ours,  as  the  reader  tos 
possibly  already  discovered,  is'Ä  Selfish;  Storys  aad  aimost 
every  person,  aceordirig  fco  his  na*$re,  more*  ot  ^less'  getieifoüs 
than  George,  and  accotding  to  the  way  öf  thö  wbrldas  it 
seems  to  tisy  is  oceupied  abgtit  &urnber  Orte?'*'  So  Wärririgtön 
selfishty  deVoted  himself  to  Heien,»  who''  sblfishly'devoted 
herseif  tö  Pen,  who  selfishly  devoted  himself  ^to  hitkisalf  ät 
this  present  peribd,  havmg  no  other  personäge  ör  ofbjgctiifcö 
occupy  mm,  except,  irideed,  his  mothe^B'-heälthi  Iwhfth 
gave  hirn  a  serious  and  ^ealndisquiets;  büt  thtdughitbey<«at 
together^  they  did  noü  talk  mach,  and  the  'cknid  was'  atovays 
betwefcn  thetn:  »••-»  .<•  ,-.^<;  .  -■  •  •  '■■■■■  :•;-  <•.<'•  nf.  ••,  ..:...  •»•.'• 
Every  «ky  Laura  looked  for  Warringtoty  \  and  re<öetv$d(  him 
•with  more  frank  and  -eager  welcome1.  ■  >  He  found .:  himself 
talking  to  hör  as  he  didn?t  know  ihrmself  >that  ihe  >ooold  talk, 
H&fcyund  himself  jperförtnmg  äcts  ©tf  galläntry  whidiiastöuiided 
him  after  the  Performance.  He  fatamd  himself  löökjrig  blatikty 
in  the  glass  at  the  crows'  feet  round  his  eyes/andatTsome 
streaks  of  white  in  his  hair,  and  »some  mthistve  stiv$r  bristtes 
in  his  grim  blue  beard.j  He  fbund  -himself  locdrihg  at  the 
young  bucks  at  the  bath^-*at  theibl6nd4  tighfcwäisfcdd  Ger- 
mans— at  the  tapering  Frenchmerry ' wtithntfoefti  1  labqfWPed 
rnustachios  and  trim  varnished  bootfs— La*  the  EwgHsh  dandieg, 
Pen  aihongst»  them,  with  their  calm,  domineering  kir  f  ütnd  iti- 
solent  languoir  -and  ienvied  «ach  one  otf  these  »sqmeiexdellerjce 
or  tmality>of  yoqfcty  or  gööd'.looks^whichrhe  ^sesfee<l^ iawd 
of  wjiich  Wkrrmgtönifelt  the  need.  •  £nd-  every  mgtiti,  as 
the  night  came,  hequitted  the  little  circle  mtk  greitieir  ^eiurj- 
tance  ;■  'anid,  retkitig  to  hiß  owti  lodging  ••  in  theiir  tteighbour- 
hooä,  feit  himself  the  more  loneiy  änd  uhhjappy.  i  •  ThewiÜö^r 
could  not  help  seeing  hiß  attachrrtent.  SKe  \sa<kt«tood  wdw 
#Ay  M&joif  Pendennis  {always  a  tack  etv^j  rfvtaa^&arta^ 


P^PJecJ;)  ihad  be#n  so,  eagerthat:  Warrington  should  be  of 
thek  party.  Laura  ftankly  own$d  her  great,  ;her  entbusiastic 
fegaxiälfot  birni  a«d  Arthur;  would  rnake  no  movement. 
Arthur  did  noti  crKKJ^rtoseewimtw  did  not 

ear^  tO  p?(^fe»t,  <w  jactuaUy  snpouraged  itj  Sbe  arenaaeBobered 
his  f^ten^baMingj^iijtbatv  he>cokjld  npt  urjderstand  how  a 
wa$  ,j>ropo^d  to  >a  frpjriani.twiß&t  « She  was  \ in  tbrtute-rrat 
seqret  :;feud[;mtb  tm.'iwp^pf  aliifobjects  ift.  thfiitatald  the 
d&Mf€$t-  tp ,  h#rr-ifl  doubtr .,  jwhiich.  $h$  -  dared ;  iHfcfc  öjcprpss  6© 
b^rself* ,. abotit, <I^ftw%— ^ä^rge  ;$q  Wai^iögtöinv^heKgfx^  änd 
generpus.  ,,  ^^ai4ör  thati  th^t^eüing  wateraotrf  ,Rosertbad 
didrnMt^do  hq^fpcdMO^thafr,^  bath 

l%^dwj,v/wh^a  feei-caft^  (ta/.v^J:  herbifoüftd  that  tfie  poor 
ladfp  j#ade  np;  pfiögr^ss;  tQf.r^Q^,yery,;i  Meitötwhik*  Pen  got 
wsö  r^j^y;  istepti withiiwftßns^p^räeYöran^: twebw!  bcrors 
Qut  pf /  tfee  ;t#e*^four ; ,  ate  >huge  rneata ;  *a4  at-  *  ths*  end  of 
*,cong}e  q£  j#Qrtfhsy^4ial^^ 
a**}  w^gr^ffrbipbibeiMd  ^s^s^d  böförtiibi^filke^,  : 
.  s  Aft&f  tb^iyib^/pft^sfdii^QWejißft^eaid^ys  at  tfatfir place .  of 
re$t  ar>d .MfofphmQMtt  a  tej^nSHm«;  ftpm.  Map?!  Eeftdennis 
ai^^im^bisi.^e^yiarrivalj^ti  Ros^ha^'J'^^  80op:»fter 
tJ^:lp|tWi>tb^.M4ipr.vbiW«felf  ttiftd4  Ms ^^  fappöalJ9»ce,,.lajco<ia^- 
papied.by  MpW&.ibi^^  tfce  old 
gf^ep^pi/COMWnpt^ov^  ,Wtom  jthe^MaJQr  träyelled  hd 
^afp**  a.  j^^.ft^iiuy^ilettr^vejlii^ .;föt$une<j  :>:?&. tee  bis 
bapk  stük>yo#  ^oj^Jd  feavs/teteen  tyto  $qr ßm  vf  Xb&iy.QXm& 
fellqiy§:#io^jöUw mim\mü  iyQtttbW,;ftp^8ra^eö,Warriftgh 
tWiHW  kegiwwg  to  täwy*  It  ^ms  jptfUntU  4)ta jWprthylrtito 
begaa  ;*p  >fliQyfl  jü^at:  tJiQi  pi^rsep.^cmwWd  tb^t  Tßroe;  bad 
weak^ne,4ibi&  ^PQi^Rt  hmo*  and;  bftd  wnWn<%intörferödtö 
irppecje  tte>(CjtiQri+ctf  tfomtty  üfäiimrishtü  bpottf  in  wbick 
th?  ,gay  :ol#.  tifftv^^ptitt  pfoohsö  fei*  toesi  ;  Thfcre!  were  «aagt. 
nat^.both  pf  ^wr^w^^i^try  /wyiipfifprpigR.  Kation^  .püesent 
that  autur#&  at  :£ofl<w.bad- 1  Ths  ^W^rJPend^nniß  m&  ovox\ 
t)&,ß\pwßQts]\\$t  witb  grsftt  grfttification  m>  the  night,  of  bist 
arriv^;;,';\y3§,p}öa^(J  Jo.find  seröralpf  bis  acquaintances; 
arnowg  ^^ß&tjp^  and.wPUld  bay^.  tbe  hononr  of  pre- 
s^p^ng,bi^( ,n^b^  to  9. .Gwpai)  Gr^nd. Dxääv^ä^ «.^qhsw^ 
Prin^ess,  ßflfrpn  Eflgli&h  lfy&qfax\&i&&>  ^\w^  ^w»*^^«» 


> 


673  PENDENNIS. 

acquaintance  of  these  great  personages,  having  a  liking  for 
polite  life,  and  all  the  splendours  and  amenities  belörtging  to 
it.  That  very  evening  the  resolute  old  gentleman,  leäning  ort 
his  nephew's  arm,  made  his  appearance  in  the  halls  of  the 
Kursaal,  and  lost  orwon  a  napoleon  or  two  ät  the  table  öf 
trenU~et-quarante.  He  did  not  play  to  lose,  he  said,  or  to 
win  ;  but  he  did  as  other  folks  did,  and  betted  his«  napoleon 
and  took  his  luek  as  it  came.  He  poirited  out  the1  Russians 
and  Spaniards  gambling  for  heaps  of  gold,  and  denounced 
their  eagerness  aä  something  sordid  amd'  barbaföus.  An 
English  gentleman  should  play  Wnere1  the'  fäshiori  is  pläy,  biß 
should  not  elate  or  depress  himself  atthe  Sport ;  and  he  told 
how  he  had  seen  his  friend  the  Marquis  of  Sfceyney  when  Lord 
Gaunt,  lose  eighteen  thousänd  at  a  sitting,,  and  break  the 
bank  three  nights  runnirig  ;at  Paris,  withöut  ever  showing  the 
least  emotion  at  his  defeafc  or  victory.  "And  thatfs  what  I 
call  being  an  English  gentleman,  Pen,  •  my  dear  boy,"  th*ö  old 
gentleman  said,  warming  as  he  prattled  aböut  his !  recollec- 
tions;  "whal?  I  call' the  great  manner  ordy  temäins  with  us 
and  with  ä  few  families-  in  Frarice.,?i  And  äs  Rtissian  Prin- 
cesses  passed  him,  whose  reputation  had  kmg  ceased  to  be 
doubtful,  and  damaged  English  ladies, '  whö  are  cöristäntly 
seen  in  Company  bf  their  faithfül  attendant  for  the  time 
being  in  these  gay  haunts  of  dissipatioh,  the  old  Major,  with 
eager  garrulity  and  mischievous ;  relish,  töld  his  riephew  won- 
derful  particulars  regarding  the!  lives  of  these  hefoines,  and 
divertedthe  yötmg  rnaätf  with'  a  thousänd  scandals:1  ■  Egäd,  he1 
fielt  himself  quite  young  again^  he  remarked  to  Fen,  äs,  touged 
and  grinnang,  her  enormous  chasseur  behind  her  beäring  her 
,shawl,  the  Prin^ess1  Obstropski  smited  and  recögnifcöd  and 
accosted  him*  He  remembered  her  in  '14  When  she  was  an 
actress  of  the  Piaris  Boulevards,  and  the  Empero*  Alexanders 
aide-de*camp  "Obstropski  (a  mari  öf  great  talents,  whö  knew  ä: 
goöd  deal  about  ithe  Emperor  Paul's  death,  and  was  a  devil 
to  play)  married  her.  He  tnost  courteously  and  respectfully 
asked  leave  to  call  upon  the  Princess,  and  to  preseht  to  her 
his  nephew,  Mr.  Arthuf  Pendennis  j  and  he  pömted  out  to 
the  latter  a  half-dozen  of  other  personages  whose  names  were 
as  famous,  and  whose  histories  were  as  edifyihg.  What 
would  poor  Helen  have  thought  could  she  have  heard  those 
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tales,  or  known  to  what  kind  of  people  her  bröthef-in-law  was 
presenting:  her  son  ?  Only  once,  leanirtg  on  Arthurs  arm, 
she  had  pässed  through  the  roöm  whef«  the  green  tables 
were  prepared  fop  play,  and  the  croaking  Croupiers  were  call- 
ing  oufcthek  fatal  words  of  Rouge  gagne  and  Couleur  perd. 
She  hadshrnnkiterrifiedout  ofthe  Pandemonium,  imploring 
Pen,  e?ctörtÜTig  fröm  him  a  promise,  on  his  word  of  honour, 
that  he  woüld<  never  pky  at  thoBe  tables ;  and  the  scene 
which*  so  frightened  the  simple  widow  only  arriused  the 
worldly  old*  Veteran,  ätid  mäde  him  yoting;  again  !  He  cöuld 
breathe  the  air  cheerfully  which  stifled  her.  Her  right  was 
not  hisright  )■  hiß  food  was  rherpoisbn.  Human  creatures 
ar©  conötituted»  tbus  dirTe*eritly,  and  with  this  variety  the 
roarvellous  world  is  peopled.  Td  the  credit  of  Mr:  Pen,  let 
it  besaidf  that  he  kept  honestly  the  proniise  made  to  his 
mother;  and  stoutrytoldhis  uncle  of  his  intention  to  abide 
byit    ■•■   -  •  "•••-'  •-  ■■'   •■  ■;    "■    •  -•■■    ■  ■  '■-'■■■■  ■ 

Whetf  the -Major  arrived,  his  rjresenee  somehow  cast  a 
damp  upon  atleast- three  of  the  persohs  of  oür  little  party — • 
upon  Eatlra,  Whö'had  anythittg  but  respect  for  him;  upon 
Warrington,  whose  manner  towards  him  showed  an  involun- 
tary  haughtiness  and  cöntempt ;  atid  upon  the  timid  and 
alarmed  widow,1  who  dreaded  lest  he  should  interfere  with 
her  darling,  though  almost  desperate,  projects  for  her  boy. 
And,  indeed,  the  Major,  Uriknown  tö  himself,  was  thebearer 
of  tidings»  which  were'  to;  britig  äbout  a  catastrophe  in  the 
affäirs  of  all  our  frienids.  - 

Pen  with  his  two  ladies*  had  apartments  in  the  town  of 
Rosenbad  ^  honest  'Wärrington  had  lodgings  hard  by.  The 
Major,  on  artjval  at  iRosenbad,  had,  äs  befitfted  his  dignity, 
taken  up  his  quartetfs  at  one  of  the  greät  hoteis,  at  the 
"Romaa  Emperor,?  ctf  the  ^Four  Seasons,"  where  two  or 
three;  hundred!  gättnbletsj  pteäsure-seekers,  or  invättds  säte 
down  and  oVesabe  llhernseives  däily  at  tne"  enormbus  table 
d'hdU.  Tg  [ thte  tobte!  Pen  went  on  the  moming  after  the 
Major,s,arrival,'dutifully  to  payhis  respects  to  his  uncle^  and 
found  *he  teftteir's  'sitting-room  duly  prepared  and  arränged  by 
Mr.  Morgan/ with  the  Major's  hats  brushed,  arid  his  cöats 
laid  out ;  his  dispatch-botfes  and  umbrella-cases,  his  guide 
b0oks,  passports,  maps,  and  other  eläbbt&te  tvecÄSSÄXv^» 
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th$  Egglish  tiavstlQr,  all  flft-trnn  and  ready  as  they  could  be 
in  iNfr.-Hmteifc-  owft  *oora  in  Jänjayn  -iStawet..;!  fererything 
^as  lea^y,.  frojfe  th$  mQdkfee-bottJe,  feesb  ftüed  ;foe>j»  tbe 
phajgiaßienX  döTO  tQ  tfae  old  feikw^  PrayeT-Boofc  withoirt 
\yhteh  be-  n^\?er  fravstted*  fer  he-  mad©  a  poifttj  of  mppeaarmg  at 
tbs  SJngtfsh  ehtirch  at  svery  -place  ; which  he  ihcmeufced  wiä*  a 
stay,  **  Every^ody  did  it"  he  said^^every  iEfj^b  gentkr 
njan,  did  it ;.:"  and.  Ötia  pi^^s  roan>  wonitd  a&  soonlhave  thought 
qf  ncfc  caIMj*g  M#on  th0  Engtbh  amba$sadar,in  a  iCaatioentöl 
tQw?i,  m  olhnefe  shQwsg  btaaeM  at thet  rationri-ptecfe  of 

The  old  gößttemani.hadibefin  to  takejoae  of  ttoerbaths  fon 
Vrfeich  Rpaenbad  fe.  feiftöus,  afcd  whitih  ©wRybody  takes,>  aari 
his  aftcy-haöi  Ipitet  was>  iftofc  yet  Qowpte^d^whön/Penvahrwed; 
The  eider -eMtediiQut  täiAtthw  in  aj  <*^ry-?vi0ic0  fconeb  thß 
inn^^apartsöen^iö  ishicb  be  a^Mosgan  weieengaged-j/iand 
the  valet  presently  came  in,  bearing  a  little  packet  to  BeiVs 
^ddi^s-rTT-Mi:.,  Atf  h^Vl#tfer§i  and  papejs^J^^igaöjiaidK  nhich 
he  had  bronght;  frQm  M&  Afbm%  charflbegs  in  Xewadon«,,  aod> 
whfeh  cQftflst&i  ehiefly  of;  ;^nftbe*s,  <&  the;  P^MMGamU^ 
whicjv  ow  fptew^'  Mr.;  Fmueane  t:fe*au^ti  \m  cMokmttctit 
WQtjlc}  lifce  ta-  m»  <-  Thß  p^pers  werQ.taed  togelsfafirj  the 
lefcfcflrs .  in  a»j  entfftVapet  addirSsssA  toi  •  P$n,  in.  tfefc  lasttoaraieidt 
gftlÄlle^^n^haiHiwWng^  •.;:     i     -, .  r\n-;<,         ; 

Aw>ag3t. \he  tetfe^ftherft  w^ÄÄslittlo  nM^addrfissed,  a$.  a 
U>rmm  lelföff  we^haye  heä?d  «tf&ad:  heew*  tto-'-'i^rtf^ff  Ate* 
dennis,  Esquire?  which  Arthur  open^öb  wfth<  a>  $tark>aaiidt';a 
\&u*h  and.j|e«J  ^hff<a ^^  WJ^!fe^r^.p&Bg;crf:ilatflreit^'ar^4.ä^^- 
rQW,  ar>d  re^wd.f  ghe*«  li£fcl  ccff^to  AfthBj&ih&ijte,  ;Faaw$i 
$9lfcofi  ^Jd,iawä  .frg©4i  ^t:  böi  ^^/[gOÄei^rg«»e^a^ay  tto 
Gej-r^ny^tfhottä  SMe^teaMoig:  ^>w^d{^-[  tepj->crt  apmcr4»r 
feerla^t  tetft^  in.  wb*eh<-sh&  p*a?ed<  foufc^^^ 
ne^j-^Qr; .tta  boote*  wirish  :.-hfeJat4  psoWia^  teriwirhappicto 
tWßfiß,  beii»^)h#  w«9  äi  a^jwh^j^hejäboÄJdiliice  totkeep^uto 
^x^ß^mm^^M1^  Sfee  ^^.ßh^^otää*Qtii!epcCiÄch.thdsÄ 

whQ  k&4fpgftd  he^at.,^  ted^<wh^herwa$,inrtiirfoM^ 

wifeh©i«j.a  tiR^rdi) ,  Shft;  thoj^gfet;  ifeft/ sfeeuld  hayöj.die^  sfie 
«^Äi  Qftäßte  htäBQ&m  GQQäenft^h^kwdly.'tcnded  lteiv: 
Qdrt^h&Ufe^  *(&&&  p«bwsi.tt»  ke^ffi^^  ifcwAwi 
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good,  and  she  forgave  everybody;  and  as  for  Arthur,  she 
would  pray  for  him  for  ever.  And  when  he  was  so  ill,  and 
they  cut  off  his  häir,  she  had  made  so  free  as  to  keep  one 
little  lock  for  herseif,  and  that  she  qwned.  And  might  she 
still  keep  it,  or  wöuld  his  roamma  ofder  that  that  should  be 
gave  up  too?  She  was  willing  to  obey  him  in  all  things,  and 
cöuidn't  but  femember  that  once  he  was  so  kind,  oh  so 
good  and  kind !  to  bis  poor  Fanny,  i 

When  Major  Pendennis,  fresh  and  smirking  from  his  toilet, 
came  out  of  his  bedroom  to  his  sitting-room,  he  found  Arthur, 
with  this  note  tefore  himy  and  an  expression  of  savage  anger 
on  his  face  which  surpri$ed  the  eider  gentleman.  "What 
news  from  London^  my  boy  ?  "  he  rather  faintly  asked ;  "are 
the  duns  at  you  that  you  look  so  glum ?" 

"Do  youknöw  anything  about  this  letter,  sir?"  Arthur 
asked. 

"  What  lettefy  my  good  sjf  ?  "  «aid  the  pther  dryly,  at  once 
perceiving  what  had  happened.- 

"You  know  what  I  mean — about,  about  Miss— about 
Fanny  Bolton— the  poor  dear  little  girl,"  Arthur  bröke  out. 
"When; was  she  in  my  room ?  Was  she  there  when  I  was 
delirious— I  fancied  she  was- — was  she?  Who  sent  her  out 
of  my  Chambers  ?  Who  intercepted  her  letters  to  me  ?  Who 
daredi  to  do  it  ?.    Did  you  do  it,  uncle  ?  " 

"  It's  iiot  my  practiee  to  tamper  with  gentlemen's  letters, 
or  to  answer;  damned  impertinent  questionsj"  Major  Pen- 
dennis cried  out,  in  a  great  tremor  of  emotion  and  Indigna- 
tion, "There  «was  a  girl  in  your  rooms  when  I  came  up  at 
great  personal  inconvenience,  daymy ;  and.  to  meet  with  a 
return  of  this  kind  for  my  affectiön.  to  you  is  not  pleasant, 
by  Gad,  sir-rnot  at  all  pleasant."  < 

"  Thafs  not  the  question,  sir,"  Arthur  Said  hotly — "  and~ 
and,  I  beg  your  pardöri,  uacle.  Youwere,  you  always  have 
been,  most  kind  tome;;  but  I  say  again,  did  you  say  any- 
thing harsh  -  to  this  poor  girl  ?  Did  you  send  her  away 
from  me?"  :  -      i- 

"I  never  spoke'a  word  to  the  girl,"  the  uncle  said,  "and  I 
never  sent  her  away  from  you,  and  know  no  more  about  her, 
and  wish  to  know  no  more  about  her,  than  about  the  man  in 
the  moon."      > 
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"Then  it's  rny  mother  that  did  it,"  Arthur  broke  out 
"  Did  my  mother  send  that  poor  child  away??' 

"I  repeat  I  know  nothing  about  it,  sir,"  the  eider  said 
testily.     "  Let's  change  the  subject,  if  you  pteisfc."  -  •'•• 

"TU  never  forgive  the  person  whö  did  it,"  said  Arthur, 
bouncing  up  änd  seizing  his  hat  , 

The  Major  cried  Out, *'  Stop,  Arthur,  fbr  Götfs  sake,  stopl" 
But  before  he  had  uttered  bis  sentence,  Arthur  had  f ushed 
out  of  the  room,  änd  at  the  next  minute  the  Major  saw  him 
striding  rapidly  down :  the'  street  that  ted  towards  his  hom£: 

*«  Get  breakfast,7'  said'  the  old  fellow  to  Morgan,  and  he 
wagged  his  head  arid  sighed  as  he  tooked  otot  öf  the  Window. 
•  *  Poor  Helen-— poor  soül!  There'ft  be *  jföW.'  I  kmew  there 
would  ;  and  begad  all  the  fat  *s  m  the  firö.n     .        i  .     ^  • ;  = 

When  Pen  reached  hbme  he  only  found  Warrington  m  the 
ladies'  drawing-room,  waiting  their  arrival  in  order  to  cohdüet 
them  to  the  place  whepe  the  little  EngUsh)cato»y  at  Rosen- 
bad held  their  Sunday  churcru  Helen  and  Laura  had  not 
aj)peäred  as  yet;  the  fcrrrier  was  aitfng,  and  her  daughter 
was  with  her.  '■  Pen's  Wratto  was  ®o  =  great '  that  'he  cbuM  not 
defer  expressingitl  Heflung  Fanny  V  letüer  across  the>  dable 
to  his  friend  ''Löokthere,  Warringtan,•,  h©  äaid.  *She 
tended  me  inf  my  iltness,  she  rescued  me  out  :of  the  jaws:  of 
death;  and  this  is  the  Way  tbey  have  treatecr-  the  deär  iittle 
creaturei  They  have  kept  her  letters  <tem  me ;  they'  häve 
treated  me  like  a  chiid,  arid  her  likea  <k^,  pöon  thiiog. !  -/My 
mother  has  done  this." '     *    "  ;  !       >      ;: 

"If  she  has,  you  must;  re«n>a?riber  it  is  your  matther,"  War- 
ringtoh  interposed.  ■•••  '     .  i,         ,1  !•■.■■•   -.:•   ; 

"It  only  maikes*he!  crirrie  tbe  greaterv  tbebause  it  is  she 
who  has  done  it,"  Pen  answered.  ."  She  oughfc  to  feave  been 
the  poör  giri's  deferide^  not  her  enemy  -r  5h&  ought  to  go 
down  ori  her  kneesarid  ask  pardaw  of  her.  tl'  ought  t  I  witt  l 
I  ärn  shöcked  ät  Ihe  cruelty' Which  has  been  stoown ;  her* 
What  ?  She  gave  me  her  alt,,  and '  this  is  her  return r!  She 
sacrifices  everything  for  me,  and  they  spurn  her  ! }i      <  ■■■■ 

"Hush  **  said  Warririgtön,  ^theyfcan  hear : you  frorn  the 
next  room."  .  ' '•  '•' 

"Hear?  let  them  hear !  ■'  Pen  ciied  owft,  ouly  sa  mueh  the 
Jouder.     "  Those  may  overhear  my  ta\k  ^Yvo  mXeiQ©^.  tecj 
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tettera.     I  saythis  poor  girihasbeen  shamefully  used,  akid-i 
iriH  do  my  best:  to  rigbt  her — I  will. v 

The^door  of:the  neighboüiring  jroom  ropened^and  Laura 
:ame  forth  with  pale  and  «tern  face.  She  looked  at  Pen 
with  glances  from  which  ■■  bearned  pride;  dafiance,  aversion. 
:|  Arthur*  jour  mother  is  very;  iM,"  she  said .;  ^it's;  a :  pity  that 
|TOU  shuukl :  speak  fsb  lood  as  to;  distnrb  her." 

"  It  is  a  pity  jthai  L  should  have.  been  ©foliged  to  speak  at 
ill,;>  Pen  anstarecL  *f!And  I  haive  more  to  say  Jaefore  I  have 
ione.vi  '  ,  ,-,,;  r    -    ,  ?;••■      ;    i      •»•.•,,';".-      ••  •  : 

^  I  should  think  wbiafc  you  bave>to!say  will  hardly  be  fit  for 
metohear,"  Latkra 'äaidi  haughtüy,  ü 

=  "  You.arefwelconiißljQihear'it  or  notj  as  you  like,"  said  Mr. 
Pen.     "I  ishall  go .  in  now :  and  speak  to  my  mother. '  • 

Laura  came  rapidly  foamrd,  so  that  she  should-  not  be 
overheand  by  her  friend  withm. :  uiNot  now,  sir,"  she  Said  to 
Pen.  "  You  may  kill  her,  if  you  do.  Your  conduct  häs 
gone  fax  enougfrto  rhake  hei*  wretchecL" 

"  What  öonduct ?.w  cried  out  Penyim  a  fury.  "Who  dares 
impugn  •  it  ?  W)ho.  vdanes .  rmeddle  wkh  rae  ?  Is  it- :  you  who 
ure  the  mstigatar/of  this  persßcütk>n?/? 

u  I  said  befipare  it  ■was  a  subject  of  which  it  did  not  become 
ne  to  iiear  ör  tosi^eakj"  Lauua  saidt  Ai  But  as  for  mamma; 
if  she  hsd  iacted:  'atherwise  triam  she  did  with  regard  to — to 
the  persori  abbut  whom  you  seem  to  take  such  an  interest,  it 
would  ihave;  feeen  I  that'  rittist  have  quitted  youarhouse,  and 
oot  lkat-rthatpersim.v.  ■•,"■•• 

"By  heavens!  this  is  too  much,"  Pen  cried:  out,  with.  a 
rideat  execmtioh,  :      :  ,   ;    ; 

" PeriiazpS'tohat  iö^wriat  you  wished,"  Laura  said,  tossing  her 
tieaxi npiri  "  No  more  öf  this,  if  ybü  pieäse ;  I  am  not  accus- 
tomed  ta  beaar  such-  sübjiects  spoken ,  of  in  such  language ; " 
ind  with  au  statedy  curtsyy  the  yoiin£  :?lady  paissed  to  her 
frieancPs  rconvlaöking  her  adversaryifull  in  the  face  as. she 
retreäted  and  cloised  thedbbr  upon  hirxii 

Pen  wais  beNwilrJeced  with«  wönder,  perplexity,  fury,  at  this 
monstroos  and  runreasönabile;  persecütkuni.:    He  burst  out  into 
\  loud  änd  bitte  «laügh  as;  Laura  quitüed  htm.,  attfi-rnftv  snöö» 
auadi  revilingsy  jsaimri>  who  jeers  mudet  ar\  ö^estaJQS»^  tv^- 
mied  at  once  his  own  pain  and  his  persec\ftox!s  ax\%«t*    ^^ 


684  PENDENNIS. 

kugh>  which  was  one  of  bitter  humour,  and  no  uiimanly  of 
unkindly  expression  of  suffering  under  most  cruel  and  un- 
merited  torture,  was  heard  in  the  n ext  apartment,  as  some  of 
his  unlucky  previous  expressions  faad  been, and,like  them, 
entirely  misinterpreted  by  the  hearers»  It  Struck  Kkea 
dagger  into  the  wounded  and  tender  heart  of»  Helen;  it 
pierced  Laura,  and  inflamed  the  high-sphited  girl  witrrscorn 
and  anger.  "And  it  was  to  this  hardened  vEbertine,"  she 
thought — "  to  this  boaster  of  low  intrigues,  that  I  had  given 
my  heart  away." — "  He  breaks  the  most  sacred  laws,"  thought 
Helen.  "  He  prefers  the  creature  of  his  passion  to  his  own 
mother ;  and  when  he  is  upbraided,  he  lamghs,  and  gtories  in 
his  crime.  '  She  gave  me  her  all,'  I  heard  him  say  it,"  argued 
the  poor  widow;  "and  he,  boasts  of  it,  and  laughs,  and 
breaks  his  mother's  heart."  «The  emotion,  the  shame,  the 
grief,  the  mortification  almost  killed  her,  She  feit  she  should 
die  of  his  unkindness. 

Warrington  thought  of  Laura's  >.  speech — "Perhaps  that  is 
what  you  wished;"  "  She  löves  Pen  still,"  he  said  "  It  was 
jeälousy  made  her  speak."-^-"  Come  awäy,  Pen — come  away, 
and  let  us  go  to  church  and  get  calmj  You  must  explain 
this  matter  to  your  mother.  She  does  not  appear  to  know 
the  truth;  nor  do  you  quite,  my  good  fellow.  Come  away, 
and  let  us  talk  about  it."  And  againhe  muttered  tohitnself, 
"'Perhaps  that  is  what  you  wished.'  Yes,  she  loves  hiuri. 
Why  shouldn't  she  löve  him  ?  Whom  eise  would  I  hare  her 
love?  What  can  she  be  to  me  but  the  dearest  änd>  the 
fairest  and  the  best  of  women  ?  " 

So,  leaving  the  women  similarly  engaged  within,  the  two 
gentlemen  walked  away,  each  occupied  with;  his  bwn  tfaoughts, 
and  silent  for  a  considerable  space.  "  I  must  set  this  matter 
right,"  thought  honest  George,  "as  she  loves  him  still ;  I  must 
set  his  mother's^mind  right  about  the  other  woman."  And 
with  this  charitable  thought,  the  good  fellow  began  to  teil  more 
at  large  what  Bows  had  said  to  him  regarding  Miss  Bolton's 
behaviour  and  fickleness,  and  he  described  how  the  girl  was 
no  better  than  ä  little  light-minded  fürt;  and,  perhaps,  he 
exaggerated  the  good-humour  and  contentedness  which  he 
ted  himself,  as  he  thought,  witnessed  in  her  behayioür  in  the 
?ene  with  Mr.  Huxter. 
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Now,  all  Bows's  Statements  had  been  coloured  by  an  in- 
sane  jealousy  and  rage  on  that  old  man's  part ;  and  instead 
of  allaying  Pen's  renascent  desire  to  see  his  little  conquest 
again,  Warrington's  äccounts  inflamed  and  angered  Penden- 
nis, and  made,  him  more  anxious  than  before  to  set  himself 
right,  as  he  persisted  in  phrasing  it,  with  Fanny.  They 
arrived  at  the  church  door  presently ;  but  scarce  one  word  of 
the  Service;  and  not  a  syllable  of  Mr.  Shamble's  sermon,  did 
either  of  them  comprehend,  probably — so  much  was  each 
engaged  with  his  own  private  speculations.  The  Major  came 
up  to  them  after  the  Service,  with  his  well-brushed  hat  and 
wig,  and  bis  jauntiest,  most  cheerful  air.  He  complimented 
them  uppn  being  seen  at  church ;  again  he  said  that  every 
comnuhit-faut  person  made  a  point  of  attending  the  English 
Service  flibroacl;  and  he  walked  back  with  the  young  men, 
prattling .  to  them  in  garrulous  good-humour,  and  making 
bows  to  his ;  acquaintances  as  they  passed,  and  thinking 
innocently.  that  Pen  and  George  were  both  highly  delighted 
by  his  anecdotes,  which  they  suffered  to  run  on  in  a  scornful 
and  silent  acquiescence. 

At  the  time  of.  Mr.  Shamble's  sermon  (an  erratic  Anglican 
divine,  hired  for,  the  season  at  places  of  English  resort,  and 
addicted  to  debts,  drinking,  and  even  to  roulette,  it  was  said), 
Pen,  chafing  under  the  persecution  which  his  womankind 
inflicted  upon  him,  had  been  meditating  a  great  act  of  revolt 
and .  of  justice,  as  he  had  worked  himself  up  to  believe;  and 
Warrington  on  his  part  had  been  thinking  that  a  crisis  in  his 
arTairs  had  likewise  come,  and  that  it  was  necessary  for  him 
to  break  away  from  a  connection  which  every  day  made 
more  and,  more  wretched  and  dear  to  him.  Yes,  the  time 
was  come.  He  took  those  fatal  words,  "Perhaps  that  is 
what  you  wished,"  as  a  text  for  a  gloomy  homily,  which  he 
preached  to  himself,  in  the  dark  crypt  of  his  own  heart, 
whijst  Mr,rShamble  was  feebly  giving  utterance  to  his  sermon. 
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CHAPTER   LVIII. 

"fairo;aks,to,ut.",     ,,,  , 

Our  poor  widow '(with  the  assistance  öf  h6*  fkithfal  Martha 
of  Fairoaks,  whö  laughed  and  wondered !  ät  the  German 
ways,  and  superintended  the  affairs  of  the  sinrple  höusehbld) 
had  niade  a  little  feast  in  honotir  of  Major  Pertftenrtis's 
arrival,  of  which,  however;  only  the  Major  [  arid  l  his  two 
younger  friends  partook ;  for  Helen  sent  "tosay'thät-she  was 
too  unwell  to  dinej  at  their  table;  &nd  Laura-bofe her  Com- 
pany« The  Major  talked  for  the  party,  and  did  riöi  perceive, 
or  chöose  to  perceive,  what  a  gloomand  silehce  pervaded 
the  otrier  two  shafers  of  the  modest  dinner.  '  It/was  everiing 
before  Helen  and  Laura  darrte  into  the  sitting-room  tö  jöm 
the  Company  there.  She  came  in  Ieanifig  on  Laura,  with  her 
back  to  the  waning  light;  so  that  Arthur  cbuM  not  see  how 
pallid  and  woe-stricken!  her  face  was;  and  as  sfeewent  up  to 
Pen,  whom  she  had  not  seen  during  the  day-,  änä  pläced1  her 
fond  arms  on  his  Shoulder,  and  kissed  him  tenderly,  Laura 
left  her,  and  moved  away  to  another  part  öf  the  room.  Pen 
remarked  that  his  ttiother's  voice  and  her  whöle  frame 
trembled ;  her  band  was  ckrnmy  cold1  as  she :  put  it  up  to 
his  förehead,  piteousry  embracing  hirh.  The  spectacle  of 
her  rnisery  only  added,  somehow,  to  the  wräth  äridf  testiness 
of  the  young  man.  He  scarcely  returrted  the  kiss  which  the 
suffering  lady  gave  him^  ahd  the  cotmtenäntie  ^withr  wliich  he 
met  the  appeal  of  her'  look  was  hard  and  cruel.  J"  &he  perse- 
eutes  me,"  he  thought  within  hirnseif,  "and  she  comes  to  me 
with  the  air  of  a  martyr."  "  You  look  very  illj  rhy  chiW,"  she 
said.  "  I  don't  Tike  tö  see  yem  look  in  that  way."-  And  she 
tottered  to  ä  sofa,  still  holding  one  öfhis  passive  hatids  in 
her  thin  coldclinging  fingersV 

"Ihave  had  much  to  armoyrfle,  mothef,,r  Pen  said,  with 
a  throbbing  breast;  and  as  he  spoke  Helen's  heart  began 
to  beat  so,  that  she  säte  almost  dead  and  speechless  with 
terror. 

Warrington,  Laura,  and   Major  Pendennis  all  remained 
breathless,  aware  that  the  storm  was  about  to  break. 
"I  have  had  letters  from  London"  AixWt  cotü\twä&. 
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"'and  one  that  has  given  nie  more  pam  thati  I  ever  had 
in  my  life;  It  teils  rne  that  former  letters  of  mine  have  been 
interceptßd  and  purloined  away  from  me;  !that— that  a 
young  creature  whorrastshown  tfcie  fgreaJtest  love  and  care  for 
me,  Tiasbeeri  most  cruelly  used  by~by  you,  inotherJ'  .: 

"  For  God's  sake, :  stop  ! "  ccied  00t  Wärring*on.     "  She's 
Ml^^dDii'tyam «öe  she.isiil?": 
.    "  Let  ihirOi  go  »on;"  said  the  widow,  fainlly,. 

"Lethim  goon  and rkill  .heu,"  said Laura,  rushing  up  to 
her  mötbäD's  siide.    .^Sipeak  oh,  sir,'  ?amd  see  her;  die." 

wIt  is  you  who.  are  xroiel,"  cried  Pen,  more  exasperated 
and  more  sävage^  >bee»use  his  own  hearrt,  naturaliy  soft  and 
weak,  revoited  indigwaatlyai/the  irijustice  of  thevery  sufFering 
whkhi  was  ktid  >at  Jais  door.  "It  is  you  who  äre  crmel,  who 
attribuie  all  this  paän  to  me?  it  isyou  who  arecruel  with 
your  .wicked  rßpoaches,::yQwir  :wickßd  doubtsiof  me,  your 
wicked  persecutions.  of  those:  who  iove  mie— yes,  those  who 
love  me,  and  who  brave  everythmg  for  me",  an$  whom  you 
dß&ptäe  arid  trample  upon  because  fhey  are  of  iower  degree 
than  your  ShalL  I  teil!  you  what  I  will  do^what  I  am 
resolve&.to  €kv;now  that:  I  iknöw  what  your  uonduct  has 
been;P-*-I  wfll  gö  back  to  fcbis  poor  girl  whonr  you  turned  t>ut 
of  trny  doora,  aad  ask  her  tocöme  back  and  share  my  home 
with  Ime,  /IUI  <iefy  the  pride  whdch  perseoutes  :her,  and  the 
pkitesssüspkriört  whichiinsults  her and  me." 

^Doyoumeafi,  Pen,  that  yoiin "  hfere  the  widow,  with 

eager  eyes  aaiid  om^tstretched  hands,  was'bfeaMng  out;  but 
Laura  stopped  her.  "Silencey  hush,  dear  mother  j "  she  cried, 
and  the  ipvidow  hushed.  Savagely  ;as  Pen  spoke,  ishe-  was 
only  tooealger  to  hear What  more  he  had  to  say.  " Go  on, 
Arthur,  go '  on,»-  Arthur,1" ,  rwas  i  all  she  said,  älmost  swooning 
away  as  she  spoke. 

"  By  Gad,  I  say  he  shan't  go  on,  or  I  won't  hear  him,  by 
Gad,"  tbe  Major  said,  tremblirag  tob  In  his  wrath.  UH  you 
choose, 'svt,  alter  all  we've  dane  k>r  you,  after  all  Pve  done 
for  you  myseiff  to.  msult  your  «murtheir  and  cb'sgrace  your  name 
by  allying  yourseff  with  a  low-borhikitchem;  girl,  go  and  do  it, 
by  Gad,-^but  let  us,  ma'am,  have  no  mors  to  &ö  ^rröx  \axsv. 
I  washmy  hands  ofyvu,  sir — I  wash  my  \vaivds  -c&  ^ow.  ^2^ 
m  dkl  ftüow^I  ain*t  long  for  this  wof\äu     1  cocxe  ^  « 
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ancient  and  honourable  a  family  as  any  in  England,  and  I 
did  hope,  before,  I  went  off  the  hooks,  by  Gad,  that  the 
fellow  that  Vd  liked,  and  brought  up,  and  nursed  through 
life,  by  Jove,  would  do  something  to  show  me  that  our  name 
— yes,  the  name  of  Pendennis,  was  left  undishonöured  be- 
hind  tis ;  but  if  he  won't,  dammy,  I  say,  amen,  By  G — , 
both  my  father  and  my  brother  Jack  were  the  proudest  men 
in  England ;  and  I  never  would  have  thought  that  there 
would  come  this  disgrace  to  my  name — -never-r— änd-«-and 
Fm  ashämed  that  it's  Arthur  Pendennis. "  .  The  old  fellow's 
voice  here  broke  off  into-a  sob ;  it  was  the  second  time  that 
Arthur  had  brought  tears  from  those  wrinkled  lids. 

The  sound  of  his  breaking  vöice  stayed  Pen's  anger  in- 
stantia and  he  stopped  pacing  the  room;  as  he  had  been 
doing  until  that  moment.  Laura  was  by  Heten's  sofa ;  and 
Warrington  had  remained  hitherto  an  almost  silent  but  not 
uninterested  spectator  of  the  family  storm;  As  the  parties 
were  talking,  it  had  growri  almost  dark;  and  after  the  lull 
which  succeeded  the  'passionate  outbreak  of  the  Major, 
GeorgeVdeep  voice,  as  ithere  broke  trembling!  into  the 
twilight  room,  was  heard  with  no  small  emotion  by  all.    ! 

"Will  you  let  me  teil  you  something  about  myself,  mys 
kind  friends?"  he  said.  "You  have  beert  so  good  to  me, 
ma'am-^yoü  have  been  so  kind  to  me,  Laura — I  hope  I  may 
call  you  so  sometimes^-my  deär  Pen  and  I  have-^been  such 
friends  that— that  I  have  long  watited  to  teil  you  my  -story 
such  as  it  is,  and  would  have  told  it  to  you  earlier;  but  that  it 
is  a  sad  one  and  contains;  another's  secret..  However,  it  may 
do  good  for  Arthur  to  knowit;  it  is  fight  that  every  orie  here 
should.  It  will  diveft  you  from  thinking  about  a.  subject 
whichj  out  of  a  fatal  misconeeption,  has  caused  a  greafc.deal 
of  pain  to  all  of  you.  May  I  please  teil  you,  Mrs.  Pen- 
dennis?" T  '*  'lj 

"  Pray  speak"  was  all  Helen  said ;  and  indeed  she  waä  not 
much  heeding;  her  roind  was- füll  of  another  idea  with  which 
Pen's  words  had  süpplied  her,  and  she  was  in;  a  fcerror  of  hope 
that  what  he  had  hinted  might  be  as  she /wishecL 

George  filled  himself  a  bumper  of  wine  and  emptied  it,  and 

began  to  speak.     "You  all  of'you  know  how  you  see  nie;"  he 

■smÜ — "a  man  without  a  desvre  to  make  sä\  a&raiKÄ  Vcv  xW 


PENDENNIS.  689 

world,  careless  about  reputation,  and  living  in  a  garret  and 
from  hand  to  mouth,  though  I  have  friends  and  a  name,  and 
I  dare  say  capabilities  of  my  own  that  would  serve  me  if  I 
had  a  mind. ; ,  But  mind  I  have  none.  I  shall  die  in  that 
garret  most  likely>  and  alörie.  I  nailed  myself  to  that  doom 
in  early  life.. ,  Shall  I  teil  you  what  it  was  that  interested  me 
about  Arthur  years  ,ago,  and  made  me  jnclined  towards  him 
when  first  I  saw  him  ?  The  men  from  our  College  at  Ox- 
bridge  bxötight  up  accounts  of  that  early  affair  with  the 
Chatteris  actress,  about  whom  Pen  has  often  talked  to  me 
since,  änd  who,  but  for  the  Majores  generalship,  might  have 
been  your  daughter-in-law,  ma?am.  I  can't  see  Pen  in  the 
dark,  but  he  blushes,  I'm.-sure;  and  I  dare  say  Miss  Bell 
does;  and  my  friend,  Major  Pendennis,  I  dare  say,  laughs 
as  he  ought  to  do— for  he  won.  What  would  have  been 
Arthur's  lot  how  had  he  been  tied  at  nineteen  to  an  illiterate 
womän  ojder  than  himself,  with  no  qualities  in  common 
between  them  to  make  one  a  companion  for  the  other — no 
equality,  no  confidehcej  and,  no  love,  speediiy  ?  What  could 
he  have  been  but  most  miserable?  And  when  he  spoke  just 
now  and  threatened  a  similar  union,  be  sure  it  was  but  a 
threat  pceasioned  by  anger*  which  you  must  give  me  leave  to 
say,  ma;am,  was  very  natural  on  his  part,  for  after  a  generous 
and  manly  conduct — let  me  say  who  know  the  circumstances 
well-^most  generous  and  manly, and  self-denying  (which  is 
rare  with  him) — he  has  met  from  some  friends  of  his  with 
a  most  unkind  suspicion,  and  has  had  to  complain  of  the 
unfair  treatment  of  another  innocent  person,  towards  whom 
he  and  you  are  all.under  much  Obligation." 

,The  widow  was  going  to  get  up  here,  and  Warrington, 
seeing  her  attempt  to  rise,  säid,  M  Do  I  tire  you,  ma'am  ?  " 

"Oh,  no — go  on — go  on,"  said  Heien,  delighted,  and  he 
sontiitued. 

f  I  liked  him,  you  see,  because  of  that  early  history  of  his, 
which  had  come  to  my  ears  in  College  gossip,  and  because  I 
like  a  man,  if  yöu  will  pardon  me  for  saying  so,  Miss  Laura, 
vrho  shows  that  he  can  have  a  great  unreasonable  attachment 
for  a  woman. ;.  That  was  why  we  became  frietvcfe — axA  ^>xä 
all  friends  here— for  always,  aren't  we?"  Yve  aA&ß& '\sx  ^. 
]ower  voice,  leaning  over  to  her— "  amd  Pexv  \va&  ^ofcssv* 
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great  comfort  and  conipanion  to  a  loriety  and ,  unfortunate 
man. 

"  I  am  not  compfeining  of  my  lot,  you  seer/or  no  man's 
is  what  he  Would  have  it;  and  üp  in  my  gärretv  where  you 
left  the  flöwers,  and  witfe  niy  old  booksfan&  nfy  pipe  iat  a 
wife,  I  am  ptietty  cctttfented,  and  only  öctasionally  envy  other 
meri  whose  care€Jr-s  in  life  are  more  brüliant,  or  who  cm 
sölace  theiritt-förtuneby  what  Fate  and  my  own  fault  have 
deprived  me  öf — theaffecllionofa  wüman;or  a^chüdd"  Here 
there  came  al  sigh- 'fronet  somewhete  near  Wamngtowin  the 
dark,  and  a  hkräwais  held  out  in  bis  diracti ony  which,  how- 
ever,  was  insta^tly  witlidraw*» ;  for  the  prudery  of  our  feraaleä 
is  such  thät,  before  all  expression  of  fodthg,  iori  natoEal 
kindness  and  regard,  a  womah  is;  taiight  to  thpk '  of  berself 
and  the  jirdprieties,  and  tö  be  ready  to  blush  at  itbe  very 
siügh^est  nottee;  andi  checkirtg,  as  of  ooorse  it  oright,  this 
spontaneous  ttjotion,  modesty  dsew  mp  agairi,  kimdtöy  -friend* 
ship  shrank  back  asfoamed*  -of  iteefö,  und  Warangtoti  reaamed 
his  history.  **  My  -feste  is  such  äsi  I  made  it,  and  not  lucky 
for  me  or  for  others  inrolved  in  iti  .     ,      , 

C*T,  too,  had  an  adventure  belfc»e  I  went  to  colleg©:;  and 
there  was  no  öne  to  save  me  as  Majpr  Pendewnis  sawd  Pen, 
Pardon  me,  Miss  Lamra,  if  I  teil  this  story  before  you.  It 
is  as  wefct  that  yöu^atl  of  -  you^-shouid  hfear  my  coofession. 
Before  I  went  t&  doilege,  a$  a  boy  of  eighteen,  I  was  ät  a 
private  tutor's ;  amd  Aeiee,  tikei  Arthur,  I  became  attached,  or 
feheifed  I  wa&  attached,  to  a  wotnan  «of  a;rrrach  lower  degree 
and  a  greater  age  than  aay  own.     You  s^iitmk  front  me — *~?f 

"  No,  I  don't,"  Laura  said,  and  hefce *  the  hand  trewfi  out 
resohifiely,  and  laid  itself  in  Warrington**.  She  had  divined 
his  sto*y  from  some  pre?viöüs  toint&  tet  <  feil ;  by  him  and  his 
fingst  words  at  its  commencement. 

"She  was  a  yeoman's  daughter  in  the  neighbourhood,* 
Warnngton  said,  wkh;  tather  a- falteöng  rwüce,  "and  I 
fandeä-^whal  a)l  young  rben  fancy*  Her  parents  knew  who 
my  faither  was,  and  encouraged  wie,  "With  aü  sortsof  coarse 
artiftees  and  scoundrelflattieriies,  which  I  sese  nowt  about 
their  irifousö.  To  do  her  justice,  I  own  she  never  cared  for 
me,  but  was  forced  intö  irtiat  happened  by  the  threats  and 
Kompulsion  of  het  femily.     Woa\d  to  ü<m1  feaX  \  Vää.  t** 
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been  deceived ;  but  in  tbese  matters  we  are  degeivcd  because 
we  wish  to  be  so,  and  I  thought  I  loved  that  poor  woman. 

"  What  couid  coaie  of  such  a  marriage  ?  I  Sound,  before 
long,  tinat  I  was  mamried  to  a  boon.  She  could  not  compre- 
hend  one  «abject  that  interested  me.  Her  dullness  palkd 
upon-inB  tilbj  grew  to  loathe  k.  And  after  some  time  of  a 
wretched,  fiartive  ionioa— I  maust  teil  you  alWI  found  letters 
sonlewliCTe  (akdsuch  letters  tfaey  weEe !)  wtoich  showed  me 
tbatriiser  heart,  sach  as  it  was,  had  never  been  mine,  but  haid 
aJwaysbetanged  to  a  pemavof  her  own  degree.  ■■ 

:"  tämpfoihßr'a  deatii  Lpaid  what  debts  I  had  contracted 
at  -cottege^  arnd  settled  every Shilling  whidr  nemained  to  me 
in  an  aamrifcjr  (npon-^upoo  thdse  whoi  boce  my  narme,  on 
coruibiaia  tbat  ttoey  shömkl  hide  themsdves  away,,  and  not 
assorae  it.  They  häve  kept  that  condÄtkxmi,  as:  they  would  • 
break  it  for  Hiore;  momiey,  If  I  had  earaied  fame  or  reputa* 
tioa,  that  womam ; waudd  haare  cöme  to  claim  it;  if  I  had 
made  a:naaaae  for  inyself,  those  who  had  no  right  to  it  would 
have  boraeit  j  and  I  entered  lue  at  twenty-rrGod  help  me — 
hopeles»  «rid^Duined  beyonwi  remission.  1  was  the  boyish 
victim  of  vulgär  cheats,  and,  perhaps,  it  is;  orily  of  late  I  havfe 
founÄ  out  hsw  hard—ah,  hcrw  hard^nb  is  ita  forgive  them. 
I  fecdd  yautbemoral  beforev  Pen;  and  riöwi  I  have  toid  you 
the  faMe:  Beware  faerw  you  marxy  out  of  your  degree.  I 
was  made  for  ä  bette*?  lot  than  thiSj  I  trank;  but  God  has 
awardedn  me  rias  orae.  And  so,  you  see^  it  is  forrne  to  iook 
on  and  see  ofchers:  sücoessful  and  ötbers  happy,.with  a  heart 
that  shaM  be  as  ltttle  bitter  as  passable:" 

"By  Gady  sir,"1  cried  the  Majore  ia  highi  goodhhumour,  "  J 
intended  you  to'  marry  Miss.  Laura  herc."   : 

•'And,  by  Gad,  Mäster  ShaiLow,  I  owe  you  a  thiousand 
pound,^  Warringto»  said. 

"  How  dtye  mead  a  fchöonsand  ?  it  was  onry  a  pony,  sir," 
reprlied tbe  Mäjw  simjDlyv  at  whick  the  other  latijghed.    . 

As  for  Heleny  she  was  so  deüghted  that  she  started  up, 
and  said,  u  God  btess-yeu>+*God  for  ever  bless  you,  Mr. 
Warrington  t  uanä*kissed  botfa  his;  hands^  and  ran  up  to  Pen, 
and  felimtohisarma :     .  .       1     i 

"  Yes,  dearest  üiotheT,"  he  said,  asi he  ke\d  Yvex  XovVv^co.^ «cv^ 
with  a  noble  tenderness  and  erriationi  embtaced  awi A« 
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her.  "  I  am  innocent,  and  my  dear,  dear  mother  has  done 
me  a  wrong." 

"  Oh,  yes,  my  child,  I  have  wronged  you — thank  God,  I  have 
wronged  you ! "  Helen  whispered.  "  Come  away,  Arthur — -not 
here — I  warit  to  ask  my  child  to  forgive  me— and— ^and  my 
God  to  forgive  me,  and  to  bless  you,  and  love.  yöu,  my.  son." 

He  led  her,  totteringj  into  her  roomj  and  elosed  the  door, 
as  the  three  touched  spectators  of  the  reconeihation  looked 
on  in  pleased  silence.  Ever  after,:  ever  after,  the  tender 
accents  of  that  voice  faltering  sweetly  at  his  ear,the.  look  of 
the  sacred  eyes  beaming  with  anaffection  uriutterable»  the 
quiver  of  the  fond  lips  smiling  mournfully,  were  remem- 
bered  by  the  young  man.  Arid  at  his  best  moments,  and  at 
his  hours  of  trial  and  grief,  and  at  his  times  of  succeiss  or 
weli-doing,  the  mother's  face  looked » down  üpon  him^  and 
blessed  him  with  its  gaze  of  pity  and  purityj.as  he;saw;it  in 
that  night  when  she  yet  lingered:  with  him,  and  when  ishe 
seemed,  ere  she  quite  lefti  him,  an  angei,  transfigured  and 
glorified  with  love — for  which  löve,  as  for  the  gceatest  of  the 
bounties  and  wohders  of  God's  Provision  fori  us,  let  us  kneel 
and  thank  Our  Father.  .  '      • 

The  moon  had  riseh  by  this  time.  Arthur  recollected  well 
afterwards  how  it  lighted  up  his  mothetfs  sweet  pale  face. 
Their  talk,  or  his  Tather,  for  she  scarcely  couid  speak,;  was 
more  tenderi  and  confidential  than  it  had  beeil  for  years 
before.  He  was  the  frank  and  generous  boy  of  her  early 
days  and  love.  He  tokl  her  the  story,  the  mistake  regarding 
which  had  caused  her  so  much  pain ;  his  struggles  to  fly 
from  temptation,  and  histhankfulness  that  he  had  beert  äble 
to  overcome  it.  He  never  would  db  the  girl  wrong— never ; 
ör  wound  his  own  horiour  or  his  mother's  pure  heart.  The 
threat  that  he  would  return  was  uttered  in  a  moment  of 
exasperation,  of  which  he  repented.  He  never.  would  see 
her  again.  •?  But  his  mother  said,  Yes,1  he  shoüld;  and  it  was 
she  who  had  been  proud  and  culpable— and  she  would  like 
to  give  Fanny  Bolton  sömething*— and  she  begged:  her  dear 
boy's  pardon  for  opening  the  letter — and^she  would  write  tö 
the  young  girl,  if — if  she  had  time.  Poor  thihg  !  was  it  not 
latural  that  she  should  love  her  Arthur?  And  again  she 
rssed  him,  and  she  blessed  him. 
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As  they  were  talking  the  cloek  Struck  nine,  and ,  Helen 
reminded  him  how,  when  he  was:  a  little  boy,  she- used  to 
go  up  to  his  bedroom  at  that  hour  and  hear  him  say  Our 
Father.  And  once  more,  oh,  once  more,  the  young  man 
feil  do#n  at  his  imother's  sacred  knees,  and  sobbed  out  the 
prayer  which  the  Divine  Tenderness  uttered  for  us,  and 
which  has  been  eehöed  for  twenty  ages  since  by  millions  of 
sinful  and  humbled  <  men.  And  as.he  spoke  the  last  words 
of  the  süpplipation,!  the  mother's  head  feil  down  on  her  boy's, 
and  her  anris-  closed  round  him,  aöid  together  they  repeated 
the  words  "  for  ever  and  ever*"  and  "  Arnen." 

A  Uttle  time  after,  it  mighthave  been  a  quarter  of  an  hour, 
Laura  heard  Arthur,^  voice  calling  from  within,  "  Laura, 
Laura ! "  She;  rushed  int©  .the  room  instantly,  artd  found  the 
young  m&n  still  on  his  knees,and  holding  his  mother's  hand. 
Helen's  head  had  sunk  back,  and  was  quite  pale  in  the 
moon>  Pen  looked  round,  scared  with  a  ghastly  terror. 
"Help,  Laura,  help  ! '\he  said — "she'sfainted^-she's " 

Laura  screamed,  and  feil  by  the  side  of  Helen.;  The 
shriek  brxmght  Warrington  arid  Major  Pendennis  and  the 
servants  to  the  room.  The  sainted  woraän  was  dead.  The 
last  emotion  of  her  soul  here  was  joy,  to  be  henceforth 
unchequered  arid  eternal.  The;  tender  heart  beat  no  more ; 
it  was  to  have  no  more  pangs,  nö  more  doubts,  no  more 
griefs  a&d  trials.:  Its  last  throb  was  love,  and  >  Helen's  last 
breath  was  a  benediction.  ,  ■  - 

The  melancholy  party  bent  their  way  speedilyhomewards, 
and  Helen  was  laid  by  her  husband's  side  at  Clavering,  in 
the  old  ehurch  where  she  had  prayed  so  often.  For  a  while 
Laura  went  to  stay  with  Dootor  Portman,  whö  read  the 
Service  over  his  dear  sister  departed,  amidst  his  own  sobs 
and  those  of  the  little  congregation!  which  assembled  round 
Helen's  tomb.  There  were  not  many  who  cared  for  her,  or 
who  spoke  of  her  when  gone.  Scarcely  more  thari  of  a  nun 
in  a  cloister  dld  people  know  ofthat  pious  and  gentle  lady. 
A  few  words  among  the  cottagers  whom  her  bounty  was 
accustomed  to  reiieve;  a  little  talk  fröm  house  to  Voxvsä  «x 
Clavering,  wher&  this  lady  told  how  their  me\^\^ovvT  o^&^^ 
a  complmnt  ofrthe  heaxt,  whilst  that  kpecv\aXjeÄ  v^oxv  vs*s 
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amount  of  property  whicb  Ihe  widow  had  left,  and  a  third    j 
wondered  whether  Arthur  would  iet  Farroaks  or  live  m  it,     | 
and  «xpected  tbat^lie-vvouid  not  be  \<mg  gettmg  through  bis 
property^this  wasall;  and  except  with  one  or  two  who 
cherisbed   her,    the  kind  sout  was  forgotteni  bf  the=  riext 
market-day;     Would  ye»i  desire  that  grief  for  yott  should  last 
ior  a  tfew  more  weeks?;  and  does  after4ife  seer»  !ess  isoiitary, 
provkied  that  our  naraes,  when  we  ^go  dovm  into  silence," 
are  echoing  on  this  ^ide  of  the  grave  yet  for  a  litrte  irhile, 
and  human  ifoicds  are  stidi  taiWng  about  ös?     She' was  gone,     j 
the  pure  soul,  whom  only  two  ör  three  lovedand  knew.    The     < 
greal  blank  she  left  was  in  Laura's  heart*  to  whofti  her  Jove 
had  been  everything,!  and  who  hadnowbflt  toworship  her     | 
memory.     "  I  am'  glad  that  she  gave  me  feer  blessing  before     ■ 
she  went  away,"  Watrrin^tori  said  to  Pen]  andas  fb*  Arthur,     i 
with  a   humble  acknowtedgment  and  wonder>ät  so  «nriueh 
affection,  he  haudly  dared  to  ask  iof  Heaven  tö  make>  hiaa 
worthy  of  it;  ttioügh  he  feit  that  a  saint  theW  was  interoedmg 
foa*  hira,  .  -  ■■'' .  •   ■'  '■'  '■    ■■■■   •    •  :  •■''•■  {-'  ' 

All  the  lady^Si  -affarre  were  fbund  >in  perfect  orde?,  and  her 
little  property  ready  for  trans&nission  to  her  son*  in  trust  for    - 
whom  she  beld  it.     Papers  in  her  idesk  showed  lhat  she  had    I 
long  been  awane  of  the  cörßjblaint,  one  of  the  heart^  tinder    ', 
wbich  she  ktboured^and  knew  that  it  would  isuddenly  remove   I  j 
her ;  and  a  prayer  wad  found  m  her  handwritibgi  afckiag  that 
her  end  might  be,  as  it  was,  in  the  arms  of  her  son.        •'  3 

Laura  and  Arthur  talked  over  her  sayings,  all  of  which  the  j 
fdrrner  most  fobdly  remembered,  to  the  young  man's  shame  ^ 
somewhat,  who  tfoomght  foow  much  greater  her  1-öve  had!  been  3 
for  Helen  thara  bis  owa  He  referred  himself  ehtirely  to  € 
Laura  to  know  wfaat  Helen  would  have  wished  should  be  t 
done ;'  whafc  pdw  persona  she  >would  have  Kked  to  relieve ;  ) 
what  legacie»  or  rermembrainces  sh«  would  have  wished  to 
transmit  They  packed  up  *he  vase  wHich  Helen  in  her  I, 
gratitude  had  destined  to  Doctor  Goodenough,  änd  duly  sent  j 
it  to  the  kind  Döofcoi  >f  a:  sil ver  odßee-pot,  wnich  she  used,  ] 
was  sent  off  to  Doctor  Portman ;  a  diaiiinond  ring,  with  her  ? 
ha.iT,  was  ^iven  with  affectioniate  greeting  to  Warrington.  f 

It  wüst  have  been  a  hard  day  föt  poot  iiawa  when  she     l 
went  over  to  Fairoakz  fkst,  and  ta  the  \\\Äfe  iöü«v  vävv^  &ä    . 
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Jbad  oocupied,  and  which  was  hers  qd  mcve^  and  to  the 
avidow's  own  blank  Chamber  in  which  tfaose  two  had  passed 
so  mahy  beloved  hours.  There,  of  course,  were  the  clothes 
in  the  wafdrobe,  the  cushioo:  ön  which  she  prayed>  the  chair 
lat  the  toitetj  the  glass  that  was  no  niorei  to  reflect  her  dear 
bad  face.  :  After  she  had  beeh  here  a  wnüe^  Pen  knocked  and 
led  her  dawrrsfcadrSi rto  the  pariiour  agäin,  at*d  made  her  drink 
ajittle  wine,  and  said,  "God  bless  you,"  as  she  touched  the 
glass.  ''*2fotfoiing  shall  ever  be  cfaanged  in  your  room,"  he 
said.;  M  It  is  always-  yöur  roorh-Ht  is  alrways  my  sisüer'si  room. 
ShaJL  h  not  be  so,;  Laüija?  V  and  Lawa  said,  "  Yes  !  " 

Among:  the  widöw's  papers  was  faund  a  packet,  marked  by 
the  widow  "  Lettets  from  Laöara^  ia*hec/' (and  which  Arthur 
gave  to  her.'  Tbey  were  the  Letters  which  had  passed 
between  the  consins  m  the  eariy  days  befotie  the  irtarciage 
ofeither  of  tfaemv  The  ink  was  fadedin  which  they  were 
writteh. .;  the  tears  dried  bul  that  hath  perhaps  had  shed  over 
them  ;  the  grief  healed  now  whose  bütterness  they  chponicled ; 
the  frieiadä  doubtless  unired,  whose  parting  on  eaarth  had 
caused  to  botfe  pangs  «o  cruel.  And  Laura  learned  fiaüy  now 
ibr  the  ürsjt  time  wbat  the  tie  was  which  had  bound  her  so 
teandedy:  to  Heien— how  fßaithfbltyiher  more  fha©,  mother  had 
cherishedher  fother's  memory,  how  tnriy  she  had  loved  htm, 
howt  meekly  resigned  htm. 

One  legacyi.of-  his  mother/s  Pen  remernbered,  of  which 
Laura  could  have  na  cognizance.  It  was  that  wish  of 
Heksi's  ito ' .make  some  present  ito  Fanny  Bolton.;  and  Pen 
wrote'to  her^  putting  his  letter.  uaider  an  envelope  to  Mr. 
Bows>.  aad  requesting  that  geiijtleman  !to  read  it  before  he 
delivered  k  to  Fanny.  "Dear  Fanny,"  Pen  said,  "I  have 
•to  acknowtedjge  two»  letters  from  you,  one  of  which  was 
deiäyed  in  my  illness  *  (Petfc  found  the  first  letter  in  his 
motherk  idesk  after  her  decease^  and  the  reading  it  gave  him 
a  stränge  pang),  "and  to  thank  you,  my  kind  rrurse  and 
friend,,  wfao  wätched  nie  sa  tenderLy  during  my  fever.  And 
I  have  tolteü  you  that  the  last  words of  my  dear  »aother, 
who  is  no  more»  were  words  oltf  goodwili  and.  gratitude  to  you 
for  nursing  me.  Arid  she  said  she  would  have  written  to  you, 
haid  she  had  time;  that. she  would  Uke  to  ^.?k ^.oixä  ■^wässä'^ 
she  had  harshly  rreared  you ;  and  lhat  sYie.  n^^4\ä%^o^  - 
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show  your  forgiveness  by  accepting  some  token  of  friendship 
and  regard  from  her."     Pen  concluded  by  saying  that  his 
friend,  George  Warrington,  Esq.,  of  Lamb  Court,  Temple, 
was  trustee  of  a  Httle  sum  of  money,  of  which  the  interest 
would  be  paid  to  her  until  she  became  of  age,  or  changed 
her  name,  which  would  always  be  affectionately  remembered 
by  her  grateful  friend,  A.  Pendennis.     The  sum  was  in  trüth 
but  small,  although  enough  to  make  a  little  heiressof  Fanny 
Bolton ;  whose  parents  were  appeased,  and  whoBe  fäther  said 
Mr.    P.   had  acted  quite  äs  the  gentleman-— though   Bows     -: 
growled  out  that  to  plaster  ä  wounded  heart  with  a  bank-note    : 
was  an  easy  kind  of  sympathy ;  and  poor  Fanny  feit  only  too     c 
clearly  that  Pen's  letter  was  one  of  farewell.  * 

•"  Sending  hundred-pound  notes  to  porters'  däughters  is    ? 
all  dev'lish  iwell,"  old  Major  Pendennis  säid  to  his  nephew 
(whom,  as  the  proprietor  of  Fairoaks  and  the  head  öf  the 
family,  he  nöw  treated  with  marked  deference  arid  civility),     ; 
"  and  as  there  was  a  Httle  ready-money  at  the  bank>  and  your     * 
poor  mother  wished  it,  there's  perhaps  no  härm  done.;    But, 
my  good  lad,  I'd  have  you  to  rernember  that  you've  not  above 
five  huridred  a  year — though,  thanks  to  me,  the  World  gives 
you  credit  for  being  a  döosid  deal  better  off ;  and,,  on  my 
knees,  I  beg  you,  my  boy,  don't  break  into  yöur  capital. 
Stick  to  it,  sir ;  don't  speculate  with  it,  sir ;  keep  your  land, 
and  don't  borrow  on  it.     Tätham  teils  me  that;  the  Chatteris 
branch  of  the  railway  may-^wiU  almost  certainly  pass  through 
Clavering ;  and  if  it  can  be  brought  pn  this  side  of  the  Brawl,    Ä 
sir,  and  through  your  fiekfts,  they'll  be  worth  a  devlteh  deal    fe 
of  money,  and  your  five  hundred  a  year  will  jump  up  to  eight    ^ 
or  nine.      Whatever  it  is,  keep  it,  I  implore  you,  keep  it.    Ä 
And  I  say,  Pen,  I  think  you  should  give  up  livihg  in  those    £ 
dirty  Chambers  in  the  Temple  and  get  a  decent  lodging. 
And  I  should  have  a  man,  sir,  to  wait  upon  me;  and a horse 
or  two  in  town  in  the  season.     All  this  will  pretty  well  swal- 
low  up  your  income,  and  I  know  yöu  must  live  close.     But    f* 
rernember  you  have  a  certain  place  in  society,  and  you  can't    $ 
afford  to  cut  a  poor  figure  in  the  world.     What  are  you  going    ' 
to  öo  in  the  winter  ?    You  don't  intend  to  stay  down  here,    * 
r,  I  suppose,  to  go  on  writing  fot  ttvaX — N^Vva.t.-d^e-call-,emi—    > 
lat  newspaper  ? ' "  '        ;  '   ; 


"  Warrington  and  I  are  going  abroad  again,  sir,  for  a  little, 
=tnd  then  we  shall  see/Whät  iiiö.  hö^done,"  Arthur  replied. 

"  And  you'll  let  Fairoaks,  of  course.  Good  school  in  the 
neighbourhood ;  cheap  cbünfry';  dev'lish  nice  place  for  East 
JndiaiGolpnfcls,  9«  f&wilkb  Wartung  ta.retira -ü  Ifli  fcpeak  about 
it  afiiMi^jPlubs;  )tböre^r«?e>(lotfi,jaf:ifelliD)«f£.  attberldub  iwänt  a 

l"  IyhppS  l^praiwiU  lliyei  in>it>forithe'wiritei>,  at  least^awd 
wiWL  (npak^:iit^rr;hoi!n^!;.:AiithüT/  i;eplie&.;>  atwhißh-the  Major 
pisjVd  and  psha'dffand-aaidthat  thene>«i)ught.fto  beconvent^ 
begäd,  %  Ertglt$h;ladies^and  wished  that  MisSiBell  bad  not 
t>eetx  t;te5ei.lOiif)t^rfei5etwith.;4th^  aiiangeraflnts  o**  the  fcnuty 
*nd;  thaitM:$he.>rWo,uldff;^^  deatk  alone^in '  that 

plaC6<fJ!         /,;;..-!  p-.:-'.     'i,-:/;-Jr:    f    ir.  f'i  •■ii*'  ••!:.    :•;:•!    ^'^    •"''!  •   : 

ilndoedy  jt-wotildihave  been.  aijvery  drsmal  abode  for  poör 
fca;ura*  wborw&s  inptiJtopo  baptjy  .eithfcrrjin  JDöetor  i  Bortmaft^s 
hotisehofä,  ;3nd*n  jthe'towtti^heie^oO'tnarQfrlihihgs  römirided 
her  of-i tbfc  doari ipaarent  whomi  she  'had  lost  : .:  But  oid  ■  Lady 
R<^kmin£täi;,  *fho  adöred  heu  ryonmg'friend  Laura, iaö  ßoön  as 
sftei  r^ad/itt  the.paperyDf  hsinlöss,  akd  lof  ;herpreserice  in'lhe 
courttry^ nishedi  ;Qwery  rom  Baymouth/.wliete.thei öictlady  'was 
stayuag^and  iosiate/  that  Laus»  shontd  xenläin  ifx  iiäohths, 
•weiye^imQoths;  all/ieri  Jife  withi  hefr  ^iänd  iöhiö/  Ladyship^s 
kws<3,  Xjavthft  frmn  Faicoaks, <  as  fentmt  dt  /  e&am&n,  &cccxti~ 
pianied.  tver  young  mistress,  -;:.<)  >  )ü<       t-     j     >i      .    *< 

J^n  attd  Wartfington  aaw  her.departi  .  It/was^idSÖioülttb 
;ay.  whfck  ©£<  tbe  yoang  irrten iseeraed  .töi  Yegardi  foei>«trie:  most 
le^derty.  »^.your.QQusia  iapert  and;mthefivulgaT,iiwyäear,| 
>üt  fee  $eem$  tfr haiveiagoöd iiöartj"  Kufe  ihady fRw>ckrmnster 
tank  who  saidi  her  »say  aboutle^Q7bddy-t^"bulriiI^iik€'Blue-i 

..-*'  Mr,i  Warohgtdü  has  been  long^-etigaged,^  liaur*  saidy 

dropping  bst/eyes-..   .,;;•„•  '?<••/  ,>  ■«,/>■■  dim.  .-•'.;  i\:rr  -A.  •  ••  '»v«-.; 

*%p{Qnsenäe,!€shihi.1.    jÄnd>good'beaFensi  myäear.tith&t's  a 

piTÖtty  <Jij*rnond- orossl  '« Whatfdo^you  mean1  byiweafing  te'foi 

:hä  mörning?"-»  *  \    :*;■.  ■■'■    ,-;  ,:y.:>.<\  vi'jjj;;-pi;-.  >.  ■   ■■  .><"  '!' ; 

'  :V  ArthiuTtT-rtnyv^ooth^r,;  gare  it  me' just I  ndwji    It  was^-it 
^a$/' — she*  cowlditnot  firrish v. the.sentenoe.  »Vv'r^te'^NcjKcÄM^ 
passed  ov^r .Jthejmdge, &nd,by  the deaut, <Jäoc %^ä& <s>i^^\t^^«si 
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CHAPTER   LIX.  ;•«'■:  - 

Otp    FRIENDS.  • 

It  chanced  at  that  great  English  festival*  ät  whidi  all J  Lon- 
don  takes  a  holiday  upon  Epsom  Downs,  that  a  great  nümber 
of  the  personages  to  whom  we  have  been  introdücöd  in  the 
fcourse  of  this  history  werei  assembled  to  see  the  Dfcrby,*  In 
a  comfortable  open  carriage,  which  had  beert  brought  to  the 
ground  by  a  pair  of;horsesi  might  be  seen  Mrs.' Bungay,  of 
Paternoster  Row^  attired  like  Solomoh  in  all  his  glöry,  arid 
having  by  her  side  modest  Mrs.  Shandon,  for  whorri,'  since 
the  commencement  of  their  acqtiaintance,  the^worthy  riub- 
lisher's  lady  had  maintained  a  steady  friendship.  Bungay, 
having  recreated  himself  with  a  copious  lunchecn*  was  iriadly 
shying  at  the  sticks  hard  by,  tili  the  Perspiration  rätt  off  his 
bald  pate.  Shandon  was  ishambling  about  among  <  ttoe  drink- 
ing-tents  and  gipsies ;  Finucane  constant  in  attendSänfee  on 
the  two  ladies,  to  whom  gentlemen  of  their  acquairitanee,'and 
connected  with  the  publishing  house,:  came  up  tö  pay  ä  Visit. 
:r  Arriong  others,  Mr.  Archer  canie  up  to  make  heF  h(s  böw, 
and  itold  Mrs.  Bungay. who  was- oh 'the  course.  Yönder  was 
the  Primö  Minister' :  ;  his  lordship  had  just  told  •  hin*  to>  back 
Borax  fQr  the  race  y  but  Archer  thought  Muffineer  the  better 
horse.  He  pointed  out  countless  dukes:  and  gfaridees  to 
thej  delighted  Mrs.  Bungay.  "Look  yonder  in  the  Grand 
Stand,"  he  said.  "Theresits  the  Chinese  Ambassadör  with 
the  Mandarins  of  his  suite^  ;  Foi*choo»foo  brought  rtte  oVer 
ktters  of  introductioh  fröm  the  Govemor-General  of  India, 
my  most  intirnate  friend  5  and  I  was  for  some  rime  Very  kind 
to  him,  and  he  had  his  chopsticks  lau- for  him  atmy  table 
whenever.he  chose  to  come  and  dine*  But  he  brought  his 
own  cook  with  him,  and — would  you  believe  it*  Mrsi  Bungay  ? 
-rr-Oneday,  when  I  was  out,  and  the  Ambassadör- wasr  with 
Mrs.  Archerin  öur.  gardeneating-göbseberries,  of'  which  the 
Chinese  are  passionately  fond,  the  beast  of  a  coöky  seieing  rny 
wife's ;  dear  little  Blenheim  spaniel  (that  we  had  frörii  'the 
Duke;  of  Marlbofough;  himselfi'  whose  ancestor's  life  Mrs. 
Areher!s  gueattgreat-grandfather  savedat  the  battle  of  Mal- 
plaquet),  seized  upon  the  poor  little  devil,  Gut  his  thröat, 
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id  skitmed  him,  and  servcd  him  up  stuffed  with  forced- 
teat  in  the  second  course." .  . 

"  Law  ! "  said  Mrs.  Bungay*. 

"  You  may  fancy  my  wife's  ägöny  when  she  knew  what  had 
appened  !  The  cook  came  screaming  upstairs,  and  told  us 
bat  she  had  found  poot  Fido's  skin  in  the  area,Justiafter  we 
lad  all  of  us  tasted  of  the  dish  !  She  never :  would  speak  to 
he  Ambassadeur  again-— never ;  and,  lipon  my,  word,  he  has 
iever  been  to  dine  with  us  since.  The  Lord  Mayor,  who  did 
ne<  the  honour  to  dine*  liked  the  dish  very  much  ;  and,  eaten 
vith  green;  peas,  it  tastes  rather  like  duck,"       . 

'*  You  dan't  say  so,  now  !  "  cned  the  astonished  publisher's 
ady.    ;  ;..•{>  •.< 

"  Fact*  upon  my  word.  Look  ät  that  lady  in  blue,  seated 
>ythe  Ambassadeur:  that  is  Lady  Fkmingp^  änd  they  say 
>he  is  going  to  be,  married  to  him,  and  return  to  Pekin 
writh  his  Bxceliency.:  She  is  gettißg  her  feet  squeezed  down 
>n  purpose.  But  she'H.  only  crippte  herseif,  and  will  never 
oe  able  to  do  it— r never.i  My  wife  has.  the  smallest  foot  in 
England,  and  wears  shoes  for  a  six-years'-old  child ;  but. what 
is  that-  toa  Chinese  lady's  foot,  Mrs.  Bungay  ?  " 

"Who  is  that  carriage  as  Mr.  -  Pendennis  is  with,  Mr. 
Archer?"  Mrs.  Bungay  presendyi  asked.;  "  He  and  Mr.. 
Warringtan  was  hefe  jest  now.  He's  'aughty  in  his  manners, 
that  Mr.  Pendennb,  and  well  he  may  be,  for  Firt  told  he 
keeps.  tip-top.  Company.  'As  he  !ad  a  large  fortune  left  him, 
Mr.  Archer?  He's  in  black still,  I  see." 
.  "  Eighteen  hundred  ayear  in  land,:  and  twenfcy-twothousand 
five  hundred  in ,  the  Three-andra-half  per  Gents ;  that's.about 
it>"  Said  Mr.  Archer. 

"Law  l  why,  you  knw  evetythjngy  Mr^AJ"  cried  the 
lady  of  Paternoster  Row,     .  ., 

"  Il\appen.,to  know,  because  «Iwas  called  in  about  Jpoor 
Mrs.  Pendennis's  will,"  Mr.  Archer  replied.  "  Peftdennis's 
uncle,  the  Major, ;  seldotn  does  anything  without  me ;  and  as 
he  is  likely  to  be  extravagant,  wfc've  tied  up  the  property,  so 
that  he  can'tmake  ducks-and-drakes  with  it^How  do  you 
do,.  my  lord  ? — Do  you  know  that  gentleman,  ladies  ?  You 
häye  read  his  speeches  in  the  house;  it  is  Lord  Ro- 
chester." /      ...   ..-:,.'■■: 
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-;.»'*  ILÄ-di.iFididleötfck,^  cried  btit^  Fifttwainfe  from f th:e  bbxi  « 
"  Sure  it's  Tom  Staples,  of  the  Mörning  A^&eräser^  A^htr.}%^n 
"Is  it?"  Archer  said  simpty/^WW-ell/  Vm^ very'-fshört-ld 
sigteßdii  andiiüport:  my  worct  I  •  thöwght  it  was  Roehöster.fe 
Thai1 1  geätteman  with  ;*he « double >  «öperaugiass  "  (anofeheir  niod)^ 
"iß  Ltösrdijöhn  j  andJthetailf^okri  wIth>hini^dön>tiybttknowl  ^ 
himfcMs  Sir  Jarnes;^  .^;<     !  ihj'j  -j^  v  i;-  ^-.!  ^  "t"  Ü»  !    lg 
^¥du,iknow{^e«i"becfati$e:yoti  fBee-^em^  in  *th©  <Hause,\  \ 
growied^Fintüekrik:  •  I  'i:,"i'     .f/or-irt  ,-.n  -■  -•  j i v.*  .•'iiL>  ■•  ;  ri^-i-i  v    ^ 

•  ^'1  Mmm  :them tbecaüse:  theyi &re>kitad'  ehotfgh ;  to  allow<  me^, 
to  call  them  my  masü4ntanateriMeßd^?,!  AroheriCDntfeubd^g 
c<  Lobk  ät  the- (Diike-of  Hampshire  jvwhat» a :pattbmljof > a  fineL^ 
old  English  gentleman !  He  never  misses  the  DeFby£j^ 
4  Archer^  Hd  saidjtol  me!ör%  ^esterdaly^  1  J^ve<b^n^ii*ty-j£0 

piebäld^ortyi^heri>IiJWa^!iev<5rl  yeaireMöld,  with;myifath6*,  the^ 
Pproee  bf Wales,  *nd  Gc/lojael' Hjaaiger^  and>öniTy;;räiss*fl&  tWö  q,. 
races:MDirie  wherf:I<had  ttoe^haeasta*  ii  ßtortpändcmeiittithe ^f 
Waferföö  yeatv^v^nrlriwas'^itih  my/friend  tyfeHihgtdn  in^ 

"  And  who  rsctba$ryeHow  bärmgb^^itbr  the«pänk  and*  yellow  al 
paiisolsy  thart  Mfr^Feindinnis^s^alking'to,  ahd''  fever  fid'ttähy  jlc 
gehtleben?)Vi^kedtMis^Bihttgay      /•  .::;n!l    .<-ri*   "^r,---     ^ 

*Thatris<Ladyj(I^^ 
ray  friehd«Pbnd"in^ii.  (/ffihat'is^tfre  ^oung>:soro awdiheWuponL^ 
ttoe: boÜ^i-h€?s iawfull|iJtipsy^the:liUlb  sc^mpl^^ndthje^youngl 
lady  is  Miss  Amoryy.La<%/Clavferi^'s}idau^hte(r  ib^iä.  nfst,st; 
mamagey&nd  ^toicortimonly  sweet  upon  ^ifTiertdiPeri<|ennis;  ^ 
but>'  $'ve;  irtäsort  •  to ) th%kl  hie  -has^his  *•  hteart)  >  fixed  ^Ise^nere.  ^ 
You  have  heard  of young  Mr.  Foker — the  gr^t2foeWeV,i$öker,  «  - 
yoü  knöw.  'H6 ^^^wa^Q^%  hang'hiffifeeifiii  tfottse^tifcnbe' of  J 
a  fatal  passion  for  Miss  Amory,  who''reftised,him ;:  büt  Was 
cut ><Jown» just'iri time>  by^hib  valöt >and;/isi >fibw:* atoqakfy  'uhüer 

akeepÖPi^1'  *'       .!;■  »i.^    t.  i!'./i/..    .i.M    '■\il'.;',   v'?mw   :>::/!    .;:!'.    ;' 

"- Howhappy >tha* ^oüiig:'fellow.. isr$;?.f«ghed i.M*s.  Bungay.  ^ 

"  Whö*4[<havethoKght  when'hie  öäawöÄö't[tiietar*d  deriiüi^  to 

diwe  ttfch  tisythrse  ötföüi''yeariiago>  -heUvoütd  türhi  out' such 

a'granicharacterl    ,fWhy,  l  ii^km  hame  at [Gourt!tne:^ther  | 

f      äfe/5  ahd>$reseiiiteä  by  the  Mttrqüis  of  >Stey^e  and  all j  änd^  in 

everyparty  of  the  nobility  his  namens  do^wrv  as  svä^  a,i  ^^cssv" 
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f  T  intrbdüced.hima  gOod  ideal  when  .hei  fbst  carao;  np*  to 
?n,f < Mrb •  Arctoerr  saidl> ^Sätttd-ibiis  ijubcte,  ,:MaJQr:  ^eadennis, 
.  the  rest.  Hallo!  There's  Cobderi  here,  of  all  mens  in 
r5ffOrkU  i!  I;*nüSt  govandrispeakrto  Ibira;  : ;  [Good-bye,  ?Mrs. 
ngay.  t),Goodf<ni(ordmg,Mnsr;tShaiidon^!  i;  n,  i  ..  /  •  :i. 
*kti)  htm  previoi»}  tocthisl tirtie^f  arid  at  a-diffiercut^art  öf 
:  cöiirse^AthÄrei^igtefMve-been^eehiaiiold  stegle-cdach, 
Ähe  baufeteced  fcwrf  ©fnwüßh:;a  crawd0£>ähabbyraffs:w€re 
p&fängand  haltooirifeaslhejgreat^veAt  of  thß  Jdäy^-^he 
rby  rrace+-afwshe5d  1  ov^n  ihäj  greebsftardy.  andi  ibyiothe  jshorit- 

raüübrifr  t  off ,  peopfo,  -.aeteniMed;  >t»i ; viewi : jt^at omagnifictent 
n^.  !  rThiö« wasiWfaße]teafe(the;f' paifequb'slHÄad^'jdlrag; 
k^f(ihaünbrowght>do¥fn  ,&cjri3mpaity'.tj£  ehoka^pfrksllfram 
wißttoeetj >nnt}i  -k  *släpkiprifaiad»eon:>iri(Äe  >H jboot^'  v i  Asi the 
urliog  iiaoe  Ifläshedrf  b^!  eadh^.jtheljeheiafe  sqjüritei  jbellowed 
:  thejnairie  ©f  .ttelhQfls$S!e*Nthe>öd^^  ftttdugttt 

,bd^böt)edf  ttiightrbe.ffi)rfinio«fci  ^^:IEhd:,60^l^Iii,  ^nMilifs 
if&tojLVityltkibliie  iteöriesil^i.rrVriYaaiaifj^ca^rrh  ya#ow 
>l!(lya^ow[^ap^3/,  arid  30>f0rth;;ydtedithegBbtlemeni5pQEliS5- 
riv  durißjgrthät  j(Micicfafi>äT*d<  tbriäling.  miniite  Mbefafeiithe 
ifest  was f  ddoded  ^  rand  /äs«  (the  itatedahg ) signal  c  >blbwi  out, 
►willig  £hej  rtumbdtxrfbthe-fäiil€a3fi:;h©rs6  -PodfäHokiasiifas 
ihcfr  of  the  sacefxmd  jofi  ^he^nödmbn  jon.thB:  >^Hml«4uin?s 
ad  M  drag  sprang  up  off  thdfDafya&i£>He  riraisl»  pigeöcii  and 
mtato.  fly^äwäydtot London >oi\\YQrkcwfth  dneinbws^  *,r •"]' 
Ekit^hfa. .  »eladon  .did^  nbt  rH&f  hkc  ;manyi ;  indbüös  froov  '■■  bis 
rtdihg-plaoe^  tooKtf  hich>her <<4rae<  öfown  agaipnötu ! thcbimktant, 
taingtheiboards  id?tbeDcra^yIoldbc<^^  ivith 

ri\^gl^:offibi$iij.o5fyf!!f"iHun:äyH  hutday  15  >be:bawled  but^ 
todasokusiisi  thfthöra« !  ]..«&ijjper  fdrtönJuWhdei^  rnjuboiy* 
cydn  aHrduttöibfröimrse^i^^  j 

indothe  genflefneh  oni  theoarriage,  1she/itobby?swäggeBero, 

ßdöWxlflis.'/bBffiks,.isai4t;  "Tbamk  \ytiv^eotb&caXü\sLte  ^totr, 
konfeli^  nipr  jvathorfwTtfritb  irieasnitre  )#  «nd!  whispored (to 
k inüiotherj  t "ITBä' »(Lolonjelr^fealridsi iUo i wip  <fifteeta  htmdaied ;; 
LfhftgDfejti«  odd$rfobna)ÄgQQdtJ!iian/tbö;f;a;  Lr»i -■•  :  '  xi:>f: 
fttridda(5hiiQf(fihe  »shidDblynbuGk$);and  'dBaky;.daMies.  foegän 
«ye:  >his  rneoghbpur: ,  withl  >  stuspiokif^  ;i  lest .  thatl  tv%\^^wa^ 
jng i ihis  )a&vaiitage?,sh<mi(bi  igbt ;  tbö- ßp\ote\  cvfcto  *,  ;\<atosä^ 
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Podasokus  could  not  be  alone  during  the  whole  of  that 
afterrioon,  so  ciosely  did  his  friends  watch  him  and  each 
other. 

At  another  part'of  thd>  course  you  might  häve  seen  a 
vehicle,  certainly  more  modest,.if  not  more  shabby,  than  1^ 
that  battered  \  coach  which  had  bfought  down  the  choice  |* 
spirits  irom  ithe '^HartequiriV  Hea&*  This  was  cab  No. 
2002,  which  had conveyed  agentlemän  and  two  ladies  from 
the  cablstand  in  the  Strand;  whereof  one:  of  the  ladies,  as 
she  säte '  t>n<  the  ■  bdx  of  the  cab [  enjoyirig  with  her  mamma 
änd  their.  companion  a  repastof  lobstet^salad  and  bitter  ale, 
looked  £0  fresh  and  pretty  that  many  of  the  splendid  young 
dandies  who  werfe  stroliing  rabout  theicourse,  andenjoying 
themaelves  at  the  noble  diviersiön ,  of  Sticks,  and  talking  to 
the  bealutifuilly-dressed  ladies  in  the <  beaütiftil  carriages  011 
the:  hili,  forsook  these  'fesciriations  to  have  a  gtance  at  the 
smiling  ähd  rosy^cheeked  lass  on  the  cabi  The  blüshes  of 
youtto  and  good-humour  marrtled  on  the  girFs  cheeks,  and 
pkyed  over  that  fatiif  countenance  like  the  pretty  shming 
clöudlets  on  theserejie  fckyiorerhead.  The  eider  lady*s  cheek 
was  red  toö ;  but  that  was  a l  permanent  rriottled  rose,  deep- 
ening  only  äs  it  received  fresh  dnaughts  of;  pale  ale  and 
brandy-arid-water,  until  her  face  emukted  the  rieh  shell  of 
the  lobster  which  she  devdured  '■'         i 

The  gentleman  who  escorted  these:  two  ladies  was- most 
active  iri  attendance.  upon  therh-^here *:bn  the  courte,  as  he 
had  beeni  during  the  previousjourney.  H  Döring  the  whole  of 
that  animatedanddelightful  drive  fr  6m  London,  his  jokes 
had  never  ceased.  He  isppke  up '  undaüntedly  tö  the  most 
awfuidragdfull  öf  the tblggestn  and !  most  solemn  güardsmen, 
as  to  the  humblestdonheynihaisein  whiichBob  the  dustiüan 
was  drivmg  Molly  to  the  race.  '  He  «had  fired  astohishing 
Tolleys  of  what  is  called  "chaff* into  endless  Windows  as  he 
passed;  into  lines  öf  gr&nning  girls'  :schools ;  into  little  regi- 
ments  of  shoüting;  urchins  hürräying  behind  the  railings  of 
their  Classical  and  Gomroercial  Academies;  into  casements 
whence  smiiing  rnaid-servants,  and  nurses  tossing  babies,  or 
demure  old  maiden  ladies  with  diissenting  countenances,  were 
iböking.  And  the  pretty  girl  in  the  straw  bonhet  with  pink 
r/bbon,  and  hör  marnma,  Wt  devouret  ot\Q\Ä\&\^YÄ&  both 
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agreed  that  when  he  was  in;  "spirits  "  there  was  riothing  like 
that  Mr.  Sam.:  He  had  crammed  the  cab  with  trophfes  won 
fröm  the  bankrupt  proprietors  of  the  Sticks  hard  by,  and  with 
countleskpincushions,  wooden  apples,  backy-boxes,  Jack-in- 
the-boxes,  i  and  little  soldi^rs. '  H6  had  brought  up  a  gipsy 
with  a  iawriy  child  in  her  arms  to  teil  the  fortunes  of  the 
ladies;  and  the  only  doud  which  momentarily  obscured  the: 
sunshine  of  that  happy  party,  was  when  the  teller  of  fate 
mformed  the  young  lady  that  she  had  had !  reason  to  beware 
of  a  fair  mäny  who  was  fklse  to  her,  that  she  had  had  a  bad 
illness,  and  that  she  would  find  that  a  dark  man  would  prove 
tnie.  :.'    •  .:i 

The  girl  'looked  very  much  abashed  at  this  news;  her 
mother:  and  the  young  man  interchanged  signs  of  Wonder 
and  intelligence.  Perhaps  the  conjurer  had  used  the  same 
words  to  a<  hundred  different  carriages  pn  thät  day, 

Making  his  way  solitary  amongst  the  crowd  and  the  car- 
riageSj  and  nöting,  according  to  his  wont,  the  various  circum- 
stahces  and  chäracters  which  the  animated  scene  presented, 
a  young  friend  of  ours  came  suddenly  upon  cab  2002,  and 
rhei  little  groupofpersons  assembled  on  the  outside  öf  the 
vehidei'  As  hecaught  sight  of  the  young  lady  on  the  box, 
she  started  and  turned  pale ;  her  mother  became  redder  than 
eVer ;  thö  heretofore  gay  and  triumphant  Mr.  Sam  immedi- 
atdy  assumed  a  fierce  and  suspicious  look,  and  his  eyes 
turned' saVägely  from  Fanny  Bolton  (whom  the  reader,  no 
doubfe  has  recogntzed  in  the  young  lady  of  the  cab)  to 
Arthur  Pendenrtisi  advancing  to  meet  her. 

Arthur^  töo,  looked  dark  and  suspicious  on  percdving  Mr. 
Samud  Huxter  in  Company  with  his  old  acquaintances ;  but 
his  suspicibn  was  that  of  alarmed  morality,  and,  I  dare  say, 
highly  crkditable  to  Mr.  Arthur— like  the  suspicion  of  Mrs. 
LynX,  when  she  sees  Mr.  Brown  and  Mrs.  Jones  talking 
together,  or  when  she  remarks  Mrs.  Lamb  twice  or  thrice  in 
a  handsome  opera-box.  There  may  be  no  Harm  in  the  con- 
versatiori  of  Mr;  B.  änd  Mrs.  J.;  and  Mrs.  Larrib's  opera-box 
(though  she  notoriously  can't  afford  one)  may  be  honestly 
come  by ;  but  yet  u  mprälist  like  Mrsi  Lynx  has  a;  right  tö 
the  little:  precautiowary  fright  t  änd  Arthur  was  nö  doubt 
justified  in  adopting'  that  severe  demäatvout  <ä\vy&» 
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iF&ttinyfe .  ?heart  begarT  to  patteirryKDlenttyf;  -iHuttehtä  üstSj    ~ 
plunged  into ithe  podkete  öfl  bis  paletot»  idehfched;  theaiselVes    ^ 
i$#olijniar/ity,iaad  atimsd  themselYes^aSii^  tqare^/inrfaaiibiash-;  j£ 
Miu[:  Bplton.  begfcR.« tOr  t&lfcüwifcH •.^..'/h^rrtiirightviiapdr;.eiHdi"-a'  ^ 
wo^deriu}>yQlli^Jit^,  &nd  Lör' !.she  fräs  i&i'fa$py>t&:sG&Mt   Jj 
BeifKiennijsy ,  land  höw  f  [well  he  .  was  i  a^ lookih!^  ■  tancb  -wwf d;  beer* 
ta&i&^-abotffc  Mj-ua  ^iödLy  jfcst^^b^oc^^ad^tiii^iFaainy? 
Ä»d  tf,thia!\msjAer&jfe,ou8.He^sor^  iw^esüihltiihäy  talkedrsc 
niu-eh  .ahcm  Vsbfe  ;didn!  t  [  eare*  f  for  :her  >;  ipar^  r  if  •  she  •  iflidvenrnsriw 
tU^ixagain.  i  Änd{bow[was>Major JPeodenoi^  andirtriätikirid    2 
Mr.,  •;  <)V:aliring tojrv :  ^hci  >  brought  >  t  jMt ! <  Pk 's  .gfceat  i kindness  r td>    z 
Fanny?  and  she  never  would  forget  it,  never.     And  .Mm.     = 
Warringtoi*  was  so  tfeU,jhe;almostfbrpkie  Kis^eaÜ  tapj  agaihst     1 
theii-todge-dQQr.:    X$u  racoJteictnMr.  .W04,lingifoa^afknodkin,     1 
af  bis  h^d^dpn't^ou^iFaniny-?::;  ?•:;.,,!•  ri     .■,->;;  i^.v.mi  h:-     : 

Whilst  Mjcfek  iBolton  was^sch  disjaour^ngi.lluwbnder-kow 
many ^bo{ttöänd9!iol'.>  tl^ghts, pa^ed^hieqgh/  Fänrjy^toofoid, 
apd;  whatfdear  tiuiesjfsad  stfugglei'Aonely  griefspänd.  $obse- 
q^enfjgfeanijrfaced  Qfin^latiQftB/iwet'e  EeoaHedito  hens  r.  Wbat 
pangs<.jiad  {tfcQ  poori  UtiÜtei > JtJtong^ r asosh«  (thitmgtaiferMMrirmu^h. 
shö  fead>!  lqwöd  ' Wm*  ^aödl<  fobat^sha v kwe^lhim.  vnp.» :UJü6isr? 
There.  berjst^ödi  nbmt  who'm  jsfoe-  ^ya8J;goi^n£  .io  diesen 
HWtffithS!  4.ii^%  ida^di&ed^  e«par4iliojö^j  Ä  ar  biack>rönape  ofcö. 
bis  whUfe  hfttc-andi  jet? ibiiftonain: [.^s/siiiri^oiiit.;  ahdria  ,ptak> 
in  his  iwWtbat.soitfe  piae  elseihaäprofcabty  givendriraf;  yAth 
tbe  tigjtotest  MvQia<^röotoured!  gkryeö  i  s©wn  i  mth>  iWacky  ;andi  ' 
thje  8rt>allesfipf{ean^,!    A^M^Hukt^ 

great  Blücher  boots>  iänd  <6inelt^^  .< 

tafafly ■}■■:  ja^Jooked^ohi  it|*nas$rbe>öwlR3d,  .be>!loQkied  afchif  a  I 
bmöket i-pfc wate*  !WQuld.ddrihi^7avgrjefttt((iefti  t>fi  gc*}d!L;:Äll  1 
t^e?,th&ugh^r;a^ä{ja:>myriadnißÄi  <irthsr&  vtmehedi  ^hroaighi 
Faijiziy&  rnind  ^s,  Keffhraaffltma-^s/  deiftering;  berielf  »of;  her' 
speiecbj  aj*d,a$  xT^^\^f{^m^v^e^bßr>-e^s^  survejted  ,Pen-> 
d0nni$~fenry^yed,hi[?ft -efitkdy  foOmribead  te*  4i6ot,Kthejdc$e 
oahis.wjii^  fq^head  that  his  bat rieft  wh>eh . -.-bei ; lifitcd>r itr : (Ws 
l^autifv^>be4ttiiful  >aM  ltod  gr.0\yni  ögain)j  Ae-(Crfnkete.-at;Jw 
wa;tGb-€hainj  t^irißgfipn  !hisf;haiidi;under!  läiö)gk)YöJ  ithe^neät 
shindflg  i  t^pck, ,  isqj  ,  1  so;  unlike  •  Satafei :  bighlQWi  Irramd  ^fter  •  hex  • 
bändjia&giym  anÜltle.  tAv^erin^.ipre$sui»itO;:tbe(laVBrlder- 
JoJoured  Av^^r^pi/wWchfWasibäd  oÄ'A^AV-^^^ÄÄwi^^Br. 


mother  hadi deBvetedl  hersdlf  ©f  hör  speech,  all;  Fanny  ocrfild 
fmd'.to-say  ^as^:  ^Thfe  is:.Mr.  Samuel  -Hraxter,,  whom  iyoui 
knewtfdrHaedly,  >-L  'bdieite,*!  sit;-^Mb )  Sanaue^  you ;  Icödw  yot* 
khew/  MKjijPtthdenriis  Ifonnerlyt-^oiijd+^-ian^JwUlsyoU  takef  ai 
littter irefrfeshiin)eiit-?i^- ; '  ■■  \>i  ■.  i  r . j  : . .  vi  • : ;! <  ,t ...  i  v :  •.»•  >  v  • .  /  r  ,u  •  ■         ; < 

■  Thiese  Male  wattig  ItireimflausfaM^ 
yet  were  understood  by  Pendennis .  ia  mich  I  a  mannen « a& ..  to 
takealgreat  löad  df-saspicion  fmcai  o£f;hiä  mind^ofreraorse, 
perhap%  i  &öm  bin !  hdark  . :  :The .  Jrtrohi .  oa^  the  ctiuntetiance 
of  thet^iPrmcerfofNFäiroalks  idisappeareck  and'  a .  gooxkialüred 
smile  and  a  knowing  twfrikki><of  /the  ,eyes .iUuminated  his 
highracfek's  cofcöitenaiw»  •  •*>';!&  am  very^thirsty/^  he  said,  Fand 
IwiHbe  gladtö  drtätyantjh&ßM^>F&nn$-y.tod  l  feope  Mr.. 
Huxter  will  pardom  'nie  fotf  havrng  heen :  yery:  sude  to  ham  thö 
last  itimeiwe,  met,.and  wheni-I  itäs.fsoiü;'and^u^  of  ispitits 
thät  iradee$  Siscarcelyikiiew  whatrksaidL-'.i  And  herewithitbe/ 
lavendetHColoüied ,  dcxtet  kid^love.  waq  haadädtoült,  ,in.> toketx 
of  anaity,  lroHiixten    --no?^  t;..:j  >>  i,-i-,rl  «....-!■  ;.  :;  ;r.7.-  -w,,/'H 

iThediutyöstdn  thiei  young  isttigeemi'fl  pocket  •  was  obligedj 
to  undouble  itself  and  come  -ciiolÜQfviliSf/a'mbuAh  idisarnied. 
The  pobr  Möwfhimseififöltj  Äfe  beujaid ifcinLFen's  händ/;how 
hot :  h& -owft  was/ .alrid r ihow < bladk+^it ;  teft  HJblaoki;  mairk»  on 
Pewfe  gtoveajihe  isa#  thfcm*  i:  He  wouldbävei  Ukedto  :hatiö 
derichfed  it  agaüi  and  Idashedijit  into'the  lOthßr'sj  good- 
bdmömred'  face  ; '  'and  r  havci  seen/  therte:  upon  •  that  1  growa&dV 
wkh)  Fanny,  with  alL  England  »looking  on^  whißh  was  thebfest 
maw— >heV  &am.Huxfccr  of  Bärtholomew^, 'är  that,  grinning 
daHdyj!.  •  ■••»»  •  "  •>''.■.'  i.  i»  •;:  .;  •>':..-.  ..».':  ..?i-'"i'i  ••;••  t /!  -f  ..•  ;:  i"> 
Penv  witit  inenabk1  good-thumoür,  .took-a.  glaiss-^h^;  didn'J 
mind  what  it  w^-^herwa&edtortcntjodruikiafterithe  .ladies; 
and  he  fillöd  it  .withifnDthing;  Mkewarm  ibee*,,wWßh  he  pro- 
ndunoe&j  to  be?  delißb^;And^^hkh:h^  dranki'cprdiaüy  to, 
the- Jiealthf  oB tj^e  ipabtyü i j  ma  -m •■< >i  -.-[{?.  ,  :v v.-.'v n  .• .  »  i .•.-,:,.;• , 
As  hb  was  drinidng  ajaidtaikiiög  drt  in  arvengaging  i»annefv 
aifycrang)lai%fin  a  sl^tldoH^^olburedidreäs^fWlitb.-a  .white: 
panrasoL  Ihied  iwilh  jpink,  •  änd>  tbej  pf  ettiesti  doyeicdlovufed  boots 
that  ever  stepped,  pa^sedthyriFeD,  leaning  .on .-Üieila^Jte,  öfna 
staWart gentleHla^^witil:a)milifiaTy<ll^^  .••:•-. ,?  )' 

'The  youmg  kdy  xlenchedb  heTi!lhÜerfist,:  and;^ave(^  mfe 
chievdu8!'side^look-a?  she;pasdad;, ?bpu •..-.'öä  dt» i^öofc^rssa&r. 

16  a 
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tachios  burst  out  irito  a  jolly  laugh.  He  had  taken  off  his 
hat  to  the  ladies  of  cab  No.  2002.  You  should  have  seen 
Fanny  Bolton's  eyes  watching  after  the  dove-coloured  young 
lady !  Immediately  Huxter  perceived  the  directiori' which 
they  took,  they  ceased  looking  after  the  dovercolouried  hymph, 
and  they  turned  and  looked  into  Sam  Huxter's  orbiä  with  the 
mbst  artless  good-hnmoared  expression.'   '      '        < 

"Whatabeautifulereaturef"  Fanny said.  "  Whata  lovely 
dress  !     Did  you  remarkj  Mr.  Sam,  stich  1  little,  little*  hands  ? " 

"It  was  Gapting  Strong,"i  said  Mrs.  Bblton;  ^ and  who 
was  the  young  woman,  I  wonder?'?   j   ;  i    ; 

"A  neighbour  of  mme  in  the  country^-Miss  Amory," 
Arthur  said* — *  *  Lady :  Claveririg's  '■-  daughter.  YbüVe  seen  Sir 
Francis  often  in  Shepherd's  Innj  Mrsi  Boltori."  a   ' 

As  he  spoke;  Fanny  buüt  üpi  a  l  perfect  romance  in  three 
volumes^-love  — faithlessbessi-^-spiehdid  marfiäge  at  St 
George's,  Manöver  -  Square^-brdken-hearted  maid-^-«;nd  Sam 
Huxter  was  not  the  hero  of  that  story — poor  Sam;  ,who  by 
this  time  had  gotout  an 'exceedingly  rank:  Cuba  cigar,  and  was 
smoking  k  under  Fanny 's  little  nose^  '        '  r  ' . ; 

After  that  confoünded  prig  Pendenhis  joined  arid  left  the 
party,  the  sim -was  less  bright  to  Sam  Huxter,  the<  sky  less 
blue ;  thö  Stickshad  ho  attraction1  for  him ;:  the  bitter  beer 
was  hot  and  undrimkabie ;  '<  the  worüd  was  changed.  •  He  had 
a  quantitynotf  peas  and  a  tin  pea^shooter  in  the  pocket  of  the 
cab  for  ämusemeht  on  the  '>  homeward  rdute-  ;  He  didn't  take 
them  out, 'arid  forgot  their  existence  railitiLsome  other  wag, 
on  their  retum  from  the  races,  fired  a  volley  into  Sam'si  sad 
face;  upon  whiqh Salute,  after a  feW>  oaths  indtca&ve'  of  sur- 
prise,  he  burst  into  a  savage  afidsardonid  laugh.     1  v 

But  Fanny  was  charmingall'  t^e  ^ayihöihe.  :  She.  coaxed, 
and  snuggled,  and  smileaV  '  She  1  laughed  1  pfcetty  laughs  5  •  she 
admired  everything;  she  took  out  thedarlinglittle Jack-in- 
the-boxes,  atisd  was  ^lobligi^d  itialSancL  And  when  they  got 
home,  and  Mr.  Huxter,' stül<> with* idaarkness  on  his!  counten- 
ance,  was* <'  takwig  a  ftigidckave  *  öf  her,  she  burst  into  <  tears, 
and  ssM  he  Was  a  naughtiy  flnkind  thmg.  • 

Upon  which,  with  abi/rasrof.  emotion  almost  as  emphatic 
» hers,  tfrejöimg,$urgebtihs\d  tihe^girl  inhis  arms^swöre 
tetshe'wks  aöl anget,.  and  tfa^tfoe  ms  a  \eato^^i 
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I  owned  that  he  wasi  unworthy  ,ofi  her,  and  that  he  had  no 
right  to  hate  Pendennis ;  and  äsked  her,  implored  her,  to  say 
once  more  that  she- — —     .?  : 

That  she  what?  The  end  of  the  question  and  Fanny's 
answer  were  pronounced  by. ups  that  were  so  near  each 
other  that  no  byständer  could  heari  thewords.  Mrs.  Bolton; 
only  said,  "  Come,  come,  Mr.  H. ;  no  nonsense,  if  you 
please.  And  I  thirik  you've  acted  like  a  wicked  wretch,  and 
been  rriost  uncommon  cruel  to  Fanny,  that  I  do." 

When  Arthur  left  No.  '2002,  he  weht  to  päy  his  respects  to 
the  carriage  to  which,  and  to  the  side  of  her  mamma,  the 
dove-coloured  author  of  "  Mes  Lärmes "  had  by  this  time 
returned.  Indefatigable  old  Major  Pendennis  was  in  waiting 
upon  Lady  Clavering,  and  had  öccupied  the  back  seat  in  her 
carriage;  the  box  being  in  possession  of  young  Hopeful, 
under  the  care  of  Capiain  Strong.    , 

A  number  of  dandies,  and  men,  öf  $  certain  fashion— of 
military  bucks,  of  young  rakes  of  the  public  offices,  of 'those 
whö  may  be  styled  men's  raaefr  raiher,  than  ladies' — had  come 
about  tbe; .  carriage  during  its  Station  on  the  hill,  and  had 
exchanged  a  word  or  two,  with  Lady  Clavering,  and  a  little 
talk  (a  little  "chaff";  someof  the  most  elegant  of  the  men 
styled  their  conversation)  with  Miss  :Amory.  They  had 
offered  her;  spordve  bets,  and  exchanged  with  her  all  sorts  of 
free-talk  and  khowing  innuendocs.!  They  pointed  out  to  her 
who  was  on  the  course — and  the  "whö"  was  not  always  the 
person  a  young  lady  shöuld  know.  ' "  . 

.  When  Pen  carne  up  to  Lady  Clavering^  carriage,  he  had 
to  push  his  way  through  the  crowd  of  these  young  bucks 
who  were  paying  their  court  to  Miss  Amory,  in  order  to 
arrive  near  that  young  lady,  whö  beckoned  him  by  many 
pretty  Signals  to  her  side.  - 

"  Je  Tai  vue,"  she  said ;  "  eile  a  de  bien  beaux  yeux;  vous 
£tes  un  mbnstre  ! "      '.>.-.■ 

.    " Why  monster ? "  said  Pen,  with  a  läugh  ;  "Honi  soit  qtii 
mal  y  pense.     My  young  friend  yonder  is  as  well  protected 
as  any  young  lady  in  Christendom.     She  hasher  m^xsco^ 
on  one  side,  \\zr  pretendu  ön  the  othet.     Cq\AÖl  fcxv$  \sax\sv 
happen  to  a  girl  between  those  two  ?  "  . 


Tpft;  OTJOTEOBKIS.! 

< ''One  <döeö  iiotf'.kfiow  wHat  «iäy  or  :niapnofc. atinüe,!*  ssid 
Miss  Blaraicbe,nihi  Fr^nch,  "  WhenT/a  :gixl.  has'  -the  mind,  and 
when  she  is  pursued  by  a  wicked  monster  ldkeybu/1  Figure 
tö  [ lyondtsdl^  ■' ;  Maj6ry !  .» {hat :  tf  i < cdrae  $d  I  find  i  'Monsieur^  ■  .^our 
nepbewj  near  ta  a  cabjby  tyfe  lädies,>fai*d  <a  rna%  ohi>siieh 
a ;  raiarl  ! .;•.  arid  -Wto  »atei :  labsienfy : < and  vrhö  < laoaghed;  iwh© 

laughed  in-  :■:•■  ■  .':■ >•'?     <'i.     .  .K     .!•/     .••;;-o:>    />!!io!;JJ     ,i;i.;v    v:,i; 

f  .^Iirl  did  nöt';ötrik©  me  tB^jithe'inmaiHkdgUed^/Penr.said.; 
"And  as  för « ibbstteräj  I<  thoü^itewouljiiih^aveilikeditaieat 
me  after  the  lobsters.  He  shook  hands  with  me,  and  griped 
iae  .toifitätit'fo  atid  iblike/.  cHd  hk  a 

yöür^g  ;süigeoni(i  "IMei  corwes  <  froina^Qä^^  Don'/fejyem' 

renaiembei'  the  j^iltipestleiawifl  möftä*  in  Migh'jStoeek?  >fl   -  ;  -  - 

tölfv<he  i  afcrends?  yöu> Ateheni  i  yöii  j  fore :  iick^1 ! cönKinuM /  'Miss 
Amory, :"  hei  will  kill  :yöu;  i  *  .»Heumli  »serve  i  you  Sright^jfärt  youi 
areiajmdn$ten"  f    I'.j   :i:  i;->:.>.^r.q    r j r    -nij. •    :--<>. i    ;;ä-;j    :  >t.- -.-t ri,  > 

The  perpetual  recurrence;  -  to>  i  the  •<  iwopd :  ' 1  monstearrfy  janed 
upon  Pein.,  i  tf  She  >spekjksnaboiit^thesei  Fmabtevs  a»  '^reali  deal 
töQ>  lightly,"  »he»  thbught; ' •  i""If  IhaKLbeen  ä*  «johsleir,vas;she 
callsit/she  woBlMihaveireceivedi  raiie^jiisfcithe  samei  v'Thbrfe 
ikot  i  the  i  waj*  in  whioh  an  •  J&nglishi  ladyi  ehould  ispeakodr  thicüL 
Lairta  wouid-dotvapeäk!  in!  thafc/way;  ttoamk  God !"  msd  »as 
hethoüghfc  s<v  hü  -Ott»  oo»n«eihanfiÄwfell:  r  ( I ;  "  >:  .  >  i\)  -.'  [  ■  ; 
i  >  "f  Of  What  äse <  yovk  thkiking  i?  1  v  Ära-  you  Jgoing»  ta  I  btiudtr >  krde 
ät  phssetiir>? ^  iBlahchb  asfcdd,  ;  HMajorv  ^oM  yoxwiMfakatö 
nephdwU <  He  doqs  yraöt  arause ; me / afc  aü  Hj&  iisuasl diteaa 
CäptainöaekenWy."^  "  - j r r -  !,;-.r      --iü:^  •;;;'!  m •» ;-.:./.'  .,/«■»/ 

"What  are  you  saying  abo^at:lnfe;:FMi8s/Adloryr^,,  said>  the 
^uaidsinao^'  with  a'grinj  ,J<I^iifs^<Än)rthing;go©dJ  say.fit'  in 
£nglührdKHr.>'I  dori't  todOTßtandi'FrdRchrwhen.  it'sispiQkq  so 
devilishquick^^^r'y.  <^u.  tr,  f-n.h-i  •■  .')  ^m'.'1;;  •»  •'-'.  j.j!- 
y.'^tlt  a/^Variythiiig»gDod, Ci*ac^ said  Grackeribuxy^& fellw^ 
Captain  Clinker.  "Let's  come  away^ändidon^fspaü  sport. 
Fhey  sa^Pewdeniiisi&is^eet  lipon  her."    j  ;  "••/[   ,1 

"I'm  told  he's  a  devilish  clever  fellowj"' sighedi  Crackern- 

kpy.;    " liady  VioIetJ ilebak isays:  he's.adef ilishi  cleverr ifellow. 

He  wrote  ä  wotk,or:d)pcKrttyW  .spmething/;  and  hq  writes 

those  devilish  ct^^er  things  in  1  the-t4in  the  paper«,  you  böow« 

UtutunjR..l  irish ywasa clevör  ifellow^  GHttker."     i.|>      !<;  ,-< 

"That's  past  wishing  for,  Grack;  m^b^r^^^^»  W^ 


fM  canJt  iwrite}ägood:t>Qokf  butl  think  ln^n;inake  ä'pratty 
good  onehot*  th>ei  Ddrbyv ;  iWhat r»<a«flat  GlaYering*  is  K  And 
thelBeguml  'I  litoe  that  <MrB&gurtii;  SheWortih  Jen  of  her 
däughterv  :  -Howrpteasedüthe;  cdd  girl  ivas>  ajt  wänning;  the 
iottery  !.7r   -     .V^t    ..;;   -j-».'o   v!;   « i.   -j    h-z^u»    <:.../•.[.        .:. 

"  Qavering's  isafei  to  pdy  up^-ainit  he«?.'*!  äsked  Gaptain 
Qracfeenbury.   .>•!/.  .-'•!<••/  v^":  :y   '.  •;.  .  •  •!.•:.•.•.•,;•:•.•.:.••.  :.'.]•, 

MI  hopö)  so^il9aidjihi^rfriendj; „and  :th$yr <  däsfcppeared^  to 
erijoy  theirlselves  ätnc^jthelSticlb;  i;!iM>  i  ;u  -i  :  >  >  ,  :' ;  ( 
i ;  iBefore  ih*  endl  of  • !  the  dfcy'si .  amuamiehts  rjuttny.  >  more 
gentienlen? >öf;.rLady  €tovering's:  äc^uaintance  carne; iup<;  tö 
her  i  daofiage,  and  ?  jdhatted'  with  >thei  party ( whioh  i  it  contained. 
The;  worthy  lady^rwas  In  high  äpi^iteii  andrgoodfhumQUi; 
laughfpg  änd  ttal toing  i  laccorddrig  <  to ;  (hör  I  »wont; . anfcb ; ;  offering 
refreshiBcnts^to  äH  hernfr?enlds,vöritiL  <h*r  airrpld  baskelsland 
bottles;  *fere<  ;errrptied,  and:  her» isensähts  and i  iposHions  tverö 
im  siirria:  a  röyäl  state?  of .  qxekerrient  äs  servants  ätid.  Ipostiiions 
sommpnlyiaretupdri  thf&Derbjc  DayiJ  ->■  .:;  {  ;  :,  -••.,•.•  ; 
; : :  {Ehe  'Major  \  remarfocd  rthati  sortier i  o£  i  *he * .  ntisitors  f o .  thie 
carriage  appeared  to  look  with  ratherr^ueer;  a^dr.rnbariing 
glances '  Itowäf d$i  iitsi  tolwonieii.  I  rf'  Hqm  iefcsily:  she  takes!  it  \ "  öne 
warn  irhisperbd  to-janother/i  ''TlieiB^guin^siinadeafiimoney,*1 
the .  fridnd  rdplred.  '■  M  How'eäsiry  «he*  Itakesf what ?  "  thought 
öld  Feridönaü.  ..^IHasian^hody:  löst  iany  tnoney  ?i,;i.i  Lddy 
Oaveriingfi-saidi/she  Was r »hajipy .  ati  theiimommg  beoauiserßq, 
Fränds'hadiprömioedher  notto&tL        'i    i    ja  :  ii; -:    r'-f 

■Mr.  Weibore»;  the  eouätry  indighbotorjotf  ?  iihe  Gte^rifagsrj 
was  passing  the i carriage,  wherf r he ; was.vcaltedi  bairk  byr  the 
Begurn,.'whD,  rarliedi  him  ;fob  wishing  ioi  öutnher.  ;;<*IVVhy 
didf^tire  cometbefore?/  Why  .dkWt  hö/comb'  tö '  luawch:^ 
Her,;Ladyshfp  was  dh  igreat  delightpsheitottT  hinu^-she  >told 
eyefrybady^  ih*b  yshe  >hiai.iwan  [nweiipauodkiin  a)k>itteiiy.  I .-.  As 
8h©  KDömseyöd -this  piece ! ofrintÖlHgencc  rto!  hixn^/Mii.  Welbore 
Iookedsa  ipartiömiktrly  lkDÖwingrand  TritbaL  irwlamchoLy,  thal 
a  dismal  apprehension  seized  upon  Major  Peridenriisr;  ;f  He 
wouldigoiihdiiloofcfaÄ^rther.horsesi  bhd  'thoßel;xäsca)s*  of 
poitifions,  who  weare::sorrlong)in.icorftingi  round.^  ::WJnietn  he 
cäme  foadc. fco ;:the<carriagß',  his^UÄtty^benigift'arid  firnir^idg 
öorintehaincJe  Tfas  dbscüred  by  söHidiÄorr,oY(v\  V'^v\s».\.vW^sä 
matter  with  you   now?"   the   good-rjatavte&\  '^«©MSfc <  *etefc&L 
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The  Major  pretended  a  headache  from  the  fatigue  and 
sunshine  of  the  day.  The  carriage  wheeled  off  the  cours« 
and  took  its  way  Londonwards*  not  the  leäst  brilliant 
equipage  in  that  vast  and  picturesque  \  procession.  The 
tipsy  drivers  dashed  gallantly  over  the  turf,  amidst  the 
admiration  of  foot-passengerSj  the  ironical  cheers  of  the 
little  donkey-carriages  and  spring  vans,  and  the  loud  ob- 
jurgations  of  horse^and^chaise  men,  with  whöm  the  reckless 
postboys  came  in  contact.  The  jolly  Begum  looked  the 
picture  of  good-humour  as  she  reclined  on  her  splendid 
cushions ;  the  lovely  Sylphide  smiled  with  languid  etegance. 
Many  an  honest  holiday-maker  with  his  family  wadded  into 
a  tax-cart,  many  a  cheap  dandy  working  his  way  home>on  his 
weary  hack,  admired  that  brillialnt  tum-<rat,  and  thought,  no 
doubt,  how  happy  thöse  ^swells"  must  be.  Streng  sat  on 
the  box  still,  with  a  lordly  voiee  calling  to:  the  postboys  and 
the  crowd.  Master  Frank  hadbeen  put  inside  6f  the«  carriage, 
and  was  asleep  there  by  the  side  of  the  Major,  dozing  away 
the  effects  of  the  constant  luncheon  and  Champagne  öf  which 
he  had  freely  partaken. 

The  Major  was  revolving  in  his  mind  meanwhile  the  news 
the  receipt  of  which  had  made  him  so  grave,  "  If  Sir  Francis 
Clavering  goes  ön  in  thiswaft"  Pendennis  the  eider  thoüght, 
"this  little  tipsy  rascal  will  beas  bankrupt  as  his  father  and 
grandfather  before  him.  The  Begum's  fortune  can't  stand 
such  drains  upon  it — no  förtune  can  stand  them.  She  has 
paid  his  debts  half  a  dozen  times  already.  A  few  years  more 
of  the  turf,  and  a  fevrcoupr  like  this,  will  ruin  her." 
,  "Don't  you  think  we  cbuld  get  up  races  at  ClaTering, 
mamma?"  Miss  Ambryasked.  "  Yes,  we  must  have  them 
there  again.  Thete  were  races  there  in  the  old  times,  the 
good  old  times.  It's  a  national  amusement,  you  knpw.  And 
we  could  have  a  Clavering  ball ;  and  we  might  have  dances 
for  the  tenantry,  and  rustic  sports  in  the  park.  Oh,  it  would 
be  charming ! " 

"Capital  fun,*'  said  mamma.     "  Wouldn't  it,  Major?" 
"  The  turf  is  a  very  expensive  amusement,  my  dear  lady," 
Major  Pendennis  answered,  with  such;  a  rueful  face  that  the 
Begum  rällied  him,  and  asked  kughingly  whether  he  had 
löst money '  on  the rate.  '\ 
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After  a  slumber  of  afooutiian  hour  anda  half,  the  heir  of 
the  houäe  began  to  exhibit  Symptoms  of  wakefulness,  Stretch^ 
ing  his  youthful  arms  over  the  Major's  facey  and  kicking  his 
sister/s ;  knees  as  she  säte  opposite  -  to  him.  When  the  ami- 
able  yauth  was  quite  restored  tb  oonsriousntess,  he  began  a 
sprightly  conversation.    ,: 

"I  sayy!Mä,"  hesaid,  ^Pvegoneanddone  k  this  time,  I 

"What 'jh&vft  yougoineand  done*1  Fraiiky  dear?"  asked 
mamma.  '■  -r- .! ... :    /       •••!  4  •:  •'. 

"How  mrach  issevenieen  halkcrowns?  Twopound  and 
half  a  crown*  ain't  it?.;  1  drew  Borax  in  our  lottery,  but  I 
boughi  Fodasokris' and  Manmilliner  of  Leggat  minor  for  two 
open  tarts  and  a  hottle  of  gingetvbeer."   ^ 

"  Youlittle  wioked  gamblirig  creature,  how  dare  you  begih 
so  soorij?"  cried  Miss;  Amory- 

"  Hold  your  torigue* ;  if  youplease.  Who  ever  asked  yöur 
leave,  miss  ?  "  the.  bröther  satd.     "  And  I  say,  Ma — — " 

"Well,  Franky  dear??' 

"  You'll  tip  me  all  the  same,  you?  know,  when  I  gö  back  " 
—and  here  he  broke  out  into  a  läugh;  "I  say,  Ma,  shall  I 
teil  yöu  something?" 

The  Beginn  expressed  her  desiretohear  this  something, 
and  her.  son  and  heir;  cöntiaued  :*— 

"When  me  and  Strong  was  down  at  the  Grand  Stand 
after  the  race,  and  I  was  talking:to  Leggat  minor,  who  was 
there  with.hisigovecnor,  ÜsawrPa  lookias  savage  as  a  bear. 
And  I  say,  Ma,  Leggat  minor  told  me  that  he  heard  his 
governor  say  that  Pa  had  lost  seven  thousand  baeking  the 
favourite.  Fll  never  back  the  favourite  when  Tni;  of  age. 
No,  no;  hang  rme  if  I  doi — leave  me  alone,  Strong*  will 
you?" 

"  Captain  Strong  !  Captain  Strong !  is  this  true  ? "  cried 
out  the  unfortunate  Begym*  "  Has  Sir  Francis  been  betting 
again?  He  promised  me  he  wouldn't — he  gave  me  his 
word  of  honour  he  wouldn't." 

Strong,  from  his  place  on  the  box,  had  overheard  the  end 
of  young  Claveringfs :  commurrication,  arid<wa&-torjY&%Sxk*raRi 
to  stop  mVunlucky  fongue.  •  >  •  !_ 

*  f'Ifm  afraid  ii's  rruey  ma'am,"  he  sa\A,  t\xcrM\%  xt»axÄ~ 


713  FENBENNISI 

äcplorie^ÄB.lÖBi  asliiaach^a$  youKcaik  ;He  ^romisedf  rtieas 
he  promised  i  tyoti  5 ,  fout  übe  play  ist  •  fcoo  ^strong:  irir  himrh^he 
Gan't  uefraih  iftrom -it3.  *::)\--hr  -j-.w  ■;■•;>.  m  >-:•;.  I:.- •r*jj:o-/  ;-.!•••!  \  :• 

«  Lad^>  Glaveringi  1  ät'  this  säd  qews  burst  <  into.  a-.Ä?  jü(>  tear& 
She  dcplorqd  :ioßrr  wiBtohedi  feie^as; ^^ itbdi^o^./miigerable'^ 
women.  She  declared  she  would  separate* jamd/pay  no  .üabqe 
debts  1  fori  this  ungfatJeful  »maju  <  v  IShei  >  narräted;  MUk"  4darful 
volubility  a  score  of  stories  only  too  authentic,  which  showed 
how  her  tasbar^itedideoeited,  and  iiqwucGnstanfly;sfc&  had 
befriended  him.  And  in  this  melancholy  condition,;  whilst 
yaiang  ;  H-qpeftil  wa&:  thinkirig  .about  the^  two ■ fe*ri»ieas  ■  which 
he •  hiraself  ; had  wön,  arid  <the>  Major  .?  revölvmgy  •  im  ; Ibis 
daiikented  •  rmindv;-wh£ther:  cenKäitt  1  pflÄrisi  i which j^be  hkd  i  ipeeri 
forming  had  better  not  be  iatoandoneaVthel  splendid  carriasge 
drove  up^  at  ilength.  Ao^tbe»  iBegbmfe:  ftwaiisb  iri;GrosVenor 
Place;  the  idlers  and  boys  lingerdhg  äbbilit .; the  'piace;  $0 
witqeisy :  laccordkig. -!  fco'  pubfid  <  wont,  1 1 hei  i  close  .of  'the  Derby 
Day,  knd  <jh6erjrig  Jthe : Jbact riagei  1  asi  iti idrew; sip,  ämi;  envying 
the  happy  folks  who  descended  frorh  ik . .  i  >  • . :  n  .  i  I  .;!/./" 

J'i fA'nd. :  iös  *  faf'.tbe'. - sob  k©{  ttkfe ^maim  i tohat;  1 1 ;  iärii  naad£  a 
beggäp!fviBl^tehe  said^^niVeringiwith:  arigetf,  as  :$hei\fealked 
upstairs  leaning  on  the  Major's  arm — <ktfpr  this:  oheat-Hfor 
Üp&i  bkekteg^f or  tliiis> Jlian4r^lor  ;this i robber  of  wiomen. " :  r  1 

"Calm  yourself,  my  dea*:  Miss  Blanche^  the  noM;g&ritle? 
man  iaidi;.  ")I  pitiay, .  calm '  yourself.  <  »  ¥oü  have  i  beea  ( härtily 
treated/  messt  unjustiyJ  <Bii$  remember  ithati  you  have • always 
a  friend  an  me; 7  and:  tobst  I  to  ian .« ©lfl  ieüow  ^hoi  will  .try>  and 
serveyoü.")ii   ,>:;r  -ti  i  !;-j   r;n::f:    )j..     •. ;     ■'■':     /*  v  i    K" 

;  And  the  <  yöung  <laidyf and- the  hewr>öf  the;  fhöpeful  hause  of 
Gla-ve*ing!  hawing  retired  /tö  their  iijads>  ther  remainirigi  .three 
öf.the  Epsom  ipafrtyj.Temain^d  fot»  sbme  time-in  de^>  con- 
sultation.  ' . 

.     .  ,       EXPLANATiÖTTSv   ::'V  '-".''        .:'!a  *x"  ' 'U- " 

ALMOSTjaiymPyiaS'the  reader  ^ülnperoejye,  has  pässfidsmee 

an  event  described  a  few  pages  back;  <  Artbur's  black  «coat  is 

4foutJjtoi>ljel:.!emhafagä&'  fiot  a  Wue^  osvev  ;Ä\s  ^et^öw  \äs» 
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undergoiie  otfter  raore  pleasing  and  remarkable  changes, 
His  wig  has  been  laid  aside,  and  his  hair,  though  sojaaewhat 
thiraner,  has  returned.to  public  view.  And  he  has,  had  the 
honour  of  appearing  at  Court  in  .the  uniform  of  a  Cornst  of 
the  Clavering  troop  of  tfee  ——sbire  Yeowianry  CftMatry, 
beiog  pregented  to  the  Sovereign  by  the  Marquis  of  Steyne. 

This  was  a  measure  strongly  and  pathetically  urged  by 
Artbur's  uncle,  The  Major  would  not  hear  of  a  year 
passißg  brfor^  thJ9  ceremony  of  gentlemanhood  was  gone 
threwgh.  The1  old  gentleman  though t  that  bis  nephew 
should:  belong.to  same  rather  more  seilet  «dub  than  the 
Polyanthu*;  and  has  announced  everywhere  in  the  worid 
his  disappointment  &a£  tfoe  young  lraan's  property  has  turned 
out  not  by  4ny>  means  m  well  as  he  couAd  have  hopedj  and 
is  under  ftfteen  hundted  a  year, 

Tiatis  the  aroount  at  which  Pendennis's  property  is  set 
down  im  the  world^-wlrere  his  publishers  b^gin  tp  respect 
him  much  more  than  formerly,  and  wbe^e  aven  ma*tunas  are 
by  no  means  i  uincivH  to  hina.  For  if  the  pretty  daughters 
are,  natutaHy,  tQ  «aiafcry  people  of  very  different  expeetations, 
at  a**y  rate  h^  will  be  leUgMe  for  the  piain  ones;  and  if  the 
brilliafit  and  fascinating  Mira  is  fto  hook  an  Earl,  poor  little 
Befttrice^  wfoo  k&&  one  Shoulder  higher  than  the  othesr,  must 
ha*ig  ojn  to  some  boojr  throögh  life,  and  why  should  not  Mr. 
P«i%denni&  be  her  support  ?  In  the  very  fest  winter  aftor  the 
aecession  to  bis  moitber's  fbrtune,  Mrs*  Hawxby  in  a  country 
houge  caused,  her  Beatrix^  ijolejarn  büliards  fcom  Mr. 
Pendännis*  an<J  would  be  driven  by  nobody  but  ibun  in  the 
pony-ca^friag^,  because  he  was  literary  and  her  Beatrice  was 
Kletrary  toe,  afcd  rdeetared  ,that  the  young  man,  under  the 
insrigatkm  :of;  ,hii3  heftrid  old  uncle,  had  behaved  most 
infemonsly  in  tfifling  with  Beatrice's  ieelir^gs.  The  truth 
is,  tho  tqW  g^ntleman,  who  ikaaew  Mrs,  Hawxby's  chajiacter, 
attd  rhow  deisperately  that  lady  wouki  practiee  upon  jinwary 
young  jnpn,  had  come  to  .the  country  house  in  question  and 
imrried  Arthur  tmtof  the  «danger  of  her  immediatg  /cäaws,, 
thowgh,  nefc  out  bf  the  reach  of  her  tongue.  The  eider 
Petxtexmß  would  ihave  had  bis  nephew  :pas*  •%.  \®&  ..«&  K^ 
Gummas  at  Gßymngi  wbither  the  $»&&$  W4  ^x\^osä»\ 
Mut  Arthur  hfid  not  Jhe.  kom  fox  thaU     C^^W»^^^  x^ 

16  d 
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near  poor  old  Fairoaks;  and  that  was  too  Ml  of  sad  recöl- 
lections  for  the  young  man. 

We  have  lost  sight  of  the  Cläverings,  too*  until  their  r& 
appearance  tpon  the  Epsoiri  face-ground,  and  must  give  a 
brief  account  öf  them  in  the  interval.  During  the  past  year 
the  world  has  not  treated  any  member  of  the  Clavering  family 
very  kindly.  Lady  Clavering, j  one  of  the  best-natured  women 
that  ever1  enjöyed  a  good  dinner,  of  made  a  slip  in  ^ammar, 
has  had  her  äppetite  and  good-näture  sadly  tried  by  constänt 
family  grievances  and  disputes  such  as'make' tiie  efibtts  of 
the  best  French  cook  unpalatable,  and  themost  dielicately- 
stuffed  sofa-cushiön  hard  to  lie  on.  ''IM-  rather  !have  a 
tufrilp,  Strong,  for  dessert,  than  that  pine-apple,  änd  all  therri 
Muscatel  grapes,  from  Clavering, "  says  poor  L&dy  Clavering, 
looking  at  her  dinner-table,  ahd  conflding  her  griefe  to  her 
faithful  friend,  "if  I  could  büt  have  a  little  qiiiettö  «at  it 
with.  Oh,  höw  rnuch  happier  I  was  when  I  was  8  widow, 
and  before'äll  this  money  feil  in  to  me  !"  !     •  •  '■• 

The  Clavering  family  had  indeed  made  a  false[  statt  in  life, 
artd  had  got  neither  comfort,  nor  positiön,  ncr'  thänks  for 
the  hospitaKties  which  they  admiriistered>  nor  '  a  return  of 
kindness  from  the  peopie  whom  they  entertainedv  The  suc- 
cess  of  their  first  London  season  was  döüfetfuV  and  their 
failure  afterwards:  nötörioüs.  "  Humlan  patierice1  was  not 
greät  enough  to  put  up  with  Sir  Francis  Clavering,'"  peopie 
said.  "He  was  too  hopelessly  low,  düll,  and  disreputable. 
Yöu  could  not  säy  what^1  but  there  was  a  taint  about !  the 
house  and  its  entoufäge?.  'Who  was  the  Begum,  >wfah  her 
money,  and  withoüt  her  #s,  and  where  did  she  corne  from  ? 
Whät  an  exttaordiriary  little  pieceof  cönceit  the*  daughter 
was,  with  her  Gallicized  graces  arid  däring  äffectatiörts— -not  fit 
for  well-bred  English  giris  to  associatö  with !  fWhat  Strange 
peopie  were  those  they  assem'bled  röüttd  abdüt  them!  Sir 
Francis  Clavering  was  a  gäm-bler,  livirig  hötoriöusly  in  the 
söciety  öf  blacklegs  and  prdfligates.  Hely  Glinker;  who  was 
in  his  regiment,  säid  that  he  not  only  cheated'at  cards>  but 
showed  the  white  feather.  What  could  Lady  Rockminster 
have  meant  by  täking  her  up?"  After  the  first  settson,  m- 
deed,  Lady  Rockminstef,  who  had  taken  \i$  Lady  Clavering, 
put  her  down  ;  the  great  ladies  wcM\d  tlot  täte  ta&  ätta^wx* 
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to  her  parties;  the  young  men  who  attended  them  behaved 
with  the  most  odious  freedom  and  scornful  famiharity  >;.  and 
poor  Lady  Clavering  herseif  avowed  that  she  was  obliged  to 
take  what  she  calied  "the  canal,,  into  her  parlour,  because 
the  tip-tops  woujdn't  come. 

She  had  not  the  slightest  ilkwill  towairds  "  the  «mal,"  the 
poor  dean  lady,  or  any  pride.  about  herselfj  or  idea  SthaC  she 
was  better  than  her  neighbour.  But  she  had  taken  implicitly 
the  Orders  which,  on  her. entry  into  the  wortd,  her  social  god- 
mothers  häd;  given  her ;  she  had  been  willing  to;  knöw  whom 
they  kneiwv  and  äsüc  whom  they  asked.  "The  carial,"  in  factv 
was  much  pleasanter  than  what  is  called>  "society."  But, 
as  we  said  before,  that  to  leave  a  mistress  is  easy,  while,  on 
the  cöntrary,  to  be  leftby  her  is  cruel;  so  you  may  give  üp 
society  without  any  great  pang,  or  anything  but  ,a  Sensation 
of  relief  at  the.  parting,  but  severe  are  the  mortiflcations  and 
pains  you  have  if  society  gives  up  you.  i  ; 

One. young  man  df  fashion  we  have  meritioned,  who  at 
least  it  might  have  been  expected  would  have  beeri;  found 
faithful  amongst  the  faithless,  and  Harry  Foker,  Esq:,  was 
indeed  that  young  man.  But  he  had  not  rrianaged  matters 
with  pradehce^  and  the  unhappy  passion  at  first  confided  to 
Pen,  becairie  notorioüs  and  ridiculous  to  the  town,  was  carried 
to  the  eärs  of  his  weak  and  fond  mother,  and-finally  brought 
under  the  cogniaance  of  the  bald-headed  and  inflexible  Foker, 
senior. 

When  Mr.  Foker  learned  this  disagreeabk  hews,  there  took 
place  between .  him  and  his » son  a  vioient  and !  painful  scehe, 
which  ended  in  the  poor  little  gentleman's  banishment  from 
England  fbr  a  year,  witha  positive  order  to  ateturn  at  the  ex- 
piration  of  that  time  and  complete  his  marriagei  with  his 
cousin ;  or  to  retire  into  private  life  and  thres  hundred  a  year 
altogether,  and  never  see  parent  or  brewery  more.  Mr. 
Henry  Foker  went  away  then,  carrying  with  him  that  grief 
and  care  which ;  passes  free  at  the  strictest  custom-houses, 
and  which  proverbially  accompanies  the  exile  ;  and  with  this 
crape  over  his  eyes,?  even  the  Parisian  Boulevard  looked  mel- 
ancholy  lio  him*  und  the  sky  of  Italy  black. 

Tq  Sir  Francis!  Clavering  that  year  was  a  most  unfortunate 
one.     Theieverits.described  in  the  lästLcha^stex  ^axoe. \a  sssse*- 
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plete  the  min '  of  the  year.  1 1  was  that  year  of  grace  in ; wbich, 
asour  sporting  readers  rnay  remember,  Lord  Harrowhiü's 
horse  (he  was  a  classicai  young  nobleman,  and  named  his 
stud  out  of  the  "  Iliad  ") — when  Podasoku&  won .  the  Derby, 
to  the  dismay  of  the  knowing  ones,  who:  pronounced  the 
winning  horse's  name  in  various  extraordinary  ways,  aiid  who 
backed  Borax,  who  was  nowhere  in  the  race.  Sir  Francis 
Clavering,  who  was  intimate  with  some  of  the  most  rascally 
characters  of  the  turf,  and,  of  course,  häd  valüable  c<  Informa- 
tion," had  laid  Jpeavy  odds  against  the  winning;  horse,  and 
backed  the  favourite  freely,  and  the  result  of  his  dealingö  was, 
as  his  son  correctly  stated  to  poor  Lady  Clavering,  a  loss  of 
seventhousand  pounds.  ;  i 

Indeed,  it  was  a  cruel  blow  upon  the  ladyj  who  had  dis 
charged  her  hüsband's  debts  many  times  over;  who  had 
received;as  many  times  his  oaths  and  promises  of  amend- 
ment;  who  had  paid  his  money-lenders  and  horsfr»dealers; 
who  had  tfurnished  his  town  and  country  houses;  and  who 
was  called  upon  nbw  instantly  to  meet  this  enormaus;  sum, 
the  penalty  of  her  cowardly  hüsband's  extravagancev     s      . 

It  has  been  described  in  former  pages  how  the;  eider  Pen? 
dennis  had  beoome  the  ad  viser  of  the  Clavermg  family,  and 
in  his  quality  <of  intimate  friend  of  the  house,  had  gone  over 
every  room  of  it,  and  even  seen  that  ugly  closet  which  we  all 
of  us  have,  and  in  which,  aecording  to  the  proverb,  the  family 
skeleton  is  locked  up.  About  the  Baronet's  pecuniary  matters, 
if  the  Major  did  not  know,  it  was  because  Clavering  himself 
did  not  know  them,  and  hid  them  fröm  himseJf  and  others  in 
such  a  hopeless  entanglement  of  lies,  that  it  was  impossible 
for  adviser  or  attorney  or  principal  to  get  an  accuräte  know- 
ledge  of  his  affairs.  But,  concerhing  Lady  Clavering,  the 
Major  was  much  better  informed ;  and  when  the  unlucky  mis- 
hap  of  the  Derby  arose,  he  took  upon  himself  to  become 
completely  and  thoroughly  acquainted  with  all  her  means, 
whatsoever  they  were;  and  was  now  accurately  informed 
of  the  vast  and  repeated  sacrifices  which  the  widow  Amory 
had  majdie  in  behaif  of  her  present  husband.       - !  i . 

He  did  not  conceal— and  he  had  won  no  small  favour 
fröm  Miss  Blanche  by  avowing  it— his  opinion,  that  Lady 
^lavering's  daughter  had  been  h&rdly  tte&&j^-a£i^-«x£sra& 
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of  her  son  by  her  second  marriage,  and  in  his  conversations 
with  Lady  Glaveririg  had  fairly  hinted  that  he  thought  Miss 
Blanche  oiight  tQ  havea  better  provision.  We  have  said  that 
he  had  ahready  given  the  widow  to  understand  that  he  knew 
«//•the  particular s  of  /her  eariy  and  unfortunate  history,  having 
been  in  India  at  the  time  wheh— when  the  paürful  circuiri- 
stänces  ooeurred  whieh  had  ended  in  her  parting  fifom  her 
first  husbahcL  Hewcould  teil  her  where  to  find  the  Cälcutta 
netaspaper  whtehcontiined  the  account  of  Amory*«  trial ;  and 
he  showed*r— and: die  flegum  was  not  a  little  grateful  to  him 
for  his  .förbearanee-+-hdw,  being  aware  all  along  of  this  mishap 
which  had;  befalldn :  her,  he  had  kept  all  knowledge  of  it  to 
himself,  and  been  constantiy  the  friend  of  her  family. 

*  InteorfestJed  motives,  my  dear  Lady  Clavering,"  he  said, 
"of  conrse  I  (may  hayehad.  We  all  havö  ihiereSted  motives.; 
and  inine,  I  doht  conceal  from  youy  was  to  make a  rnarriage 
between-  my  nephew  and  yoxur  daraghter.."  To  which  Lady 
Clavering,  perhaps*  with;  some  surprise  that  the  Major  should 
choose  her  family  for  a  union  with  his  own>  said  >  she  was 
qtrite  willmgttd;  consent.  .     ;   ;  ,       . 

Bot  rrankly  he  said,  <?My  dear  ladyy  my  boy  has  but  nve 
hundred  a  year,  änd  a  wife  with  ten  thousand  ponnds  to  her 
fortüne i  wöuld-  Brarcely  better  him.  We  coüld  »do  better  for 
him  than  that,  peraut  me  to  say ;  and  he  is  a  shrewd,  cantious 
young  fellow  who  has  sown  his  wild  oats  now — who  has  very 
gopd  parts  -and-;  ßlerity  of  ambition— ^arid  whose  object  in 
marryingis  to  betber  himself.  If  yoü  and  Sir  Francis  chose 
— and  i  Sir  1  Francis,  -  toke  my  word  for  dty  will  ?  refuse  you 
tiothingf^-you  coirid  pat  Arthur  in  a  way  to  advance  very 
considerably  in  the  world,  and  show  the  stuff  which  :he  has  In 
him«-  Of  whkt  üse  is  Jthat  £eat  in  Parlament  to  Clavering, 
who  scarcely  ever  showfc  Ms  face  in  the  Hoüse,  or  speaks  a 
eword  there?  Fm'tald  by  feeritlemen  who  heard  my  boy  <at 
Oxbridge  tfeat  h&  was  fkmous  asan  otator,  begad  i— and  once 
put  his  footüntbuthe  stirrup  and  mourit  him,  Fve  no  doubt 
he  JwtMJft;  be  the  last  of  the  field,  ma^am.  Fve  tesied  the 
chap,  and  kriow  him  pretty  well,  I  think.,  He  is  much  too 
lazy,  and  careless,  and  flighty  afeUöw  to  make  *.  ^%«ct^ 
journey;  iand  aitive,  as  your  Jawyers  do,  aV^fc«*«^^1^ 
Jires;  but  give  him  a  Start  and;  good  £r\ew&&>  ax\si  *xv  r^*" 
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tunity,  and  take  my  word  for  it  he'U  make  himself  a  name 
that  his  sons  shall  be  proud  of.  I  don't  see  äny  way  for  a 
fellow  like  him  to  parvenir,  but  by  making  a  prudent  mar- 
riage— ^not  with  a  beggarly  heiress,  to  sit  down  for  life  upon  a 
miserable  fifteen  hundred  a  year,  but  with  somebody  whom 
he  can  help,  and  who  can  help  him  forward  iin  the  world,  and 
whom  he  can  give  a  good  name  and  a  Station  in  the  country, 
begad,  in  return  for  the  ad vantages  which  she  brings  him. 
It  would  be  better  for  you  to  have  a  distinguished  son-in4aw 
than  to  keep  your  hushand  on  in  Parliament,  who's  of  no 
good  to  himself  or  to  anybody  eise  there ;  and  thafs,  I  say, 
why  Fve  been  interested  aboüt  you,  and  offer*  ^ou  what  I 
think  a  good  bargain  for  both,"  ?.    •=       ;  ;  r  ;     i; 

"  You  know  I  look  upon  Arthur  .  as  r  ome  '■  of  the  fahiily 
almost  now,"  said  the  good-natured  Beginn ;  "he  eomes  and 
goes  when  helikes ;  and  the  more  I  think  of;his>  dear  mother, 
the  more  I  see  there's  few  people  so  good-^none  so  good  to 
me.  And  !Fm  sure  I  cried  when  I  heard  of  heij  death,  and 
would  have  gone  into  mourning  for  her  myself,  osmly  black 
don't  become  me.  And  I  know  who  his  mother  wahted  him 
to  marryrr-Laiirky/Iraeart— whom  old  Lady  Rockminster  has 
taken  such  a  fancy  to,  and  rio  wonder.  She's  a  better  girl 
triam  my  girl.  I  know  bothi  Ahd  my  Betsy^Bknche,  I 
mean— ^ain't  been  a  eomfort  to  me,  Major.  ItV  Laura  Pen 
ought  to  marry.?? 

"  Maarry  on  five  hundred  a  year !  My  deair  good  souli,-  you 
are  mad  ! "  Major  Pendennis  said.  "Think  over  what  I  have 
said  to  you.  \  Do  •  inothing  in  your  affairs  with  that  unhappy 
husbandiof  yours  without  Consulting  me ;  »and  remem;ber  that 
old  Pendennis  is  always  your  fiiend."     /  ' 

.  For  some  time  previous,  Pen's  uncle  had  held  similar 
language ~to,  Misi  Amory.  He  had  pointed  out  to  her  the 
convenience  of  ithe  match  which  he  had  at  heart,  and  was 
bound  to  say  that  mutual  convenience  was  of  all'  things  the 
very  best  in  the  world  to  marry  uporc-^the  only  thing.  '*■  Look 
at  your  love  marriages,  my  dear  yoüng  creature.  The  love- 
match  people  are  the  most  notorious  of  all  for  quarrelling 
afterwards;  and  a  girl  who  runs  away  with  Jack  to  Gretna 
Green,  consteritly  runs  away  with  Tom  to  Switzerland  after- 
rrards.     The great  po'mt  in  marriage is  ioi  peop\e to  ajgrefe \a 
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he  useful  to  one  another.  The  lady  brings  the  means,  änd 
the  gentleman  ayails  himself  of  them.  My  boy's  wife  brings 
the  horse,  and  begad  Pen  goes  in  and  wiris  the  plate.  That's 
what  I  call  a  sensible  union.  A  couple  like  that  have  some- 
tWng  to  talk  .to,  each  other  about  when  they  come  together. 
If  ypu  had  Cupid  himself  to  talk  jto— -if  Blanche  and  Pen 
were  Cupid;  and  Psyche,  begad — they'd  begin  to  yawn  after  a 
few  evj^ings,  if  they  had  nothing  but  sentiment  to  speak  on." 

As-fpr.Miss  Anipry,  she  was  contented  enough  with  Pen 
as  long  ,as  there  was  nohody  better.  And  how.  many  other 
ypung  ladies  ^re  slike  her  ? — and  how  many  lovermarriages 
carry  on  wejl  to,  the  last  ?-— and  how  many;  sentimental  firms 
do  not  finish.in  bjankruptcy  ? — and  how  many  heroic  passions 
dpn/t  dwindte  down  into  despicable  indifference,  or  end  in 
shameful  defeat  ? 

These  yiews;  of  life  and  phüosophy  the  Major  was  con- 
stantly,  a^ordiiig  to  his  custom,  inculeating  on  Pen,  whose 
mind  was;  such  that  he  could  see  the  right  on  both  sides 
of  maaiy.questiiQn$fc>and,  comprehending  the  sentimental  life 
whici$  was,,  qujtte,  put  of  the  reach  of  the  honest  Majores  in- 
telligencfi,  coujd  imderstand  the  practical  life  too,  and  accom- 
modate  himself,  pr  think  he  coüld  accommodate  himself,  to 
iL  So  it  came  topas$  that  during  the  spring  succeeding  his 
raother's  deajth^he  was  a  good  deal  under  the  influence  of  his 
uncle's :  advice,  and  domesticated  in  Lady  Clavering's  house; 
and  in.a-  measure.  was  accepted  by  Miss  Arnory  without  being 
a,  suitor^jand  was  received  without  being  engaged.  The 
young  people  were  extremely  familiär,  without  being  particu- 
la,rly  sentimental,  and  met  and  parted  with  each  other  in 
perfect  gpodrhumour.  >  "And  I,"  thought  Pendennis,  "am 
the  fellow.who  eight  years  ago  had  a  grandpassion,  and  last 
year  was  raging  in  a  fever  about  Briseis  ! " 

Yes,  it. was  the  same  Pendennis,  and  time  had  brought  to 
him,  as  to  the  rest  of  us,  its  ordinary  consequences,  consola- 
tions,  developments.  We  alter  very  little.  When  we  talk  of 
this  man  or  that  woman  being  no  longer  the  same  person 
whom  we  remember  in  youth,  and  remark  (of  course  to 
deplore)  changes  in  our  friends,  we  don't,  perhaps,  calculate 
that  circumstance  only  brings  out  the  \atexvt.  ä&tesX.  crc.  q^äsä^> 


and  does  not  create  it.  The  selfish  languör  artd  indirTerence 
of  tö^lays  pösrsessiön  is  the  conseqwence  öf  the  selfish  ardour 
of  yesterday's  pursüit;  the  scom  and  wearineäs  which  cries 
Vamtas  mnüatum  is  büt  the  lassitude  Of  the  sick  appetite 
palted  with  pteasnre;  the  insolence  of  the  stsc£&>sftil  pärwm 
is  only  the  necessary  cotftinuance  of  the  career  of;  the  needy 
stniggter.  Our  mental  changes  are  like  Oür  igrey  halte  dr  öur 
wrinkles  j;  but  the  futfftment  of  the  plan  of  nl6rt»at  ||fö#th  and 
decay.  Thatwfoicri  is  snow-white  nbw-waÄgtesöyfiadk'ohce ; 
that  whidri'is  säbggish  obesity  tö-day  was  b^&etföusf  rosy 
health  a  few  year s  back  ;  that  cata»  weariness,  \  benevolent, 
resigned^  and  disappoitited,  was  ambitiön,  fteree  and  viotent, 
bat  a  fewysars  since,  and  has  only  settled  intö  subniisaive 
repöse  after  wsany  a  battle  and  defeafc  ;Lucky'he  wha  can 
bear  his  failure  so  generously,  and  give  up  his  broker*  sword 
to  Fate  thei  Conqueror  wkh  a  manly  and  htitable*  heart ! 
Are  you  not  awe-stncken^-yö«,  friendly  feader/#hö,  taklng 
the  page  up  fot  a moment's  light  readihg,  lay  it  d^own,  pe^ 
chance,  for  a  grarer  reflection— -to  thlnk  towyt>u;:wh*>hÄve 
consummated  your1  success  ör  yöur  di&tstery  may  be  hoWitig 
raarked  Station,  or  a hopeless arid nameiessplace, in  the erowd 
— who  have  passed  through  how  many  struggles  of  dlefeat, 
success,  crime,  reiflöfrse,  to  yourself  önly  krtöwri!—  wfoo  may 
have  loved  and  grown  cold,  wept  and  laughe<i;  agairtj  How 
often  !— to  think  höw  you  are  the  öame  You,  whom  in  child- 
hood '  you  remember,  before  the  voyage  of  life  began !  It 
has  been  prosperoos,  and  yoü  are  riding  into  poft,  the  people, 
huzzaing  and  the  guns  salctingy— and  the  lucky  eäptain  bows 
frora  the  ship-s  side,  aind  there  \»  a  care-  under  the  Star  on  his 
breast  which  nöbody  knöws-of:  or  you  are  wrecked,  and 
lashed,  hopeless^töa  solftaryspar  outat  sear^-the  sinking 
man  and  the  successful  one  ave  thinking  each  aböut  home, 
very  likely,  and  remembering  the  time  when  they  were 
children^-klöne  oo  the  hopeless  spar,  drowning  oüt  of  sight — 
alone  in  the  midst  of  the  crowd  applaüding  you. 
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CH  AFTER    LXI. 

Oü«  gööx**riättii'eä  Begfcta  was  at  fitsT  So  ttSücb  eriräged  *t 
this  last  ittstartcfe-'  of  her  htifcband's  dttplicity  arid  föüy,  thät 
she  reftised  ttf  gfre  Sir  Francfe  Claveting  arty  aid  in  order- 
te ifleet  -bfe  debts'of  hottö«^  arid  dedäted  thät  sfte  wotild 
sepatate  frofti ''  hin*,'  attd  leave  hfrö  t&  the  consecjuences  of 
hfe  ittcörrigible%eritoe&y  and  staste.  After  that  fatal  da/ö 
transactions  at  the  Detby,  th^  Ürilöcky  gaffiblöf  Wä^  ifl  äücha 
condif Jon  of  tnind  that  he  was  disposed  to  ä^öki  everybody— 
alike  hy  türf^aifeöd'äteä  wlth  whoih  he  had  'mädie  defefts  which 
he  tttättbted  ;lestJ  he  shötild  not  haVe  the  mß&tä  ot  paying, 
and  hte  wife*  his^  tong-stiffeting  bartker,  on  whottr  he  reason- 
abljT'dotibted  Jwhether  he  should  be  allöwed  any  lönget  to 
draw.  When-'Lady  Clavering'  äsketi'  the  riext  thotning 
whether  Sir  Francis  was  in  the  house,  she  reeefaed  arteWei" 
that  he1  had  not  returned  thät  night*  btrt  had  seht  a  tties- 
senger  tö  hfe!  vatet* otderiiig  him  tö  fotwärd^otftes  and 
letters  by  the  beäter.  Strong  knew  that  he<  shötild  harte  a 
Visit  br  antessage  frotfi  hiitt  in  the  cofrfse  of  that  ör  the  siib- 
sequent  day;:artd  äceoftüngly  got  a  hote  beseechmg  him  to 
dal!  üpOrthisäiöträcted  ftiertd  F.  C.  ät  Shorts  Hötei,  Black- 
friars,  and  ask  for  Mr.  Francis  there.  For  the  Baronet  wäa  ä 
gerttleman  of  that  peculiarity öf  mind  that  hewotfld  rather 
tett  alte  thattf  not,  ^and  always  begän  a  contest  with  fortune 
by  rünnJng  away  and  hiding  hiittself.  The  Bööte1  of  Übt. 
Shorfö  eätäbfishrtteht;  who  cafried  CläVering's  rnessage  to 
GtfösVenor  Place,  and  brought  back  hfe  carpet^bag,  Was 
instetttly^awöfd  who  \*a§  the  owrier  of  the  bag,  änÜ  he 
iayp^ted  hfe  ittfötmatiöh  iö  the'fbdtman  whö  was  laying  the 
breakfa&t4ab*e,  whocärried  ddwn  the  nöwfc  to  the  senraftts' 
hall,  #hd  took  it:  to  Mrsi  Bonner,  itty  Lady's  höuselteeper 
arid  ^onfidential1  Alfeld^  who  cafriöd  \P  •  to  ttty  Lady.  s  And 
thtis  eVeiy  Single  penscfri  in  the  Oft)s\^nör:  FJa<:e  eätäbligh^ 
ment  ktieW  ihät'Sir  Francis  was1  in  hiding,  trhder  the  natne  öf 
Francis,  at  an  inn  in  the  B&ekfriärs  Road.  Arid  Sir  Fmrteis,s 
coachman  told  ^the  netrs  toöther  genHemen^  öc^<iKtcÄVv^\ssi 
carried  it  to  theit  tnättett,  and  to  tl^  neV^cKSV^^ 
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salPs,  where  very  gloomy  anticipations  were  formed  that  Sir 
Francis  Clavering  was  about  to  make  a  tour  in  the  Levant. 

In  the  course  of  that  day  the  number  of  letters  addressed 
to  Sir  Francis  Clavering,  Bart.,  which  found  their  way  to  his 
hall  table,  was  quite  remarkaWe.  Tbe  Freneh  copk  sentin 
his  account  to  my  Lady;  the  tradesmen  who  supplied  her 
Ladyship's  ^able,  and,  (Messrs.  Finer  &  Gimcrackj  the  rnercers 
and  ornamental  dealers„and  MadaniejCrinpline,  the:  eminent 
miliiner,  also  forwarded  tbw  litde  b;iüs  tp.  her  l^yshipv  in 
Company  with  Miss  Amory  Vprivate,  and  bynp  roeans  incon- 
siderable^  account  at  each  estafrlishment-     • . , . .  r .      ; 

In  the  afternppn  of  the  day  after  the  Derby,  wjien  Strong 
(after,  a  »cpllpquy: : wi^h'  his  prüiicipal  at  Sh,Qit-3  liptel,  whom 
he  found,  cryingf:an,d  drinking  Cura§pa)  jCalled  ta  ;tran$act 
business  according ,  to  his  custom  at  Grpsvenor  Place,  jhe 
found  all  -these  suspicious  dpcuments  ranged,  [in  the  BaüQnefs 
study  ; .  and  r^egan  to ;  ppen  them  and  e^ajrrj|ner  Äem  with  a 
rueful  countenajrice.  -,•".;  -M.-  ; 

Mrs.  Bonner^  .my  Lady'g  maid  and>  bQu$eke$per,,caine 
down  uppn ,  him  whilst \  engaged  jn  .tbis;  oocupfttipifc  ,  Mrs. 
Bonner,  a  part of  the,  fairulyj  and  as  necessary.  to  Jier  mistress 
as  ^he,  Ghevalieir  was.  to  Sir  If  raheis,,  was  pf  course  pn  •,  Lady. 
Clavering's  side  in,  the  dispute  be*:ween  her;  and  her  husband, 
and  as  byduty  bound  even  more  angry?than  hei* !  Ladyship 
herseif.  }.  ,  <■■■  .  ;/■  t    .:  ,    • 

"She  won't  pay,  if  she  takes  my  advice," ,  Mr&.  Bonner 
said.  "  Ypu'lLplease  to  go  back  to  Sir  Francis,  Oapjtein— 
and  he  lurking  about  in  a  low!  pubHcjhpuse  aiad  don't  dare  to 
face  his  wife  like  a^  man  !-^nd  sayvthat.we  won't  pay  his 
debts  no  lon^er.  Wie  made  a,  man,  pf  him,  we.  took  him  out 
of  jajl!  (and  other  fplks  tpp  perhaps)>  weVe  paid  his  dvhts 
over  and  over  again— w^  sefc  him  up  ,in  Parlament,  a^d^ve 
him  a  house;  in  tpwn  andj  qountry,  and  wbere  he  dqp't  4are 
show ,  his  face,  tjheishabby  §neak!  We've  given  hirn  the 
hprse  herides,  and,  the  dinner  he  eats,  and- the  yexy  clotheshe 
has  on  bis  .back;  and  we,  will  jgiye  him  no  mpre>  Our  fpr- 
tune,  sqch  as  is}  left « of ;  ijt,  i  iß  •  left,  to  purselves/  an4  we  wion't 
waste  any  more  of  it  pn  ,this  ungrateful  man.  We'llgive  him 
qnough  tojive  upon,  and  leave  him,  that's  what  we'U  do ;  and 
that'ß  what  jqu  may  (eil  hirn  fr.opa  Su^^^ovx^c" 
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Susan  i  Bonner's  mistress,  hearihg  of  Streng'»  arrival,  sent 
for  htm  at  this  juneture,  and  the  Chevalier  wemt  up  to  her 
Ladyship,  not  without  hopes  rthat  he  should  find  her  more 
tractable  than  her ;  fectotum, Mrs,  Bonner.  Many  a  time 
before  had  he  ple&ded  his  dient's  cause  wjth  Lady  Glavering 
and  caused  her  good-nature  to  relent.  He  tried  agaim  dhee 
more.  He  painted  in  disnual  eblours  the  Situation  in  which 
he  had  found  Sir  Francis,  arid  would  not  answer  for  any 
consequences  which  might  ensue  :if:  he  could'  inot  find '  means 
of  meeting  his  engagements.  .  ■ 

"  Kill  hiisself,Vi  laughed  Mrs.  Bonner— "  kill  hissest  will 
he?  •  Dying's  the  best  thirrg  he  could  d©.?  .> Strong •  vowed 
that  he  had  found ihim  with  the  razors  on  the  tafele;  out  at 
this,  in  her  }turn,i  Lady  Glavering  laughed  bitteriy.  »  ''He'll 
do  hinzseif  m  härm  äs.  long  as  there's  a  Shilling!  left  of  which 
he  can  rob  i.a  pporfwomani  His  labe's  quite  salfe,  Captainh; 
you  may  depend  upon  that.  Ah  !  it  wäsabad  daty  tfaat  ever 
I  set  eyesonhim-".r:  viH  :  •  .<vn  ;»  ,:s?:«l  »:••.  :•••:!   • 

"  He's  woröe  >thün ,.  the  fiüsfe  many"  cried  out  ■  my  Lady's 
aide-de-camp.  "  He  was  a  man,  he  was — a  wild  devil,  but 
<he  had  theicdurage.of  a  man;  whereas  this  fellowj— what's 
the  use  of  my  Lady  payirig  his  biüs,  andseilirig  hteridiamondd, 
and  focgivinghim?  Hell  be  asibad  againnext  year,  The 
verf  nfext  chance  he  has  fheil;  be^ancheating  of  her,  and 
robbing  iof  her,  and  her  money  will  go  to  keep  a  pack  of 
rogues .  and  swindlers^—I  don't  mean  iyoü,  Gaptaiti-^youVe 
been  a  good  friendtous  enougfy  battag  we  wish  wetä  nevet 
set  eyes  on  you."  :>         '  •       >.     ' 

.  The  Chevalier  saw,  from  .  rJae  words  which '  Mrs.«  Bonner 
had  let  slip  tregarding  the  diamohds,  that  the  kind  Begum 
was  disposed  to  trelent  once  more  at  leasty  ahd  that  there 
were  hopes istiüior  his. priricipal.;:        ,i  •  >i  '   .    ■ 

"  Upon  my  word,  mafcm,"  he  saidr  with  al  real  feeling  of 
sympathy  fbrnLady  Clavering's'troubles,  and  ädmirätion  for 
her  untiring  good-nature^  and;  with  a  show  of  enthusiasm 
which  advanced  not  a  little  his  gracetess  patrorr's  cause— 
"  anything  you  say  against  Glavering,  or  Mrs.  Bonner  here 
cries  out  against  me,  is  no  better  than  we  deserve,  t*a<ks:<5k 
us ;  and  it  was  an  unlücky  day  for  yoü  ^Yvetv  ^o\*  ?aw  «Äfcs*« 
He  has  behaved  cruelly  to  you  \  and  Ai  ^om  t««ä  ^^  ^^ 
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most  generous  and  ftirgiving  woman  in  the  world,  I  ktlow 
there  would  be  nö  chance  for  him.  Bat  yöü  c&ti't  let  the 
fether  of  yoimr  son  be  a  disgräced  man,  and  send  littfe  Frank 
into  the  world  with  such  a  stäin  upon  him.  Tifc  him  döwn-^ 
bind  him  by  any  promises  you  iike,  I  voudrfor  him1  that  he 
will  subscribe  them."  /-   "  \  =j        '    - 

"  And  break  'era,n  said  Mrs.  Bonner. 

"And  keep  'emthis  time,"  criedout  Strong.  "  He  must 
keep  them.  If  you  oduld  have  seen  how  he  wept,  ma'am ! 
'O  Strong, '  he  said  to  me,  'it's  not  for  myself  I  feel  notr; 
it's  for  mf  boy — it's  fcr  the  best  woman- in  England,  whom 
I  have  treated  basely— I  khow  I  have/  He  didn't  intend 
to  bot  upon;  thisrace,  ma'am-^mdeedhe  didn't1  He  was 
oheated  intoit;  all  the rjngiwas  taken  in.  He  thoaghthe 
tnight  make  ttie  bet  quite  safety;  without  the  least  risk.  And 
it  will  be  a  lesson  to  him  for  all  his  tife  long.  To  See  ra  man 
ery^-ohi  it's  dreadfuL"  I    -    >  :.  ••'» .      r.-. 

"  He  don't  think  much  of  making  my  dear  Missus  cry,"  said 
Mrs.  Bonner^-'«  poor  dear  soull*— lookof  hetioes,  Captaih." 

:^ilf  you'V©  thei  soui  of  a  man,  Clavewig,"  Strong  said  to 
his  prinzipal,  when  he  recöiinted  this  scene  ta  him$  *fyoull 
keep  your  promise  this  time ;  and,  SO  help  me  Heavenl  if 
you  break  word  with  her,  I'll  tum  against  yoa  and  teUralfc" 

".  What  all?  "  cried  Mn  Francis,  to  whom  his  ambassador 
brought  the  news  back  at  Short's  Hotel,  wfoere  Strong  found 
the  Baronet  crying  and  drinlqngCumooä. 

"  Psha  !  Do  you  suppose  I  am  a  fool  ?  "  burst  out  Strong. 
"  Do  you  i  suppose  - 1  ccruJd  toave  tived  so  long  in  the  world, 
Frank  Gkvöriag;  wdthaut  having  my  eyes  aboutme?  ■  Vou 
kneiw  I  have  butto  apeak  and  you  af  e  a  beggär  tt*mon>ow. 
And  I  am  not  the  only  man  Wh o  knpws  your  secret.^ 
1  .  "Whoielse  does?^ gasped  Claveringi   ; 

."  Old  Perafennis  do^s, or  I  am  very  much  mistaken.  He 
mcognited  the  man. the  first  night  he  xaw hiinr when  hecame 
drunk  into  your ihouae."  ..•;  ...•• 

"!  H^knöw&at^  /doös  he  ? ??  shrieked^sut  Clavering;  "  Damn 
Wm^kiU  him  I:"  : 

"¥ou<d  like  to>  kill  us  all,  wbuldnft  you*  oid  boy '?"  said 
Strong  with  «  s/ieer,  puffing  ias  cigav 
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The  Baronet  dasfaed  his  weak  hand  againsi  iair  föreheäd  } 
perhaps  the  ofiher  had  interpreted  his  wish  rightly.  "G 
Strong ! "  he  cried,  "  if  I  dared,  Fd  put  an  end  to  myself,  for 
Firi  thed— — est  löiserable  dog  in  all  England.  ItV  that 
that  makes  nae  so  wild  and  reckless.  It's  that  which  makes 
me  take  tq  drink  "  (and  he  drahk,  with  a  trerabling  hand,  a 
bumper  of  his  fbrtifier—the  CuraciaaX  "  and  to  live  about 
with  these  thieves.  I  know  they'rethieves,  every  one  of  'em, 
d-^ — *d  thieves.  And— and.how  can  I  belp  it?*-^and  l 
didn't  know  it,  you  know~*-arid,  by  Gad,  Frn  irmocentT-and 
until  I  saw  the  damned  scoundrel  first,  I  knew  no  more 
about  it  than  the  dead— and  111  fly,  and  Fllga  abroad  out  of 
the  reach  of  the  conföunded  hellst  and  TU  hury  myself  in  a 
forest,  by  Gad !  and  hang  myself  up  to  a  tree-^+and,-  oh— Fm 
the  most  miserable  beggar  in  all  England  !  *'  And  so;  with 
more  tears,  shrieks,  and  curses,  the  impotent  wretch  vented 
his  grief  and  deplored  his  unhappy  fate,  and  irt  the  midst 
of  groans  and  despair  and  blasphenny,  vowed  his  miserable 
repentance.  •      >  V  . 

The  honoured  proverb  which  declares  i  that  toibe  an  ill 
wind  which  blows  good  to  nobody,  was  Yerified  in  the  ease  of 
Sir  Fitanqis  Clavering,  and  another  of  the  occupants  of  Mr. 
Strong's  Chambers  in  Shepherd^  Inn.  The  mari  was  "  good," 
by  ä  lucky  hap,  with  whom  Coionel  Altamcaatnlrade  his  bet ; 
and  on  the;  settling  day  of  the  Derby,- asCaptainGHnker,; 
who  was  äppointed  to  settle  Sir  Francis  Clavering's  book  för 
him  (for  Lady  Clavering,  by  the  advixbe  of  Major  Pendennis, 
would  not  allow  the  Bäronet  to  liquidate  his.  own  money 
transactions),  paid  over  the  notes  to  the  *  Baronet  •»  many 
creditors,  Golonel  Altamont  had  the  satisfactioniof.röodwing 
the  odds  of  thirty  tö  one  in  nftises,>  which.  he  had  taken 
against  the  winning  horse  of  the  day.     .    «      ^  .        .   ;       i  . 

Nürnberg  of  »the  Golonel's  friends  were  present  on  the 
occasion  to  congratutatei  him  on.  his  luck— ^ail  Altambnt's 
own  set  and  the  gents  who  met  in  the  private  parlöur  of  the 
convrvial  Wheeler,  my  host  of  the .  "  Harlequia's  Head," 
came  to  witness  rtheir<  comrade's .  jgood  ibrtutie,  and  would 
have  liked,  with  a  generous  sympathy^for  successs  to  <ste»Ä\ß. 
it.  "Now  waathertime^Tom  DiVet  \ia^  WKg^«^^  ^^ 
Colpn&i  "tohäve  up  the.  specie.srA^*^ 
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Gulf  of  Mexico,  with  the  three  hundred  afeid  eighty  thousänd 
dollars  on  board,  besides  bars  and  doubloons."  "The 
Tredyddlums  were  very  low — to  be  bought  for  an  old  song 
-^■never  was  such  an  opportunity  for  buying  shäres,"  Mr. 
Keightley  insinuated ;  and  Jack  Holt :  pressed ;  forward  his 
tobacco-smüggling  scheme,  the  audacity  of  whidh  pteased  the 
Colonelniore  than  anj^  other  of  the  speeuktionsc  propossd  to 
bkn.  Theny  of  the  "  Harlequin's  Head  "  boys :  there  Was 
Jack  Räckstraw,!  who  knewofra  pair  of  horses  which  the 
Colonel  rmist'buy;  Toih  Fleefc,  whose  satirical  paper,  The 
Swell,  wantei&i  but :  two  hundred  pounds  of  capital  :to  be 
wortha  thotksand  a  year  to  ahy  man— i-M,  with  :  such  a  power 
and  iniluerjce,:  Colonel*  you  rogüey  and  the  entree  of  all  the 
green-röoms'  in  London,"  Tom  urged;>  whilst  littfei  Moss 
Abrams  entreated  the  Colonel  not  to  listen  to  these  absurd 
fellows  with  their  humbugging  speculationvbutito  inyßst  his 
money  m  some  good  bills  which  Moss  could  get  ffor  him, 
and  which-- wooki  return  him  fifty  percent  as  safeas  the 
Bank  of  England. 

.  Each  and  all  'of  these  worthies  came  round  the  Colonel 
with  their  various  blandishrnents ;.  but  he  had  courage  enough 
to  resist  themy  and  to  buttosi  up  his  notes  in  the  pocket  of 
his  coat,  and>  go  home  toi  Strong,  and  "sport"  the  outer 
door  of  the  Chambers.  ;  Honest  Strong  hädgiven  his  fellow- 
lodger  good  advice  about  all  his  acquaintances  ;■  and  though, 
wheri  pressed*  he  did  not  mind  frankly  taking  twenty  pounds 
himself  out  of  <  thei  Colonel's  Winnings^  Strong  was  a  great 
deal  too  upright  toietotherscheat  him. 

He  was  not  a  bad  fdlow  when  in  .  good,  fortune,  this 
Altamont.  He  ösdered  a  smart  livery  for  Grady>  and  made 
poor.  old  Gostigain:  shed' tears  of  quickly-dried  gratitüde  by 
giving  him  a  five-pound  note  after  a  snug  dinner  at  the  Back 
Kitchen ;!  <  and' fye  bought  &  greeril  sba*wl  for  Mrs.  Bolton,  and 
a  yellow  one'for  Eanhy-^-the  most  brüÜanfc  "sacrifices"  of  a 
Regent  Street  haberdasher's  wkdow.  And  a  short  time 
after  Ulis,  upon  her  birthday,  which-  happened  m  the  month 
öf  June,  Mis&iAniöry  ireceived fron*  " aifriend  "  a  parcel  con- 
taining  an  enormous  ibrass-ixtfaid  writing-desk,  in  which  there 
was  a  set  öf  ameihysts — the  most  hideous  eyes  ever  looked 
upoi>~-&  musical  snuff-box,  anditwo  ¥uee^Baöw&  ol  xka  ^ear 
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before  last,  and  accompanied  with  a  cöuple  of  gown-pieces  of 
the  most  ästouhding  cölours,  tne  receipt  öf  which  goods  made 
the  Sylphide  laugh  and  wonder  immoderately.  Nö^ritis1  ä 
fact  that  Cölbnel  Altamont  had  mäde-- a  purchäse  6f  cigatls 
and  French  silks  frqm  some  duffers  iri'  Fieet  Street ;  aboüt 
this  period;  and  he  was  fdünd  by  Streng  in  the*  ojpen 
Auctiön  Room  in'  Cheapside,  having  iriv^ted  söme  niohey 
in  twd  desks,  sWeral  pairs  of  richly-plate^'  caridlesticks,  a 
dmner  e^ergne,  ahdl!a  bägätelle-board.  The  diriher  e^Dergrie 
remfiined  at  Chambers,  arid  figüred  at  the  bahquets  there, 
which  thö'  Colihel  gaVe  pretty  freely:1  It  iseerhed'  beautiftrl 
in  his  eyes,  unSrjack  Holt  Said  it  looked  as  lf  it'häd  been 
taken "  in  a  bill."     Arid1  Jack  Holt  certainly  kriew.       ' 

The  dinners  were1  pretty  frequent-  at  Chambers,  and  Sir 
Francis  Clavering  condescended  to  partäke  of  theni  con- 
stantly.  His  own  house  was  shüt  üp ;  :  the !  'sueeessor'  öf 
Mifobolant,  who  had  sent  in  his  bills1  so  prematürely^  was 
disrnissed  by  the  indignant  Lady  Oaveririg;'the  lüxuriarice 
of  the  establishment  was  greatly  pruriedand  redüced.  Orie 
of  the  large  fdotmen  was'  cäshiered,  upön  which  the  other 
gave  warriing,  not  liking  tp  serve  without  his  rnatej  ör  in  a 
fafnily  where  on'y  one  footman  was  kepV:  General  änd 
severe  econorriieal  reforms  were  practised  ••  by  the  Begum  in 
her  wh^lfe  hotisehold,  in  Cönsetjuence  of  tne  exträvägance  of 
which  her^gracelesS  husband  had  been'  gtiilty.  The  Major 
äs  'her  Ladyship's  friend,  Strong  oh  the  pä'rt  of  jjödr  Cla- 
vering, her  Ladyship's  lawyer,'  arid  'the  honest  Begurri '  hei|- 
self,  exeeüted  these  reforms  with  prömptitude  ^nd  severity. 
After  paying  the  Baröhet's  debts^the  settlerrient  ;bf  which 
occäsioned  cotisiderable  public  scahdal;  and"  cäüsed  the 
Bäfonet  to  sink  even  lo^er'in  the  world's  estimation  than 
he  had  been  before— Lady  Clavering  quitted  London  för 
Turibridge  Weiß  in  high  düdgeon,  refusihg  tö  :see  her 
reproba,te  husjbanij,  whom  nobody  pitied.  Clavering  re- 
maihed  in  London  patiently;  by  nö  mearis  arixious  tö  meet 
his  '  wife's ?  just  Indignation,'  arid  sneaked  in  arid  out  öf  the 
House  öf  Commbnsj/whence  he  'arid  Cäptäin  Raff  and  Mr. 
Matker  would  go  to  have  a  game  ät '  'billiärds  te&  -*.  «&sgs£  \ 
or  shöwed  in  the  sporting  public-ftc^es  *,  ck  tcä^cä.^^  ^^ 
lurking  aböut  Lincolh's   Irin   and  Va\s  \&*r$ex^  ^  "stffeftx«*  ^ 
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principals  kept  him  for  hours  waiting,  and  the  clerj^s  winked 
at  each  pther  as  he  säte  in  their  office,  Np  wonder  that 
he  relished  the  dinneis  at  Shepherd's  Innf  an4  was  perfectly 
resigned  there ;— -resigned  ?  he  was  so  happy  nowhere  eise. 
Ife  wa$  wpetched  amongst  his  equals,  who  scqrned  hup ;  but 
here.  hewa^  the  ^hief  gne$t  at  the  table*  wtere  they  continr 
ually  add?essed  him  with  "  Yes,  Sir  Fianqis,*  and  "No,  Sir 
Francis/'  where  he  told  bis  wretched  jokes,  and  where  he 
qwavered  his  4reary  littje.  French  song,  afiter  Sfecong  had  sung 
his  jovial  chonjis,  and  hqnest  Cosrigan,  bad  piped  hjs  Irish 
ditties.  Such  a  joHy  mmage  a$  Strong's,  with  Grady's  Irish 
stew  and  the  ChevaUer's  brew  pf  piwch  after  dinner,  would 
have  been ,  welcoine  to  many  a  better  man  $han  Clavering, 
the  solitude  <tf  wbose  great  house  at  Jiome  frjghtened  him, 
where  he  wag  attended  only  by  the  ola  wpman  who  kept  the 
hou^e,  and  his  valet,  who  sneered  at  him. 

"  Yevdammit,"  said  he  to  his  iriends  at  Shepherd's  Inn. 
"TbatfeUow^f  mine,  I  n>u$t  turn,  him  away — only  I  owehuj) 
twp  years' wages,  curse.twn,  and  can't  ask  my  t«ady,  He 
brirjgs.  ine  my  tea  cold  «of  a  pnorning,  with  a.  -dem'd  leaden 
teaspppn,  and  he  says  my  Lady 's  sent  all  the  pjate  to  the 
«bankerls,  hesause  itajn't  safe,— -Now  ain't  it  hard  that  she 
won't  tru^t  me  with  asingle  tea^ppqn— ajn't  it  unge,ntleman- 
like,  Altarnqnt  ?  Yqu  knpw  my  Xady's  of  low  büfth^fhat  is 
— I  heg  your  pardon— hem--that;  is,  it's  most  cruel'of  hei 
not  tQ>^how  mor^  cpnfidence  in  nie.  And  the  very  seryants 
begin  to  lapgh-^the  damscoundrejs  !  £11  breajc  every  bqne 
in  fteir  great  hujfcing  fi>pdiesF  ,pur$e  'em,  I  will. — Tbey  dqu't 
answer;  my  bell ;  .and^rand  my  man  was  at  Vawchall  last 
nightj  with/Pne  of  nry  4re$£  sbirt?ran4  jpay  velvet  Waistcoat  on, 
— rl  fcnqw.it  was  wine--tfie  cpnJEqvnded  ufopu4ent  blacfe- 
gftardrHT^n<j  he  went  on  danqing  before.,jny  eye§,  confpund 
him !  Tm  sure  he'U  live  to  be  i^ngjed-^-h^  deserves  io  he 
hanged— ^1  those  infernal  rascak  of  valetfs,,>,        . 

l|e  was  very  kw4  Xq  AJtamont  now,  He  listened  to  the 
Oolq^eJ^  lomd  stoarieß  when  Altarnqnt  4e3cribed  how— when 
he  vmp  wwfci|ng  hiß  wayihpme  once  from  NewZealarifd,  whexe 
he  had,;b^wi  W/a.wh^U^g  expeditipn-rhe  and  his  comi^des 
iwd b&ntä$g$&  to  shiric  pn  boardvat  night,,  ,tp  e^cap^  -6:001 
their  wives,  by  jove;  and  how  \Vie.  ^oox  Äsnt3&  mv^ut  in 
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tiy.afteit  rhcci  •  BLow  he  ihad  iaeeni  lost  iß  the  bush  jonce  ffior 
e  months  in  New  South  Wales,  when  he  was  there  onee 
1' ;  tradmg  $piffic»lalB©ni  >  TJaw;  hc  Ibad  säen  Boneyjat  Saint 
enav^and  tteen jparBsfentj^iitQiJDSmuwith  the«  rest  öf  the; 
£ps  af  tlolejIridiaB^an^bf  i^ic^l^wajsä  mate;  To  all  these 
s>  ■:  (atfd  daren  :hisj  1  cnps .  Altamäräb  told ;  inany  otf  <  thenv  and 
iistrhö  owrjää,  lied  and  braggedia-greait  :deal)  Sir  Francis: 

JistjeBed  wä:  graat  <  attention/:mftking  a  ipoint  of  drink- 
iwJtnerwithriAJtamönt  ;ait  dinner^  and  of  trdating  iiim.with 
y  diatblfctibn«  •  t.»I:  ..-v.:>;  ..:••,'{/■••/ j;/'  :  ■■}  '!-.»  y.  v.'?->  ■>''' 
(Leavß  Ihi im  ialone  j  .1;  krw w  wihafc;  ttcte-  ä-c<amirig  •  to, ?'  Aha- 
it;  said;  laughing, -to;  Stnrdng}  who  renwamstrated  watfcuhimi 
id ;leä$e tirie ! a]6ne:j  X- knaw  wfhat! Um  a-fefliügj  vory grelLi 
äs/ .  dffiaar  >  on  i  <boaid  Sans  Iridiamaöy  <  so  i  I was. .  •  I  tsraded. 
lew  Soöth  Wales,.!sd)  Iidid^iiiaha  ship  bfxfayownj.and  lost 
'■ :  i  I  - ( becäniß  i  diicer:  ita. -'tiaie  iNawäufe^  r isp. » I  r  did  :  oniy ,  tme 
jmyi  rpyal  rrtasterha/ve  >had>aiio^)Se5ttiße,».Strdng^-that?s; 
»Whöis;  j£hei>hettl9r/or''.ftiaej'--wioraä  fori  whati  I  ;tßll?-— or. 
ws  anything  äboutlradi?  ..Thfeiioth®!  (Aap  is  deadt-*fihofc 
tos  bush,  ;anki  ' diis !  bady  t  reckdnisejd  j  at/  Sydney;  !  <  If  I 
lghtjawybody  fWöwld^split,  dfl)  yoti:tihirik  I  woüldtt'lt  wring 
rtetyki? >«  JlVe.  done  as^gdod  WOTernow/Stboii^^I  totd 
how  I  did  for  the  overseer  beforel  toofc  leave^+-but  in 
fig^ity j I i meancfr — an  IkirJfifehtQiOr,  rayther,1  hei  had  the  ibest 
;^  J-Iöibad  has'.gönt  and'bay'het,  And  L:häd  ohty  am  axe. 
j&rof  'JenrsaWiitT-rayj  and  <rheeredime  wihenl  did  it;  and 
do-  it :  again,i  \~4»*f< iiin,  wduldö't  I  ?  •  J  amh.  äfräid^of  any- 
yjjiahdjj'd  have;thß  life  oft  thßiman  tohdi!$plit.  lipon  me.> 
X?s  i  my  / ;  mäidn^r .  artd  >  pass  me!  the; lÄdjuoifc  »  Jfotf  > .  wquldn't 
1  on* i& 'mahi \? . •  5 1  karow  i^oiu  j r Yod^re vän » hlonesfc  fdller,  amd 

statod  by  ia  feilen,  rand  i  have  loojced  dßath-  in  <.  the  iace 
/sc  man.'»  Bdt  asfor  thatnlily-OiyeTed  sneak-*^thät;.pDor, 
',i  jßwiBdHnV  btingpd'  «cur  o£  a-Glatenbngl-^whD  Stands  in 
shoes^-Jstands  *  in  dfiäy  1  shoes,J  hang  »him.  !t^-Fll  niake ,  him 
ony  boots, 'öff  arad  cteaQ  //ena^  1 1«  whL- •  •  Ha,  ha 4  n  .  Here 
burst  Idutirktö^  a  wiki:  liügh,'cät-  wiriüh  ;Strong  got  up.  and 
away  the  brandy-bottle.  The  other  still  langhed  ^»ökL- 
ioureäly.  ^  Youlrei  i^htv  dld  feoyf  \ve  ^\^\  ^^^-^r 
91  Jdbäp  ,your  Ih&u$<  cool,  .  iy ou  &o^a.n&  \^«rv  ^  ^se$ßs\'-  ^ 
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talk  too  much— I  say,  when  I  begin  to  pück,  liauthorize  you, 
and  order  you,  and  command  you,  to  put  away  the  brandy^ 
bottle." 

"Take  my  counsel,  Altamont, "  Strong  said  gravely;  "and 
mind  how  you  deal  with  tfaat  man.  Don't  make  it  too  müch 
his  interest  to  get  rid  of  you,  ör  who  knows  what  he  rnay  dö." 

The  event  for  whieh,  with  cyrtical  enjoymenfy  Altamont 
had  been  on  the  look-out,  came  very  speedily.  One  day, 
Strong  being  absent  upon  an  errand  for  his  principal,  Sir 
Francis  made  his  appearance  in-  the  Chambers,  and  found 
the  envoy  of  the  Nawaub  alone.  He  abused;theworld  in 
general  for  being  heartless  and  unkind  to  him;  he<abused 
his  wife  for  being  ungenerous  to  hirh  ;  he  abüsed  Strong  for 
being  ungrateful— hundreds  of  poünds  had  he  given  Ned 
Strong— ^been  his  friend  for  life,  and  kept  himout  öf  jaü,  by 
Jove^and  now  Ned  was  taking  her  Ladyship's !  side  agäinst 
him,  and  abetting  her  in  her  infernal  unkind  treatment  of 
him.  "They've  entered  intö  a  conspiracy  to  keep  me  pen- 
niless,  Altamont,"  the  Baronet  said ;  "they  dori't  give  me  as 
much  pocket-money>  as  Frank  has  at  school" 

"Why  don't  you  go  down  to  Richmond  and  börrow  of 
him,  Clavering?"  Altamont  broke  out  with  a  savage  laugh. 
"He  wouldn't  see  his  poor  old  beggar  of  a  father  without 
pocket-money,  would  he  ?  " 

"I  teil  you,  I  haye  been  obliged  to  humüiäte  myself 
cruelly,"  Clavering  said*  "Look  here,  sir— 4ook  here,  at 
these  pawn-tickets !  Fancy  a  Member  of  Parliament  and  an 
old  English  Baronet,  by  Gad  1  obliged  to  put  a  drawing-room 
clock  and  a  buhl  inkstand  up  the  spout;  and  ä  gold  duckV 
head  paper-holder,  thät  I  dare  say  post  my  wife  five  pound, 
for  which  they'd  only  give  me  fifteen^and-six !  .  Oh,  it?s  a 
humiliating  thing,  sir,  poverty  to  a  man  of  my  habks;  and 
tfs  made  me  shed  tears,  sir-^tears.  And  that  d^ — ^d  valet 
of  mine — curse  hini,  I  wish  he  was  hanged  i-r-has  had  the 
confounded  impudence  to  threaten  to  teil  my  Lady ;  as  if 
the  things  in  my  own  house  weuen't  my  own,  to  seil  or  to 
keep,  or  to  fling  out  of  window  if  I  chose — by  Gad  \  the  con- 
founded scouridrel." 

"Cry  a  litüe;  don't  mind  cryin5  before  me — itll  relieve 
you,   Clavering,"  the  other  said.     "Yflcq,  I  wj,  <A<i  feilet, 
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what  a  happy  feller  I  once  thought  you,  and  what  a  miserable 
son  of  a  gun  you  really  are ! " 

"  It's  a  shame  that  they  treat  me  so,  ain't  it?"  Clavering 
went  on;  for  though  ordinarily,  silent  and  apathetic,  about 
his  own  griefs  the  Baronet  could  whine  for  an  hour  at  a  time. 
"And — and,  by  Gad,  sir,  I  haven't  got  the  money  to  pay  the 
very  cab  .that's  waiting  for  me  at  the  door;  and  the  portress, 
that  Mrs.  Boltonj  lehtme  three  shiüin's,  and  I  don't  like  to 
ask  her  for  any  more ;  and  I  asked  that  d — -d  old  Costi- 
gan,  the  confounded  old  penniless  Irish  miscreant,  and  he 
hadn't  got  a  shillin',  the  beggar;  and  Campion  's  out  of  town, 
or  eise1  he'd  do  a  little  -bill  for  me,  I  kriow  he  would." 

"I  thought  you  swöre  on  your  honour  to  your  wife  that 
you  wouldn't  put  your  name  to  paper?"  said  Mr.  Altamont, 
puffing  at  his  cigar.  •    1 

"Why  does  she  leave  me  without  pocket-money  then? 
Damme,  I  must  have  money,"  cried  out  the  Baronet.  "  O 
Am-^ — ,  G  Altamont,  Fmthe  most  miserable  beggar  alive." 

"You'd  like  a  chap  to  lend  you  a  twenty-pound  note — 
wouldn't  you  now  ?  "  the  other  asked. 

"If  you  wöuld,  I'd  be  grateful  to  you  for  ever— for  ever, 
my  dearest  friend !"  cried  Clavering. 

"  How  mueh  would  you  give?  Will  you  give  a  fifty-pound 
bill,  at  six  months,  for  half  down  and  half  in  plate?"  asked 
Altamont 

"Yes,jl  would,  so  help  me ,  and  pay  it  on  the  day," 

screämed  Clavering.    M  Fll  make  it  payable  at  my  banker's ; 
Fll  do  any thing  you  like." 

"Well,  I  was  only  chaffing  you.  Fll  give  you  twenty 
pound." 

"You  said  a  pöny,"  interposed  Clavering— ''my  dear 
fellow,  you  said  a  pony,  and  Fll  be  eternally  obliged  to  you; 
and  Fll  not  täke  jt  as  a  gift— only  as  a  loan,  and  pay  you 
back  in  six  months,  I  take  my  oath  I  wilLv 

"  Well— well-r^there's  the  money,  Sir  Francis  Clavering ;  I 
ain't  a  bad  fellow.     When  Fve  money  in  my  pocket,  dammy, 
I  spend  it  like  a  man.    Here's  five-änd-twenty  for  you.    Dön't 
be  Iösing  it  at  the  hells,  now.     Don't  be  makin&  a.  fook  ^ 
yourself.     Go:  down  to  Clavering  Patk>  axi&  V^V«^  ^«^ 
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I :  dare  sayy  on  the  premises ;  andi yoir  cän;  ähöot •  mbbits  fbe 
dinner,  you  know,  every  day  tili  the>garrie;>Q©mes[  voli  Besides, 
themeighbotirs  will  ask  yon  ab©üt  toidiliner,  yoarkaio\^  fcbrhe- 
timds  5 .  för  yfcu  äre\  a  Barionetp  tbokigh  yqu<  «have  > butranj  i  the 
constabte;  i  And  you've :  got  <this^  comfbrti,  tfakt  -\IMn-.  oflF/  your 
Shoulders:  for  a  fgooid  :bi±  :te>  coihe-r^'raps >tl|ii  rtw©  ydara-  if 
I  j  donft ;  pläy-^and  '  I  »dortft  inatend  toi  Israeli  /the.  GÖnfisonded 
blaok  änd  red4— and  by;  that  time  tny  iLariyi,  as :.?-yto«I  calF  fier-^ 
Jraimy,.  I  usied  te  say— ftörillrh&ve  cohmirotwidag^adaa  ^änxLyoü?U 
be  ready  fox;  me,.  y®u  ldnow^ ,  andfcotaie  dotooa  <  hiai^aniieiy  to 

yoUTtf  truly."  -  .  [ifü.;')  i:o.  ;  •ü-..-^.).:!  :.'••  f';;iiiifi>  :-.  :!->js  ;Vi\?. 
At  thfs.  ipiuietureiof  thdiri cpaTers&don  Sträng  retüitaecb  Nor 
did  the  Baronet  care  rananib  aboutcprolonging  thöi  tjaM^i  Mving 
gort  the  üioney  ;i  änd'  he  imacje  his;way  fnanpi  iShepherdV' Irin, 
and  went  home  and  bullied  his  servant  im  ai  mariner  iso  un- 
usaaUy  bridc'and  inqotentj  that  tfae  raanfcQndudsd^hißfirViäster 
mulst  have  päwned  «ome  moreofndae  houäeifornithre^oiy  at 
any  fate,  have  cdme  imAa)  possesiion  bf.  &ome:ready-money:  . A 

"And  yet  Fve  looked'o^er the'faoude,  Mwg^n^and  :I1  don't 
think  hie  has  tookiany  moreidf.»the:things,!,  SibjFmnoic'ä  välet 
said  to  Major  PendennisIsimarr/a^theyTmÖtätthdr^Ghiblsoon 
afterj  -  "My  ladylocfeed'Up  a?aid$t  a& the^b«geirtaiy  wforeshe 
wefctsawäy ;:  äpdi  he:  ßöuldnft  rtabe  aajäy*thq:  plirteis  aiad  rloök* 
ing-glasses  in  a  cab ;  and  he  wouldn't  spout  the  fenders^aud 
firetiroras— fhe  aün;t  ^of/badas  thafc"  Büt'he^gbfc mdn&y  gbrhe- 
höwJ  He's  rso^  dajü'd  AEapereat  ;wheii  he  havb^ . ■  A)fewr»ughts 
ago  I  sor  him  at  Vauxhall,  where  Iwaö  atpplkih'  mth1  Lady 
Hemly  Babewood'ö  igalsT^a/^eryipteasabt^reom  lhaJt!  is/  änd 
an  uncommon  good  Tot  in  it,  hall  except  the  'ousekeepeiy  and 
shfiPs  methodistiole^I/wäs  atrpplkiri  — ypi^re  too  otd  ajcöve'  to 
poik,  Mb. Morgan1;  rand'ere's  ^üri'ieal^^aTiäil^a^encd;  tö 
'ave  on:sbnierof:  Claverin^?H)  igsÄr^^r^  arid* he  sor  it  foo.; 
and  he  didn't  dare  BÖ-mliGhas  speakä  wprdL^  -n  y      u  >[•  , 

•' '.lüiow  aböut  the  hoiiäe  i»  iStn JohrÄ  »Wööd  ?*  Mr J  Morgan 

askiecL.;'  .'  -.i'-\n    ,:::i  ;ii    <•  •- •  ••:  •/'  :      :^J'V       .""  ;.••'.'   :>-.      •;    t'n'-. 

^Execution   in;  it:   'iSold  up  i  Heveiything-^fiohies^  jind 

piahna,  and: ;  broughainj«  ahd  .  aü.    ,  iMais.  >■  «Mdntägii^  i  i  Rivers 

hoff  to  Bäüloghe+r-nDii  est; lin:werittlsy, Mry  Moigah.  .'; I^simy 

belief  shei put  the  executkm  üo  ihetseK^3üad;^iÄ  ü^&  c&tÄm^ 


H&\kyM\i(MlJ'  askedMorgani  ••••.;<•-•  ..-..•»  ••,  !:•.<  -;<■•-  >r -^ 
f '  Not'  isinc»  >  the  1'  sinash.'  n  i  When  i  iyoür  Govemor  and. ' tfae 
lawyecs,:  and  my  Lady  »and  him  liadthat  tremendöus  scpne^ 
he  iweht  down  >ton '■  hist tkdees-^nuy  £ady  told  Mrs.  Bonner,;  as 
told-  niemand  swo^riiB  che raenraiimbi»;wDuld  touch acard  or 
a  diäe*  ca ■  pütriravnaoae  iß  a  bit  •©£  paper );  andi  my  TLadyi  was 
a^goinl  to  give<  htm:  the  notes  idowifc  tö  ^ay  hiß  liabihties  after 
tliß  -raöe,i'  jqnly.yoiMr:  Governorilsaid^which  he;wrofceit;ori  a 
pidcenof.  fpaper,^and'pa|sseä>-iti:'ak:i©sS'  the  tableJ  to  the  lawyer 
aind  niy!»Ladyj)'tWat<-.«c«nfe  one{«lse^h»4  ibetter(book  >up  for 
hiin;.  fo* i he'd  haVe^  kep'  i«öiri&  <sf  <thV  nuoney. .  ;He's /a  sty  ©dd 
cove,.your  Govhrcofc?    i  r'-;i.   -ü  .  v<r:x    •■  /,•.  ••.-••,   :•  .  •  ;.;,•> 

•;  Iftie  exprcssioni  lof ;  #  bld  cove;"  -  'thds  flippantly  iapplie4  by 
the  younger  gentleman  to  himself  and  his  fnäst&ry  idispleased 
Mh'''Mo^n*^cöeffing)y«.:.};;Oii  the  fijsifc  occasifoiy  whenf  Mr. 
Lightfoot  used  the  obnoxious  expression,  his  cqmrade$  ahger 
was,  orily  iridiqated  byoansilen*  friown?;  -bat  ,on  !the  secönd 
offehce,  Morgan,  iwhot!&ÄSr&mokingj  bis  oigai:  elegamtly/ and 
hcddingiit(  oft  rthe  tipiaf  iaisipenkßife* ••  wkhdrew  the>  cigar'fnwn 
bis  lip$f;aiaidft®ok  his  youhgüdencb  toi ItaBk»  :■•>.>.  «i  :  i  .f  .  i 
...  f ^-iDan't  i  calt  Major  cPetsäennis  air  old  i  coye,  if )  yöu'll.  *ave 
Hhexgoddness,  jidgbtfbcat, .  and  vdon't  >>caU:  ««r<  fab  coM  <a?ye 
nether^/  SiichvJv^arxk /äin;t  usdd  ih  society?;  iahd  wehave 
livedt  m  the :  üust;  sodety,  <boith  iat !  toine!  änd  »föring.  .  WeWe 
bcfen  äirtimate  wkh  the  frist  ßlattesraen  i  of  i  Europe.  i  When *  we 
g©  »brxirad  >we  dwae  whh'iRrinde  Metternitch  amd  Louy  Philup 
reg'lar.  We  go  here  fcoi >the  \  ibesfc  houses, .  the1  'tipi-tbps,i  I  -teil 
yosuL  JWeiradenrcLth  Lond  Johiri  arid  the;  noble  Whycoürit'at 
the  'eddiof  ;F,oiang A'flkirs. ^Wejdkiä'wäth  the  Hearhof  :Bur- 
grave,  and  are  consulted  by  the  Marquis  6F  Steyrie.  in /etf  ery-* 
thiiik.i-  WeougW  /tokhow'^a  *Hing  or  itwo,  Mr.  Lightfoot. 
Youdre  *  a  i  ysMing  mäh  <  •  1  ta ;  an  <  old  icöve,  as  y e^i  say*  '  WeVe 
both  seen  the  world,  and  we  bööi-know-.thatiit'^dn'tiimonfsy,-' 
nor  :bek*'  .äi<Bäronet,  hon  favin  >aj  towrk  and)  cotintry  'ous^  hör 
a,  poltarytüve  or  slx^thousaihd'  a  -year."  ! !  ,  /  ;  :  / 

clMtlsuten^rMrj  Morgan^"  <a-ied'Mn:  lightfeoity  whh  great 
ähimatrDn^;    1    tr:-./i:   •  .,.      •••  ■•■•'.•;  !•■•*/.      ..  nn-./,,  i:  >   :•' 

"  It  ^«y  have  been,  sir,"  Morgan ^said,withcabnseverity--- 
^it.Hiay.hate  {bieeri,.Mr.  'laghitfdat^  but;it  ainft'sik  «iow,i  nor 
fi«e,  jairi v  Jjt's-  beenidoosedlylxäipped  Jändrcvit  ito>^  ^s^^-^öfc 
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confounded  extravygance  of  your master,  with  his  helbow 
shakin',  and  his  bill  discountin',  and  his  cottage  in  the 
Regency  Park,  and  his  many  wickednesses.  He's  a  bad  'im, 
Mr,  Lightfoot — a  bad  lot,  sir,  and  that  you  know.  And  it 
ain't  money,  sir — not  such  money  as  that,  at  any  rate,  cöme 
from  a  Calcuttar  attorney,  and  I  dussay  wrung  out  of  the 
pore  starving  blacks+that  will  give  a  pusson  position  in 
society,  as  you  know  very  welL  WeVe  no  moriey,  but  we  go 
everywhere;  there's  not  a  hoüsekeeper's  roon\  sjr,in  this 
town  of  any  consiquince,  where  James  Morgan  ain't  wel- 
come. And  it  was  mewho  got  you  into  this  Clübj  Light- 
foot, as  you  very  well  know,  though  I  am  an  old  cove,f  and 
they  would  have  blackballed  you  without  me  as  sure  as  your 
nameis  Frederic." 

"I  know  they  would,  Mr.  Morgan,"  said  the  other,  with 
much  humility. 

"Well,  then,  don't  call  me  an  old  cove,  sir.  It  ain't 
gentlemanlike,  Frederic;  Lightfoot,  which  I  knew  you  when 
you  was  a  cab-boy,  and  when  your  father  was  in  trouble,  and 
got  you  the  place  you  have  nöw  when  the  Frenchman  went 
away.  And  if  you  think,  sir,  that  because  you're  making 
up  to  Mrs.  Bonner,  who  may  have  saved  her  two  -  tbousand 
pound— and  I  dare  say  she  has  in  five-and-twenty  years,  as 
she  have  Hved  confidential  maid  to  Lady  Clavering^-yet,  sir, 
you  must  remember  who  put  you  into  that  Service,  änd  who 
knows  what  you  were  before,  sir,  and  it  don't  become  you, 
Frederic  Lightfoot,  to  call  me  an  old  cove." 

"I  beg  jour  pardon,  Mr.  Morgan — I  can't  do  more  than 
make  an  apology  —  will  you  have  a  glass,  sir, ;  and!  Iet  me 
drink  your'ealth?"    ,  r 

"You  know  I  don't  täke  sperrits,  Lightfooti"  replied 
Morgan,  appeased.  "And  so  you  and  Mrsk  Bonner  is  going 
to  put  up  together,  are  you  ?  " 

"  She's  old,  but  two  thousand  pound's  a  good  bk,  you  see, 
Mr.  Morgan.  And  we'll  get  the  ( Claverihg  Arms '  for  a  very 
little ;  and  that'U  be  no  bad  thing  when  the  railroad  runs 
through  Clavering.  And  when  we  are  there,  I  hopeyou'll 
come  and  see  us,  Mr.  Morgan." 

"It's  a  stoopid  place,  and  no  society,"  said  Mr.  Morgan. 
" I  know  it  well.     In  Mrs,  Pendennis's  time  we  used  to  go 
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dowiv  reg'lar;  and  the  hair  refreshed  me  after  the  London 
racket" 

.  *'The  railroad  witt  improve  Mr.  Arthur's  property,"  re- 
marked  Lightfoot.  'fWhat's  about  the  figure  of  it,  should 
you  say,  sir?" 

"  Under  fifteen  hundred,  sir,"  answered  Morgan ;  at  which 
the  öther,  wbo  knewthe  extent  ofpoor  Arthur's  acres,  thrust 
his  tongüe  in  his  cheek,  but  rernained  wisely  silent. 

u Is  his  man  any  good,  Mr.  Morgan?"  Lightfoot  resumed. 

^  Pidgeon  ain't  used  to  society  as  yet ;  but  he's  yourig  and 
has  good  talents,  and  has  read  a  goöd  deal,  and  I  dessay  he 
will' do  very  well,"  replied  Morgan.  "He  wouldn't  quite  do 
for  this  kind  of  thing,  Lightfoot,  för  he  ain't  seen  the  world 
yet." 

When  the  pint  of  sherry  for  which  Mr.  Lightfoot  called, 
upon  Mr.  Morgan's  announcement  that  he  declined  to  drink 
spirits,  had  been  discussed  by  the  two  gentlemen,  who  held 
the  wine  up  to  the  light,  and  smacked  their  Ups,  and  Winked 
their  eyes  dt  it,  and  rallied  the  landlord  as  to  the  vintage,  in 
the  most  approved  manner  of  connoisseurs,  Morgan's  ruffled 
equanimity  was  quite  nestored,  and  he  was  prepared  to  treat 
his  young  friend  with  perfect  good-humour. 

"  What  d'you  think  about  Miss  Amory,  Lightfoot  ?— teil  us 
in  cönfidence,  now.  Do  you  think  we  should  do  well- — you 
understand^if  we  make  Miss  A.  into  Mrs.  A.  P. — comprendy 
vom?"  -io  :•• 

"She  and  her  ma's  alwayä  quarrelliiV,"  said  Mr.  Lightfoot. 
"  Bonner  is  more  than  a  match  for  the  old  lady,  and  treats 
Sir  Francis  like^-like  this  year  spill  which  I  flirig  into  the 
grate.  Butt  she  daren*t  say  a  word  to  Miss  Amory;  No 
more  d#re  nöne  of  us.  When  a  visitor  comes  in,  she  smiles  >• 
and  languishes,  you'd  think  that  butter  wouldn't  melt  in  her 
movrth ;  and  the  minute  he  is  gone,  very  likely  she  flares  up 
like  a  little  dempn*  and  says :  things  fit  to  send  you  wild;  If 
Mr.'  Arthur  rcomes,  it's'Do  let's  sing  that  there  delightful 
song ! '  or  *Gome  and  write  me  them  pooty  verses  in  this 
hal&irn:!*  and  very  likely  she's  beeil  a-rilin'  her  mother, 
or  sticking  pins  into  her'  maid,  a  minute  before.  She  do 
stick  pins  into  her  and^inch  hef.  Mary  Häxvw  ^aawfck^nÄ 
one  of  her  arms  <jüite  öJack  and  blüe  *j  iti&A  TOä&fc£X.^»- 
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Bonner,  whio's  -as  jealoüs  ot  ime  ais  ä  eld  <fot,boxed  her  eaiis 
for  showing  me.  And  then  you  should  see  Miss  at  luricheon, 
wherirthfim^ijiobody; but .t&e  famrly-.«  r Ste.'ntake^ibfleate  she 
never  heöts*  and  jny  l  you;  shbuldi  amty  jest.seeihejri,;  Sfoeihaa 
Mary  Hann  to  bring  her  up  pium-cakes  and  creäm»  itito  her 
beduoom ;:  andi  the  cook/s <  the .  iönlj&  rrian i  inn  tbßi  ihoüse  jshe's 
civil  to.,  rBonher; ^  satys,*bow^tiie;taecorid7sea^oaiin/Loj^orii 
Mr.  Soppington  utasi  'a^gcttia,  to.  »praj&osfe  £©j  hdr^  >änd;jatßtiaiüy 
came  one  däy,  and  sor;her^flir^aJbo^ 
scdxbher  möfcher  so;  that.he  wenfc  dowi^isdftly  by  #ie  -back 
drörsio^rooni  door,  which  he  canae iaby  jiandinextllhfaig.wö 
heard<Df  himLwas,  bie  was.married  tio  Mjiss  lUder.vtrOhilsWs 
a  ideirily.that  litfile  Bknche,  jaridithat'aL  mty  (tandig  Japifriuii)* 
Mr.  Morgan."  j  ,• 

. "  Apiftiony  not  .ajrinhim;  Lightfooty  rriy.  gooql  feUoiw,"-  Mr. 
Morgan: said,  with  parental  kindnes&j  :aaad.  thejiv eteked /.ofi (bis 
ortm  bosom,  with:  iavsiglv  W%  thei  deöce  ÜoeßiiAy :  GoyerriQr 
want  Master  ( Afthiar.  toi ;  raarry;  siichu  ;a,  girl ' as  Ithia  ih  •  Anri  the 
teterChiete ;  oi  (the  ,two  i  geritteiiieri  rwas> !  fa*oken  pp  tby  tbe  eäiry 
of  other.  gerrtläöien  roembera  of.the.ßlub,;  wl^nfashionabte 
town-talk,  >  polkics,  cribbage*  ;ar$  .othe*  amvf senaeritei  f  ensaed, 
and  the  conversation  foeGaäieHgenenfcLo  «lii     j   :  m  i  ;-nfr.  ,  .'. 

:The  Gentlertiari's.  Qwb  was/  held;<m.«tfKe  parlour 'otf  the 
f<Wheel  of  Fortune"  pufofefhouse, m  a  smig  .Uttlei teyiane, 
teading  out  of  öne-  of  theigreatlstreetsrof iMäy^riamlfire- 
quented  by  some  of  the  most  select  gentlemen  abouf  towa; 
Their  mastelr$,;  -ft&itV^&ta»  >  u>tr»gue^,i  iadvehturea^f  threir 
ladies'  :good  and  bad  iqualitie? -and  qiua«reb,withJth«ic  hlis- 
batodsi-rr-ajli  tibe;fa4WiLy  «eöfetis  wsve  hone  «Uifcussdd  witb,perfect 
foeedom;  and  cqnWencei 51  and:  hei«,  tfhen.iaboiU  to;änter  ißto 
a  txew. aituatiön^  a: :gerrtiteiaani  was JeYiablad  to  get eveuyi  requit 
sitä  infornaiation!  regarding;  thi& <  fasfrity  off  >'whieh  hei ; proffosed 
to.beQQftie  a  metobe*.  Lrve*ies,  itl  roay^  <be  »irnagined^  were 
ejccludöd  from.  this  «select;  precincfc.and;  the  potfdetfedt  beads 
of  >the  Jargefit.metropoliitän  faotn^ifirmghtbow  dowratoiA  vairt 
ehtreatingadmission  intöfthetGentleman,s  Gtafe.:  These \out- 
castgiant5:hi  'ptush  fcook  their  beer  Ja !an  outei{,iaparti»e0tlLof 
the  "  Wheel  öf.  Fortune}"/ and i  ßoiidinoMhoreiget.ftrt  ent^y 
intoltbe  GluhHX>6fti  thän  a  Palü  Mali]  tiadesinan^oriä  Lijacolrife 
tnä'ättotney;  cokdd  gefolädnrissifiw.^ 
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And  it;  i&  bedau^eithe)  conversatiqn  iwftich  wie  have  beeil  -  pe*> 
mittedi  to  iauerhäar; ;  höre, '  in  saärid  measure  explains  *he  char-i 
actto.  änd  bearrngsuöf  cto  stqry,  that  weh^veventüred  to 
introduce;tliei)eadöraittö)a!s(Dciet^  &/eicchisi<*ret^        V  --,> ■■]■{ 

-!'..    .:''!   '.'!*   [..:',:•«     Vi:'.    .'■>.   .vn!S  ,1    f,   f :(;.-;:   VI,  -".     «   ':    -     i      '        .:..--:.: 

A  SHORlt)  timc;  after  .'thei  piece!  of:goo<iffortiii»e'Whki!i>beifell 
Golcaie!)riAltamoritj:  at^i^Msoih^iithkt ugähttemaim  .< ^ffiit  into 
execütioh  bis « paiojected  Jbreign!  tour ; •-  amiä  th&' .chrbnkler  •: trf 
th£  polit^.woIrJdi^hbr^desdawh  to  [London!  Md^e  iffod  th« 
pürpasfo  cxf«  takirig.  leave-of  Jtihßrpeopleuof  iasfaion  iwho;  quitf 
this  couiitry^:  ätihauoced  i  ithat  ?  aioaong  ther  iäofapany  bn  bdard» 
the*  Saab'  »to ;  Antwecp.  lasti  Saturday  wer e; "  Sin (Rbbertj  Lady, 
and ;  the  ^Misses  Hodger;  •  iMt.I Berj eant  K^e wsey, « and '  Mrsi  >  and 
MtssL.Kei«rsc^>;  CotoneL  Altamqnfe,'vMagor.:Coddyi,"i  etc.  The 
Coloorel  Itraveilßd  to  st^atö,  larid  aß/becameiägeritlömÄn.;  He 
appearedi  rni  aj  irichi  tararelling  eb&tumd  ;.;;he  jdranki  b^andy-a/nd- 
water ; Freely  ^urätgrithje-  pässage{> and  was  not:  sickv  as  sorab  of 
the  othei^  passedgerswere^^airtdii^  wafe  lattendecj  hy  toiä  body- 
seryaiitqtn« ifäiijhfnl«  Irish  legpdriaryj  (who f  ha:dr  been ifofl  s6me 
time:fiq..'Wdhiiig<  urjo&'ihibfwelfjarid  <TapteLiia:»Strbng')in  their 
ch&mhibersjiö'f^  •*•:•:'  !..«:■]  ;::;n  .''-••••  ':/;  '■•*.•«.■:  .;,;<■. 

1^ie)yCbe^aii^ »partöok  öf  a  copious  xHnneri  at  -Blackwall 
with  fhis:departkig  friend.tbe  €olotiid^aind/öh6or.  two  othersj 
wba  dcank  imany  healths  ito*  Altämont  at  thafc  liberal  gentte-> 
rnari-s  «ßx'pense  !  ^»Stron^  old  'boy^,,^ --'the  ■  ChwIaHer's  iwoifthy 
cfeim ; f$aid,^  *H£ ! ;yc(u  'wa.ntaarlittäd  teon^ :now'ä  your  timex' 
r«i:  youarlraän. .  Ybu^reta; igDod(i'dildr,;aiaid  have  been  a  good 
feller  tt>  me,  -and  ,ai  twemtyrpbtmdJTiote)  mdire .; or  less  wJll  noake; 
no  odds  tDijne,"  »:But ^Stromgi  saidj ■&  N6,  hfe  didn't  waiii  any 
möneyfhä  wda  flush,  quife.fluäi-H^-that'isjiriot  flüsh  erioiagh 
to  pay  you  t>ackf  yöur_<  last  ltsahy  Ähsüh&ktybvft  qnSte  able! tö 
calrry  <m  iov  :admei timö/  tß.icotne/'-^+ähd  so;  with '•■&''  not  un± 
cordial;  greeting !  b«tw^ön  :thdnay  itfee  i  löwb  partedv  >  RiÄ:  ^^ 
poss^isioh!ofr!raohey  really  tnade  Mtaxsvon\i^TWöT^ \nöCäJ^ «^ 
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seem  more  amiable  in  Strong's  eyes  ?  Perhaps  he  really  was 
betten  and  money  improved  him.  Perhaps  it  was  the  beauty 
of  wealthi  Strong  saw  and  respected.  But  he  argued.  within 
himself,  "This  poor  devil,  th-is  unlucky  outcast  of  ä  returned 
convict,  is  ten  times  as  good  a  fellow  as  my  friend  Sir  Francis 
Clavering,  Bart.  He  has  pluck  and  honesty  in  his  way.  He 
will  stick  to  a  friend, and  face  an  .enerny.  The  other  never 
had  courage  to  do  either.1  And  what  is  it  that  has  put  the 
poor  devil  under  a  cloud?M  He  was ,only  a  little  wild,  and 
signed  his  father-in-law's  name.  Many  a  man  has  done  worse, 
and  came'to  no  wrorig,  and  holds  his  head  up:  Clavering 
does.  ■!  No,  ke  dön't  hold  his  head  up~~-he  never  did  in  his 
best  days.^  r  And  Strong,  i perhaps,  repented  him  of  the  false- 
hood  which  hö  had  told  to  the  free-handed  G6ionel,-th^t  he 
was;  not  in  want  of  money ;  but  it  was  a  falsehood  on  the  side 
of  honesty,  and  the- !  Chevalier  could  not  bring  down  his 
stomach  to  borrow  a  second  time  from  his  outlavted  friend. 
Besides,  he  could  get  on.  Clavering  had  proniised  him 
some.  Not  that  Clavering'.s  promiseswere  much  to  be  be- 
lieved;  but  the  Chevalier  was  bf  a  hopeful  turn,  and  trusted 
in  many  chances  of  catching<his  patrbn,  and  waylaying  some 
of  those  stray  remittances  and  suppHes^  in  the  proouring  of 
which  fon  his  principal  lay  Mr.  Strong's  chief  business. 

He  had  grumbled  about  Altamont's  companionship  in  the 
Shepherd's  Inn  Chambers ;  but  he  found  those;  lodgings  more 
glum  now  without  his  partner  than  with  him.  The  solitary 
life  was  not  agreeable  to  his  social  soul ;  and  he  had  got  into 
extravagant  and  luxürious  habits  too,  having  a  servant  at  his 
command ;  to  run  his  errands,  to  arrange  his  toilets,  and  to 
cook  hismeals.  It  was  rather  a  grand  and  touchjng  sight 
nowtoseethe  portly  and  handsome  gentlemän  painting  his 
öwn  boots,  and  btöiling  hte  own  mutton-chop.  It  has  been 
before  stated  that  the  Chevalier  had  a  wife,  a  Spanish  lady 
of  Vittoria,  who  had  gone  back  to  her  friends,  .after  a  few 
months'  uniön  with  the  Captain>  whöse  head  she  broke  with 
a  dish.  He  began  to  think  whether  he  should  not  go  back 
and  see.  his  Juanita.  The  Chevalier  was  growing  melancholy 
after  the  departure  of  his  friend  the  Colone!— ror,  to  use  his 
own  picturesque  expression,  was  "  döwn  on  his  luck,"  These 
vom$ritß  of  depression  and  ititervaüs  ol  iMotSvää  occur 
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constantly  in  the  lives  of  heroes.      Marius  at   Minturnae, 
Charles  Edward  in  the  Highlands,  Napoleon  before  Elba, — 

n     what  great  man  has  not  been  called  upon  to  face  evil  fortune  ? 

^         From  eiävering  no  supplies  were  to  be  had  for  some  time. 

Is  The  five-arid-twenty  pounds,  or  "  pöny,"  which  the  exemplary 
Bäronet  hadvreöeived  ftxjni:  Mr.  Altamönt,  had  fled  out  of 
Clavering's  keephig  as' svriftly  as  mahy  previous  ponies.     He 

e      had  been  down  the  river  with  a  choice  party  of  sporting 

^  gents,  who  dodged;  the  policeandlanded  in  Essex,  where 
they  put  up  Billy  Bluck  to  fight  Dick  the  Cabman,  whom 

g      the  IJaronet  backed,  and  who  had  it  all  his  own  way  for 

[s  thirteen .  rouridsj  wherV  by  an  unlucky  blow  in  the  windpipe, 
Billy  irilledfiim;  "ItValways  my  luck,  Strong,"  Sir  Francis 
said^ /^the  betting  was  three  tb  one  on  the  Cabman,  and 
I  thougrjt  myself  äs  sure  öf  thirty  pbunds  as  if  I  had  it  in  my 
pocket    :  And  1  dammy,  I  owe  my  man  Lightfoot  fourteen 

l       pound  now  which  he's  leiit  and  paid  for  me ;  and  he  duns 

,  me— the  confounded  imptident  •■  blackguard.  And  I  wish  to 
Heaven  Iknewany  way  of  getting  a  bill  done,  or  of  screwing 

j  a  litfcle  oufc  rof  my  Lady !  VW  give  you  half,  Ned,  upon  my 
söul  and  hofiour,  I?ll  give'  you  half,  if  you  can  get  anybody  to 

f      do  t»  a  little  My.'' 

But  Nedsaid  sternly  that  he  had  giveri  his  wörd  of  hbnour, 
as  a  gentleman,  that  he  would  be  no  party  to  any  futufei  biil 
transäctions  in  which  her  husband  might  engage  (who  had 
given  fais>  wprd  öf  honotir  too),  and  the  Chevalier  said  that 
he,;  at  least,  <would  keep  his  'Word,  and  would  black,'his  own 
boots  all  his  Me  rathefr  than  break  his  promise;  And  what 
is  more,  he  vöwed  he  would  advise  Lady  Clavering  .that  Sir 
Francis  was  about  to  break  his  vfaith  towards  her,  upon  the 
very  first  hint  which  he  could'  get  that  such  was  Clavering?s 
intention.  •  '  ,  ;        -  . 

Upön'this  inforrriation  Sir  Francis  Clavering,  according  to 
his  custom,  cried  and  cursed  very  volübly.  He;  spoke  of 
death  as  his  onlyresource.  He  besought  and  implored  his 
dear  Strong,  his  best  friend,  his  dear  old  Ned,  not  to  throw 
hirn  over;  and  toben  he  quitted  his  dearest  Ned,  as  he  went 
down  the  stairs  of  Shepherd's  Jnnj  swore  and  blasoKexsss.^  ^ 
Ned  as  the  rriost  infernal  villain,  and  \ia\\.ox,  ^d^^^g2,ax^'' 
and  coward >under  tfaesun,  and  ivistaed  "fc\e& \n^WV^^ 
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and  m  -a  worse:,pIakze,  only  he  wouldrlike;  the  coftfauaded 
rußianto  live luntiL  Frank  .Claverfeigihacl)  häd  Ws/reVenge  out 
^ofhirnwt  ;|;  ,=.•..  ;  .  ,  ,-;<,•:;:  \)A';-r>  ::•;•»(;  m  \  ,••/■;  •  ;/:,:  j.v.ri;  ;>;.•;.' 
:. «Da  Staong's  Chambers  the  BasÖnqt  irueti a/göntkirriam'  whose 
visitpciwere  howy  ias  it  ;<has'  beeri -fiiaown^cveryifce^uent  in 
Shepbefcd's  ilnri-^Mrir  Sktnuefl/;  Hauctet  of  ..QavbiiAgi: ;  r  «Thät 
yDung-  fello^  j  iwhor  had:  ?  poaßh^Üi  i  the,  walin#a>;irv.  jCatavering 
J?ärk:><in  bis  yiowtfh^and  had  ,ißen  thfiiBafonet(^dri\rajthirditigh 
thelstreet.atihohiejwithlföuflr^honse^  and  pca^oesupitoqhurch 
witkpowdßted  fobtndew^  hä$;  an  iöaiEö^ns^iiiHespectiifpr.  Ms 
Member^atri  älpWQdigiöusi  (telight  b  makiog  hisiacqüaint- 
.ancei .. ; ,  i  ,H© •  lintroduced  -X  hifnself^  w&h  i  ntacfc ;  >  büashmg)  t  and 
^epidatkäV  as,  «a-  ßlatferaing.  rma^^ßori;  bf  Mm  Jfüxtöblof !  töie 
!^BoarlpBthp4äce^— fäthenattoaided  SirrFrancis^rköeple^  iCtfxwböd, 
^vheh  iiiö  gjun  ;burst>and:  tookLöff  threö.iitigerfff^fiiQpitixäl  tö 
rraakHuSir  Froncis'fe  acquatntancei,  Ali;(ctf:whi(ihthitrod3iittion 
^bi>B3äriciis,  receivied  Faöa,bly;ij;  AnÜzbdndstuiHiw^  talked 
aböwits  Sir [.Francis  i  to . the.lchaps!  afr  ßärthskmkQ^^  arid  toid 
JaTxnyiirii(the  lodge,  ithäty  aftßr  »all,  »tbere  Wjas//nothing.iikerä 
tfaoroughtptoed'  uri^  ä  regulär?  igoöd  old  .Englishi giantieaiatii j one 
.  of vth©  cAden  tiriifc!  ( iT©  Wrtfch'  Faiyiyyi^liäd,  !that<  s&e  thoüght 
Sir  Francis  was  an  ojous  creature — she  didri/t  knöw.  wnyri- 
.femt/fshle ^ccmldn'tiiaböwr^rfiraai-^she .ffora^' .  ante  :he :  wasZvricked, 
iabad  low;  and.  meai>r*ishei  kriew1  ihe/wats;1  dndi wtebiSam  Ao 
Ithis  <.  arepUed  jbhat  :  Sir  r  iFfcands  •  iwas  r  ivei-y  i  affable* : ,  -and :  ■  had 
ibörröwöd  ihälRanäöV.:>af  bim  $ittt)e  ikindty,  tFatony/rhrätetrinto 
;a.vlaugjl!i, 7j)ÄÄllid>lSam,s!  long) :hair*(whiohivrasjaiot ,  lyet  I  ofi , inre- 
prbatihahle  eleaaüiiessiXi  ^attßä  nfaift  ahirty;  amd  ealled.  hirnä 
stöopid,  stöopidi  *>ld  ioolish  ^todpfidy  andlsaid  thabSir  Forancis 
Aräasralways  bboteriag* trabnöy aof  eierybady^Mftdr.that/Manhäd 
äctiially  Jefused  hinv.twide,  japdiiiad^had  foitfaifc  thtee  months 
to  get  seven  Shillings  which  he  had  borrered  of  'er.  .<•. <>}  r  .; 
.  :V  Dan't  say  'er^-büt')  her;;  > ;b<!>rre*,  rbiü  .borföw  £ ; äctia%;  jbut 
iactuiüy^,  Färlny, "'  IMiü .>Hi|xter  ixe^ed^üot  > ixr  a  .fimljfe .  in  her 
ärgiiuneity. thut > to  granMnadcal ierrorsiiii.,ber /ätatement;  >.{■ 
•'.••  i  -  f fWdl :  the^  >hfe^  :and,.boiröwj  «odd  haotiiaffl^-Tttthere:  then, 
you  sidopid,"  >said  thöi othtrlj  jaM  the  soholalri ana:d6  such  & 
*prfetty-faqe  .thait ;  ÜieigrarnmaJr-aiastdr  «las  iquickiy  appcosed, 
&&d/Wbu] d  bave ,  willingryr  giyßä  I  her!  a :  bündred;  imcÄJer  lessoris 
on  tfa&Bpot,  ÄMÄc.^priöerfrhicbihß  ^ook^fot  Aivat^ooe.//»  .    >. .  • 
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>t  Of  course  Mra.  iBoltontwäislbyj  atad)  I  iiippose  thati  J^aBsy 
*nd  Mr*  i8am  wer  $  on  exeeeüngly. familiär  and  confrdentiali 
ternpsbyvjthia  tirn^and  ^thatitioiejhadj-brbughtito  the  foTmer 
certain  con3qlat|k)ri9,  aridi  ]soo.thedt  -certauü  regcets,  which  are 
deucedly bitter ^hea'theyiiioccufvi  bkkfciwliich  äir©,  *k>  >more 
thaa  toqthTpulliogn^  awayrötü^er  pahg,  eiernaL    L  -i  u  ;    i 

'i.v.  -!....;i.  .-iji'V  ^vor;*  >:,'  tnns{   ••••*•::.;  hr.v  ..•.•'•<'   ••    '••  ..,;-;. ••;'<     :..; 

A/sJyiou.  Alt,  surtcwndied  bynile&pect; .äqdiaffeciicxn.;  /hapipy, 
hopou^dj  a?3*i  fla^tier^.ifilrycmriold'age^ jyoüri  forblds.gently 
indulgedi;; yi0urteaßt!!WOi?ds  kindly  eherished ;  yourfgaroulbus. 
old .^tori^^^Dfiiv^d-fof  Ihe/ihündTedthvtime. with  dulfiful  for-> 
hearanq^  ap$HneyefrfeU^^^  ithe  wömen 

of  ,yQW;feou^i.cQmta<itnb»  their/ffatteftes ;  the  ycrang ; men 
hush^  afld  aUeiaj(iveLwb«rt  5*ou  begiifr/töi  ispeafc ;  theserviants 
awe-stricken ;  the  tenarfts.»  •xalp/Äii  hahdy  anfl ;  Teady - to  tait  >ir* 
the :  plafje* . öL  yvm : tfrqjjshjpf fr-ta^sten wh&ti  y©ur  honour  <  ftüies 
a  driveh-rit , has-  ofte**,  Mrvftk rvy<Mi, vOi.thoüghthil :  »Divesri  ithat 
thig-, respeötj. aod  jttee/  glories, ^aifetifobthe  ftrain  ;part •< tratas- 
ferred*  <  with .>  yötir  rfee ,  {siitipkl  to  your  j  successor^that :  ■  the 
^yant^wiijll bowjtendthe  lenafljtsSshriu/:,  föryoursah^as  for 
yoy;  thä<e  ;the  buller  willilfetch;  him$he,.wine.(iixlproved  bya; 
little  keeping)  •  fchat's  •  *wM>  (in  ydarjcellar  } (.and'  ftfaat,1  rWheitiyoaiT 
night  is  CQEie;  *  and  :t.h^  Hgbit  of  ytoufc  life  ri&  gone  ndoiwny  aä :  öikre 
asf(  thö  .»loirning^risea  aAer.youijaÄdnfrithciiiilii  you,,  fcbe  iuh;  of 
prospefHy;Änd;fl^ttßrcr  ßhin«ä  Gart.yoücvlieir.  i  Menocaneand' 
b^sk  in;  *h©  >  bato'  i  #f  wGoasol*  I  ai^dj.  >a€resn<thät  <  beamfc  Taundf 
about  himl:  theireyesrende  üj  trandferredrmthitiie^  «State.}  '©# 
wfeißhj-:  with.  fü ) it$; "advanfcages,  fpkae^re%;  ftespeci,  :and  1  gobd* 
wülM^inf^urnSbe^omeSitte  life^tenantj  iHpw  Icingi  ctoiyoip 
wifihiQr  öxpecfcthäb.ycta^  ,  Höwniiuch 

titfle  do©3 ^  ;«lajai devote  terngrief  (befare^li^ibegijnsitoenjdy? 
A  gf eftt .  iman ;  must  i keep  I  Ms^  «heir-  -at  Ms  Jfeäst  i  Hke;  ia  Uvmg 
memertto.  m\ri. ,-  >«  Ifi  -ht  holdsi verijr,  irduch .  fey  üfe,^  the  >  preseriöe 
of  rlhei  dthiernnlustvbe,  a!COhstawfe)S(ting  and  .warningjn  tt  Wake 
r^aäy//to.tjgoi"jJ8ay$  the:  suecbssor  sto  ybur ^  hanöürj  >^Iusmt> 
wtkitiftg/;  a*diJ:boväd'tolfl  krasö^Hrag/ydiij"  r'i  ;il  i  . -:  : 
r  WhathasitWßjtefereace  taitjie  pössibleireäder itodo^ith 
aay;  pf vthq  Characjtersi  M,  this: -htatory  ?  >r  Dö  we  :  wish  to? 
^pplC^gizfe!  ft>r  Pen:  ,be€^fic-,he;»hafe.M^t\>^^m^Ä-\s^\«ssS^ 


742  PENDENNIS; 

lapse  of  years;  all  the  öareer  of  fortune,  all  the  events  of  life, 
however  stroiigly  they  may  move  or  eagerly  excite  him,  never 
canremove  that  sainted  image  fröm  his  hearV  or  banjsh  that 
blessed  love  from  its  sanctüary.     Ifi  he  yields  to  wforig,  the  ' 
deareyes  will  look  sadly  upon  htm  «üben  hedares  to  meet    | 
them;  if  he  does  wdl,  endures  pain,!ör  conquers  temptation, 
the  ever-present  love  will  greet  him,  he  knows,  with  approval 
and  pity ;  if  he  falls,  pteädior  him  5  if  he  suffers,  cheer  him  ;— 
be  with  him  and  accompahy  him  always  ■  until  tieath  is  past, 
andsorEpw  and  sinare  norncm '   Is  this  mere  dreaming,  or, 
on  the  part  of  an  idle<  story-teiler,  üseless ' motalizing  ?     May 
not  the  man  of  the  world  take  his:  inöment^  toö,  tö  be  grave 
and ;  thoughtful  ?    Ask  of  i  your1 ;i  own :  heatts  and  memories, 
brother.and  sisteri  if  we  dö  not  Hvä  in  the  dead ;  and  (to 
speak  reverently).prove^Göd  byitoveFi1      <     *     - 

Of  these  matters  Peil  and  WaVwngton  oftön  spöke  in  many 
a  solemn  and  l  friendly  cönvetse  inaüer-days  •;  and  Pendennis's 
motheriwas  worshipped  m  his  ,memory,  arid  canonized  there, 
as  sudra  saint  ought  to  be.  Llicky  he  in  Hfewho  knows  a 
few  such  warnen*  Akihd  provision  of  Meäven  it  was  that 
sent;  tos  suqhy;  and  vgave  us  t©  adrhire  that»  toüching  and 
wonderfulspectaclerof  innocencei  and'  love,  and'beasty« 

:  But  as  it :  is  osrtaih  that  ■  if,  In  Jtrhe [  cöürsö '  of  these  senti- 
mental cdnversatijonsi .  iany  outer  $trahger-^Majör  Pendennis 
for  instancer-T^had  walked  intcu  Pente  Chambers,  Arthur  and 
Warrington  wbuldhave stopped  theit  talky and ehosen  another 
subject,  and  discoursed  ibouti  the  Operai  or  the  last  debate 
in  Parlüament,  or  Miss  Jones's  marriage  with  Captain  Smith, 
or  what  not — so,  let  us  imagine  that  the  public  feteps  in  at 
this  juncture,  and  stops  the  confidentialtalk  between  author 
and  reader,  and  begs  us!  to  resume  our  remarks  about  this 
world,  with  whieh  both  are -certainlyi  better  aequaintexi  than 
with  that  other  one  ihtö  whioh  «we  have  just  been  peeping» 

On  coming  into  his  pröperty,  Arthör  Pendennis  at  first 
comported  himself  with  a  modesty  and  eqüahimity  whieh 
obtained  his  friend  Wariringtonte  praises,  thoiigh  Arthurs 
uncle  was  ä  little  inclined  to  Quarre!  with  his  nephew's  mean- 
ness  of  spirit,  for  not  assuming  greater  State  and  pretensiotis 
now  that  he  had  eritered  ön  the  enjoyment  of  his  kingdom. 
He  wöuld  have  had  Arthur  instaftfcd  Vtr Wtv^scynv^  opa&Xfc^ 
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ind  riding.on  ishowy  park  hacks,  or  in  well-built  cabriolets, 
jvery  iday,  ;"I  am  too  absent,"  Arthur  said  witha  laugh, 
'to  driveaiCalb  in  London ;  &e  omnibuses  would  cut  me  in 
;w<),  pr  I  should  send  my  horse's  head  into  the  ladies*  carriage 
vindbw^i  And  you  wouldn't  have  me  driven  about  by  my 
jervant  like  an  «pothecary,  uhde  ?  "  No,  Major  Pendennis 
rould  on  fco  account;  have  his  nephew  appeär  like'  an 
q&otb^cary'j  theaügust  representative  of  the  house  öf  PenL 
fcnnis  i  vm&L  -not  so  demean  <  himself.  And  when  Arthur, 
^ursuing  his  (ipanter,  said*  M  And  yet,  I  dare  sayi  sir,  my  fäther 
JvasprjQiiid1:enbugh<.wh©n  he  ürfit  set  up  his  gig,"  the  old 
Major  hemm'd  and  ha^d,  and  his  wrinkled  face  reddehed 
iV-ith.  a  blush:as  he;  answered,  "You  know  what  Buonäparte 
said,  sir,' lJ/faut laver  son  lingt vsale  en  famillc?  There  is  no 
need*  sir,  for  you  töbrag  that  youjr  father  was  a — a  medicäl 
itiaric  He  came  i©£  a  ;most  ancient  but  fallen  house,  and  was 
abliged/to,re£onstrüct  the  famiiy  fortunes,  as  many  a  man  öf 
*ood  famiiy  has  dorne  before  •rhim.  You  are  like  the  fellow 
n  Sterne,  sir-wthe;  Marquis  who  came  to  demänd  >  his  swotfd 
igain.  Your  fathier  got  back  yours  for  you.  You  are  a  man 
rf  landed  «State,  by  Gad>  sir,  and  a  'gentleman— never  förget 
föu  are  a  gehtteman." 

Then  Arthur  slyly  turned  on  his  uncle  the  argument  which 
le  had  heiard  theold  gehtleman  often  use  regardirijg  himself. 
:<  In  the  socicty  which  I  have  the  honour  öf  frequenting 
:hrough  yourUntroducticm,  whocares  to  ask  about  my  pältry 
ineans  ot  myihümbte  gerrtility,  üricle  ?  "  he  asked.  *  *  It  wöuld 
:>e  absucd  of  me  tö  attempt  to  compete  with  the  great  fölks; 
suad  all  ihat  they;  can  ask  Trom  us  is,-  that  we  should  have 
i  decent ^address  and  good  manners;^  -  !  '    _ 

"But  for  all  that,  sir,  I  should  belong  to  a  better  Club  or 
two,"  the; undß: answerbd.  "I should  givean occasional  din- 
ner,  mi>  äelect  Jray  society  well;  and  I  should  comeout  of 
that.  hosrible  garröt  in.  the  Tempte,  sir."  And  so  Arthur 
cöB^prßmised,  .by>descendingto  the  secönd  floor  in  Lamb 
Cowrt-rt-Waurington. still  occupying  his  öld  quarters,  and  the 
two  friends;  heing  determined  not  to  part  öne  from  the  other. 
Cullivate  :kiftdly>  reader,  those  friendships' of  your  youth  :  it 
is  only  in  that  generous  tirrie  that  they  are  fortned.  Äow  <&&- 
ferent  the  iritimajciesvof  after-days  are,  and^Vio^  ^^^^^^^ 
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the  girasp  of  yöür  awh  band  after  it  has  been  shajteh  atiout 
in  twentyyears'  commerce  withthe  world,  anid  hasvsfcjueezed 
arid.diroppisdj.a  thousAndi.equially  cäreless 'pahns!  As  you 
CÄrt)geldbmifashioni  ycrar  iongueitqispeak  ai'nöW  language 
aüfeer  i  twenty,  the .  heant  f  retfutses  tö  1  receive  ( frieridsbip«  pretty 
sopnrrrit  getsitoo  hard  tö  ykldito  the  ifhpnessian.  : 
-.;  So  ;Pen  haii,  many  qoquaihtarKjeSj  and.being  otf  a  jövialand 
easy  tum<got  more  daily++*bati  jio  feiernd,  likö  Watringtori ; 
and  the  twa  men  Contmuedfoüveialmost  asmuchi  in  Com- 
mon; ajs  ( ithe  Knights .  oT  { the  Terripley  'ridinfc  upoti  i  one  horse 
(|or  Pen'Swas  at  ;Wairingtön'&:Sservicer),i  a;nd  havmg:  their 
phambers  and  theix I  servitoi*  lin  commori.  '.■• .  r  • :.        . :  n    !    v     . 

.  Mrf . .  Wäryington  had  öiadg  th© 3  acquäintance'  bf  -  Pen's 
frienjd^  of  Gro&venor  Place  duringv  their  last  .unlü^ky  season 
in  London,  and  had  Expressed ihimselfinobettelr.  satisfied 
with  Sir  Francis  and.  Lädy-iGiavering-abd  her-  Liaidyship's 
daughteü  than  was  therpubHcidä  geneiraL;  ^ The  - World  is 
right/'  George  said,  "aboufeiithose  pebple. ;-  The  young  imen 
laugh  and  talkifteely  .beforeiithose;  ladies,;änd  äbout  them. 
The.  giri  sees/people  whcmi.isherhaB  <no  :righ6  to  khow,  and 
jt4k8i  t-p,,  /men  with  >Who,0ij  rio^girl  :sJk»ild  have  an  intiflnacy. 
Did  you  see  those  two  reprobates  leanihgiover  ;Lady  Claver* 
ingj$  »/carriagei  w  the  Parkte- otheanday,  anddeering  under 
MissrBlanch«!s-hc«^et?.!i  No.  igflod  mother.  wouM  fet  her 
daughter  JcnOw  thoae  .mea,  Dtadidiit  them  within'her  dbors»" 
^ThäBßgufc*  i$-th«imo3t»inriox:eiaftiand  göodmatiired  söui 
a&W/  interposexl  Pen.-  ;VShe  nevez  heard  awy  harrn  öf 
C^ptaitv  B4aekball,i  or  Tfiqd<  that  trklinjwhichCharley  Love- 
lace i  figpflres,  jQoi  ;yüu.,  suppose  ;that.  honest  ladies  1  read  ätfd 
remember  the  Chroniqüe.  iScandaleose  las  weit  äs  yoo,  you 
old  Sgpumbler,.? "  -:  .;  •<•  :.,[:;••:;<<  f  ,-w  ..!•..''  ü::  •;•:•>  j:>c!   : 

, :  M  Wquld ;  you  likei  Xaima !  Bell  td j  know  thise  • !  fellö m  ?  " 
Warringt^n  as^diibislfäce-ituifrung^/tather  red.  f  MwöuW  jtoti 
liet  any  wpmawyou  lowe  .bfe.ccaitkrnälated  by  theirf  Company  ? 
I: ,  have  Mnoudöubtcthafe  the  pöoz  Bsgum<.is  ignorarit  of  ^theif 
histow^g..  ■>  lit,  söerrisl/to^rae  «te'isiignokiätetrof  a  greät''  number 
of  betteri thingö.  i.ilt  »fflepi» tfc»ime  daat  y<wro  honest  :Begtam  is 
not  ailady,  Pen.  u.It üalnfe*  her  iaultirdöiibtless,  »that  she ihäsl 
rjqt  had  !theLßducation  orj teanned ^thet refinements  öf  a'laäy." 
'fSbeuWjAß  mönh.  os,  iiAdy.Fßttsesiy  whö  hasttll  thfe  world 
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^  •  at  her  balls,  and  as  refined  as  Mrs.  Bull,  who  breaks  the 

leeE-  t  kingte  English,  and  has  half  a  dozen  dukes  at  her  table,"  Pen 

s  F     snswered  rather  sulkily.     "  Why  should  you  and  I  be  more 

SW     ^queamish  than  .the  rest  of  the  world?     Why  are  we  to  visit 

Prer     the  sins  of  her  fathers  on  thts  harmless  kind  creature  ?     She 

i    never  did  anything  but  kindmess  to  you  or  any  mortal  soul. 

*1  L      As  fax  asshe1  knows,  she  does  her  best     She  does;  not  set  up 

^      to  be:  more  than  she  is.     Sfaegives  you  the  best  dinners  she 

c       can  buy,  and  the  best  Company  she  can  get.     She  pays  the 

k        debts  of  that  scamp  of  a  busband  öf  hers.     She  spoils  her 

~      boy  like  the  most  virtuous  mother  in  England.     Her  opiniap 

l    about  literary  matters,  to  be  sure,  is  not  worth  much  ;  and  I 

Per|    dare  say  she  never  read  a  line  of  Wordsworth,  or  heard  of 

Tennyson  in  herlife."  ' 

"No  more  has  Mrs.  Flanagan  thelaundress,"  growled  out 
Pen's  Mentor ;  "  no  more  has  Betty  the  housemaid  \  and  I 
have  no  word  of  blame  against  them.  But  a  high-souled 
man  doesn't  makd  friehds.  of  these.  A  gentleman^  doesn't 
choose  these  for  his:  companions,;  or  bitterlyrues  it  afterwards 
if  he  dok  Are  you,  »who  are  sietting  up  to  be.ä  man  of  the 
world  and  a  philosopher,  to  teil  me  that  the  aim  of  life  is  tö 
guttle  three  courses  and  dine  off  silver  ?  Do  you  dare  to  own 
to  yourself  that  your  ambition  in  life  is  good  claret,  and  that 
you'll  dine.  with  any,  provided  you  get  a  stalled  ox  to  feed  on? 
I  You  call  me  a  Cynic— rwhy,,  what  a  monstrous  cynicism  it  is 
J  which  you  and  the. rest  of  you  men  of  the  world  admifc  I'd 
rather  live  upon  raw  turnips  and  sleep  in  a  hollow  tree,  or 
turn  backwopdsman  or  savage,  than.  degrade  myself  to  this 
civilization,  and  own  that  ä  French  cook  was  the  thing  in 
life  best  worth  living  for,"  > 

"Because  you  like  a  raw,  beef-steak  anda  pipe afterwards," 

broke  out  Pen,  "you  give  ^ourself  airs .  of  superiority  over 

people  whose  tastes  are  more  dainty,  and. are  not  ashamed 

of  ,the  world  they  live  in.  :  Who  goes  about  professrng  par* 

ticular^admiration,  or  esteemi  of  friendship,  or  gratitude  even, 

for  the  people.  one.meetsevery  day?     Jf  A.  asks  me  to  his 

,  /iousq,  and  gives.  me  his  best,  I  take  his  good  things  for  what 

^bey  are  worth,  and  no  more.     I  do  not  profess  to  pay  him 

«Dack  in  friendship,  but  in  the  sconventional  money  of  society. 

AVhen  we  part,  we  part  without  any  grief.     Whaw^.  \eass«, 

17 
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we  are  tolerably  glad  to  see  one  another.     If  I  were  only  t<& 
live  with  my  friends,  your  black  muzzle,  old  George,  is  th&^ 
only  face  I  should  see."  *i 

"You  are  your  uncle's  pupil,"  said   Warrington,  radiert 
sadly,  "and  you  speak  like  a  worldl^." 

"  And  why  not  ?  "  asked  Pendehms ;  "  why  not  acknowledge  \ 
the  world  I  stand  upon,  and  submit  to  the  conditions  of  the  *- 
society  which  we  live  in  and  live  by  ?  I  am  older  than  you,  § 
George,  in  spite  of  your  grizzled  whiskers,  and  have  seen  L 
much  more  of  the  world  than  you  have  in  your  garret  here,  i?a 
shut  up  with  your  books  and  your  reveries  and  your  ideas  of  « 
one-and-twenty.  I  say*  I  take  the  world  as  it  is,  and  being  ^€ 
of  it,  will  not  be  ashamed  of  it.  If  the  time  is  out  of  Joint,  £c 
have  I  any  calling  or  strength  to  set  it  right?"       ;  i  1 

"  Indeed,  I  don't  think  you  have  much  of  either,"  growled   3r 
Pen's  interlocutor.  'r 

"If  I  doubt  whether  I  am  better  than  my  neighbour,"  U 
Arthur  continued-^—  ?'  if  I  concede  that  I  am  no  better — I  £a 
also  doubt  whether  he  is  better  than  I.  I  see  men  who  fcj, 
begin  with  ideas  of  universal  reform,  and  who,  before  their  r 
beards  are  grown,  propound  their  löud  plans  for  the  regenera-  ^ 
tion  of  mankind,  give  up  their  schemes  after  a  few  years  rTi 
of  bootless  talking  and  vainglorious  attempts  to  lead  their  tc] 
fellowsj  and  after  they  have  found  that  men  will  no  |x; 
longer  hear  them,  as  indeed  they  never  were  in  the  least  le 
worthy  to  be  heard,  sink  quietly  into  the  tank  änd  nie —  y 
acknowledging  their  aims  impraeticable,  or  thankful  that  they  f\ 
were  never  put  into  practice.  The  fiercest  reformers  grow  ^ 
cälm,  and  are  fain  to  put  up  with  things:  as  they  are ;  the  ^e 
loudest  Radical  orators  become  dumbv  quiescent  placemen )  \?c 
the  most  fervent:  Liberais,  when out  of  power,  become  hum-  ^ 
drum  Conservatives,  or  döwnright  tyrants  or  despots  in  office.  ((>1 
Look  at  Thiers,  look  at  Guizot,  in  Opposition  and  in  place !  (^ 
Look  at  the  Whigs  appealing  to  thecountry^and  the  Whigs  ^ 
in  power!  Would  you  say  that  the  conduct  of  thöse  men  ^ 
is  an  act  of  treason,  as  the  Radicals  bawl — who  would  give  ijs 
way  in  their  tum,  were  their  turn  ever  tocome?  No,  only  ^ 
that  they  submit  to  circumstances  which  are  stronger  than  (jc 
they — march  as  the  world  marches  towards  reform,  but  at  ^c 
the  trortä's  pace  (and  the  movettients  of  the  vast  body  of  jw 
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jikind  must  needs  be  slow)— foTego  this  scheine  as  im- 
acticable,  on  account  of  Opposition,  that  as  immature, 
cause  against  the  sense  of  the  majority — are  forced  to 
Iculate  drawbacks  and  difficulties  as  well  as  tö  think  of 
rorms  and  advances— -and  compelled  finally  to  submit,  and 
wait,  and  tocömpromise." 

"The  Right  Honourable  Arthur  Pendennis  couUJ  not 
eak  better,  or  be  more  satisfied  with  himself,  if  he  was  First 
>rd  of  the  Treasüry  and  Ghancellor  of  the  Exchequer," 
arriragton  said. 

"  Self-satisfied  ?  Why  self-satisfied  ?  "  continued  Pen.  "  It 
ems  to  me  that  my  scepticism  i«  more  respectful  and  more 
Ddest  than  the  revolutionary  ardour  of  other  folks.  Many 
patriot  of  eighteen,  many  a  Spouting-Club  orator,  would 
rn  the  Bishops  out  of  the  House  of  Lords  to-morrow,  and 
row  the  kords  outiafter  the  Bishops,  and  throw  the  throne 
:o  the  Thames  after  the  Peers  and  the  Bench.  Is  that 
an  more  modest  than  I,  who  take  these  institutions;  as  I 
id  them,  änd  wait  for  time  and  truth  to  develop,  or  fortify, 
(if  you  like)  destroy  them  ?  A  College  tutor,  or  a  noble- 
m's  toady,  who  appears  orie  fine  day  as  my  right  reverend 
d,  in  a  silk  apron  and  a  shovel  hat,  and  assumes .  bene- 
:tory  airs  over  me,  is  still  the  same  man  we  remember  at 
cbridge,  when  he  was  truckling  to  the  tufts,  and  bullying 
3  poor  undergraduätes  in  the  lecture-roorn.  An  hereditary 
jislatörywhö  passes  his  time  with  Jockeys  and  blacklegs  and 
llet-girls,  and  who  is  called  to  rule  over  me  and  his  other 
tters  because  his  grandfather  miade  a  lucky  speculation  in 
3  funds,  or  found  a  coal  or  tih  mine  on  his  property,  or 
cause  his  stupid  ancestor  happened  ta  be  in  command  of 
l  thousand  men  as  brave  as  himself,  who  overcame  twelve 
jusand  Frenchmen,  or  fifty  thousand  Indians — such  a  man, 
>ay,  inspires  me  with  no  more  respect  than  the  bitterest 
moerat  can  feel  towards  him.  But,  such  as  he  is,  he  is  a 
rt  of  the  old  society  to  which  we  belong,  and  I  submit  tö 
;  lordship  with  acquiescenee  ;  and  he  takes  his  place  above 
;  best  of  us  at  all  dinner-parties,  and  there  bides  his  time. 
lon't  want  to  chop  his  head  ofFwith  a  guillotine,  or  to  flixv^ 
id  at  him  in  the  streets.  When  they  c&\\  svxOcv  *.  xcäsvä. 
igrace  to  his  order;  and  such  anottaet,  vftvo  v&  ?^^  WCÄ" 
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gentle,  refined  and  generous,  who  employs  his  great  meaij 
in  promoting  every  kindness  and  charity,  and  art  and  grai 
of  life,  in  the  kindest  and  raost  gracious  manner,  an  ornamel 
to  his;  rank— the  question  astothe  üse  and  propriety  of  toi 
order  rs  not  in  the.  least  äffected  one.  way  or  other.  There  i 
is,  extant  among  us,  a  part  of  our  habits,  the  creed  of  man] 
of  usy  the  growth  of  centuries,  the  symbol  of  a  rnost  compli 
cated  traditian— there;  stand  my  lord  the  bishop  and  my  loa 
the  hereditary  legaslatoir-— whät  the  French  call  transaction 
both  of  them— representing  in  their  present  shape  mail-cl» 
baxonsahd  double-sworded  chieft  (from  whöm  their  lordship 
the  hereditaries,  for  the  raosl  part,;  dotft  desceod),  and  priest! 
professing  to  hold  an>  absolute  truth  and.  a  divinely-inherite 
power,  the  which  truth  absolute  our  aneestors  burned  at  tli 
stake,  and  denied  there  >  the  which  divine  tränsmissibl 
power  still  existsi  in  print~-to  be  believed,  or  not,  pretty  muc 
at  choice:  and  of  these,  I  say,  I  acquiesce  that  they  exis 
and:  rao  more.  If  you  say  that  these  schemes,  devised  befoi 
printing  was  known,  or  steam  was  born ;;  when  thmight  m 
anmiiant,.  scared  and  whipped  ;  and;  truth  under  its  guardiat 
was  gagged,  and  swathed,  and  bündfolded,  and  not  allowe 
to  lift  its  voicey  or  to  look  out,,  or  to  walk  under  the  sur 
before  rnen  were  permitted  to.meet,  or  to  trade,  or  to  spe* 
with  each  other; — if  any  one  says  (jassome  faithful  souls  d< 
that  these  schemes.  are  for  ever*  and  having  been  chang« 
and  modified  constanfily  are  t©  be  subject  fco  no  further  d 
velopment  or  decay,  I  laugh,  and  let  the  man  speak.  But 
would  have  toleration  for  these,  as  r  would  ask  it  for  my  o* 
opinions;  and  if  they  aaie  to  die,!  I  would  ^rather  they  had 
decent  and  natiural  than  an  abrupt  and'  violent  deaith." 

*?You  would  have  sacrificed  to  Jwe,"  Warrington  sai< 
"  had-  you  lived  in  the  time  of  the  Christian  persecutions." 

"  Perhaps  I  would,"  said  Pens,  with  some  sadness.  "  Pe 
haps  I  am  a  coward— perhaps  my  faith  is  tfnsteady  ;  but  th 
is  myown  reserve.  What  I  argue  here  is,  that  I  will  n< 
persecute.  Make  a  faith  or  adogma,  absolute,  and  persec 
tion:  becomes,  a  logical.  consequenee,  and  Dominic  bums 
Jew,  or  Galvin  an  Arian,  orv  Nero  ia  Christian  or  Elizabei 
or  Mary  a  Papist  or  Protestant,  or  their  father  both  or  eithe 
accordimg  to  his  humour ;  and  acting  without  any  pangs 
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ea|  remorse,  but  on  the ,  contrary,  with  -strict  notions  of  duty 
fulfilled.     Make  dogma  absolute,  and  tO  inflict  or  ito  suffer 

&tä|  death  becomes  eäsy:and  neeessary ;  and  Mahomet'is  soljdiers 
shouting  *  Paradise  !  Paradise  ! '  and  dying  on  the  Christian 
spears,  are  ,not  more  or  less  praiseworthy  than  the  «ame  rnen 
slaughtering  a.townfuli.of  Jews,  or  cütting  off  the  hdads  pf  all 
prisoners  wTio  would  not  acknowledge  that  there  was  but  rone 
^prophet  of  Gpd."  ;  ...,'  ,.;: 

"A.little  •  white,  since,  young  oho,"  Wafringiton  said*  who 
had  foeen  ttstening  to  Jhis  frijend's  cpnfessions;  neither  without 

sh  •  sympathy  nör  seoro*  for  bis*  mood  led  hinr  to  indulge  in  both, 
"  you  asked :  nae<  wby  il  xeoaained  out  of  the .  strife  of  the<  world, 

rit|and  looked  an  at  Ithe  great  labour  of  .my  neighbour  without 
taking  aay  pajt  .in  the;Strqggle.  Why,  what  a  mere  diltttanft 
you  own  youreejf  tp  be,  in  this  cqnfession  of  general  sceptieism, 
ai)d,  what  a  listless  spectator.  yourself  •!  .  Yoü  are  six-and-twenty 
years  oid,  and  M  filasi  as  a  rake  of  sixty.  You  neither  hope 
much,  nor  care  much,  nor  believe imuch.  You  doubt  about 
other  men  a$  mueh  as  abput.  yourself.  Were.it  made  of  such 
pocontranti  as  you, ;  tbej :  w^rld  »would  -be  intlolerable ;  etnd  J 
had  rather  live,  in  a  wÜderoess  Qfmönkeys,  and  listen  to  their 

«f  chatter,  than.iria  Company;  of  men  who  denied  every  thing." 
"Were  the  world  comp0sed  of  Saint  Bernard*  or  Saint 
Dominica,  it  would ;  be  e^tfally  Qdiqus,"  said  Pen,  "andat  the 
end  of  a  few  score^  of,<Years|  would  icease  to  exist  altogether, 
Would  you  have  elvery  rnan;  w>Uh  his  head .  shaved*  and  e.very 
wornan  in  a>  cloister-rrcarrying  outto  the  füll  the  ascetic 
prineiple?  Would  you  have  conventicle  hymns  twänging 
from  every  lane  in  every  city  in  the  world  ?  Would  you  have 
all  the  birds  of  the  forest  sing  one  note  and  fly  with  one 
feather  ?  Yow^call  nie  a  sceptic  because  I  acknowiedge  what 
is;  and  in  aöknpwledgingithaVbe  it.'linnet  or  lark,  a  priest 
or  parson — be.it,  I  mean,  any  single  one  of  the  infinite 
varieties  of  the;creatures,.of  God,(whose  very  narne  I  would 
be  understood  to  projiöun<3e- with  reverence,  and  never  to 
approach  büt  with  distant  awe)i  I  say  that  the  study  ahd 
acknowledgment .  of  that  variety  amongat  men  especially  in- 
creases  our  respect:  and  wonder  for  this  Creator,  Commander, 
i-nd  Ondainer  of.ali  these  .minds,  so.  different  wvd  ^^s.  '^ 
united — meeting.in  a  common  adotaAoxvV  wv^l<Äewo^>a^ 

/ 


750  PENDENNIS. 

each  according  tö  his   degree  and  means  of  approaching 

the  Divine  centre,  his  acknowledgment  of  praise  and  wor- 

ship,  each  singing  (to  recur  to  the  bird  simile)  his  natural 

song." 

"And  sOj  Arthur,  the  hymn  of  ä  Saint,  or  the  ode  of  a 
poet,  or  the  chant  of  a  Newgate  thief,  are  all  pretty  much  the 
same  in  your  philosophy,"  said  Geor£e;! 

"  Even  that  sneer  could  be  answered  were  it  to  the  point,"  1 
Pendennis  replied,  "but  it  is  not;  and  it  could  be  replied 
to  ybu,  that  even  to  the  wretched  outcry  of  the  thief  on  the 
tree,  the  wJsest  and  the  best  of  all  teachefs  we  knöw  of,  the  \ 
untiring  Comforter  and  Consoler,  prorriised  a  pitiful  hearing    , 
and  a  certain  hope..    Hymns  öfsaints!  ödes  of  poets  !  who   « 
are  we  to  measüre  the  charices  and  opportun ities,  the  means   a 
of  doing,  or  even  judging,  right  and  wrong,  awaMed  to  men ;    Fj 
and  to  establish  the  rule  for  meting  out  their  punishments    » 
and  rewards  ?     We  are  as  insolent  and  unthinking  in  judging    irl 
of  rnen's  morals  as  of  their  intellects.     We  admire  this  man    cc 
äs  being  a  great  philosopher,  änd  set  down  the  öther  as    k 
a  dullard,  not  knowing  eithef,  or  the  amount  of  truth  in 
ei ther,  br  bei n^  certain  of  the  truth  anywhere.     We  sing  Te 
Deum  for  this  hero  who  has  won  a  battle,  and  De  Profundis     3 
for  that  other  öne  who  has  bröken  out  of  prison,  and  has     h 
been  caught  afterwards  by  the  policeman.     Our  meäsure  of     1 
rewards  and  punishments  is  most  partial  and  incomplete,     0 
absurdly  inadequate,  utterly  ä  worldly ;  and  we !  wish  to  con-     n 
tüme  it  intö  the  next  world.     Intö  that  next  and  awful  world     1 
we  strive  to  pursue  men,  and  send  äfter  them  our  impotent     2 
party  verdicts  of  cöndemnation  ör  acquittal.     We  set  up  our     r 
paltry  little  rods  to  measure  Heäveh  irnmeasurable— as  if,  in 
comparison  to  that,  Newton's  mind,  or  PascaFs,  or  Shake- 
speares,  was  any  löftier  than  mine;   as  if  the  ray  which 
travels  froiti  the  sun  would  reachnme  sooner  than  the  man 
who  blacks  my  boöts.     Measured  by  that  altitude,  the  tallest 
and  the  smallest  among  us  are  so  alike  diminutive  and  piti- 
fully  base,  that  I  say  we  should  take  no  coünt  of  the  calcula- 
tion,  änid  it  is  a  meänness  to  reekon  the  d-ifference." 

"Your  figure  fails  there>  Arthur," 'Said  the  other,  better 
pleased;  "if  even  by  common  arithmetic  we  can  multiply  a£ 
we  can  reduce  almost  infinitely,  the  Great  Recköner  must     j 
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tili    take  count  of  all ;  and  the  small  is  not  small,  or  the  great 
wc     great,  to  His  infinity." 

""  don't  call  those  calculations  in  question,"  Arthur  said; 
only  say  that  yours  are  incomplete  and  premature — false 
in  consequence,  and,  by  every  Operation,  rhultiplying  into 
wider  error.  I  do  not  condemn  the  men  who  murdered 
Socrates  and  darnned  Galileo.  I  say  that  they  damned  Gali- 
leo and  murdered  Socrates. " 

"And  yet  but  a  moment  since  you  admitted  the  propriety 
of  acquiescence  in  the  preßent,  and,  I  suppose,  all  other 
tyrannies  ? ";        •  i 

"  No ;  but  that  if  an  Opponent  menaces  me,  of  whom  and 
without  cost  of  blooä  and  violence  I  can  get  rid,  I  would 
rather  wait  him  out,:  and  starve  him  out,  than  fight  him  out. 
Fabius  fought  Hannibai  seeptically.  Who  was  his  Roman 
coadjutor,  whom  we  read  of  in  Plutarch  when  we  were  boys, 
who  scoffed  at  the  other's  procrastination  and.doubted  his 
courage,  and  engaged  the  enemy,  and  was  beaten  for  his 
pains?"  f  i 

In  these  speculations  and  confessions  of  Arthur,  the  reader 
may  perhaps  see  allusiöns  to  questions  which,  no  doubt, 
have  occupied  and  discomposed  hirnseif,  and  which  he  has 
answered  by  very  different  Solutions  to  those  come  to  by 
our  friend.  We  are  not  pledging  ourselves  for  the  correct- 
ness  of  his  opinions,  which  readers  will  please  to  consider 
are  delivered  dramatically,  the  writer  being  no  more  answer- 
able  for  them  than  for  the  sentiments  uttered  by  any  other 
charaeter  of  the  story :  our  endeavour  is  merely  to  follow 
out,  in  its  progress,  the  development  of  the  mind  of  a  worldly 
and  selnsrv  but  not  ungenerous  or  unkind  or  truth-avoiding, 
man.  And  it  will  be  seen  that  the  lamentable  stage  to  which 
his  logic  at  present  has  brought  him,  is  one  of  general  scep- 
ticism  and  sneering  acquiescencd  in  the  World  as  it  is — or  if 
you  like  so  to  call  it,  a -belief  qualified  with  scorn  in  all  things 
extant.  The  tastes  and  habits  of  such  a  man  prevent  him 
from  being  a  boisterous  demagogue,  and  his  love  of  truth  and 
dislike  of  cant  keep  him  from  adväncing  crude  propositiöns^ 
sach  as  many  loud  reformers  are  cotvs\axv\\^  \^aÄ^  ^>Ä^% 
much  more  of  uttering  downright  fa\se\vooä&  \xv  ^t^ivcs%  ojaesr 
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tions  or  abusing  opponents,  which  he  would  die  or  starve 
rather  than  use.  It  was  not  in  our  friend's  nature  to  be  able 
to  utter  certain  lies ;  nor  was  he  strong  enough  to  protest 
agäinst  others,  except  with  a  polke  sneer ;  his  maxim  being, 
that  he  owed  obedience  to  all  Acts  of  Parliament  as  long  as 
they  were  not  repealed. 

And  to  what  does  this  easy  and  sceptical  Kfe  lead  a  man  ? 
Friend  Arthur  was  a  Sadducee,  and  the  Baptist  might.be  in 
the  Wilderness  shouting  to  the  poor,  who  were  listening  with 
all  their  might  and  faith  to  the  preacher's  awful  accents  and 
denunciations  of  wrath  or  woe  or  salvation;  and  our:  friend 
the  Sadducee  would  turn  his  sleek  mule  with'a  shrug  and  a 
smile  from  the  crowd,  andgo  home  to  the  shade  of  hi&  ter- 
race,.and  muse  over  preacher  and  audience,  and  turn  to  his 
roll  of.  Plato,  or  his  pleasantGreek  song-book  babbKng  of 
honey  and  Hybla,  and  nymphs  and  fountains  and  love.  To 
what,  we  say,  does  this  scepticism  lead?  It  leads  a  man  to 
a  shameful  loneliness  and  selfishness,  so  to  speak-r^the  more 
shameful,  because  it  is  so  good-humoured  and  conscienceless 
and  serene.  Conscience  !  What  is  conscience  ?  Why  accept 
remorse  ?  Whatf  is  public  or  private  faith  ?  *  Mythuses*  Mike 
enveloped  inenormous  tradition.  If^seeingand  aeknowledg- 
ing  the  lies  of  the  worM,  Arthur^  as  see  them  you  can  with 
only  too  fatal  a  clearness,  yoü  submit  to  them  wäthout  any 
protest  further  than  a  laugh  ;!  Afy  plunged  yourself  in  easy 
sensuality,  >you  allow  the  whole  wretched  world  to  pass 
groanitig  by  you  unmoved ; '.  if  the,  fight  for  the 'truth  is  täking 
place,  and  all  men  of  honour  are  on  the  ground  armed  ön 
the  one  side  or  the  ather*  and  you  alone  arato  lie  on  your 
bälcony  and  smoke  yout  pipe  t  out  of  the  noise  and  the 
dangen  you  had  better  have  died,  or  never  have  beeil  at  all, 
thari  such  a  sensual  coward.  ; 

"The  truth,  friend, "  Arthur  said  iinperturbably ;  "  where  is 
the  truth  ?  Show  it  nae.  r  i  r  That  is >  the  question  between  us. 
I  see  it  on;  both  sides:  I  see  it  on  the  Coriservative  side  of 
the  House,.  and  amongst  the  Radkals^  and  even  on  the  minis- 
terial  berlches.  I  see  it  in  this  man<  wi&o  worships  by  Act  of 
PaarJiament,  and  is  rewarded;  with  a  silk  apFon  and  five  thou- 
sahd  a  year ;  in  that  marij  who,  driven  fatally  by  the  remorse- 
less  logic  of  his  creed,  gives  up  everytldng,  friends,  fame, 
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dearest  lies,  <:k)fsest  vanities,  the  respect  of  an  awny  of  church- 
men,  the  jecognised  positäon  of  a  leader,  and  passes  ovefc, 
tmtMtapetted,  to  tfoe  enemy,  in  whose  ranks:  he  will  serve 
henceföfth  äfc  a  namdess  private  saldier,  I  see  the  truth 
in  that  man,  as  I  do  in  his  brother,  whose  logic  drives 
hirn  to  ^uke  a  diffoflent  conchision,  and  who,  afüer  having 
pässed  a  Üfe  in  vam  eradeavöurs  tt>  teconcile  an  hreconcflable 
böök,'  flirigs  k  'al  last  down  m  despair,  and  declares,  with 
teatfu*  eyes,  and  hands  41p  to  Heaven,  hk  revolt  and  recainiba- 
tictfL  If  ttie  trttth  is  with  all  tbese,  wfty  sböuid  I  take  side 
with  'any  one  of  thsm  ?  Some  are  called  upon  to  preach :  let 
tfteflft  "preach.  Of  HJtoesie  preacherfe  thetie  aa>e  somewhatt  too 
many,  methinks,  who  fancy  they  have  the  gift.  But  we  can- 
not  all  be  parsons  in  church,  that  is  clear.  Some  must  sit 
silent  and  listen,  or  go  to  sleep  .mayhap.  Have  we  not  all 
our  duties  ?  The  heäd  charity-boy  blows  the  bellows ;  the 
mastercanes  tfye  other  boys  in  the  organ-loft  ;,  theclerk  sings 
out  Amen  from  the  desk ;  and  the  beadle  with  the  staff  opens 
the  slow  fbr  his  wevereiice,  w&o  niustiies  an  silk  up  to  the 
leushion,  I  worft  cane  the  boys,  nay,  or  say  Anien  always, 
or  -«et«  as  thfc  Cburdh's  Champion  or  warrior,  in  the  shape  of 
the  böadle  with  the  'staff;  but  I  will  take  oiff  my  hat  in  the 
place,  aftd  say  tny  prayevs  there  too,  kuwä  shake  händs  with 
tbe  ckrgyman  as  he  steps  ün  the  grass  outside.  Don't  I 
know  thät  bis  being  there  is  a  cornproniise,  and  that  he  Stands 
befbre  tA&  <an  Act  of  Bariiament  ?  That'  tiie  church  hre  oecu- 
pi£S  was  built  fot  other  wcfcship? :  That  the  Methodist  chapel 
fe  ne*t  door ;  and  that  Buinyan  the  tinker  is  bawling  out  the 
tttfings  df  darnriatiön  on  the  common  ätoärd  by?  Yes,  I  am 
ä^Säddtifcee!;  and  I  tttke  things  as  I  find  them,  and  the  world, 
and  the  Acts  of  Parliament  of  the  world,  as  they  äre 5  and  as 
I  intend  to  take  a  wife,  if  I  find  one— nnot  to  bemadly  in 
love  and  prösträte  ät  her  feet  like*.  fool,  not  to  ttorsh'ip  her 
fcsaii  aftgd,  or  to  expect  to  find  iaeras  such,  but  to  be  good- 
naturedto  her^  und  courteous,  expectiiig  igood-nature  and 
pleasant  sbbiety  fa&m  fceir  m  tarn.  Aflnd  sä,  George,  if  ever 
you  liekr  of  toy  marryk^gy  depdnd  on  it  k  won't  be  a  roraantic 
attachment  on  *hy  Side;  and  if  you  hear  of  tany  ^ood  qIäcä. 
undet'Gövemment/ 1  toave  no  ^paiücytox  ^ücvs^sä  %^v^>kssss^ 
of  which  mstild  prevert t  mi  irotu  aoce$&n%  ^^svr  qSrx^ 
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"  O  Pen,  you  scoundrel !  I  know  what  you  mean,"  here 
Warrington  broke  out.  "  This  is  the  meaning  of  your  scep- 
ticism,  of  your  quietism,  of  your  atheism,  my  poor  feliow. 
You're  going  tö  seil  yourself,  and  Heaven  help  you !  You 
are  going  to  make  a  bargäin  which  will  degrade  you  and 
make  you  miserable  for  life;  and  there's  no  use  talking  of 
it     If  you  are  once  bent  on  it,  the  devil  wön't  prevent  you." 

"  On  the  contrary,  he's  on  my  side,  isn't  he,  George  ? " 
said  Pen,  with  a  laugh.  -"What  good  cigars  these  are! 
Come  down  and  have  a  little  dinner  at  the  Club ;  the  chef's 
in  town,  and  he'U  cook  a  good  one  for  me.  No,  you  wonJt? 
DonH  be  sulky,  old  boy;  l'm  going  down  to — to  the  country 
to-morrow.,, 


) 


CHAPTER    LXIII.         > 

WHICH   ACCOUNTS    PERHAPS    FOR   CHAPTER   LXII. 

The  information  regarding  the  affairs  of  the  Clavering  family 
which  Major  Pendennis  had  acquired  through  Strong,  and 
by  his  own  personal  interferehce  as  the  friend  of  the  house, 
was  such  as  almosti  made  the  old  gentleman  pause  in  any 
plans  which  he  might  have;  once  entertained.for  his  riephew's 
beneflt.  To  bestow  upoh  Arthur  a  wife  with  two '-such 
fathers-in-law  as  the  two  wörthies  whom  the  guüeless  and 
unfortunate  Lady  Clavering  had  drawn  in  her  marriage  ven- 
tures,  was  to  benefit  nö  man.  And  though  the  one,  in  a 
manner,  neuträlized  the  other,  and  the  appearance  of  Amory 
or  Altamont  vci  public  would  be  the  signal  for  his  instan- 
taneous  withdrawal  and  condign  punishment- — for  the  fugi- 
tive  convict  had  cut  down  the  officer  in  Charge  of  him,  and 
a  rope  would  be  inevitably  his  end  ifihe  -came  again  under 
British  authorities^— yet  no  guardian  would  like  to  secure  for 
his  ward  a  wife  whose  parent  was  to  be  got  rid  of  in  such  a 
way;  and  the  old  gentleman's  notion  always  had  been  that 
Altamont,  with  the  gallows  before  his  eyes,  would  as§uredly 
avoid  recognition;  while,  at  the  same  time,  by  hoiding  the 
threat  of  his  discovery  over  Clavering,  the  latter,  who  would 
lose  everything  by  Amory's  appearance,  would  be  a  slave  in 
the  hands  of  the  person  who  knevf  so  feto\  a.  «eKxft\* 
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But  if  the  Begum  paid  Clavering's  debts  many  times  more, 
her  wealth  would  be  expended  altogetber  upon  this  irre- 
claimable  reprobate;  and  her  heirs,  whoever  they  might  be, 
would  succeed  butto  an  emptied  treasury,  and  Miss: Amory, 
instead  of  bringing  her  husband  a  good  income  and  a  seat  in 
Parliament,  would  bring  to  that  individual  her  person  only, 
and  her  pedigree  with  jthat  lamentable  noteof  sus.J>er  coli. 
at  the  name  of  the  last  male  of  her  line. 

There  was,  however,.  to  the>  old  schemer  revolving  these 
things  in  his  mind,  ;another  course  yet  open;;  the  which  will 
appear  tp  the  reader  who  rriay  take  the  trouble  to  peruse  a  eon- 
versation,  which  presently  ensued,  between  Major  Pendennis 
and  the  honourable  Baron  et  the  member  for  Clavering. 

When  a  man,  under  pecuniary  difficulties,  disappears  froin 
among  his  usuai  friends  and  equals — dives  out  of  sight,  as 
it  were,.from  the  flock;  of  birds  in  which  he  is  accustomed 
to  sail— rit  is  wonderful  at  what  stränge  and  distant  nooks 
he  comes  up  again  fpr  breath.  I  have  known  a  Pall  Mall 
lounger  and  Rotten  Row  bück,  of  no  ineonsiderable  fashion, 
vanish  from  amongst  his  comrades  of  the  Clubs  and  the 
Park,  and  be  discoyered,  very  happy  .and  affable,  at  an 
eighteenpenny  ordjnary  in  Billingsgate.  ( Another  gentleman, 
of  gxeß.%  learning  and  wit,  when.  outrunning;  the  constable 
(were  I  to  say  he  was  a  literary  man  some  critics  would  vow 
that  I  intendeid  to  insülfc  the ; literary,  profession),  once  sent 
me  his  address  at  a  little  public-house  called  the  "Fox under 
the  Hill,"  down  a  most  darksome  and  cavernous  archway  in 
the  Strand,  Such  a  man,  under  stich  misfortunes,  .may  have 
a  house,,  but  he  is  never  in  his  house;  and  has  an  address 
where  letters.  may  be  left,  but  only  simpletöns  go  with  the 
hopes  qi  seeing  him.  ■.  Only  a  few  of  the  faithful  Itnow  where 
he  is  to  be  found,  ändhave  the  clue  to  his  hiding-place.  So, 
after  the  disputes  with  his  wife,  and  the  misfortunes  conse- 
quent  tbereon,  to  find  Sir  Francis  Clavering  at  hörne«  was 
impossible.  "  Eyer  since  I  hast  him  -for  my  book,  which  is 
fourteen  pound,  he  don't  come  home  tili  three  o'clock,  and 
purtends  to  be  asleep  when  I  bring  his  water  of  a  mornin', 
and  dodges  hout  when  I'm  downstairsj"  Mr,  Li^&y*..  ^s.- 
marked  to  his  friend Morgan ;  and  ant\o\mce&\>waX \ä  ^örvn^. 
go  down  to  my  Lady  and  be  butler  tYie^s.  ax\&  xoaxt^  \&&  °  * 
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woman.  In  like  manner,  after  his  altercations  with  Strong, 
the  Baronet  did  not  come  near  him,  and  fled  to  other  haunts, 
out  of  the  reach  of  the  Chevalier's  repr oaches — out  of  the 
reach  of  conscience;  if  possible,  which  many  of  us  try  to 
dodge  and  leave  behind  us  by  changes  of  scene  and  other 
fugitive  stratagerhs.     '  ; 

So,  though  the  eider  Pendennis,  having  his  own  ülteridr 
object,  was  bent  upon  seeing  Pen's  cfruntry  neighböur  and 
represeratative  in  Patliament,  it'took  the  Major  no  inconsid- 
erable  trouble  and  ;time  before  he  could  get  him»  irttb  such 
a  coofidential  State  and  convef  sation  as  were  necessary  for 
the  ends  which  the  Major  had  in  view.  For  si  nee  the  Major 
had  been  called*  in  as  family  friend,  and  had  eognizänce 
of,  Ciavering'«  affairs,  conjugal  and  pecuniary,  the  Baronet 
avoided  him — as  he  always  avoided  all  bis  lawyers,  and 
agents,  when;  there  was  ari  account  to  be  renderöd,  or  an 
afiair  of  business  $o  be  discussed ;  between  them,  änd  never 
keptany  appointment  but  when  ks  object  was  the  raismg  of 
rnoney.  Thus,  previous:  to  catching  thisrnost  shy  änd 
timotous  bird,  the  Major  made  more;  than  one  futile  attempt 
to  hold  him.  Ön'  oneä  däy  it  was  a  most  innocent-looking 
invitation  to  diriner  at  Green  wich,  tö  meet  a  few  friends  :  the 
Baronet  accepted;  suspected  somethingj  änd  did  riotcome, 
leaving  the  Major  (whoindeed  proposed  to  represent  in 
himself  the  body  of  friends)  to  eat  his  whitebait  alohe.  On 
another  occasiön  the  Major  wrote  and  asked  for  teh  mmütes* 
talk ;  arid  the  Baronet  instantly  acknowledged  the  riote*  and 
made  the  appointment  at  four  o'clock  the  next  day  at  Bays's 
preäsely  (he  cärefully  underiined  the  "precisely  ")•';  but 
though  four  ©>clöck  Game,  as  iri  the  cöurse  of  time  and 
destiny  it  could;  not  da  otherwise,  no  Ciavering  made  his 
appearande.  Ihdeed;  if  he  had  borrowed  twenty  pounds  of 
Pendennis,  he  could  not  have  been  more  tirritd;  or  deiirous 
of  avoiding  the  Major;  and  the  latter  found  that  it  Was  one 
thing  to  seek  a  man,  and  another  to  find  him. 

Before  the  close  of  that  day  in  which  Strongus  patroh  häd 

given  the  Chevalier  the  benefit  of  so  many  blessings  before 

'     his  fa&e  and  curses  behind  bis  back,  Sir  Francis  Ciavering, 

who  had  pledged  his  word  and  his  o&tYv  to\v\*  n*\W*  *.&v\sers 
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to  draw  or  accept  no  more  bills  of  exchange,  and  to  be  con- 
tent .with  the  alkwance  which  his  victimized  wife  still  awarded 
hini,  had  managed  to  sign  his  respectable  name  to  a  piece  of 
stamped  paper,  which  the  Baronet's  friend,  Mr.  Moss  Abrams, 
had  darried  off;  proradsirig  to  have  the  bill  "done  "  by  a  party 
with  whose  intirnacy  Mr.  Abrams  was  fevoured.  And  it 
chanced  that  Strong,, beard  ^otf  rthis  transaction  at  the  place 
wbere  the  writinpiaäd  been  diaiwn*— in  the  back  parlour, 
nafrielyy  of  Mr.  Santiago^,  ctgan-shop,*  where  the  Chevalier 
was  constantly  in  the  habit*  <tf\  spending  an  hour  in  the 
evenüig.  :  '-. 

"He'  is  athis  old  work (  agaih,w  Mr.  Santiago  toldhis  cus- 
tomer.  ^He  and; Moss  Abrams  were  in  oay  parlour.  Moss 
sent  out  my  boy  for  a  stamp.  It  must  have  been  a  bill  for 
fifty  pouncL  I  heard;the  Bärojäet  teil  Moss;  to'  date  it  two 
months  back.  He  mä  pretehd  thät  it  is  an:  Old  billj  and  that 
heibrgot  it  wheribecame  fco  a  settkmeni  with  his  wife  the 
other  day.  I  dare  say  they  will  give<him  some  mafe  money 
n&w  heis  oleiar."  A  maniwho  has  the  habit  of  pntting  his 
-unlucky  name  to  •'?  proinases  '<  id- :  pay  "  at ,  six  raonths,  has  the 
satisfettion  of  knowing,  toü,  that  his  affairs  are  known  and 
canvassed,  and?  his  HJgnature  handed  round,  jamong  the  very 
wörstknaves  and  roguesof  London» 

Mr.  Santiago's  Shop  wis  close:by  St.  James's  Street  and 
Bury  Street,  where  weihave  had  the  hdnoür  of  visiting  our 
friend  Major  Pendennis,  imkis  todgings.  ,The  Major  was 
Walking  daintily  tbwards  bis  apartraent,  as  Strong,  burning 
with  wrath  and  redolent  of  Hävahraah,  strode  along  the  same 
pavementoppositeto  him.  ; 

"Confound  these  young  menl  how  täiey  rjoison  everything 
with I  their  «Jmöke,"  thought  the  Major.  '  .«  " Here  coiries  a 
feltow  wich  wrasta&iios  and  a  cigän  Every  fellow  who  smokes 
and  weaias  inustachios.  is  a  low  FeHow»  Oh  i  it's  Mr.  Strong. 
I  hope  you  are  wellr  Mr.  Streng?"  And  the  old  gentleman, 
making  a  dignified  bow  to  the  Chevalier,  was  about  to  pass 
into  his  houserdiiiecting  towards'  the:  lock;  of  thedoor,  with 
tf  embiing  handy  the  pofisted '  dodr-key* 

We  have  said  that,  at  thc^loiag  änd  weary  disputes  and 
Conferences  regarding  the  payntecit  oC  S\x\¥Ta^ci\^:^^w^^ 
last  öebts,  Strong  and  PendennAs  had  bctfta  \w*s^  ^rcaecft-  *a 


758  PENDENNIS. 

friends  and  advisers  of  the  Baronet's  unlucky  family.  Strong 
stopped  and  held  out  his  hand  to  his  brother  negotiator,  and  < 
old  Pendennis  put  out  towards  him  a  couple  of  ungracious  { 
fingers.  I 

"  What  is  your  good  news?"  said  Major  Pendennis,  patroniz-  iL 
ing  the  other  still  further,  and  condescending  to  address  to  j 
him  an  Observation ;  for  old  Pendennis  had  kept  such  good  :p 
Company  all  his  life,  that  he  vaguely  imagined  he  honoured  i 
common  men  by  speaking  to  them.  "Still  in  town,  Mr.  a 
Strong?     I  hope-I  see  ypu  well."' .  .  a 

"  My  news  is  bad  news,  sir,"  Strong  answered ;  "  it  con-  5 
cerns  our  friends  at  Tunbridge  Wells,  and  I  should  like  to  « 
talk  toyou  about  it.  Clavering  is  at  his  old  tricks  again,  n 
Major  Pendennisi"  >  r 

" Indeed !     Pray  dorne  the  favour  to  come  into  my  lodg-     l 
ing,"  cried  the  Major,  with  awakened  interest;  and  the  pair     f 
entered  and  took  possession  of  his  drawing-room.      Here     ^ 
seated, ,  Strong  unburdened  himself  of  his  indignation  to  the 
Major,  and  spoke  at  large  of  Glavering's  recklessness  and 
treachery.    "  No  promises  will  bind  him,  sir,"  he  said;    "  You 
remember  when  we  met,  sir,  with  my  Lady's  lawyer,  how  he 
wouldh't  be  satisfied  with  givingi  his  honour,  but  wanted  to 
take  his  oath  on  his  knees  to  his  wife,  and  rang  the  bell  for 
a  Bible,  and  swore  perdition  on  his  soul  if  he  ever  would 
give  another  bill.     He  has  been  signing  one  this  very  day, 
sir;  and  will  sign  as  many  more  as  you  please  for  ready- 
money.     He  will  deceive  anybody,  his  wife  or  his  child,  or 
his  old  friend,  who  has  backed  him  a  hundred  times.     Why, 
there's  a  bill  of  his  and  mine  will  be  due  next  week " 

"I  thought  we  had  paid  all — — "  . 

"Not  that  one,"  Strong  said,  blushing.  "He  asked  me 
not  to  mention  it,  and — arrd — I  had  half  the  money  for  that, 
Major.  And  they  will  be  down  on  me,  But  I  don't  care 
for  it;  Fm  used  to  it.  It's  Lady  Clavering  that  riles  me. 
It's  a  shame  that  that' good-natured  worhan,  who  has  paid 
him  out  of  jail  a  score  of  times,  should:  be  nrined  by  his 
eartlessness.     A  parcel  of  bilkstealers,  boxers^  äny  rascals, 

Jthis  money;   and  he  don't  scruple  to  throw  an  honest 

llow  over.     Woüld  you  believe  it,  sir,  he  took  money  of 
temont—you  know  whom  I  meanV 
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"Indeed!  of  that  Singular  man  who  I  think  came  tipsy 
nee  to  Sir  Francis's  house?"  Major  Pendennis  said,  with  im- 
snetrable  countenance.  "  Who  is  Altamont,  Mr.  Strong  ?  " 
1  "I  am  stire  I  don't  know,  if  you  don't  know,"  the  Cheva-, 
gr  answered;  with  a  look  of  surprise  and  suspicion. 

*'Tö  teil  you  frankly,"  said  the : Major, :"  I  have  my  sus- 
icions.  I  suppose — mind,  I  only  suppose-^that  in  our 
ierid  Clavering's  life— -who,  between  you  arid  me*  Captain 
'roilg,  wemust  öwn  is  about  as  loose  a  fish  as  any  in  my 
rquaintance— there  are,,  no  doubt,  some  queer  seerets  and 
ories  which  he  would  not  like  to  have  known- — none  of  us 
ould.  And  very  likely  this  fellowjwho  calls  himself  Alta- 
ont,  knows  some  story  against  Clavering,  and  häs  some 
3ld  on  him,  and  gets  money  out  of  him  on  the  strength  of 
is  Information.  I  know  some  of  the  best  men  of  the  best 
milies  in  England  who  are  paying  through  the  nose  in  that 
ay.  But  their  private  affairs  are  no  business  of  mine,  Mr. 
:rong;;  and  it  is  not  to  be  supposed  that  because  I  go  and 
ne  with  a  man,  I  pry  into  his  seerets,  or  am  answerable  for 
1  his  past  life.  And  so  with  our  friend  Clavering.  I  am 
ost  interested  for  his  wife's  sake,  and  her  daughter's,  who  is 

most  charming  creature '}  arid  when  her  Ladyship  asked 
e,  I  looked  into  her  affairs,  and  tried  to  set  them  strajght, 
ld  shall  do  so  again,  you  understand,  to  the  best  of  my 
umble  power  and  ability,  if  I  can  make  myself  useful.    And 

I  am  called  upön — you  understand,  if  I  am  called  upon — 
ld — by  the  way,  this  Mr.  Altamont,  Mr.  Strong.  How  is 
tis  Mr.  Altamont  ?  I  believe  you  are  acquainted  with  him. 
iheintowri?" 

"  I  don't  know  that  I  am  called  upon.to  know  where  he  is, 
[ajor  Penderinis,"  said  Strong,  ri sing  and  taking  up  his  hat 

dudgeon,  for  the  Major's  patronizing  manner  and  imper- 
nence  of  caution  offended  the  honest  gentleman  not  a 
:tle. 

Pendennis's  manner  altered  at  once  from  a  tone  of  hauteur 
•  one  of  knowing  goöd-humour.  "  Ah,  Captain  Strong,  you 
e  cautious,  too,  I  see;  and  quite  right,  my  good  sir,  quite 
ght.  We  don't  know  what  ears  wälls  may  have,  sir,  or  to 
hom  we  may  be  talking ;  and  as  a  maxv  oi  a!cä  ^<sfl&*>  ^^ 
i  old  söldier — an  old  and  distmgvi\sYv£<i  ^o\ÖSfex,  "V  V^»^ 
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been  toldy  Captaih  Strang — you  know  very  well  that  there  is 
no  use  in  throwing'  away  your  fire^  You  may  havesycmr  ideas-j 
and  I  may  put  ftno.and/  two  together.  and  have  mine,  B.ui 
there  are  things  whichdönH  coriqern.  harn,  tbaH  mmy.  a  flian 
had  better  not  tno^^eh,  GaptamÜ  and;  wfe-ichi  I,  for  one, 
worrt  know  uhüT  I/foivfri  reasoto  Sar  knowing  them  *  andthat 
I  believe  is  tyovu  maxim  tcxx  'With  negard  to  our<  frie.nd  the 
Barowti  \.  think  with  you  it  YBouid.be  most  adviäable  that 
he  should  be  checked  im  bis  imprudcrrtvcouEsesj;  and  mos! 
stirongly  repreherad  any  rnam/s  departiMre  frotn  bis.  word*  0* 
any  conduct  of  his  which  can  gtve.any  pau*  tohiS/ifemttyyOi? 
cause  them  änriayance  in»  -any  way. ,  That  t&  tny  füll  actd 
frank  opinion,  and  I  am  surft  it  is  yorars,"  v...  ... 

"  Certamly/*  said  Mri  Strong  dcyiy; 

"I  am  delighted  tö  höariit-Xideiigbted.tbat  an  old  twrofher 
soläier  should.  agree  with  nie  sp  falty, .  Arad  lami  esceed- 
ingfy  gtad  of  the  fticky  lmße^g.Michihaft'  ptoctiredtne.the 
good  foitene  of  youb  tisit  iGocMte^eniog.  Thank  youv-^ 
Morgan,  show.  the  doojr  to  Gaptain  Strang.  ? 

And  Strong,  precfaerded  by  Mbrjgan, töol*  his  tea\£  of  Major 
Pendennis^  Sie  Chevalier  nbfe  ä  littl«:  puwlfcd  afc  the  old 
feilowV  prudente^  ahd  the-  vätefc,  to  a«y  the  teütfi^  to>  the  fulV 
as  much  perplexed  at  >  his.  nnastßE'S .  refcJceince,  Eqr :  Mr. 
Morgan,  ini  bis  capacity  of  accomplishedvalet^  mdVied  here 
and  there  k  a  honseasi  silent  as  a  sshadowj  «rady  as; :  it.  so 
happeneöjduring  the  latter  part.of  bis  rnaster?s  cQ&^ersatton. 
with  bis  visitor  had  beeil' stariding.  very  cloae  to:  the  door* 
an>d  hädoverheardnota  töttle  of'the'talk  befcweän  the  two 
gentlemen,  and  a  great  deal  more  than  he  cöuld  undearstand* 

i "  Whr>  5*  thafc  Akamont  ?  know  aaytiwng-  afoout  bitoü  and 
Streng1?  n  Mr..  Morgan  psked,  of  Mr.  Iightfoot  on  the?;  fteKt 
convenient  occaskm  iwiken^  they  raiet  at  the  Ciuk  .  • 

"  Strong Vhis  man  ofobusinessr  draws  the  (äoyemorte  bitte, 
and  endosses  'em,  and  does  his  odd  Jobs  and  that ;  and  I 
suppöse  Altamont's  iri  itrxao,"  Mr.  Lightfoot  seplied.  4iThat 
kite-ßyingi  you  kjnow,  Mr:  M^  alwayfs:  takes  two  or  thre$  on 
'em  toset  the  paper. going.  Altamontput  the-poton^at  the 
Derby,  and  woh  a  good.  bit  of  rooiSey,  I  wish  the  Gover.<iQf 
could  get  sotn  6  somewheire,  and  I  öould  get  my  book 
p&id  up. "    i         ' 


MSTDENKISL  761 

.  "D*>  jrott  tibink  my  Lady  would  pay  hisdebts  again?" 
Morgan:  äsked;  "  Find  out  that  for  me,  Lightfoqt,  and  'i-'H 
jaake  it;wortJi;yourwhil^  my  boy*^  .  '  J    - 

JVtajor  Poitdonnis  had 'often  said,  with  a  laughy  that  his 
vatet  Morgan  i  Wa$. ;  a  iitiuob  ■  richer  man  /  than  himself ,;  and, 
inde&d,  by  ^tafng  cctese  ofcarefuliapecujatibn,  this^wtry  and 
ftitent  lattendaot  had  been  amassing  a  conflidenable  sum  of 
moäey  4ttNn&  *fee>  yoär&  which  hei  had  >  passed ;  im  tbe>  Majorfs 
sejfvieet.wherö  he  had  unade  the  acquaintance  ©£  many  Qther 
valets  of  dislinötion,  fromi  iwhom  fae  had  learnedthe  alfäirs  of 
their^pöncapato  i^h«iiiMp*  Arthu*  ckan«  iratahis  iproperty^ 
but  not  until  then,  Morgan  had  surprised  the  yoong' gentle- 
SUfcthbyr  sayi«ig{|thaÄ  he/ had ;  a  ildttld  sufn  of  moaey,  sdme  fifty 
pr,a(b^nd*edipouridv  which  hei  wanted  to  hwy  out  toadvan* 
tagft*nP£Fta&$i  the  gentlemap  /«ai !  thei  Tenkples  knowing  abötrt? 
^fajr^^txd  busine$ö  and  that,.  couldhelp  ai  poor  fellow  t©  » 
goodifll^stment?  Morgan jwoüld  he  veryf  muctoiobligedto 
Mr>  Artlw,  mostgtiatJeful  andqhföged indeed»,if  Arthur cduM 
teil  &rtn  qi  >one*  Wheni  Arthur  tengihingly  re^liad  «hat!  he 
knew  nothing  about  moriey  mattcts,,  aiad<  kriewi  nö  eaflfchly  way 
of  hölping  Morgan, '  thei  latten,  with  th©  lutnrrost-  siniplkity,  was 
vei^y  grgftäiöl»  vety  gcatefilL  indecd^  to  Mr,  Arthur/and  if  Mr. 
Arlhw?  tf4«w&/  wantai litüte .mdmtej» .befoie hiö >rei?ts  was  paid1, 
perhaps  ;he>  wofaldi  fctodly -  reinemher  that  hi$  itmdete  old  and 
faithful  servant  had  somenas  hewouldjlike  ia>puiöutf,  and  fee 
mo&t  prülid  tf  hö  ootjld'beiusefwl  aßgrwaysitr>any<©if  the  faitaily. 

The  Prince  of  Fairoaks,  who  was  tolerably  prüdent  and 
bad  nauBtebd:  ofi  ready-monc^  would  as(  Ssoori  i  ftave  thöu^ht 
of  borrowing  from  his  uncle's  servant  as  of  stealing  the  vatefc'sr 
pocket-handkerchiefy  and) . wj^s  r oh  the  poinfc  ofi ;  mafcing1 '  some 
haugjity f  ;repiy  1  •'  tob :  •  Morgänfe  ofifep,  \  but  Iwasi  chßcked  bj>  the 
humour  of  the  trinsacööm.  i  Mörgkn  a  xapitätisC  <  Mbrgaw 
offering  to  lend  to  himli  The  joke  was  excelleftt.  On  the 
other  bwi<i}>  the  mataiifcrighfc  benquJte  innocent*  and  ihe  prt* 
posaV  of  raoney  a  sirnple  <jßkx  of  goodwilll  So  iArthär  vrith^ 
held  the  sarcasm  that  was  rising  to  his  lips,  and  conteöte# 
biöseelf  by  <ieclining  Mr.  Mprgari's  kind  proposali  H«  raeh- 
tioned  the  matter  to  his  uncle,  hQwevcc,  atid  c^x^^x^aSR^ 
ÖH»  ktte^on  hatihg  such  a  treasuie  in  Ya&  ^wvvcä. 

17  b 
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'    It  was  then  that  the  Major  said  that  he  beheved  Morgan 
had  been  getting  devilish  rieh  for  a  devilish  long  time.     In 
fact  he  had  bought  the  house  in  Büry  Street  in  which  his 
master  was  a  lodger ;  and  had  actually  made  a  considerable 
sum  of  inoney  from  his  acquaintance  with  the  Clavering     ü 
family,  and  his  knowledge  obtained  through  his  master  that     % 
the  Begum  would  pay  all  her  husband's  debts,  by  buying     ' 
up  as  many  of  the  Baronet's  aeeeptances  as  he  could  raise    :Js 
money  to  .purchase.    :  Of  these  transactions  the  Major,  how-   3y 
ever,  <knew  mo  more  than  most  gentlemen  do  of  their  servarits,     " 
who  live  with  us  all  our  days  and  are  strangete  'to  us— -so    " 
stcong  ,  custom  i  is,f  and  so  pitiless   the  distinetion   between  *e« 
cläss  and  class.  ,   ,         ,-•■'  i  ,  &e 

"Soi  he  offered  to  lend -yoü  money/ did^he?"  the« eMer  ne 
Pendenöis  remaxked  to  his  nephewJ  "He's  a  dfev-Ksh^sJy  .' 
fellow,  and  a  dev'lish  rieh  felldwij  and  there?s  many  a  i  noble-  an 
man  woüld  Icke,  to  «Jiave  such  'aivalet  in  his  service, '  iand  " 
borrow  from  him  too.  Arid  he  ahtft  a  bit  chänged,  Monsieur  wn 
Morgan-  Hei  does  his  werk  just  as  well  as  ever+— he?s  älways  ko 
ready  to  my  bell-rrsteals  about  th&  room'like  a.cat— 4ie"s  so  '* 
dev'lishly  attached.  to  me,  Morgan  ! "  V     ;     .  :    *  ; 

On  the!  {iay  of  Strong's  visit;  th&^ Major  bethought-him  of  i 
Pen's  >  sltory*  an(*  that  ■  Morgan  might  help  him, :  and  rallied  i 
the,  vaiefo  regarding  hfs  wealth  with  that  free  kf*d  insolent  ^ 
way  w>hich  so  highplaced  a  gentleman  might  be  disposed  tö  ^ 
adopti  towards  «fo  unfortunate  a  ereature.    !     i  j  ^ 

:"  I-  hean  that  ryou  have  got  some  morieiy  to  invest,  Morgan, "  ^ 
said  the  Majori:  r  r»  .'  ■    rvviL'i    :■•  •_  •;»;■•''  w 

iJt's.Mr.Ätthur  has  been  teltingy  hang  him  I-thought  the  fl 

.  "  I'm  glad  rny . place  is  such  a  good  rone."  '      . : .  .n 

\tf  Thank  you,  sir ;  >  Fve  110*  reason  to  xömpklin '  pf  my  place  j 

no*;of my  rn^ter,'?  irepligdjMötgan  demureJyi              :      i     ;  ^ 

,fJ  You'reiagood  fellow  ,  ;and  I:  beliebe  jroü  ire  attached  Co  \y 

mej  and  Fm  glad  you  get;on -wtelLI    And  I  h<6pei  fyoü'll  be  ^ 
prudentj  arid  «not  be  tiaking  a  pcnblicnhouse  or^that  kinid  of 

thing^:-,.   :•  ....  ,..:'   ■  I  i "  . .:   -■     :.   •  •  v  j,  !     ...••-.•':     •■    .    .:  ■'  g 

A  public-house,  thought  Morgah-^me :  in i  a  public-hoose  •  " 
-*r -the  cid  foQl  !lr* Dammy,  if  I.was  ten  years.youngei?  Fd  set: 
in  Parlyment  before  I  died,  thaX  I  ^ouli— '*No,  thank 


PENDENNIS.  763 

fcindly,  sir.     I  don't  think  of  the  public  lirie,  sir.     And 
r  got  my  little  savings  pretty  well  put  out,  sh\" 
You  do  a  little  in  the  discountkig-  way,  eh,  Morgan  ?  " 
rYes,  sir,  a  very  little.     I— I  beg  your  patfdony  sir— might 
j  so  free  as  to  ask  a  question  ?  "  ii.        -    « 

'Speak  on,  my  good  fellow,"  the  eldersaid  graeiously. 
;  About  Sir  Francis  Clavering's  paper,  sir.     Do  you  think 
1  any  longer  any  good,  sir?    Will  myLady  pay  on  'em 

more,  sir?"  ■    n  ••'  •>' 

'  What,  youVe  döne  something  in  that  business  already  ?  " 
Yes,  sir,  ä  little,"  replied  Morgan,  dröppirtg  down  hiö 
s.  (f  And  I  donVmind  owning,  sir;  ändXhope  I  may 
5  the  liberty  of  saying,  sir,  that  a  little  more  would  mäke 
very  comfortable  if  it  tumed  out  äs  weil  as  the  läßt." 
'Why,  how  much  have  you  netted  by  hinv  in  Gad's 
ne?"  asked  the  Major.  '    '     ■ 

1  IVe  done  a  good  bit,  sir,  at  it;  that  I  own,  sir.     Havirig 
le  information;  and  made  acquaintance  with  the  fam'ly 
>ugh  your  kindness,'  I  put  on  the  pot, sir."    :' 
Youdidwhat?"  '      '        ' 

I  laid  my  mohey  öri,  sir— I  göt  all  I  could,  and«  borrowed, 

bought  Sir  Francis's  "bills ;  many  of  tem  had  his  näme, 

the  gentlemah's  as  is  justgone  öüt,  Edward  Strong, 
uirö,  sir.;  Ahd  of  course  I  knöw  öf  the  Mow-hup*  ahd 
idy  as  is '  took  place  iri  Grosvenor !  Place,  •  sir1;  arid  as  I 
r  as  weil  make  my  money  as  änother,  IM' "bei  very  niüch 
»eged  to  you  if  you'd  teil  me  whether  my  Lady  will  come 
rn  any  mtfre."  ::!!;- 

tlthough  Major1  'Pendennis  was  as  much  surprised  at  this 
lligerice  regardmg  his  servant,  as  if  he  had  heärd  that 
rgah  was  ä  disguised  Marquis,  äbout  to  throwüff  his 
;k  and  assume  his  seat  m  the  House '  öf  Peers ;  and;  al^ 
iigh  he  was  of* course  iridignarit  at  the  audacityöf  the 
)w  who  had  dared  tö  grow  rieh"  'under  his  nose*  and 
iout  his  cognizahee;  yet  he  had  ä  natural  admiration 
every  man  who  repr'esented  money 'and'  sucefcss,  and 
id  himself  respecting  Morgan,  arid  being  räther  afraid 
hat  worthy,  as  the  truth  began  to  dawn  upon  him. 
Well,  Morgan,"  säid  he,  "I  mustri't  ask  how  -ttak^Ns* 
;  and  the  richer  the  better  for  your^aVe,  l'm  «Mxe*     ^^ 
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if  I  couW  give  you  any  infarrnAtion  tbat>  dould  serVe  you,  I 
would  speedily  help  you.  But  frankly»  if  Lady  Clavering 
asks  me  wbether  she  shajl  pay  any  möre  of  ßir.  Fraiiicis's 
debts,  I  shall  adyise  and  hopd  she  wön?t*  tbojagh  l  fcat  she 
will — and  that  is  all  I  kriöw,  And  aoiyourare  awiare  tfcat 
Sir  Francis  is  .beginnjng  agajn  int  hiß^r^rrrPecW^ss  ^nd 
imprudent  course  ?  "      ,.  -.       ,.■-..  ...•-<•!    ii>.   ;ik  <:  ;.'' 

"  At  his;  old.  gamcs,:  sit — can't  prevent  that,  gerrtkman. 
He  will  do  it.»  ,  ,'; ,  ,.., .,.-•,,• 

"  MniStrpng i.was  sajing  that  a  Mr.  Mp$s  AtaapstjWas  tne 
holder  of  one i < pf  Sir :  Francis  , QaveringV  npfesv .•  E>ö  you 
know;anything  of  this  ^ ,  Ahnung  or  :the  Infant-  of  .the 

bill?"!  ■   ...v  ,.,.,.     .  |.r:-    i:    wi*  /.-     .,■;.:.,  V,    ,.:,„;,[      .f;  0;\ 

"  Don't  knowitbe  bill ;  knpwr Abramis  qüite^M^kw" ,     xi 

"I  wish  you  would  find  QUt  aboutit  tor  ine*.-,  And,  I  /wish 
you  would  find  out  where  I  can  see,  Süf  Frama&  .Claveijing* 
Morgan."  •.'•  .     /.;  \   ■    ;i      \'-   \,:  .\\-  /!.'•  :,.».•>  •;    -f:..;»    .'•'.  •• 

And  Morgan  »said^  ^Thank  ypu^sir^yes-^sif-rnl.  WUi  ,sir»" 
and  retired  from  the  rpo«ij  ,as  jtfj  had  e^tejtfd.[itwwithi;his 
usual  stealthy  respect  and  quiet  humility,daaving,[th§ -Major 
t;o  museamdiWQnflerofver ^  \yhatihe  Jiad;j^t,he#r4.:'  rii  >  ■- 

■The  «ext,  iriorning  the  valet  •jnfoMpe&<  Major  jPepctennis 
that  he  had  aeeti  Mar-  Abrajns, ji.whatvwa#.ithft:^niojint.pf  the 
biütb^tgentieman  was^d^$arpus  to.negptjatej  an§  thatj;the 
Baronjeti  would  , •  be  \  $ure; ,  tp ,  ,t>e,  in : ,  the,  back  „  parlour  pf ,  the 
VJWbeekof Eörtone"  Tayejn  üiat  ida:yi  ajrone  ip'clöpfc.  ,..  /;;: 

To  this  appointment  Sir  Francis  Clavering , wßß  pwcjtuaj^ 
and  as  at  one.  Q'ctocknh^  säte  ;ir>!,fe«rrp^rlour{pf  ^e  itayern 
in ,  qufestktfi,  sutfroufrded  byt  iSpitjtpons,;  Wi^depr  chsirs,  jQheer- 
fuli  Points,  ofboxersj  ;trötjting,  tWws,  iajtfl  psdestriaflß,  and  the 
lingfcring  pf  tet  inighfc'sjtoha^QQi  ^mesrrhas.Ttheifd^s^ndaiiit 
of  ans  anjcieÄtlinerS^^  ÄOpoinrnp^tedi 

beer,,  the  >poHtfn Major  Pertdertnis  wajlkedrioto.the.ftparitfflÄeritw 
<<Spjt?&),yQuj)Old  bflypi"  aBbedxtbe  BarOwe^  thinking  that 

Mr.:  ;Mqs#  Abrams.hadiarrived  vrith^hie  «ipftey:i  «..;  •  [;,-,.,. ,, 
"How.dos.youi  d^  SiriBrandsrißtev^fling?.,  I  wanted  tp 

9ee,y0\i>  (and  -foljöwod  you  »hdre,"  saidi  Ihe'  Major;  at  sight-  of 


;  Nuw.th^ih^  kwihia  <)ppOn«ßt  befare  him,  fcheMajoB was 
tlefcerroin§d;  *q  Änakeua  bnsfc vand.'Stjdden  ,attack  upon  «himi 
and  went  iptpi  a^öons^t  ionße.:  "J  know^  bej .exmtinued, 
"WhQ  ijSrib^(^Q?^fe»gty.  diskutable  persoa  for.^oin  yoia 
took  nie,  Ckveratgji;a»d,  tfeei  exrand,  whieh-  brought  you 

hem"v\»   ••;•':  ,:.-  i,     /^?;-  vi;   vo;!  ,vi...  -n«?;  ■!•.,/!.   i-i;  '• 

"  It  ain't  your  busiaes*  i&  it?!?  asfeed.  tb©  Ewoaet,  witb  a 
sulky  -wa^j  d^sfcaJtor?.  loqfc ,.:  i "  Why r  arte ;  ypu  i  foliowing  me 
akojik  a^itaijijgrtbQiCpmmandji  aadm^dlin^üa  xnyi laßairs; 
MfWriFeade^isP.il'Ye  neY^ri^oi^  ^^nany  harra,  Ibaveil? 
I've  never  jwit,ywr/  monöyi  And:  l .  don't  choose  tö  be 
dodggd -,  abattf  ■  in  tfeia  way,  and  < domtoeerect .  oven . ,  5 1  don't 
ßboo^it,^ftd  twQjrt  baw>  it. ,.  If  Lady  Glav©ring  ibasany 
prtfpoß^  -tt*  *nak3 1  tQ  me»  let  it  be  ,done:  in  the ;  rsgulax  way* 
#id  through.flhe  lawyers,  i  Vi  rather,  »ot -have yoil,"    • 

"I  am  not  come  from  Lady  Clavering,"  thfci  Majac  «said* 
f^butj  of  n>y  orcfn  accordy.to  tty  and  remoratrate  with  iyou, 
Cl*ve«n&  a*id  aee  if  you  can;  be  kept :  froea  i ruin.:  It  is  but 
a  naoü&b  agoi tha€  yoüj  sw^re  on-yomr;  hanou!?, . and  wanted 
tx>  get  a  ^Bibte  ,töi  strengten  I  tbe»  oath,  tbat  yoü ,  would  aecept 
na-  mOre  bilb,  ibut  content  yourself  with  th©  allowance  ishicb 
X#dy .Oan&ering?  give»;  yoü;r ;  All  your , debte  war©  pfeid.with 
tbaVprpidso,/4nd  youihave,  b^oke«;  it;  4hi&  Mr;  Abcams  haa 
a  bill  $f  jydins  for  $ixty  päuj*dst." ■>.    v  j 

"  It's  an  old  bill.  I.  take  tnyisotemn  oath  if»  an  pld  .bill," 
shwked  wt($^  Bahnet « ••  -«i  .i.  -  !•:.••■  ,  ■  •■:• ..  »■;  -  * 
,  V  ViOM.idfe^;  U  ^«störday^  and  you  jdated  it  twio  mdntbs 
back  purpbsely.  By  Gad,  Clavering,  you  sicken  me  with 
li<*$  ;  I /can't  hilp ■••tfiwffg  you  §o«  I've  no  patiertca  witbyou, 
jbjy  t  <G^d. ,  „  .jVqtt'  ^heat;  evetybody,  yoUfselfl  inoluded  Fve 
ß^njja;dW  «Qf  l^rworid,  but  I,  nevör  .apaeti  yööi^  .equal  at 
bumbugging^r.;  Itte  mjf,  belmf  you  bad  rather  }ie  »tteni  npt." 
..^JJ^vq  ypt*  OQiwefJfeerßi  MOTold-rt-old^bieastl,  to  tenlpt  irie 

$aid  thö.9arona^  withra  pois^npfus  lookof  hateedafi  the  MajoTi 
;/ '( Wh&( •  si«  ?  "  sbpu^ed  vöut  tb^J  old  ;Maj^,  rising  to  bis  feet 
and  clapping.J^  oaw*  a^d;  looking^vso,  fiereely  that  the 
B<irqne.tfs  to,n#  in^tantly  changed  t^w>wd8  him. 

"^q^  n^"  said,  Clavwng.  piteoi^ly  ;  ■,"  I  t«%  Y^^»  v83^«*^ 
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you're  so  damned  harsh  to  me,  Major  Pendenriis.  What  is 
it  you  want  of  me?  Why  have  yoü  been  hunting  me  so? 
Do  you  want  moneyout  of  me  too?j  By  Jove,  you  know 
Fve  not  got  a  Shilling, "—and  so  Glavörtog^  accowiihg  to  his 
custom,  passed  from  a  curse  intö  a  ifrhinjper.  i         <<• 

Major  Pendennis  saw,  from  the  other's  tone,  that  Clavering 
knew  his  secretl  wa&  in  the  Majors  hands;   ■    »        ? »   -' 

"  Fve  n<o  errand  from  anybody,  änd'nö'design'upöfi  yöü/> 
Pendennis  said,  "  but  ari  endeavour^  if  it's  nöfrtoo'lätey  to  save 
yöu  and  your  family  froittutter  min,  'thfoügh  the  infernal 
recklessness  of  yöui*  cöurses.     Lkrtew  yöür  seeret— — ?         • 

"I  didn't  know  it  when  I  married  her^Upön  my  oath  I 
didn't  know  it  tili  the  d-  -;  d  scoundrel  came  baök  ind  told 
me  himself ;  and  it's  the  fnisery1  afaöüt  thät'whicfe  makes 
me  so  reckless,  Pendennis— indeed  it  is,"  theiBaroriet  eriedj 
clasping  his  harids.  i  >       •   ,<  rt    =      i 

"  I  kiiew  your  seeret  from  the  very  first  dasy  when  >  I  saw 
Amory  come  drunk  into  yoiir  !dirting-rooai  '  in  Grbsverior 
Place.  I  never  folget  feces.  I  remember-  that  fellöw  in 
Sydney  a  convict,  atod  he  remembers  me.  I  •  know  •  Ms'  trial; 
the  date  of  his  märriäge,  and  of  his  repofted ,  deaith  m * the 
bush.  I  icoiald  swear  to  him.  And  I  know,  that  you  !are  no 
more  married  to  Lady  Clavering  thattlam.  I^ve  kept  yoür 
seeret  well  enough,  for  IVe  not  toki  a  sirigle  söul  that  1  know 
it — riofc[yoü*wife,  not  yoursdf  tili  flow.1'  ;     <      <><>■■ 

"  Poor  Lady  C,  it  would  cut  her  up  dreadfully,^  Whirnpered 
Sir  Francis.  "  And  itwasrt'tmy<  fault,  Major  >  yöu  krrow  it 
wasn't."         ••  ■•  •  '■  ■■     ■■  ■  '•     •••      ■'■•■  ■■  <  'p,r;I    -: 

"  Rather  than  allow  yoü  to  go  on;röÖiihg  her  as  you  do, 
Iwill teil  her,; Clavering^  and  teil  all  the  World  too;  that  is 
what  I  swear'  I  mW  du,  unlesfc  I  cän  come  to  some  terms 
with  you,  ahdptit  sotne  curb  ön!  yioM"  infernal tfölty:1  By 
play,=  debt,  and  extifavagance  of  all  kihdb,  yoüVfc  got»  throügh 
half  your 'wife's  fortune*  and- that  ^hierrlegit1miate  heirs-^- 
mind,  hef  lfegttimatie  heirsJ  •  HSreit!  must  stop.  You  can't 
live  tbgethen  i  You're <  riöt  nt'to^live  in  ä:  great  höuse  like 
Clavering ;  and  beföre  three1  yfeärs  iriötfe  were  över,  woüld 
not  leave  a  Shilling  to  carry  on,  '•  Fve  settied  what  must  be 
donei  You  shäll i  have  six  hündred  a  yeär;  yotr  shall  go 
abroad  and  live  öti  that.  >  Yoü  must  givfc  Mp  ^«litoL^nt,  and 
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get  qn  sas  well  as  you  ,can*  If  you  refüse,  I  give  you  my 
(word  111  make  the  real  State  of  things  knownto-morrow.  111 
£wear-io  Amory,  who,  when  identified,  will  go  back  to  the 
eouijtry  frorn  whenoe  he  came,!  and  will  rid  the  widow  öf  you 
and  hiejself  togeöiöer.  And  so ;  that  boy  of  yours  loses  at 
once,  all  title,  to !  old >  Sneli's  prof&erty,  and  it  goes  to  youir 
wifeV  daughter.  Ain'tl  making  myself  pretty  clearly  under- 
stood?" 

"  Ypü  wouldirö  be  so  cruel  to  that :  poor  boy,  wcruM  i  you, 
Fendennis  ?  " ,  asked  the  father,  pleädmg  piteously.  "  Häng 
it,  think iabou?t  hifö*  iHe's  aniceboy;  thougfo  he's  devlish 
wüd,,I  owrttr-he's  devlish ,wild"  ,     ,,       '   1  .;         1 

"  It's  you  who  are  cruel  to  him,"  said  the  old.:moralist 
" Why,  sin,. youlL ruin! bin  yourself  inevitably  in  threeyeaTs." 

"  Yqs,  but  perbaps .  I  ,won't  have  such  devlish:  bad  luck; 
you  kopw^rrrthe  lwk  müst  turn ;  and  HL  refcirm*  by  Gad, 
111  refornv:  .  And  if  you  .were  to  split  on:  irie^  it  vould  tut  up 
my  [wife  $jo.;  you  know;  it  would,  möst  infetnally."  ;. . 

, ,  "TobeLpartedfrom^vw,"  said  the  old  Major  witha  sneer; 
"you  know  she  won't  live  with  you  again..''    !,'••,  ' 

"But>  why.gan't  lÄdy^G*  live  abroad,  orat  Batlvor  at 
Tu»brjdge,  <erM**  the  doose,and  I  go  onhere?"  Clavering 
continue^  .ftl  iike  beioghere.  better  thani, abroad»  and  I 
like.bejng  inKatlianie^t  .It'sdevlishtconyenient  being  in 
Parlament.  There.gr  veryi  few  se*ts.  Iike  inline  left ;  and  if  I 
gaye it to'eni,  I  should  riot  wondertheMinistry iwould giveme 
$n; islapd, tOigpyeriD^Qr  rsome (devlish ugood  thiflg ;  for  you 
fcnow  VwtM  gertfkaäan  i  of  devlish  gpod  familyy  -arid  have  a 
handle  ito  my  naame*  and-rHand  that  sortof  things  Major 
^endennis.  /  Eh, Mdoh't  you  see?  i  Don'ti  you  ttoink.they'd 
give  me  something  devlish  göod  if  I  wa»;to  playimy  cards 
weljj?!  A^dithe^n,  ?ou  knciw*  Vd  save  rnoneyy and>  be  kept 
out  of  the  i^ayof  the  cönfounded  hells  and  rougp  et  turir^ 
and— 4nd  so  Fd  rathef  not  give  up  Parliamentj  please;" 
FpriatjpneüinsjfewifeitOtbflöte^and  defyaman,  and  at  the  next 
to  weep  beförerhinij  and;  atj  the  next  tobeperfectly  con- 
ficLentiai  and.  ftieodlj^with  bmvwas  not  an  uriusüal  prooess 
wijthourversatile-minded  Baronet.  ;  •:,.... 

"As  for  your  seat  in  Parliament,"  the  Magert  sacA^  ^rt&* 
soroethiug'  iol  *  blush  on  bis  cheek,  axui  ^  -.tÄstoo».  xwssstfst^ 
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wiflcfa  die  other  did  not  see,!"you  must  part  with  thät,  Sir 
Francis-  Qavering,  to— to  me." 

"  Whät  i  are  you  going  into  the  Hoüse,  Major  Fendehftts?* 

«No^^jjot  I;but  my  nephew,  Arthur*  is  a  v^ry  cteter 
fellow,  and  would  make  a  figure  there.  Aad  wfceh  Cfeveiwg 
had two  Memberö, :  his  father  mighrVety  l&ely!ha*e  been 
one ;  and— and  I  •  shofokl  like  Arthur!  to  ■  be  thete^  :#*ef  Major 
said.  *  ''    " 

.^{Dxmmyy^öes  he  Mo^it,  tooP"<3rie4  oUt  (Dlaveritogl  " 

^Nöbod^  kno^rs  aitything  ©Ä^'of  ttkis  it*>m*  Itenderift-ft 
ataswered  •  4'  ahd  if  yoa  do  thi&  favbür  fo*  toe^  I*  t  h&d' '  my 
tongue.  If  not,  Fm  a  man  of>  my  Word,' and' Will  ^dö  *hkt  I 
havesaid/'    •      •  '   -:•  '    ••-:•-  *>•'   ; -•'■'.'    '-    -1'1' '••'•'  "  >7  ••  -  " 

•*!  say,  Major/' isaid  ®r  Francis^ ^ha^ 
sowie, ^ you^yoü  cduldn't get  me my firstq^atUef 4w advärice, 
dould  yöu^lifcethe  bestrof:  felte^s?  r!  Yöö'cari  ;  do'&ttyihfrig 
wkh)Lädy<31ävewng';  arod^  upon  my  oathj  W4ake'fc$  tliat 
bill  of  Abramsi'  Thelittle;  dam  scoüHdrei,  l-'kno*  he'tt  d6 
me  in  the.  buBWies£-*4ae  lalways  does .fmd  if r y©|u  «öülÜ '  do 
this  for  me,  we'd  see>  Maj<s*r/*  ^-iv  '>."!  j  :i«  w  «ujp  v/o.-^  r/r-/  •• 

"i  And  I  i  think  your  best  plan  '  wriüld  t>e  to  vgb'  dövfoi  in 
September  toClaveringtd  ähoot;  and<  take  toyf'nof^W  •#$& 
you^  and  intfodaiceT  hilft.  ;  Yes;  i  th$*  ^vHll  !be*tfie  be^^tmie. 
And  rwei  will  try.and -(iääfi^0-'^outfiiüie!adi^<^/%:!(Atth^ 
may  ■■  lend  nhim ><  that,<  ithonöght  v)d>  'Peftdenmls.  ^Gofilbünd 
him,.  a  seat  'in*  fPafIikment  .<«« •  wM*  iah 'hiindred  >  arid'  ftfty 
poundsi):  '^And^  <2te"fetlhgv you  undergtsand,' <>f  fcotffSe,  my- 
nephew  toowfe  «cftHing^aboiiiit''  <h&  >  bctätvd&r  •;;  ¥ou>  ha^e  ä' 
ndiid  to  redre;  heis  *  Cläverin^  man,  :i <aöd  ^'göod  ^epre- 
sentjative  tfotf  the/  borotigh;;  )you!introd<übe  hin,  stfld  ♦  y&ai 
peoplervol^fQrMm^-yioü.seet^!.  r);-.ü  7  >)*  u^^^i'u^  -mi?    ->-"•; 

.--^WtehwcaQvyiOTsget'ne'thQv^ridml  and,;'fifty/  Mäjbr? 
Whm £m&.  Icomeanid'öee  ^oxr?  i 'Will  ^diJf  be&t  -feometWs 
evenirig  otfit04iribiri^w^;mormrig?  r  Will'jyotf'ihavfe  ärtyth^ 
here ?  ^ TheyVe  gotr rsomö -tiev^sh  jgobd ' blt*ÖröY in»  the  bat: 
Ioften'hav^a}gldss>offeittei^'iti^tb'€m^  !  <     v"  ,:: 

Theiold^Ma^rwoald^take^d  ttitve&iinmi  Ötft1  rö^is-ÄwJ 

took  his  leave  of  the  Bardnet^ rwhd  waiked  -With  i  Mitv-to  ttie 

dbor  <?f  idae  ^Wlheeinof ''JPnrtiUMi^'andi  tfo&ft  sttotled1  into  the 

&arywiieireäe  todk>&  gkss.  ^f  ^^-QÄdvViVt^x^  -^K1  tlie'  land^ 
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lädy  there.  Arid  ä  gentleman  Connected  whh  th^  rtwg  (whd 
boarded  at  the  "  Wheel  of  F.")  eohimg  in,  he  and  3ir  F*ättdg 
Öaveritig  and  theländlörd  taJked  aböüt  the.fighte  tedtfoe 
newfc  -öf  the-'ttttfttifijg  World  iri  gert^ral^  and  at  tengtfonM*, 
MdssÄbteffls  kttiyed'With  th^  pröceed»  of  thö  Bäfoiäset'sebjty 
frönt1  whieh  hisf+oWfl  handöome  cömiriiss&n  wsis;  dedaeted, 
ätrtd  Otit  öf  tke  teifiafrtder&ir  F*änc&^<std«Jd,?,a  dlft&gr  at 
Greenwich  to  his  (üstinguished  ftfefld,  a*ld>  paased  *he  evcw 
nir1ggäil^a*"'Va^thall.v'iJ-  ,£»■•«!■ ...  -  .m.jjv..;  -ui.i  i..u\  >  ■:  ? '*. 

MeanWhite  Major- 'Pendennis;  cälling  a;  cab  in  Ficeadilly; 
drove  'tö'Lkfttb  €k>ä*t',>  Tehiple,  *hm  be  öpeedilyl  ^a* '  cteß* 
eted  with  hfe  ttephew  in* cteep  oohv«rsätto#.  «   >        s    / 

Aftöf  tbeiftälk  they  päfited  ön  vety  gööd  «fchs« }  ahd  it  was 
in  riohsfeqiaetice  bf'thät  iirirfepon^d'G€rn7t8rsatiö*v  wfoereof  the 
r£ad6r;  neverthd&js'^h tk&ty 'weft-  göesfrtb^  böattng,  that 
Aftht«'  expressed  hitnseftf  ä^Wfe'  ha#e  rieard  iti  fh^cdtoquy 
With  WärrirtgtörV  tfhltfi'  iä  repöfted  in  thtt/iast  ehabter.  ^ 

WfterKä  ltränis!tenlpted  tfr  dö'ä'-tämpittlg'aAngi  toepcat* 
firtd  *'  ä  hundred ;  ihgentous :  !f ea&nte J  föt< <  grWtifjting  •  hte  iikirtg  j 
arid  'Arthur  triötigtof  vefy  niödl  thatf,he  ^ööfti  lifce  :tcv  belri 
JPariidntent,  and  that  he "tattkt-lifee  tö  distöngtriab  hirrfctetf 
therd, -imd'thftt  he  need  not  car£  müdi'whett  fflde  hfe  took/as 
thfcreiras  fälsöhoöd''and-tilÄh  <i>ri:e  Vary  aide.  And  oft  thte 
attd'öri'öther  friattöris  hiö  triöüghthfe  WötiM  tom^omfeöwhh 
iH^^nsdetti^'lKnd'  thät  Saddi&eeferti  wais  a  verycöttvignfent 


':"  '  !"]  fI'"';.    fottifs  Ai^fidöRVi)Oi^!;    ?'  '""'"  *"'''  "'! 

Ofl^Ä  riifetum^uö  'coitotnowiin  the  nbighbourfiöod  of'Tuin 
bridgfe  Wells,  Lady  Clawferfng  hadi  fcimd  e.  ptetty  Villa, 
tfh*öl«r  ^h*  rtetttedsÄm  he^  Gorijugä*  dis^ut^ ;  afc  tHe}  ehd 
ötf  thk  bntatfk)*  London  öeasötti-  rifi|s  Affiöiy,  öfcöursej 
acc<!j«ÄpÄttieä  h€¥  rriöfher  j  *rid  Mftßt«^  Ctewrerihg  carne  hörne 
för*  th^lioHdäys; 't^th1  ^horn  Blaööhe'e  öhlef  oöcüpatlon  wa* 
tö  fight  änd  ^ükw-eli  Btf€  this  was  otVVy  ^^V^ß»^^»^ 
and t'tbä  yöMg  schoöibof  wää  wöt  tra&^\dm^  «gfö«^   ^^ 
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found  cricket,  and  horses,  and  plenty  of  friends  at  Tun- 
bridge. The  good-natured  Begum's  house  was  filled  with  a 
constant  society  of  young  gentlemen  of  thirteen,  who  ate  and 
drank  much  too  copiously  of  tarts  and  Champagne,  and  rode 
races  on  the  lawn,  and  frightened  the  fond  mother,  who 
smoked  and  made  themselves  sick,  and  the  dining-room 
unbearable  to  Miss  Blanche.  She  did  not  lü;e  the  society 
of  young  gentlemen  of  thirteen. 

As  for  that  fair  young  creature,  any  change,  as-  loog  as  it 
was  change,  was  pleasant  to  her;  and  for  a  week  or  two 
she  would  have  liked  poverty  and  a  cottage,  and  jbread  and 
cheese,  and  for  a  night,  pethaps,  a  dungeon*  and  bread  and 
water.  And  so  the  moye  to  Tunbridge  was  by  no  rneans  un- 
welcome  to  her.  She  wandered  in  the  woods,  and  sk?tched 
trees  and  farm-houses;  she  read  French  npvels  habitually; 
she  drove  into  Tunbridge  Wells  pretty  pften,  and  to  ariy 
play,  or  ball,  or  conjurer,  or  musiqian  who  might  happen  to 
appear  in  the  place;  she  slept  a  great  deal^she.quarrelled 
with  mamma  and  Frank  during  the  raprning ;  sljie  found  the 
little  village f  schooi  and  attended  it,  and  first  fondled  the 
gjrls  arid: thwarted  the  mistress,  then  scplded  the  girls  and 
laughed  at  the  teacher;  she  was  constant  at  church,  of 
course.  It  was  a  pretty  little  church»  pf  immense  artfiquity 
~a  little  ^Angic^Norman  bijou>  built  the  day  brfore;  yesterday^ 
and  decorated  with  all  sorts  of  painted  windpwjs,  carved 
saints*  heads,  gilt  Scriptum  texts,  and  open  pew#, ' :  Blanche 
began  forthwith  to  work  a  most  correct  High-Church  altar- 
cover  for  the  church.  She  passed  for  a  saint  with  the  clergy- 
man  for  a  while,  whom  she  quite  took  in,  and  whom  she 
coaxed  and  wheedled,  and  fondlefd  so  ärtfully,  that  poor  Mrs. 
Smirke,  who  at  first  was  charmed  with  l^er,  then  bore  with 
her,  then  would  hardly  speak  to  her,  was  almost  mad  with 
jealousy.  Mira.  Sjtairke  »was  :  :the  wife  of  our  old  friend 
Smirke,  Pen's  tutor  and  poor  Helen's  suitot  He  had  con- 
soled  himseif  for  her  refusal  with  a  yotäng  lady  frosn  C&pl*afi» 
whom  his  mamnia  pcovided.  Wheri  rthe  lfttter  di^4  our 
friend's  views  became  everyi  day  more  and  more  pronouaced. 
He  cut  off  his  coat  coUar,  and  let  bis  hair  grow  pver  his 
back  He  rigorously  gave  up  the  curl  which  he;  used  to 
Sport  onhis  fpreheäd,  arad  titie tie  oi tivs  xv^ctetic^ oC whiqh 
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die  was  rather  proud.  He  went  without  any  tie  at  all.  He 
went  withomt  dinner  on  Fridayl  He  read  the  Roman 
iEIours,  and  intimated  that  he  was  ready  to  receive  confes- 
isions  in  the  ve^ry.  The  most  harmless  creature  in  the 
iworld,  he  was  denouneed  as  a  black  and  most  dangerous 
fesuit^and  Papist,  by  Muflin  of  .the  Dissentmg  Chapel,  and 
Mr-  Simeon,  Knaght  at  i  the  old  church,  Mr.  Smirke  had 
built  his  chapel  of  ease  with  the  money  left  him  by  his 
mother  at  Claphaniit  Lordl  lord!  what  would  she  have 
said  to  heara  table:  called  an  akar^-to  see  candlesticks  on 
it — to  get  letters  signed  on  the  Feast  of  Saint  So-and-so,  or 
the  -Vigil  ßf  Saint  WfoaJnio-you-call-'em  ?  All  these  things 
did  the  boy  of  Clapham  practise;  his  faithful  wife  following 
hzm.  But  when  Blanche  had  a  Conference  of  near  two 
hours  in  tfaeovesfry  with  Mr.  Smirke,  Belinda  paced  up  and 
down-  on  the  grassy  where  there  were  only  two  Httle  grave- 
stones  as  yet  Shewkhed  that  she  had  a  third  there ;  only, 
onfy  he  would  offer  veiy  Ükely  to  that  creature,  who  had 
infatuated  him  in  a  fortnighfe.  No,.  she  would  retire;  she 
would  go  into  a  convent  and  prbfess,  and  leavfc  ihiin.  Such 
bod  thoughts  had  Smirke's  wife  and  his  neighbours  regarding 
him :  these,  thinkirtg  him  in  direct  correspondence  with  the 
Bishop  ofRome ;  that>  bewailing  errors  to /her  even  more 
odkxüs  and  fatal:  And  yet  our  friehd  ineant  no  earthly  härm. 
The  pos&omce  never  buought  him  any  letters  from  the  Pope ; 
he  thought  Blanche,  to  hie  sure»  at  first,  thei  most  pioüs,  gifted* 
right-thinkkig,;fa$cinating  pörson  he  had  ever  met,  and  her 
mamaer  of  singing  the  Chants  delighted  him.  But  after  a 
-while  he  began  to  grow  rather  tired  of  Miss  Amory,  her 
ways  andgraees  grew  stakt  somehow;  then  he  was  doubtful 
about  Miss  Amory;  then  she  made  a  disturbance  in  his 
schdol»  lost»  her  temper,  and  rapped;  the  children's  fingers. 
Blanche  inspired  this  admiration  and  satiety,  somehow,  in 
manymen.  She  tried  to  please  them,  and  fluhgout  alliier 
graoes  at  once^-*came  down  to  them  with  all  her  jewels  on, 
all  her  smües,  and  cajoleries,  and  coaxings,  and  ogles. 
Then  she ;grew tired  of  them  and  of  trying  to  please  them; 
and  never  having  cared  about  them,  dropped  them.  And  the 
men  grew  tired  of  her,  and  dropped  her  too.  It  ^t*s>  *.  Vas$vi 
night  for  Belinda  when  Blanche  went  acwacy.»  asv&  V**  ^sas«- 
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band,  rwith  raither  a  *blush.  and  a  sigh,  said? ''  He  had  beefc 
deceiyed  in  Her.  Ha  had  >fch0ught :<  her:  endowßd  with  many 
precious  gifte  •:  he  feared  they  were  üiere  tiroeL  iHethonght 
stte  had  foeenra  ligfajtrthinkmg'  persbni.vhfr  fearcd  she-:had 
merely  i  •  öiade  ;  areligion  ;  ah« '  amuseöient.  •  '  She  <r  certamly.»  i  had 
iqniite  lost  her  «tempe*  'to  thö«sofei(bblhiisWesto,f'a^yi  ibeat  PoMy 
Rucketfs  kiiuckJes  ciuetly.'"  \  iBetiitda  fleW:4a Kis/arms;.  thdfe 
-was  rio  questioh  aboat  the  gnav©  ot  the  treill  ajiyimeie.  ; ;  He 
tenderiy ■•  embraced  her  on  the iforeheadi >; i'f  <TheDfr  isirione 
like  *hiae,>  itoy  Belinday"  he;  öaid,' ;  thtootoing  his  *fkiei«yies  np :  to 
the  ceiling,  "precious  .'amöngn'wooneni^ir.  As  £ör » Bdanche^ 
from  the  instant  she  lost  sight  of  htmt&rid  Seitnda^  ihß  never 
thoüght-  or carbd fkbout  either  &ny  more,  ;  ■  \ ' )  V »  v<  <  i       »   \.>-'-> 

But  wheh  Arthur  -  toent  down1  to*  ipass-  La  ifeifrdaiys  Jat  Ttmar 
bridge  Wells  wth  the>  Begum; this.  sllage  of  indifierenochad 
not arrived  ot*  Ä$iss  Blanche^  spart  ofoji  that *)f j the> simple 
diergymanj j  Smirke  believed  iher  to>  be*an  knget  arid  wonder 
öf  a  wöman.'  r  fSuch  ä  perfiecticw  'he(  had  neveif  fceei^  arid  säte 
listenmg  to  her  rausicin.the sumajerj evieaings, KDpdni-mtMajdaed, 
dapt:  in  wohder,  tealess  ajid  iV^ct-atid^^teriesßj!  Eafidina*- 
ing  a&.  he •<  had  heard  the  «miaic  /of  tH©  iOpe^ai  Itoibg+^-he  had 
never  but  onö© attended  -an  exhibitioii  pf  thajb inatus e^which 
he-  menrioned  >with  a  'biusfr  and' ai  sigh^— it  ras^onuthjat  iday 
.whnanf  he  -had  accompamied  Helea  an$i  'he*  söa  tb  the  piay  at 
.Chatteris)-nHhe;  eould"  not-  confceive' anytihitigi  mora  deli^ioiis, 
jhorecelestiai,  he-,  had  aknbst  said*  tttan)  Müss  i Amory5$riw[usi<i 
ßhle  was  a  mos*  •  giftod  i  beiing ;  she;  had  a'  (pretiops  'sodl ;  ^ie 
had  i  the  most '  <reÄiarkabje  fcaletots ;  to  täll  joigward >  seanniiag, 
the  m(^  heaveMyidis^Äion^ßtc.,'«tci.  clt'TfafS!in'^this!wäy 
thiat;  being.  theri  at  dhe  hetgbt.  of  brs  'own>  ^verand  bewitch- 
menti  if or  Blanche,  Snairke  discdursed ;  to ;  j^iämt,  ahoüt  hier.     . 

The  meering  betweeri  th,e  two  ioid ,  acquakitaiabes'  had>  been 
very  cordiaL  .  Arthur  loved  >  aüybady  who!  ldoed-  bis  nixslihei. 
Smirke  ioou}d  speak  qw  thabthehf e  ^ith^  i  genume  feöling'  and 
emotion.  >  \  The^  hakt  a  j  hutidred  thiiigs^fcö  teil,  eaoh  oöier  of 
whait^hädnoceiarred'in  tfeieii:  littet /{ ^fiArthnr.  wosädipemeivä^ 
Smirke  said;  ^  that  his^-his  vrews  t  oö  Chufoh .  -ppaöiers  had 
devek)ped  f  thteisd«[es  •  $inee '  their:  la«quaintai»i:e.;7  Mrs. 
Smirke,  a^mdst  exemplaiy  perso^  secorided  thaii  wkh  all 
üer  ende&vouxs.   ' ^  He,  had  baik v  \tbia  \  •  IsttM:- .  -chiälrcdi  on  hiß 
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rhothetfsr  dettHÄe*  who*  hscd  left  him  providied'with  Sa  suffi- 
ciency  of  worldly  means.  Though  m  the  ckrister  hknsdf,  he 
had  i  heäed  of  Artharls  feputatäon.  He  spoke  in  the  kindest 
and  most  saddened  tone;  (henheld  his  eyelijisvddwny .  arwl 
böwedihisj-fcüi*1  headMon^  otie  sideü  Arthikrlwasimhiörtsely 
äwwased  with  him^^wibk'  hb  aksy  with^hi^  tfbuies  and  siiri- 
jMfcky^wi^  bis  *eal 

göodne^,  fkindbeis,  friendlfnessof  feelirig.  And  bis  praise^ 
of  Blanche  pleased  and  ^uk^^d  «6iir  fritebd»  höt  a-little*  and 
ntiad£  fchh  ikfg&kd  hier  'witji  •  ejfes'of >paflrticulat  feioür.  •  <  *  •  ••  i  i '  i 
.  »OTe  tncUlnsy  BkftbhieJ^a^verjriglad't»  $6e  ^Arthwr^as  onci 
i$  glad  •  to  ffe©  i  an  ä^rbeabtö  *  man  iri  the  ^  coünttfy,  •  who  bringö 
down  the  last  news  and  ^tctiesifrom  -Che  greät  cit^'who  can 
talfc  tetter -thari  »sbst^ountiy-fdik$r-4.atJ  leastcanitalk that 
därthtg  Ldndon  Jargon,1  so  dear  arid  indispensable  toLxmdon 
pöblet  i»ö "'litö©  5 -iindirstoddf !  by ..  pdrsohs ;ötrfc .i  >of  i  the  world . 
The  <  firsfc  ida^r  ■  3?e*i  i  came  i  <16wft>  he  köpt ,  Blanche  laughing  fo* 
h^rs^terdimnek  -She1  sang  Wer  sbngs  with  redoubled  spdvitl 
She  didn^t  scbld  her  «nöthör  $  sne  fori dled !  and  Missed  her, 
to  the  hottest ^Begüfflts tguü^rifeöi  •  When  it  e&me  to  bed-time,1 
she  said  "Z>SJä/"  with  the  prettiest  air  of  regretpössible, 
aiijd  wasreällyqüitesotoy  to  go  to  bed^aridsqueezedJAtthur's 
haiid  -qulte:  fond^  M®  ön»  hisiside  gavehehprerty  palm  a 
xnefyicotdtälpregswre»  i  Otir  youhg 'gentlemariwasl  ofthat  turn; 
«hat'eV^  very  «noderacelybrighti  dazded  him.  ^.. !  ,>/ 

"She  is  very  much  improved,"  thought  Pen,  lookingi  out 
inte  the1  hight,^i\^rymuchi  l!>suppöse'the'BegHm  won't 
iamd  tny *  smdking  with  the  wihdow:  open.  -  She's>  a  jolly«  good 
ddwöTOairi,'  and 'Blanche  is  ihamensety  «im^roVed.1' ;  I  liked 
her  riiänn^riwath  her  mothef  to-night  !  I  liked- her  laragfadng 
way  wtfh't&atfstupid  youngicöb  of  w  boyi  whorn  they  oughtn'fc 
to»allow>tbget'ti]b8yi >>>  She' isän^'thös,eHttle'verses;very  ptettily  •; 
tbey;  < were ;  deVüish  i  pretty ;  verse&  tooy  thöiigh  I :  say  it  ■  whoi 
shöulrinfc  ■  say-  fifcK »  And  •  he  humrned  a  tune  which  ;  Blanche 
had  put  to  soine'wrsds  Qfihis'bwn;  >  '<  Ah  I  what  a  Äne  night  f 
Hqw  jb%>a>cigar 'is' ;-atf night!*  >  How  pretty  that  Mütle  Sa*on 
church  looks  in  the  moonlight !  I  wonder  what  old  Warring-' 
tönVdoing!  Yesv:  she's  aidayvlish  nice  linle  tihing^  as  my 
iiaocte  säya^ -n  ..:.t   .«:  .•':,/■    .;,.•.••/  •■  -  'a  ; 

^Qhf  heavieoiyH'    Her©  birate  out  &ncw^\^^ 
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covered  casement  near — a  girPs  voice :  it  was  the  voice  of 

the  aüthor  of  "  Mes  Lärmes." 

Pen  burst  into  a  laugh.  "  Don't  teil  about  my  smoking," 
he  said,  leaning  out  of  his  own  window* 

"  Oh !  go  on !  I  adore  it,"  cried  the  lady-of  "iMesLatmes." 
"Heavenly  night !  Heavenly,  heavenly  moqn !  But  ;I  must 
shut  my  window  and  not  talk  to  you,  onaecouHit  of  ks  trwurs  ! 
How  droll  they'are,  ks  meeursj  Adieu."  And,  Pen  ,begaii  to 
sing  the  Good  Night  to  Don  Basilio.  ,»  ; . ; 

The  next  day  they  were  Walking  in  the,  fie;lds  togethery 
laughing  and  Chattering — the  gayest  pair  of  feiende  They 
talked  about  the  days  of  their  youth,  and  Blanche  was  prettily 
sentimental.  They  talked  about  Laura,  dearesC  Laura-r— 
Blanche  had  loved  her  as.  a  sister :  was  she  happy  with  that 
odd  Lady  Rockminster?  Wouldn't  she  come;  and  stay  with 
them  at ,  Tunbridge  ?  Oh,  what  walks  thejy  :Wqu14  tjake 
together !  What  songs  they  would  sing— the. QldjOJd:$.öng$ ! 
Laura's  voice  was  splendid.  Did  Arthur — shßi  räftisfc  call  him 
Arthur— rememberi  the:  songs  they.  sang,  in  theihappy.  old 
days,  now  he  was  grown  such  a  great  man,  and-ha4isußh  a 
succss?  etc;).etc.  ••■,;•- 

And  the  day  after,  which  was  enlivened;  with.a  ihappy 
ramble  thjrough  the  woods  to  Penhurst,  arid  asightpf  ithat 
pleasant  park  and  hall,  came  that  conversataon  wifh.tbßcutfate 
which  we  have  narrated»  and  which  made-ouir  yjOiung.iriead 
think  more  and  more.  :         r 

.  "Is  she  all  this  perfection ? "  heaskedbimself. ..-.  "Hasche 
becorne  serious  and  religious  ?  Does  she  tend  schools  >ahd 
visit  the  poor  ?  Is  she  kind  to  her  mother  and  brottar?  Yes, 
I  am:  sure  of  that ;  I  have  seen  her."  And  walkin^rwith  his 
old  tutor  over  bis  little  parish,  and  going  to  yiöt  bis  school,  it 
was  with  inexpressible  delighfc  that  Peri founid  Blanche  seaied 
instructing  the  children,  and  fancied  to  himself  how  patient 
she  must  be,  how  good-natured,  how  ingenüous,  hoVf  teally 
simple  in  her  ta&es,  and  unspoiledby  the  world.  >-,.  ; 

"And  dö  you  really  like  the  cQuntry  ?"  he  asked!  her,  as 
they  walked  togethen  '  >  '•  .'  •.• 

,  "I  shcrald  Uke  never  tosce  that  odious/city  again.    ,Q 

Arthur — that  is,  Mr.  well,  Arthur,  then — one's  gpod 

thöughts.  growfüp >iß  these  sweßtYSOöüs  aMcalm  sotitudes, 
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like  those  flowers  which  won't  blöom  in  London,  you  know. 
The  gardeiier  comes  and  changes  our  balconies  once  a  week. 
I  don't  think  I  shall  bea*  to  look  London  in  the  face  again — 
its  odiousj  smoky,  brazen  face  1 • .  .<  But,  heigho  1" 

"Whythat^sigh^ Blanche?/?      ,   ; 

"  Never  mind  why*V 

*f  Yes^il  domind  why.     TfelLme,  teil  me  everything.^ 

"  I  "wish  yömihadrtft  cöme  down ; "  and  a  seeond  editiön  of 
"  Mes  Sonpirs 'Vcame  owt. 

*'  You  don't  want  me.  Blanche?  "••...• 

"  I  cknaft warnt  you  to  go  awayj  I  don't  think  this  houäe 
will  be  very  bappy  withpufc  you,  and  that's  why  I  wish  that 
you  never  .had  come," 

"Meä  Soüpirs"  wei«.  here  laid  aside,  and  "Mes  Larrnes" 
had  hegun. 

Ah !  What  änswer  is.given  to  ttoo&e  in  the  eye«  öf;a«young 
womanL?  What  is<  the  mettood  ejnpioyed  «for  drying  them? 
What  tpok  place  ?  O  rijjgjioves-  arad  roses,  O  dews  and  wild- 
flowers*  O  wating  greenwoods  -and;  halmy  airs  of.  süromer ! 
Her©  were  t\5«>  battered  London;  rakesjitajring  *hem$elves  in 
for  a  monaent,  and  fancyang  that  they  were  in  love  with  each 
other,  like- Phillis  and  Corydonv  w 

1      When:  oneithinks  of  country  houses  and  country  walks,  onef 
\wonders:that/änyrn^n  isleft  la^mantied. .  ri 


',      .  ■;  *;.;;;;.;   chapter  lxv.  ; ,  /  / , 

!••-■;   v.       .;•'>    i)!'-;  TE^IWäTION.  '    " 

Easy  vawd  frafik-spoken  ;  as  Pendennis :  cotnmonly  was  with 
Warringtoh,  how  caroe  ifc  that  Arthur  did  not  inform  the 
friend  and  jdepositaxy/of  all  hifc  secrets  of  the  little  circum- 
stancesi.whiqh;  >a,d  tßken.plaoe  at  ,the  vüla  near  Tunbridge 
Wells f.  Hßj  «alk^dv/about  the  discovery  of  his  old  tutor 
Smirke  freety  enough,  and  of  his  wife,  and  of  his  Anglo- 
Norraan  ichucch^  aäd-of  his  departure from  Clapham  to 
Rotae ;  r  .buly  when  asked  about  Blanche,  his  answers  were 
evasive,  ox;igeneral»  He  said  she  was  a  gpod-TOtassÄ^  öä?*^ 
little  thiag;  tM^  rightly  guided,  she  tuigJaX  mak&  xvo  wwäsOo»^ 
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wife  after  all ;  but  that  he  had  for  the  moment  no  intention  of 
marriage,  that  his  days  of  rognawoe ;  were  •  ©rav  tftafc  he  was 
contented  *with  his  present  lcity  £nd  so  förih;  j  -  •   -     ;  (  i 

In  the  meantinae  tnere  «fcarrier  ocoasianälly  bc*  Laznb  Court* 
Temple,  pretty  little  satin  enVeiopcs,;:fcupefsctibed»  in  the 
neatest  handwriting,  and  sealed  with  one  icif  ütose  mdmfrable 
ciphers,  whicrv  if  Warringüon  htetd  been'curioos  enengh  to 
watch -.'  his  friend's  letters,  or-  mdeedif jfchet .rfptarrfaäd  Ibeen 
decipherable,  would  have  shown  George  «that  'MrujAcöiur  was 
in  correspondence  with  a  yöumjgilady  wi^ste'iiMtiatetorere  tB.J  A. 
To  >these  pretty  Kttle  eompositions  Mr.-  Pete*  uepffied-ih  his 
best  iand  gailantest  maiMier,^>with '« jcbkes, '  fri^i  news  <if  the 
town,  with  points  of  wit,  nay,  with  pretty  iittiei^emsres' very 
Iikdy,'iri  reply  to  the  ve*siclb$  of  «tohd  raus«  öf  ttjMjfcs  Larünes." 
Blanche  we  know  rhymes  with  "  branch,"  and  "  stamejij?  and 
^laüttoh^  and  nö  dottbfeJa ^£e»tfernan  ofrfFelft^^ngeiiftiity 
Svoälä  nouforegd)  ithese ^advawöäges  ofipesittwh^ and'  would 
TWig  Wie  pfetty  Hifctte  changes upptt  thesfe  ple^sibgi  aioteisL 
Indfööd^  we  beiieve  tfcsdi  those  iiovevrerses  of nfofr*-  Pen's^iphich 
teid^iKSh  *a  »rileasing  suecess  in<  the  *  iRJose^jeaives^  that^hanb 
ibg  »Attiwaal  'eflited  by  Lady  JVMetniLebas^andiito  iby 

portraits  of  the  female  nobility*  by  the  femo«is,iartis$>Pinkney> 
irere  iteippäed  &t  thss  period  of  i«or''  <hewtfs » iifej  »andri  were 
first  addressed  to  Blanche,  **pet»  p©Bt,i  b«toö;nöiey>ingii»bd-  **i 
print — cornets  as  it  were  to  Pinkney's  pictorial  garland. 

"Verses  are  all  very  well,"  the  eider  Pendennis  said,  who 
found  Pen  scratching.  jdown  pne,  ,of ^Ijese  artless  effusions  at 
the  Club  as  he  was  waiting  fdr  his  Öinner ;  "  and  letter-writing 
if  mamma  allows  it,  ancj  t^e^e^riifuch  old  country  friends 
of  course  there  may  be  a  correspondence,  and  that  sort  of 
tihing?  *but «hitMlv  Pen,  and  döft^toffirait  yw^s^  m^iwjy. «  Fdr 
^ho  >kiiöws  what-lJhe^dbo^e  tnäy  happen  ?  IDite^be^Tway/is 
Wttiake)y<ö*r i&tters^tsafe^  i'he^^wtö^^'^e^im  ijftihy 
Hfbrth^'wbttidrcai^ 

e^rieiteeiöf  women.^  » »Ähd>the  AMöfihy*geHtiemiii,  grbwirig 
anlöte' 'garflulbusl >and  cönffctdntJiäl  with ,hfejnepheW ai  be' gwwir 
<older;  iqtel  inany  läffoctirig  liiistanceä'öfi  «he  ^lirebultSKoonsd- 
querit'tspCÄitthisfwarit  of  tdtotitm>tö  ni&njf  f>eas®tas  üi<  i^ßociertyf ' 
~^hbw,rfy&eA'  wütig  .rtöo  afdent  expressionri  ^ns^^ie.  pwrtK»l 
Jiofes  to  täe  widm  Nayter,  jyiuJft^  ;$gtyBiu}<  i&d.*$a)tofeciefl 


hioiself  to.a  Visit  <af  remonstrance  ffoim  fcbe  widowfe  brother, 
GoLotael  FKni^  and  fchus  hadi  been  förced  inta  a  marriage 
\®kk  a  wemnan  <ald  enough.  to>  be  bis  mothen;  how,  when 
LDJüiisÄ;SÄlfeer  hadbafcleiDgtbßucceEdedirL  sccuring  young  Sir 
John  Birdi ; .  Hopwoodi  ?  of  the  Blues,,  pcoduüed  s  söme  tetters 
whkb  MksvS.ihad  dritten  to  bmiy  and  cauaed  a.  withdrawal 
on  Biard's  part,  whoiiafterwards  wa«  ünited  to  Miss.  Stickney 
of  Lpne:Regis>  eficü*  Thes  Major,  if  be  häd  not  ueadäng,  bad 
picBKty  ö£  observatiori^  and  could  bacb  -bis  wise  saws  with  a 
muLtifcucte  of  modetä.  instaaces,  wbochi  fee  häd  acquired  in  a 
long  anid  carefsd;  perusal  of  the  great  baak  oF  the  worid. 

Peialaugheciatthe;  esampks,  amdi  blashing  a  Iittle  at  hfc 
uocle^s  remoristra^ces,  sajd  that  h&wonW  bear  them  in  mmd 
anid  be,  caattaus.  .  He  bbashed,  pedaaps,  :bektause  he  had 
bcörne  thctm  in  imind^-becauke  he  was  cautiousr— becaiase  in 
his  letters  to  Miss  Blanche  hfc  had  firam  iaastmcfc,,  :or  honesty 
perbaps^refraiaGd  M>m  any  aTiwwak  which  mightcompromke 
him  ^Dom't  yöu  Temßrwberitha  lessbh  I  had*  sir,  in  Lady 
Miiabel*$-*nMiss  Fodaieringäy's  aiafc  ?  I  am  not  to  he  caught 
agam,  unole/\ Artfeui  säid,  with  roock  frankaiess  and  hnmilaty. 
Oid  Peodennis  ccmgratulatedi  hiatiusdf  anid  hianephew  heartily 
on  the  lattbtfs  praderice  and  progiress,  and  was  pleased  at  the 
posjtionrw&fcb  Artbuir  was  taking  as  a  maa  of  the  workL 

No  doubt,  il  Wayrijagtort,  had  becn  ^eorasulted,  his  opinion 
wouki  bave  feecsÄ  differen^  and  he  would  harwe  fcold.  Ben  that 
the  hoy's  fboiisK  letifeis:  wec©  beüler  fchan  the  mait's  adroifc 
complimäfits  atod  sltppefy  gaüamfcries+t^thät  tcrwin  tbet  woman 
he  lovesj  onry  a  knave  oria  coward  advancea  under  cove^ 
with  subterfug.es,  and  a  rejbreat  secuned  bebind  him*  But 
Pen  spoke  not  ort  this.  matter  to  Mr.  Warringtoini  knowing 
pretty  weHrfehat  he  was  gwilty,  and  what  his  friend's  verdict 
would  be.  ! 

Colonel  Aitamont.  had  not  beert  for  roany  weeks  absent  on 
bis  fprcigaa  tour-^Sii  Fmacts  Clavering  having  retired  mean- 
whiie  inta  i  the  cöuntry  pursuant  to  his  agreement  with  Major 
Pendenmts^^wheniUbe  üls  of  fatei  began  to  M  ratber  suddenly 
and  heavrly  upon?  the  sole  remaining  partner  of  the  little  firm 
öf  Shepherd's  Eon.  Whek  Stuangj  at  parting  with  Aitamont, 
reifused  the  loan  proffered  by  the  ktterah  thfi  {xiVecvesÄ.  q^  \s«, 
poxse  aöd  tbe  gßn&sosky  bf  his  heat^,  W  xvv^ää  ^xss^ö.  ^  -sas^r 
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fice  to  conseience  and  delicacy  as  caused  him  many  an  after- 
twinge  and  pang ;  and  he  feit — it  was  not  very  many  hours  in 
his  life  he  had  experienced  the  feeling — that  in  this  juncture 
of  his  affairs  he  had  been  too  delicate  and  too  scrupulöus. 
Why  should  a  fellow  in  want  refuse  a  kind  offer  kdndly  made  ? 
Why  should  a  thirsty  man  declinea  pitcher  of  water  from  a 
friendly  hand  because  it  was  a  little  soiled?  Strong's  con- 
seience smote  him  for  refusing  what  the  other  had  fairly  come 
by,  and  generously  proffered ;  and'  he  thought  ruefully,  now 
it  was  too  late,  that  Ältamönt's  cash  would  have  been  as  well 
in  his  pocket  as  in  that  of  the  gambling-house  proprietor  at 
Baden  or  Ems,  with  whom  his  Excetlency  would  infallibly 
leave  his  Derby  winnings.  It  was  whispered  among  the 
tradesmen,  bill-discounters,  and  others  ' who  had  commercial 
dealings  with  Captain  Strong,  that  he  and  the  Baronet  had 
parted  Company,  and  that  the  Captain's  "  paper  "  was  hence- 
forth  of  no  value.  The  tradesmen,  who  had  put  a  wonderful 
confidence  in  him  hitherto-^-for  who  could  resist  Strong's 
jolly  face  and  frank  and  honest  demeanöur? — now  began  to 
pour  in  their  bills  with  a  cowärdly  mistrust  and  unanimity* 
The  knocks  at  the  Shepherd's  Inn  Chambers*  door  were  con- 
stant,  and  tailors,  bootmakers,  pastry-cooks  who  had  furnished 
dinners,  in  their  own  persons,  or  by  the  boys  their  repre- 
sehtatives,  held  levees  on  Strong's  stairs.  To  these  were 
added  one  or  two  persons  öf  a  less  etamorous  but  far  more 
sly  and  dangerous  sort? — the  young  Clerks  of  lawyers,  narhely, 
who  lurked  about  the  Inn,  or  concerted  with  Mr.'  Campion's 
young  man  in  the  Chambers  hard  by,  having  in  their  dismal 
pocket-books  copies  of  writs  to  be  served  on  Edward  Strong, 
requiring  him  toappear  on  anjearlyday  next  term  before  our 
Sovereign  Lady  the  Queen,  and  answer  to,  etc.,  etc. 

From  this  invasion  of  creditors,  poor  Strong,  who  had  not 
a  guinea  in  his  pocket,  had,  of  course,  no  refuge  but  that  of 
the  EnglishmanY  castie,  into  which  he  retired,  shutting  the 
outer  and  inner  door  upon  the  enemy,and  not  quitting  his 
stronghold  until  after  nightfall.1  Against  this  outer  barrier  the 
foe  used  to  come  and  knock  and  curse  in  vain ;  whilst  the 
Chevalier  peeped  at  them  frombehind  the  little  curtain  which 
he  had  put  over  the  orifice  of  his  letter-box,  and  had  the 
dismal  satisfaction  of  seeing  the  faces  of  furious  clerk  and 
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fiery  dun,  as  they  dashed  up  against  the  door  and  retreated 
from  it.  But  as  they  could  not  be  always  at  his  gate,  or 
sleep  on  his  staircase,  the  enemies  of  the  Chevalier  sometimes 
Ieft  him  free» 

Strong,  when  so  pressed  by  his  commercial  antagonists, 
was  not  quite  alone  in  his  defence  against  them,  but  had 
secured  for  himself  an  ally  or  two.  His  friends  were  in- 
structed  to-  communicate  with  him  by  a  System  of  private 
signals;  and  they  thus  kept  the  garrison  from  starving  by 
bringing  in  neeessary  supplies,  and  kept  up  Strong's  heart 
and  prevented  him  from  surrendering,  by  visiting  him  and 
cheering  him  in  his  retreat.  Two  of  Ned's  most  faithful 
allieö  were  Huxter  and  Miss  Fanny  Bolton.  When  hostile 
visitors  were  prowling  about  the  inn*  Fanny's  little  sisters 
weretaught  ä  particular  cry  oxjödely  which  they  innocently 
whooped  in  the,  court.  ■  When  Fanny  and  Huxter  came  up 
to  visit  Strong,  they  archly  sang  this  same  note  at  his  door. 
When  that  barrier  was  straightway  opened,  the  honest  garri- 
son came  out  smiling,  the  provisions  and  the  pot  of  porter 
were  brought  in,  and  in  the  society  of  his  faithful  friends  the 
beleaguered.  one  passed  a  comfortable  night.  There  are  some 
men  who  could  not  live  under  this  excitement ;  but  Strong 
was  a  bxave  man,  as  we  have  said,  who  had  seen  Service,  and 
never  lost  heart  in  peril. 

But  besides  allies,  our  general  had  secured  for  himself, 
under  difiiculties,  that  still  more  neeessary  aid — a  retreat. 
It  has  been  mentioned  in  a  former  part  of  this  history  how 
Messrs.  Costigan  and  Bows  lived  in  the  house  next  door  to 
Captain  Strong,  and  that  the  window  of  one  of  their  rooms 
was  not  very  far  off  the  kitchen-window  which  was  situated 
in  the  upper  story  of  Strong's  Chambers.  A  leaden  water- 
pipe  and  gutter  served  for  the  two  ;  and  Strong,  looking  out 
from  his  kitchen  one  day,  saw  that  he  could  spring  with  great 
ease  upto  the  sili  of  his  neighbours'  window,  and  clamber  up 
the  pipe  which  communicated  from  one  to  the  other.  He 
had  laughingly  shown  this  refuge  to  his  chum,  Altamont ;  and 
they  had  agreed  that  it  would  be  as  well  not  to  mention  the 
circurnstance  to  Captain  Costigan,  whose  duns  were  numerous, 
and  who  would  be  constantly  flying  down  the  pv^.  vc&a  <fessa 
apartments  if  this  way  of  escape  wete  sWwxv  XoVvkv. 
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But  now  that  rthe  evil  days  were  come,  Strong  made  use 
of  the  passage,  and  one  afternoon  burst  in  lipon  Bdws  and 
Gostigan  with  his  joüy  face*  and  explained  that  the  exieimy 
was  in  waiting  on  his  staircase,  and  that  he  had  taken  this 
meains  of  giring  tbem  the  islip,  .  So  while  Mr.  Markos  aides- 
de~carnp  were  in  waiting  in  the  passage  of  No,  &  Strang 
walked  down  the  steps.  of  N*x  4,  dined  ät  the  Albion,  went 
üo  the  play,  and  returraed  hörne  at  midnigfat,  to  the  astonish- 
Tnent  of  Mrs.  Bolton  amd.  Fatmy,  who  had  not  seeh  htm  quit 
his  Chambers,  find  could  not  conceive  how  he  cowld  foav>e 
passed  the  line  of  sentrie&  ■    .•         1  :  •••*;• 

Strong  bore  this  siege  for  some  weeks  :  with»  adimrabie 
spirit  and  •toesoltttiüity  and»  als  only  such  an  idld  and  brave 
soldier  wotild,  for  tlhepains  and  privations  which  he  foad  to 
endure  were  ehough  to  depress  any  man  of  ordinary  cöimtge ; 
and  what  vexed  and  "riled"  him  {to  .ose  bis  owßie*pressiön) 
was' the  infernal  inrJMerence ;  aiid  oowardly  ingratitnde  <&f 
Qavering,  to  whom  be  wr-ote  letter  «fter  fetter,  whichi. the 
Baronet  never  acknowledgsd  by  <a  single  word*  or  by.  the 
smallest  remhtanoe,  though  a  fitfe-potaä  note*.  as  Strong 
said,  at  that  time.wöuid  'have  been  a  ibrfcune  to.  him. 

But  better  »days  were  in  störe  for  the  ChevaJreE,  I and  m 
the  midst  of  his  despondency  and  perplexhiefc  there  catne  to 
him  a  most  weteiae  aid.  ^  Ye$,  rif  it  hadn't  been  for  'this 
good  fellow  here/said  Strong— -<c  for  a  good  fellöW  you.  are, 
Altamorat,  my  boy ;  and  bang  nie  if  I  don^l  «tand  biy  you  as 
long  as  I  live— I  tbrhkj  iPendennis,-  it  wouid  have;  been  all 
up  with  Ned  Strong.  U  rw&s  the  fifth  week  of  iny  -being 
kept  a  -  prisönisr,  for  >1:  o©uidn,t  be  aJways  rM&ig  my 
neck  across  that  wate*«pi£e,  and  taking  my  walks  abroad 
through  pöor  old  Oo^s :  windoW,  and  my  spirit  was  quäte 
broken,  sir^dattiriiy^  quifce  beat,  and  I  was  thinking  of  put- 
ring  an  endto  myselfj  and  shöiäd  bave  dkme  it  in  another 
week,  when  who  sböuld  drbp  down:  ff om  heaven  bütAlta- 
mont?"      ::/•  ,v.-.  •  •..-.•■-  '..•'• 

"Heavenafn't  exiactly  the  place,  Nßd^'saKi'AU&röönt.   "I 
camefrom  BÄden-Baden,"  eaid  be,  "a?nd  I'd  had  ä.  deiuced 
lückymonik  there,  that's  all.* 
"  Well,  £rr,  he  tOök  up  -Matk*Ä  b\\^  **&  Y\fe  ^vdAhfc  other 
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feltowa  ftat  wei*e  upoia  me>  Äe  a.  man,  sir,  that  he  did,"  Said 
Strong  enthusiastically. 

"And  I  sbaHbe-very  happy  to  stand  a  bottle  of  cläret  for 
this  wn>p$fiy,,  and:  as  many  more  as  tbe  Company  chooses,7' • 
said  Mr..AlC*mqi»Vwit:h  a  blush.  ^  HaRö  !  waiter,  bring  us  a 
rnagnufln  of i  the;  right  sort»  da  you  hear?  s  And  well  drink 
aurrhealths  all  round,  sir ;  and  may  every  good  fellow  like 
\  Strong  find  aöOtbör  good  fellow  to  stand  by  bim  at  a  pinch. 
I  That's  -myt  s^ntimemt,  Mr.  Pendennis,  though  I  don't  like 
ypur  nam&"  :    ■ 

"Nol    Andwhy?"  asked  Arthur.     ; 

Strong,  pressed  the?  Colönei's  foo*  under  the  table  here; 
and  AHarflöntj  rather  exeited,  filled  up  ahotber  bumper, 
nodded  to  Pen*  dr$nk  off  his  wine,  and  said„  "  He  was  a 
gentteman,;  and  that  was  sufficient,.  a*d  they  were  all  gentle- 
men,"  ! 

The  uaieeting  between.  these  "  all  gsntlemen  "  took  place  at 
Richfiaond,  wbitber  Pendennis  had  gpne  t<t>  dinner^  and  where 
he  found  the  Chevalier  and  his  friend  at  table  in  the  coffee- 
room.  B#h  of  the  latter  were.exceeidingly  Wlarious,  talkative, 
and  excited  by  wine,  and  Streng,  who  was  an  admirable  story- 
teuer,  told  trm  stofy  of  his  own  siege,  and  adventures  and 
escapes,  with  great  liveliness  and  humour,  änd  described  the 
talk  of  the  shertflPs  officers  at  his  door,  the:  pretty  little  signals 
of  Fanny*  the,  grotesque  exclamations  of  Costigan  when  the 
Chevalier  burst  in  at  his  window,  and  his  final  rescue  by 
Altamoint,  Ina  imost  graphk  manner,  and  so  as  greatly  to 
interest  his  hearers. 

c<  As  for  me,  Ws  nothing, "  Altarnont  said,  •"  When  a  ship's 
paid  off;  a  chap  spends  lais  rooney,  you  know.  And  it's  the 
feilere  at  the  blaek  ai&d  red  at  Baden-Baden  that  did  it.  I 
won  a  good  bit  of  money  there,  and  intend  to  win  a  good  bit 
more — don't  I,  Strong?  Fm  going  to  take  him  with  me.  Fve 
got  a  systeoi.  TU  make  his  fortune*.  I  teil  you.  111  make 
your  fortune,  if  you  like — dammy»  everybody's  fortune.  But 
what  111  do,  and  no  mistake,  boys,  I  proraise  you,  111  put 
in  for  that  little  Fanny.  Dammy,  sir,  what  do  you  think  she 
did  ?  Shie  had  two  pound>  and  Fm  West  if  she  didn't  go  and 
lend  it  to  Ned  Stroog !  Didn't  she>  Ke&"*  \^C^  ^nä^Näs. 
he»Jtk»  S 
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"With  all  my  heart,"  said  Arthur,  and  pledged  this  toast 
with  the  greatest  cordiality. 

Mr.  Altamont  then  began,  with  the  greatest  volubility,  and 
at  great  length,  to  describe  his  System.  He  said  that  it  was 
infallible,  if  played  with  coolness;  that  he  häd  it  from  a  chap 
at  Baden,  who  had  lost  by  it,  it  was  true,  but  becaüse  he  had 
not  capital  enough — if  he  could  have  stood  one  more  turn  of 
the  wheel,  he  would  have  had  all  his  money  back ;  that  he 
and  several  more  chaps  were  going  to  makea  bank,  and  try 
it ;  and  that  he  would  put  every  Shilling  he  was  worth  into  it, 
and  had  come  back  to  this  country  for  the  express  purpose 
of  fetching  äway  his  money,  and  Captain  Strong ;  that  Strong 
should  play  for  him;  that  he  could  trust  Strong  and  his  temper 
much  better  than  hfe  could  his  own,  and  much  better  than 
Bloundell-Bloundell  or  the  Italian  that  "  stood  in."  As  he 
emptied  his  bottle,  the  Colonel  described  at  füll  length  all 
his  plans  and  prospects  to  Pen,  who  was  interested  iii  listen- 
ing  to  his  story,  and  the  confessions  of  his  daring'and  lawless 
good-humour. 

"I  met  that  queer  Teltow  Altamont  the  öther  day,"  Pen 
said  to  his  uncle,  a  day  or  two  afterwards. 

"Altamont?  What  Altamont  ?  Therö's  Lord  Westporfs 
son,"  said  the  Major. 

"  No,  no ;  the  fellöw  who  cäme  tipsy  into  Clavering's 
dining-room  one  day  when  we  were  there;"  said  the  nephew, 
laughing;  "and  he  said  he  did  not  like  the  name  of  Pen- 
dennis, though  he  did  me  the  honour  to  think  that  I  was  a 
good  fellow." 

"  I  don't  know  any  man  of  the  name  of  Altamont,  I  give 
you  my  honour,"  said'  the  impenetrable  Major  j  *<sand  as  for 
your  acquaintance,  I  think  the  less  you  have  to  do  with  him 
the  better,  Arthur." 

Arthur  laughed  again.  "  He  is  going  to  quit  the  country 
and  make  his  fortune  by  ä  gambling  System.  He  and  my 
amiable  College  acquaintance,  Bloundell,  äre  partners ;  and 
the  Colonel  takes  out  Strong  with  him  as  aide-de-camp. 
Whatis  it  that  binds  the  Chevalier  and  Glävering,  I  wonder?" 

"I  should  think;  mind  you,  Pen,  I  should  think — but  of 
%ourse  I  have  on\y  the  idea — that  there  has  been  something 

Clavering's  previous  life  whActa  gwes  \tese  fellows  and 
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some  others  a  certain  power  over  him ;  and  if  there  should 
be  such  a  secret,  which  is  no  affair  of  ours,  my  boy,  dammy, 
I  say  it  ought  to  be  a  lesson  to  a  man  to  keep  himself  straight 
in  life,  and  not  to  give  any  man  a  chähce  ovei  him." 

"  Why,  I  think  you  have  some  means  of  persuasion  over 
Clavering,  uncle,  or  why  should  he  give  me  that  seat  in 
Parliament  ?  " 

a  Clavering  thinks  he  ain't  fit  for  Parliament,"  the  Major 
answered  "  No  more  he  is.  What's  to  preveht  him  from 
putting  you  or  anybddy  eise  into  his  place  if  he  likes?  Do 
you  think  that  the  Government  or  the  Opposition  would 
make  any  bones  about  accepting  the  Seat  if  he  offered  it  to 
them  ?  Why  should  you  be  more  squeamish  than  the  first 
meh,  and  the  most  honourable  men,  and  men  of  the  highest 
birth  and  position  in  the  country,  begad?"  The  Major  had 
an  answer  of  this  kind  to  most  of  Pen's  objections ;  arid  Pen 
accepted  his  uncle's  replies,  not  so  much  because  he  believed 
them,  but  because  he  wished.  to  believe  them.  We  do  a 
thing— .which  of  us  has  not? — not  because  " everybody  does 
it,"  but  because  we  like  it;  änd  our  acquiescence,  alas! 
proves  not  that  everybody  is  right,  but  that  we  and  the  rest 
of  the  world  are  pöor  creatures  alike. 

At  his  next  visit  to.  Tunbridge,  Mr.  Pen  cid  not  forget  to 
amuse  'Miss  Blanche  with  the  history  which  he  had  learned  at 
Richmond  pf  the  Chevaliers  imprisonment,  and  of  Altamont's 
gallant  rescue.  And  after  he  had  toldhis  tale  in  his  usual 
satirical  wäy,  he  mentioned,  with  praise  and  emotion  little 
Fanny's  generous  behaviour  to  the  Chevalier,  and  Altamont's 
enthusiasm  in  her  behält  - 

Miss  Blanche  was  somewhat  jealous,  and  a  good  deal 
piqued  and  curious  about  Fanny.  Among  the  many  con- 
fidential  little  Communications  which  Arthur  made  to  Miss 
Amory  in  the  cöurse  of  their  delightful  rural  drives  and  their 
sweet  evening  walks,  it  may  be  supposed  that  our  hero  would 
not  forget  a  story  so  interesting  to  himself,  and  so  likely  to 
be  interesting  to  her,  as  that  of  the  passion  and  eure  of  the 
poor  little  Ariadne  of  Shepherd's  Inn.  His  own  part  in 
that  drama  he  described,  to  do  him  justice^  mtk  ^^c^\ss\^% 
modesty ;  the  moral  which  he  wished  Xo  foac«  Iwkv  ^ä-  "V2ÄÄ- 
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beingome  in-accordancewith  his  usual  satiricalmood— mamely, 
that  wömen  get  over  their  iifst  loves  quite  äs  easily  äs  men 
dö  (folr  ttae  fair  Blanche,  in  their  intimes  conversatioms,  did 
not  cease  to  itwk  Mb.  Pen  aborat  his  notorioü*  raüure  m  his 
own  vivgin  rattachment  to  the  Fotnerihgay),  arid,  rturnber  t>ne 
beimg  withdrawn,  transfer  tftwemselvcs  to  ouraber  two  irithöut 
much  difficulty.  And  poor  little  Fanny  was  üfiened  mp  ifi 
sacrifice  as  an  instante  tö  prove  this  thteory.  What:  Briefs 
she  had  renfdured  and  sunaiiöunted,  wfhat  bitter  pangs  of  hope* 
less  attachment  she  toad [  gane  Üirough,  .wfoat  tinve  it  foad 
taken  to  heal  those  'wornnris  of  the  tender  little  blöeding 
heaJrt,  Mr.  Pen  did  inot  know,  or  prearhaps  did  not  choose  to 
fcnow;  for  itte  was  xt  ©nee  anaodest  and  'dofcbtM  aböirt  his 
Gapabdliti<eß  as  a  conqueror  rof  ihearts,  and  avwrsci  >  to  beKeve 
Ittoat  he  had  «Ucecuted  any  dangeroiuS  ravages  on  tiiat  {mrticular 
one,  though  his  owtn  imfcahce  and  argument  tdkiagainsthim* 
seif  in  this  case— nfor  df^  as>he  «aid^.Miss  Eaxmy  wtafc öy  tbk 
tirne  in  16 ve  with  her  surgicaladorer,  wfrio  had  Seither,  good 
äooks  Hwar  göod  mamneis,  twor  wir, -Tier  anything  ibu*  aräour 
!and  fideldjty  tö  ^eoomiiaendiiim;  müst  she  Bot»  in  her  fltst 
sickness  kaf  the  ^ove-cotoiplath^,  have  had  a  seriowte  attack,  aod 
suffered  keenly  for  a  man  whöhad  certarinly  aoaumtuber  of  the 
showy  qualities  which  Mr.  Huxter  wanted  ? 

"Yoü  wacked  odiausv  creätiirö,"  Miss  Blanche  aaid,  "I 
befeve  that  you  are  ieni?aged  with  Fanny  fför  toeiagi  ob  ianpu- 
<lent  as  to  (foteget  ymi,  and  thait  yoa  are  äctually  jeatous  öf 
Mr.  Huktar."  PerhajfejMiss  Amory  Tvas-.üght,  ras  the?blti!ish 
which  came  in  apite  -of  iairafcelf  and  äiiagkd  ia>pon  BenÖeitnis's 
cheek  (orie  rof  those  /blows.  with  which  ä  riiasris  ^aoity .  Ls  o&n- 
stantly  slapping  his  face)  proved  to  Ten  that  üe  was  angry 
iöo  fohink  he  had  beenoüpcrsteied  fcy «iKäwa rh/ai— by  sutth  a 
feürowas  tihatü  wrttaiA  anycortceivable  goöd  -quadkyü  Oh» 
Mtv  Bendeonis !  ((aittioUr^a  this  remank  rdoes  not:  äppry  to 
sudh  ä  srnait  feHioxw  äs  yioia)  if  MÜtüre  had  not .  mäcte  that 
Provision  ifioTiieach  isefc  in  the  «redulity  oif  thü  othearj  irfikh  ®oes 
good  qtiadkies  whera  nahe  existj  goiod  looks  in  donkcys'  ears, 
wit  in  their  iramskütis,  and.  rnnsfc  im  their  buay,  tbere  would 
not  nave  fbeen  :near  so  inuch  :m&Try£ng  and  gh/mg  iniinärriage 
as  now  dbtains,  jartd-  as.  is  necessary  for  täie  due  propagation 
*tod  vontinuänoe  iof  «hfe  nable  lace  tö  tuVSk^  ^e  belong  I 
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"Jealous  or  not,"  Pen  said — "*and,  Blanche,  I  don't  say 
no — I  should  have  liked  Fanny  to  come  to  a  better  end  than 
that  I  don't  like  histories  that  end  in  that  cynical  way; 
and  when  we  arrive  at  the  conclusion  of  the  story  of  a 
pretty  girl's  passion,  to  und  such  a  figure  as  Hüxter's  at  the 
last  page  of  the  tale.  Is  all  life  a  eompromise,  my  lady  fair, 
and  the  end  of  the  battle  of  love  an  ignoble  surrender?1  Is 
the  search  for  the  Cupid  whkh  my  poor  little  Psyche  pursued 
in  the  darkness— the  god  •  of  her  soul's  longing,  the  god  of 
the  blooming  cheek  and  rainbow  piriions — to  result  in 
Huxter,  smelling  öf  tobacco  and  gallipoti  ?i  I  wish,  thoügh 
I  dont  see  it.  in  life,  that  vpeople  cotild  be  like  J^enny  and 
Jessamy,;or  my  lord  and  lady  Clemöntina  in  '■  the  story  «boöks 
and  fashionable  novels,  and  at  once  under  the  ceremony, 
and,  as  it  weffey  at  the  parson's  benedktionj  become  perfectly 
handsome  and  good  and  happy  ever  after." 

"And  don't  :  you  mtend  to  be  good  and  happy,  pray, 
Monsieur  le  Misanthrope — and  are  you  very  discöntented 
with  your  lot — and  will  your  marriäge  be  a  eompromise," 
asked  the  aüthor  of  "  Mes  Lannes,"  «with  a  charming  motte 
—"and  is  your  Psyche  an  odiouö  vulgär  wretch?  You 
wicked  satirical  creature,  I  cän't  äbide  you !  You  take  the 
hearts  of  yöüng  things,  play  with  them,  arid  fling  them  away 
with  scorn»  You  toak  for  love,  and  trample  on  it.  You—^you 
make  me  cry;  that  yotf  doi  Arthur,  and— ^and  dont^— and  I 
wonH  be  cortsoled  in  -  that  way— and  I  think  Fanny  was 
quite  right  in  leaving  such  a  heartless  creature." 

"Again,  I  don't  say  nö,"1  said  Pen,  lookirig  very  gloomily 
at  Blanche,  and  not  öfferihg  by  any  means  to  repeat  the 
attempt  at  consölation  which  had  elkited  that  sweet  mono- 
syllable  ^  don't"  from  the  young  lady.  "I  don't  think  I 
have  much  of  what  people  call  heart;  büt  I  don't  profess 
it.  I  made  my  venture  j  when  I  was  eighteen,  and'  lighted 
my  larrrp  and  went  in  search  of  Gupid.  And  what  was  my 
discovery  of  k>ve !— #  vulgär  dancing-woman.  I  failed,  as 
everybody  dbes,  almost  everybody ;' only  it  i&  luckier  to  fail 
before  marriäge  than  after,"  ■  :  "  ■   ' 

?'  Merci  du  cJwix,  Monsieur?  said  the  Sylphide,  making  a 
curtsy; 

"  Look,  my  little  Branche,"  said  Ptt\,  *.3&m^V^\i^^  «^ 
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with  his  voice  of  sad  good-hurhour,  "  at  least  I  stoop  to  no 
flatteries." 

"  Quite  the  contrary,"  said  Miss  Blanche. 

"And  teil  you  no  foölish  lies,  as  vulgär  men  do.  Why 
should  you  and  I,  with  our  experience,  ape  romance  and 
dissemble  passion  ?  I  do  not  believe  Miss  Blanche  Amory 
to  be  peerless  among  the  beautiful,  nor  thejgreatest  pöetess, 
nor  the  most  surpassing  musician,  any  more  than  I  believe 
you  to  be  the  taliest  woman  in  the  whole  world— like  the 
giantess  whose  picture  we  saw  as  we  rode  through  the  fair 
yesterday.  But  if  I  don't  set  you  up  as  a  heroine,  neither  do 
I  offer  you  your  very  humble  servant  as  ä  hero.  But  I  think 
you  are — well,  there,  I  think  you  are  very  sufficiently  good- 
looking." 

"Merci"  Miss  Blanche  said,  with  another  curtsy. 

"  I  think  you  sing  charmingly.:  I'm  sure  you're  clever.  I 
hope  and  believe  that  you  are  good-natured,  and  that  you 
will  be  companionable.,, 

"And  so,  provided  I  bring  you  a  certain  suiri  of  money 
and  a  seat  in  Parliamentr  you  condescend  to  fling  to  rne  your 
royal  pocket-handkerchief,,>  said  Blanche. :  "  Que  cFhonneurl 
We  used  to  call  your  Highness  the  Prince  of  Fairoaks. 
What  an  honöur  to  think  that  I  am  to  biß  elevated  to  the 
throne*  and  to  bring  the  seat  in  Parliament  as  backsheesh  to 
the  Sultan!  I  am  glad  I  am  clever,  and  that  I  can  play 
and  sing  to  your  liking ;  my  songs  will  amuse  my  lord's 
leisure." 

"And  if  thieves  are  about  the  hpusej"  said  Pen,  grimly 
pursuing  the  simile,  "forty  besetting -thieves  in  theshape  of 
lurking  cares  and  enemies  in.ambushiand  passions;im  arms, 
my  Morgiana  will  dance  round  me.with  a  tamhourine,  and 
kill  all  im;  rogues  and  thieves  with  a,  stnile.  Won't  she?" 
But  Pen  lpoked  as  if  he  did  not  believe  that  she  would. 
"  Ah,  Blanche,"  he  continued  after  a  pause,  "  don't  be  angry  ; 
don't  be  hurt  at  my  truth-telling.  Dori't  you  see  that  I 
always  take  ypu  at  your  word?  You  say  you  will  be  a  slave 
and  dance:  I  say,  dance.  You  say,  •  l  take  you  with  what 
"ou  bring : ',  I  say,  A I  take  you  with  what  you  bring.'    To  the 

lcessary  deceits  and  hypocrisies  of  our  life,  why  add  any 

t  are  usetess  and  unnecessary?    IC  I  ofe  myself  to  you 


PENDENNIS.  787 

because  I  think  we  have  a  fair  chance  of  being  happy  to- 
gether,  and  because  by  your  help  I  may  get  for  both  of  us 
a  good  place  and  a  not  undistinguished  name,  why  ask  me 
to  feign  raptures  and  counterfeit  romance,  in  which  neither 
of  us  believe?  Do  you  want  me  to  come  wooing  in  a  Prince 
Prettyman's  dress  from  the  masquerade  warehouse,  and  to 
pay  you  compliments  like  Sir  Charles. Grandison?  Do  you 
want  me  to  make  you  verses  as  in  the  days  when  we  were — 
when  wo  were  children?  I  will  ifyou  like— and  seil  them 
to  Bacon  and  Bungay  afterwards.  Shall  I  feed  my  pretty 
princess  witih  banbons  )  " 

"  Mais  fadare  ks  bonbons^  rrioi?  said  the  little  Sylphide, 
with  a  qüeer  piteousi  löok. 

"I  can  buy  a  hatful  at  Fortnum  and  Mason's  for  a 
guinea.  And  it  shall  have  its  bonbons,  its  pootty  little  sugar- 
plums,  that  it  shall,"  Pen  said,  with  a  bitter  smile.  "Nay, 
my  dear,  nay,  my  dearest  little  Blanche,  don't  cry.  «  Dry  the 
pretty  eyes — I  can't  bear  that ; "  and  he  pröceeded  to  offer  that 
consolation  which  thö;circtimstances  required,  and  which  the 
tears,  the  genuine  tears  of.Yexation,  which  how  sprang  from 
the  angry  eyes  of  the  author  of  " Mes  Lärmes  "  demanded. 

The  «cornful  and  sarcastic  tone  of  Pendennis  quite 
frightened  and  overcaüoe  the  girl.  "I — I  don't  want  your 
consolatioa  :  It— I  never  was— so — spoken  to  bef— by  any 
of  my  —  my^— by  anybody,"  she  sobbed  out,  with  much 
simplicity. :        , 

"Anybody /"  shouted  out  Pen,  with  a  savage  burst  of 
laughter;  and  Blanche  blushed  one  of  the  most  genuine 
blushes  which  her  cheek  had  ever  exhibited,  and  she  cried 
out,  "O  Arthur,  vous  etes  un<  homme  ierrible ! "  She  feit 
bewildered,  frightened,  oppressed,  the  worldly  little  flirt  who 
had  been  playing  at  love  for  the  last  dozen  years  of  her  life, 
and  yet  not  displeased  at  meeting  a  master. 

"Teil  me,  Arthur*"  she  said,  after  a  pause  in  this  stränge 
lovemaking,  "why  does  Sir v Francis  Ciavering  give  up  his 
seat'in  Pariiameiifc  ?  " 

" Au  faity\ why.  does :; he  give  it  to  me?"  asked  Arthur, 
now  bmshing  in  his  turn. 

"You  always  mock  me,  sir,"  she  said.  "If  it  is  gpod  tcv 
be  in  Parliament,  why  does  Sir  Fxancvs  ^oo^V1 
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"My  tincle  has  talked  him  over.  He  alwayssaid  that 
you  were  not  sufficiently  provided  for.  In  the — the  faraily 
disputes,  when  your  mamma  paid  his  debts  so  liberally,  it 
was  stipulated,  I  suppose,  that  you-^that  is,  that  I— -that  is, 
upon  myword,  I  don't  knoiw  why  he  goes  out  of  Parliament," 
Pen  said,  with  rather  a  forced  laugh.  <  "  You  see,  Blanche, 
that  you  and  I  are  twoigood  Httie  chüdren,  and  that  this 
marriage  has  been  arrariged  for  us  by  out  mamrnas  and 
unclesj  and  that  we  must  beobedient,  like  a  good  lktle  boy 
and  girl."    :•.-<;    i         ' -;     •/  .:<•.  •    -.'•,   ,.•  •    It*:.  l.- 

So,  when  Pen  went  to  London,  he  sent  Blanche  a  box  of 
bonbons,  each  sugar-plum  of  which  was  wrapped  up  in  ready- 
made  French  verses,  of  the  most  tehder  kind;  and  besides, 
dispätched  to  "her  sorae  poems  of  his  owh  mamafacture,  -quite 
as  artless  and  authentic.  Änd  it  was  hö  Wonder  that  he  did 
not  teil  Warrington  what  his  conversations  With;  Miss  Amory 
had  been,  of  so  delicate  a  sentiment  were  they,  and  of  a 
nature  so  necessarily  private     :  r  : 

And  if,  .like  many  a  worse  and  better  man,  Arthur  Pen- 
dennis, the  widow's  son,  was  meditating  an  apostasy,  and 
going  to  ssell  himself  to-^-we  all  kriow  whom, — #t  least  the 
renegade  did'  not  pretend  tö  be  a  believer  in  the  creed  to 
which  he  was  ready  to  sweär.  And  if  every  womaa  arid  man 
in  this  kingdom,  who  has  sold  her  or  himself  for  money  ,or 
positior^  •  i  as  Mr.  Pendennis  was  abput  $o  dcy  would  >  ^ut 
purchase  a  copy  of  his  memoirs,  what  tons  of  voli&nes 
woüldbesold!  ..•;.••>   s\  ';    :       .     i;    : : 


;     CHAPTER  '  LXVL '  - 

IN  WHICH* PEN   BEGINS   HtS   CANVaSS.       ; 

Melanchöly  asrthe  great  house  at:CläveringTark  had  been 
in  the  days,  before  his  marriage,  when  its  bankrupt  proprietor 
was  a  refugee  in  foreign  lands,  it  was  not  manch  tnore  cheer- 
ful  now  when:  Sir"  Francis  Ckverings  came  to  inhabit  it.  The 
greater  part  of  the  mansion  was  shut  up*'and  the  Baronet 
fy  occupied'ä  few'of  thelröonis  pn  the  ground  floor,  where 
housekeeper  and  her  assistant  from.the  lodge-gate  waited 
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upon  the  lückleös  gentleman  in  bis  forced  retreat,  and  cooked 
a  part  of  the  game  which  he  spent  the  dreary  mornings  in 
shooting,  ;  Lightfootj  bis  man,  had  passed  oveT  to  my  Lady?s 
Service;  and,;  as;  Pen  was  informed  in  a  letter  from  Mr. 
Smirke,,  who  performed  the  ceremony,  had  executed  his 
prudent  intention  .of  marrying  Mrs.  Bonner,  my  Lady's 
woman,:  who,  in  her  mature  years,  was  stricken  with  the 
charms  of  tbe  youth,  and  endowed  him  with  her  savings  and 
her  rriature  perfcan.  To  be  kmdlord  and  landlady  of  the 
"  Clavering  Arnos  "  was  tbe  ambition  of  both  of  them ;  and 
it  was  agreed  that  they  were  tö  remain  in  Lady  Clavering's 
Service  until  quarter-day  arrived,  when  they  were  to  take 
possession  .  of  their  hotel.  Pen  graciously  promised  that  he 
would  give  his  '  election  dinher  there,  when  the  Baronet 
should  vaeate  bis  seat  in  the  young  män's  favour ;  and,  as  it 
had  been  agreed  by  his  unclie,  to  whom  Clavering  seemed  to 
be  able  to  refuse  nothing,  Arthur  came  down  in  September 
on  ä  visit;  to  Clavering  Park,  the  owner  of  which  was  very 
glad  to  have  a  companion  who  would  relieve  his  loneliness, 
and  perhaps  would  lend  him  a  litfcle  ready-money. 

Pen  fuirnisHed  his  host,  with  these  desirable  supplies  a 
couple  öf  days  affcer>he  had  Hlade  his  appeäirance  at  Claver- 
ing; and  no  soorier  were  these  small  funds  in  Sir  Francis's 
pocket,  than  the' latter  found  he  had  busihess  at  Chatteris 

and ,  ifhe  neighbouring  watering-places,    of  which  shire 

boa^fe  many,  and  went  off  to  see  to  his  affaiis,  which  were 
transacted,  as  might  be  supposed,  at  the  county  race:grounds 
and  billiard-rooms.  Arthur  could  live  alone  well  enough, 
having  many  mental  resources  and  1  amusements  which  did 
not  require  Other  persons'  Company.  He  could  walk  with  the 
gamekeeper  of  a  morning ;  and  for  the  evenings  there  were 
plenty  of  books  and  occupation  for  a  literary  genius  like  Mr. 
Arthur,  who  required  but  ä  icigar  änd  a  sheet  of  paper  or  two 
to  make  the  night  pass  away  pleasantly.  In  truth,  in  two  or 
three  days,  he  h«d  found  the  society  of  Sir  Francis  Clavering 
perfectly  intolerable ;  and  it  was  with  a  mischievous  eagerness 
and  satisfaction  that  he  offered  Clavering  the  little  pecuniary 
aid  which  the  latter  according  to  his  custom  solicited,  and 
supplied  him  with  the uaeans  of  taking  flight  from  his  own 
house. 
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Besides,  our  ingenious  friend  had  to  ingrätiate  himself  with 
the  townspeople  of  Clavering,  and  with  the  voters  of  the 
borough  which  he  hoped  to!  represent ;  and  he  set  himself 
to  this  task  with  only  the  more  eagerness,  remembering  how 
unpopulär  he  had  before  been  in  Clavering,  and  determined 
to  vanquish  the  odium  which  he  had  inspired  amongst  the 
simple  people  there.  His  sense  of  humöur1  made  hirn  delight 
in  this  task.  Naturally  rather  reserved  and  silent  in  public, 
he.  became  on  a  sudden  as  frank,  easy,  and  jovial  äsCaptain 
Strong.  He  laüghed  with  everybody  who  would  fexchange  a 
iaugh  with  him ;  shöok  hands  right  and  left;  with  what  may 
be  certainly  called  a  dexterous  cordiality;  made  his  appear- 
ance  at  the  market-day  and  the  farmers'  ordinary;  and,  in 
fine,  acted  like  a  consummate  hypocrite,  and  as  getitlemen  of 
the  highest  birth  and  most  spotless  integrity  act  when  they 
wish  to  make  themselves  agreeable  to  their  constituents,  and 
have.  some  end  to  gain  of  the  countrytfolks.  Höw  is  it  thät 
we  allow  ourselves,  not  to  be'deceived,  but  tio  be'  ingratiated 
so  readily  by  a  glib  tongue,  a  ready  laugh,  and  a  frank 
manner?  We  knowj  for  the  most  part,  that  it  is  false  coin, 
and  we  take  it;  we  know  that  it  is  -flattery,  which  it  costs 
nothing  to  distribute  to  everybody,  and  we  had  rather  have 
it  than  be  without  it.  Friend  Pen  went  about  at  Clavering, 
laboriously  simple  and: adiroitly  pleased,  and  quite  a  diflferent 
being  from  the  scornful  and  rather  sulky  young  dandy  w^om 
the  inhaibitants  remembered  ten  years  ago.  '  r 

The  Rectory  was  shut  up.  Doetor'  Portman  was  gone, 
with  his  gout  and  his  family,  to  Harrogate ;  an  event  which 
Pen  deplored  very  much  in  a  letter  tö  the>  Doctör;  in  which, 
in  a  few  kind  and  simple*  words,  he  expressed  his  regret  at 
not  seeing  his  old  friend,  whose  advice  he  wanted  and  whose 
aid  he  might  require  some  day.  But  Per*  consoled  himself 
for  the.Doctor's  absence,  by  malring  acquaintance  with  Mr. 
Simcoe,  the  Opposition  preacher,  and  with  the  two  partners 
of  the.  cloth-factory  at  Ghatteris,  and  with  the  Independent 
preacher  there,  all  of  whom  he  met  at  the  Clavering  Athe- 
nseum,  which  the  Liberal  party  had  set  up  in  accdrdance  with 
the  advanced  spirit  of  the  age,  and  perhaps  in  Opposition  to 
the  aristocmtic  old  reading-room,  irito  which  the  Edinburgh 
Jfcz>/?ze/  had  once  scarcely  got  an  adravsskrcv,  axA  \*\\et<t  tvo 
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:radesmen  were  allowed  an  entrance.  He  propitiated  the 
founger  partner  of  the  clotMactory,  by  asking  him  to  dine 
n  a  friendly  way  at  the  Park ;  he  complimented  the  Honour- 
ible  Mrs.  Simcoe  with  hares  and  partridges  from  the  same 
quarter,  and  a  request  to  read. her  husbarid's  last  sermon; 
and  being  a  little  unwell  one  day,  the  rascal  took  advantage 
af  the  circumstance  to  show  hfe  tongue,  to  Mr.  Huxter,  who 
sent  him  medicines  and  called  the  next  morning.  .  How  de- 
lighted  old  Pendennis  would  have  beenwith  his  pupil !  Pen 
himself  was  amused  with  the  sport  in  which  he  was  engaged, 
and  his  success  inspired  him  with  a  wicked  good-humour. 

And  yet,  as,  he  walked  out  of  Clavering  of  a  night,  after 
"  presiding  "  at  a  meeting  of  the  .  Atheneeuna,  or  working 
through  an  evening  with  Mrs.  Simcoe,  who,  with  her  hus- 
band,  was  awed  by  the  young  Londoner's  Deputation,  and  had 
heard  of  his  social  successes— as  he  passed  over  the  old 
familiac  bridge  of  the  rushing  Brawl,  and  heard  that  well- 
remembered  sound  of  waters  beneath,  and  saw  his  own 
cottage  of  Fairoaks  among  th©  trees»  their  darkling,  outlines 
clear  against,  the  starlit  skyr— different  thoughts  no  doubt 
came  to  the  young  man's  mind,.and  awakened  pangs  of  grief 
and  shame  there.  ,  There  still  usedto  be  a  light  in  the 
Windows  of  the  room  which  he  reiherabered  so  well,  and  in 
which  the  Saint  who  loved  him  had  passed  so  many  hours  of 
care  and  yearning  and  prayer.  He  turned  away  his  gaze 
from  the  faint  light  which  seemed  to  pursue  him  with  its  wan, 
reproachful  gaze,  as  though  it  was  his  mother's  spirit  watching 
and  warning..  How  clear  the  night  was  !  how  keen  the  stars 
shonel  how  ceaseless  the  rush  of  the  flowing  wäters !,  The 
old  home.  trees  whispered,  and  waved  gently  their  därk  heads 
and  branches  over  the  cottage  rook  Yonder,  in. the  faint 
starlight  glimmer,  was  the  teträce  where,  as  a  boy,  he  walked 
of  summer  evenings,  ardent  änd  tFustful,  unspotted,  untried, 
gnorant  of  doubts  or  passions-r-sheltered  as  yet  from  the 
»vorld's  contamination  in  the  pure  änd  anxious  bosom  of  love 

The  dock  of  thenear  to^n  tolling  midnight,  with  a 

:lang,  disturbs  our  wanderer's  reverie,  and  sends  him  on- 
ivards  towards  his  night's  resting-place,  through  the  lodge 
nto  Glavering  averiue,  and  undef  the  dark  arca<te& •».<£  <&«. 
rustling  Uwes. 
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When  he  sees  the  cottage  the  next  time,  it  is  smiling-in 
sunset;  those  bedroom  Windows  are  open  where  the  light 
was  buming  the  night  before ;  and  Pen's  tenant,  Captain 
Stokes,  of  the  Bombay  Artillery  (whose  mother,  old  Mrs. 
Stokes,  lives  in  Clavering),  receives  his  iandlord's  visit  with 
great  cordiality— ^showshim  over  the  grounds  and  the  new 
pond  he  has1  rnäde  in  the  back  garden  from  the  stables ;  talks 
to  him  confidentialiy  about  the  roof  and  ehitnneys,  and  begs 
Mr.  Pendennis  to  name  a  day  when  he  «will  do  himself  and 
Mrs;  Stokes  the  pleasure  to,  etc.  *.  Pen,  who  has  been  a  fort- 
night  in  the  co^ntry,  excuses  himself  for  not  having  called 
sooner  upon  the  Gaptain  by  frankly  owning  that  he  had  not 
the  heart  to  dö  it.  '*  I  »anders tan<J  you,  sir,"  the  Captain 
says.  Änd -Mrs.  Stokes,  who  had  s)ipped  away' at  the  ring  of 
the  bell  (how  odd  it  seemed  ta  Pen  to  ring  the  bell !),  comes 
down  in  her  best  gownj  surroundedby  her  children.  The 
young-ones  clamber  about  Stokes;  the  boy  jumps  into  an  j 
armchaif .  It  was  Peii's  father's  armchab ;  and  Arthur  re-  , 
menibers  the  tdays  when  hei  woüld  as  soon  have  thought  of  ! 
mouTiting'  the  king's  throne  as  of  seatihg  himself  in  that  arm« 
chair.  He  asks  Miss  .»Stokes— she  is  the  very  image  of  her  ' 
maiMa< — if  she  can  pläy.  • . : ;  He  should  i  like .  to  hear  a  Urne  on 
that  piano.  "  She  plays.  He  hears  the  notes  of  thfe  old  piano 
once  möre,  enfeebled  by  age ;  but  he  does  not  listen  to  the  4 
player—  he  is>listening  to  Laura  singing  as  in  the  days  of 
their  youtily  and  sees  his  mother  bebding;  and  beating  time 
over  the  Shoulder  ©f  the  gif  1. 

The  dmner  at  Fairoaks  given  in  Pen's  honpur  by  his 
tenant,  and  at  which  old  Mrs.  StokeSj  Captain  Glanders,  I 
Squire  Hobnell,  and  the  ckrgyman  and.  his  lady  from 
Tinckletony  were  present,  was  very  stupid  and  meläncholy  for 
Pen,  until  the'  waitex  from  Clavöring  (whQ aided  the  Cap- 
tain's  stable-boy  ?an4  Mrs.  Stokds's  butler),' '  whom  Pen  re- 
membered  as  a  streetfboy,  and  who  -was  now  indeed  barber 
in  that  place,  dropped  a  |äate  oyeri  Pen*s<  Shoulder ;  on  which 
Mr.  Hobnell  (who'  also'  emplöyed  him)  nemärked,  "  I  sup- 
pose,'  Hodson,  your  hands  are  slippery  with  beaVs-grease. 
He?&  always  dropping  the  crockery  about,  that  Hodson  is — 
haw, ;  haw  lv  On  which  Hodson  bhashed,  and  looked  so  dis- 
concerted  that  Pen  burst  out  laughing;  and  good-humour 
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id  hilarity  were  the  order  of  tbe.  evening.  För  the  second 
>urse,  there  was  .aihaie  and  partridges  top  and  bottom ;  and 
ben,  after  tbe  withdrawal  of  tbejservants,  Pen  said  to  the 
icar  öf  Tinckleton,  -M  think,  Mr.  Sfcooks>  you  shxmld  have 
iked  Hodson  to  sut  the  .kare"  tbe!  joke  was  taken  instantly 
f  tbe  clergyman, .  whbv  wai  followed  1  in  the  caurse  of  a  few 
inutes  by Captains  Sfcokes  and  Giandersyand.by  Mr.  Hob- 
»11  (who  ärrivied  rätber  latej  bat  witb  an  immense  gußaw). 

.White: Mr.  Ben  wasengaged  in  .the  country  in  the  above 
Genies, ,  k '.  happoned  thät  the  lady  •  of  his  choice,  if  not  of 
is  affections,  came  up  t©  Londoft  frbm  the.  Tunbridge  villa 
jiüidupor}  Shopping  le^peditions  ort  imriOEtänt  business,  and 
i-  Company.  iof  cdd  iMfs.  Boisner,  her*  möther'-s  maid,  who 
ad  lived  and  quarrelled  with  Blanche  many  tinies  since  she 
äs  ah  infaiät,  /and  /who  ndw,  bei ngr  about  tö  ;  quit  Lady 
lavering*s  Service^  for  the  hyimeneaL«  State,  was  anxious,,  like 

goodisoul,  to  bestow  sometoken  of  respectful  kindness 
pon  Iher  old.  and  youngihüstress i  before  she  qtiitted  .therri 
togethlery  to  take  her<post  äs  tbe  wife  of  Lightföotl,  and  land* 
dy  of  the  "Olavering  Arms."     :  >.  •,  ■ 

The  honest  wbrnan;took*he  benefit  of  Miss  Asmory's  taste 
>  make  the  purchaseiwhfch  she  intended  io  offer  her  Lady- 
iip;  and  reqnested  the  fair  Blanche  to  choose  isonnething 
>r  hetself  that  should  i  be  to  her  liking,  and  remind  her  of 
er;  old  nurse.who?  foäd  attendöd  her  througk  many  i&  wakeful 
ight,  and  eventful  teething,  and  childish  fever,  and  who 
>ved  herlikera  chxldjofober  wn  a'most  These  purchases 
ere  made,  and  asthemttrseiiroisted  oh  buying  an  immense 
ible  for  Blanche,  the  young  lady  swggested  ithat « Bonner 
loüld  purchäse ■'  a  large  "  Johnson's  Dictionary  w  for  her 
lamma.  Each  of  the  two  women  might  certainly  profit  by 
le  presemtimade  ItJo  her» 

Then  Mrs.  Bonner  imvested  money  in  sorne  bargains  in 
tien-drapery,  which  migHt  be/useful  atithe  "Qavering 
ims,"  =  and  bougbt .  ■  a  s  red  and  y ellow  neck-handkelrchief, 
nick  Blattend  cöutd  see  at>  once  was  intended.  for  rMr.  Light- 
>ot.  :  Younger  than  herself  by  ati  least  nve-and-itwäenty  yearsj 
irs.  Bonner  regarded  that  y*rath  with  a  föndness  at  ohce 
arental  and  conjugal,  and  löyed  to  lavWfci  otitomt&v ^se^^&s^ 
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pearsaanj  whicb  älrea^yrglktered  withpms,  ffihgs^shirfcsfcad'S,  and 
ohaina  and  jseäls,  purchased  at  thie  good  creatm?e?s  expense.  • 
It  wasin  the iStrtad'that  JMtrs.  Bonnef  made  her pücchases, 
aided  by<  Miss  BJandife-,  who,liked  thefifbn  very  well;  and 
wfhen  .the  ioid  lady  häd  boiught  >  everything  that  she  ^läesired, 
and  was  tearring  the  rshop,  Blarichei  wkih  a,isrm\ix\g  iface,  Jand 
a ;  swfeet  Ibow  ao>  «an^of  th&  «hbpmeity  -jsaidf  ^  Pray,  si4  wriJ  L  you 
have  the  kindwess  ta shdir  usuthe  mäy\to  'Shephercfs  •lhrj.,,:- 

Shepherd's  Inn  was  but  a  few  score  of  yards  off;  Oldcastle 
Street  was  tdoserbyr  The  i  elegant  lyoang  shdprriah  pointed 
out  the  i  itunaing  which  »the  young  ilady  fwaa  <Jo  ;täfce,  .and  sbe 
and  her  coinpänion  walked  off  \ togefcher*  r  .; , 

"  Shöpherd's  Inn  1  whal  mm  you,  want  finy^vepherjdbrlnn, 
Mass  Blanche  ?  "  •  Bonner  inq>iriared.  "  •  M h.  <  Streng  H vqs  Ihere. 
Do  yom  wa»t rto  go  :and>  See  tSüe  iGaptäini?^: :  . ;    :    ;  1 ;  - 

*M  Shcpald»  ilike  tb>  see  the ,  Captain  //väry nw0tL ;  I  lofce  ?fche 
Gaiptahbi  f.  Bufc ;  k  .isi  imot  hrm  I  wank  i  want?  1©  see  :a  dear 
little  goöd  jgfol  who  was;  very  kind:  lo— to v  JMr.  Anrthur  when 
he  was'jsoi  ill  ilasfc  year^  arid: savedrhis  life  /aharast!  ;i  rnnd :  II  want 
to  thank;  iueo,  and  äskiher  if  she  wcpuid'  Jikö  anythSng.  I 
looked  out  several  of  my  dressesiofe  gnirpese  >triis  rnorningi 
Bonner/^  ;  rahd  she  lodfced  sä  ßaniiier  jasiifrshe  had  a  Irighit  to 
adrniratidrrj  jatodohaxi  !:perform&d  dni ;  äct  j  of  icernarkäbfe  iYrrtae* 
Blamehe^andeedy  waä  wäry  ftimdi  iof  srigaDgjfaaams  4  she ;  wcxüW 
havie ;-  fdd n  ttepoor :  upon  fJhenai-Hwberi  Ishue .» liad  jhäd ;  eraMagh— 
äiid  gwen ^jcouhtry»^  wk«n  ihe'/toad  womit 

arid  was.iked/of  iti  '  :  i  >  \,--r,  .VV;  ..)  (:;'!;■:  .,  ..  [u-r  ;$<\- ' 
l  ^Pjretty  j^guil^^-prßöiy  young  -«iotnarj'f??  >  moitolbied  Mrsi 
Boonearj  i  *1  ^knpw'  I\  waot  :rto ;  pjnetiöy  yokir^g  womeri  to ;  cjome 
abtrat  -lightfiol^" :  aaady  inl  jmagtnafirän .  »ribe  fJeopfed  'ihe 
f '  »Glawöririg^  Annas  3'- vwith  ra^hariexh  of  >^he  i  moat^hflideous ,  cham- 
bernaaid^  afad^bannalös-i  ::..;i?uv;-  ov/j  -.-rfj  '!•;  rl  -• =>i      ;,•:..<."'»• 

Blanche,  with  pink  and  blue,  and:  >&at)hsfos,:  raad  ^flowersi 
ahd;tcinkieistj(i6hset  vnondronas  feyßnti^rijraiabatelaniife,  was  not 
extanjb  ;y0t; '  otshe  wouid) iiave  Jiadiphß,  wei  rhay  be  sjure), . and 
a  sikofosÜkiidir-efa^rarwl  iajwdnderMi  ntand^iaddia  fchärmmg 
parasbl^  IjiresÄritedna )  mskovt  ©f ndögamce  Land )  bekwty  such  as 
bei»W«md.vthfflT^ßSi  of  jMrfc  38abltbß^»flwi!:was  jscniabbingtbe 
'^ejfloH^'ftifriShephEnni'sfllBwr^  and'  caiisß^jBetsy-Jane.Äiid 
tofifei?^iaw/lmio<iifcfwith)dä3gM^        .;  -   •  . 
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•Bfonliehie  toofced  on>  fcbem  mth  a;  smilei^f  meffable  sweet- 
. and  ^aotBCöon-krlike  iRowena  going  ;to  see  Rebecca; 
Iflc&uMarieL/bntaiiiette  vteiJtingfthe.-pqeirin  the  famine  ;  üke 
the  Marchioness  of  Carabas  alightÄig  -tfrapaari!  her  csaarriagfö-and- 
ferur  at  a;  paroper-tenarrtfE  tk>brr  and  Uking  from  Johui  No.  II. 
the  packet  of  Epsom  salts  for  the  invalid's  benefitj.ncarrying 
it  ^bfliteitowCTiiwqrerial  fcand;iato-  the  stebrooiri.  Blanche 
feit  ai  qtKeTi  stßpprng  dewn  fraoiithen abtöne  to  visit  sl  subject, 
and  enjoyed  all  the  {bknidt ^  coaödöasness  iof  dbingat  good 

( ♦'Myrgcbod  wonaany  I  irantto  see  Fanny— Fanny  Boiton ; 

Mrs.  Bolton  had  a  sudden  suspxcioiV  fitomi  the  splendotur 
of  Blanche's  appearance,  that  it  must  be  a  play-actor,  or  some- 

^rv^liat-dcjiyou  TOaaajt  watli Fanaay^  pray?";she  asked., 
.  :"  üj  am  iLady  Clareuing's.  daughter.^yriii  haye  helrdi  of  Sir 
Francis  Ciareering  ?    And  I  wijsh  *ery  mach  indeed  to  see 
Famra^Baltfin^  :,,  :.-•.:>*  :v:» 

u-^a^^e|)lin^!iras&-r^Bßts)r-«Janpe^  vrchere's  Fanny?" 

Betsy-Jaaie  sadd  Fanny  had  gone  inia  No.  5  stairmse,.  on 
whioh  -Mcs.  rBoltoor,  said  she  itfas  proibably  iiri  Strong'ts  urooms» 
and  bade  thejchiid.ga  and  Äeeif she  wasthei«;    . 

-^3iiüfCäpitaaiitif&r^VTbopiS'!j'..Oh^lei  us  go<töi  Captain 
Strongus  roötns^'  .cried  qutr  Misä  Blanche-  ."L-kraräv.  hin* 
vddyfweHi  ^Yoicdeaireat  lüM»  girlj  show  us  thefrayt©  Gaptain 
SttDhgii^.criedout^Misa  Manche-i-for  the  ftoor  reekediyith 
tlaöiiKcentjsbmbbiittgj,  andithegoddes»  cüd  not  ftke  the  ssnell 
af.btooWniÄoapL: <-»••••.■•  ;u  t  ,••;:/;!■  :  f.,,v  ;'  ■■- 
'  »  -  And >aa  ithey  passedup'  the  stäir%  a  gentkanafr  by  the'  näme 
of  Gostigan,  whaihappenied  ta  he?.svuaggeong  aboufc  the  court, 
aoätgate-'a-ivery  knoriimg  Jook  wilh  Iris  <^.oi^  «notier  Blanche^ 
böhhety  rcitiatked  toi  himaeM,  ^Thafßiaidövilish  föinegyrnrll, 
bedadi  ^oaraiiiip  toiiStdroqngraaid  Ahataaittüsj  they.re  aJbways 
hoyingtfoiiik  g^lteüptheic istairsi":. 

♦'HalloJ  fmhatfsitinat^^  he  piesendy  Baid/looking  üp.  a* 

theT»indote,jfrdmi^ich($oraapkirGiaag  shrieks  issöecL  ;<  ■:  .  > 

1  iAtthe'B<t«^döf).the'vwiceiö&a>  djistressed  feraade  theÄnferepbJ 

Cös  TOÖbed  üp^theistaJi»iaferfastJ0»>his  old  ie^s  v^c^k^asss^ 
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descending  the  stair.  Cos  found  the  outer  doof  of  Strorig's 
Chambers  open,  and  began  to  thunder  at  the  knocker.  After 
many  and  fierce'knocks,  the  inner  door  waspartially  unclosed, 
and  Strong's  head  appeared.  '■'•■  >  -t.. 

"  It's  Oi,  me  böy* .  \  Hwhat's  that  rioise^Sttorong  ? "  asked 
Gostigan.  ■   ■:■■■■■■    -.  !.i; •,.•':.  •>.,,   ,-;.'  ■      •   .-..  ,.■  :'i    •-;■•;  • 

"  Go  to  the  d-— ~-  J "  was  the  ohly  answei,  and  the  door 
was  shut  on  Gos's  venerable .  red  nose*  and  [ha  went ;  dowih- 
stairs  muttering  threat&  atithe  indignity  offered  ftovhim,  and 
vowing  that  he  would  have  satisfaction.  In  the  meanwhile 
the  reader,  more  lucky  ithan  Captain  Costiganj  will  have  the 
privilege  of  being  made  acquainted  with  the  secret  which  was 
withheld  from  that  officer.  i 

It  has  been  said  of  how  generous  a  disposition»Mn  Alta- 
na ont  was,  and^ ;  wheir . hei  was  well  i supplied  with  funds,  how 
liberally  •  hei  spenfc  ithem.r  ;Of  a  hospitable  tuitv  he.had  no 
greater  pleasurerthaiai  drinkirig  in  Company. with  other  pieople, 
so  that  there  was  no  man  more  welcome  at  Grcönwicfc  and 
Richmond  thahithefEmissary  oflhe  Nawaub  of  f>iacknow. 

Now ;  it  ■  chanced  that:  6n  ■;  the  d&f  wheh  Blanche ; and  Mrs. 
Bonner ascendödthe staiToase to  Strong's room  ih  Shepherd's 

Inn,  the  Colonel   had  invited  Miss^ Deläval  (of  the--' * 

Theatre  Royal)  and  her  inother,'MTs.  Hodge,  fco  a;little  party 
down  theriver,  and  it  had- befen  agreed  that  they  wqre  to 
meet  at  Chambers,  and  tfoeriee,  walk  dowroitQ/  a  port  in  ftbe 
neighboüring  Strand  to  take ■'.  waüerv  ;  'Soi f  thöt  riwheh-  Mra 
Bonner  and  "Mes  Ijan«es',<Game  to  the  döor,  whefe  Grady, 
Altamont's  servant,  was  standing,  the  domestic  said,  "Walk 
in,  ladiesj"  with  the .utmost.affabiiity^ahd  led  them  into  the 
roomv  which  was  araa^ged/as  >if  they  lmd  beön  expectqd  there. 
Indeedy  two  bouqnets  öf  flöwers,  booghtati  Govent ; Garden 
that  morhing,  and  iristances  of  the-terider  gallantry  of  Aha- 
morat,  wer e » awaitmng  i  fon  /  güesfcs ;  .upoib  Hthei  tablet  Blanche 
smelt  at  the  bouquet,  and  pnt  herprettylittle  dairity  hose 
intoit,  and  tfipped  about  the  röom^atid  looked  behmd  the 
curtains,  and  «at • .  the  Joäoiks  j  and'  »printd,  and  ät  the'  plan  of 
kveringüstäte.  lianging  wp  on;tY\e>m\L  v  and  had  asked  the 
vant  rfor  Captain  Sttong,wähd>»Vvad  .aXmosX  icx^Xmi -.\&& 
tence  and  the  errand  aboüt  wtoViri^^^«»^^^1^^^ 
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tojvisit  Fanny  Boltori— so<pleased  was  she  with  the  new  ad- 
ventmre,andtheodd,  stränge,  delightful,  dröll  little  idea  of 
beingiin.aLbaqhelor's  charnberä  in  a  queer  old  place  in  the 
City. 

Geady  meawwhile,  with  a  paiir  oi  »ample  yamished  boots, 
had  disappeäred  ünto-fais  master's  roon&.  Blanche  had  haf  diy 
the  leisrare  tofnemark«  höw  big  the  boots  wefe,  and  how  unlike 
Mr.  Stfcong-'s.-  ;  ••:•   '■'   '•'        ••■  ,; 

"The:wjorcnenVoome,"'said  Grady,  helpmg  hismaster  to 
the  boots.  ■:    -':'-i      >''•-,.,        -  - -' 

"  Bid  yau  ksk  'em  \l they-woiild  take  a  gla$s  of  atoything?" 
asked  Altamont.  ! 

Grady  ramei^tirti  '^He  ^ys^^  to 

drinkP  the  domeistie  •  asked  of  them;  atwhich  Blanche/ 
amiised  wüivthe ^^a^lessiqwestiön^fbrokte  oütintö  a  pretty  little 
laugh,  and  asked  of  Mrs.  Bonner,  "  Shall  we  take  anything  to 
drink?"  .v;  •;  i       •-  r-'i  •-•-'  -^    '    •••>-•<  r  ^j-"      '   !  ! 

^  WelVyou'<mäy  take  'it  or  lave  it,*  6aid  MipjjGf&dy^who 
thoughbhisrOn^rslighted,  ai^did  tiotiHke  the  coritemptüous 
manners  of  the.  newkämers,.andso  leftäheitti   ^       ' 

"Will  we  take  anything  to  drink  ?  ^  Blanche  asked  again, 
andagainibegan  toflaugjh.  i  ;  r     i     :     .; 

. "  Graaiy ! "  bawl&d  out  a  voioe  ;frorn  the  Chamber  within— a 
iMnce.thktaiade  Mrsl  Bonner  statt.  >  ;  .     - 

Giady  did  not  ar*s*rerj;  his  song  was  heard-from  afat  off— 
froiin  the-  kitchew,  dws  uppe*>rdom>  whete  Grady  was  singing 
at  his  work. 

"  Gradyv  myieoat! "  again  roated  the  voibe/rom  Mithin. 

"Why,  that  is  not  Mr.  Strong^voicei"  $aid  the ^  Sylphide, 
still  halflaüghing.  '?'  Grädy  my  coat  I-^Bonner,  who  is  Grädy 
my  coat  ?    W«e  oughts  to  go  away.v 

Bonner  still  iooked  quitcpuzzled  at  the  $onnd  of  the  voice 
which/teh^  hadhöaird      i  . 

The  bedroom  door  here  opened,  and  the  individtfal  who 
hadicallbd'outi  <f!GreLdyi  my  coat,  •-'  appeared  without  the  gar- 
ment  in  questionv  >    » 

He-nodded  to  the;womety  and  walked  across  the  roortu 
"  I  beg  your  pardon,  ladies. — Grady,  W\t\^  tc^  cos&.  ^rtctc^ 
sirl^-Well,  my-deärä,  -it's  a<  fete  da\*  aA&  WftV  \än*  •».  S<^ 
nkat— -+-"  ■    .  .  '    •  :.'■:.-.  •      y 
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t  He  said  nb  morte;  £ar  hsre  M^  Boasadfcer^  wtoo«  HadL  beco    | 
tooking  »afc  hito  wiith  scaBfcd .  eyes,  sudden&y :  shrkked;  (rat, 
"Amöryj  Atfüwy!"  and  feit  btok  iscpembing  And  d&intuag 
in  her  chair.  .; ;    . 

Ttoe  maß  i9Q  [apofltrofriiitsed  ilopked;  at / thfl  yfmmn  ar*  instant, 
and,  mg^$ftpito.Biamfaej  sebi^  hear^ridi  ioiäsed  kei;   ;c*  Yea,     » 
Betoyi"  W:  9ai«ä»  ,*>*:l^  G-^r  iit;te  iniei    '  Maxy  Bannst  knewl  me     ' 
What  a  fine  gal  we've  grown  !     But  it's  a  secret,  raind:     Jto 
deacMhftugb  Km  ^roür  fttfbsr.    YouriwjcaDmothßirdoDHknow    | 
it.     What  a  pretty  gal  weVe  grown !      Kiss  me^-Josd  «nie 
ck>s§,;  m#  Jtets^,!     ;D?r-^-  ik,  I.  Idvei  y«wi ;  l'nb  ybür  bld    i 
father."  '  .nr  .••.•-.    '.  ,-  » 

i  B$fö#  pfi.Blsroshifc  lo<>k©d  <ju«te  kewildftDed^aral  bfcgarx  to  t] 
scaieaaja  to^TTTionQ«,  :twicö,  tibric&;i  andiitirwas  irör  piefaiinjg  h 
sfcrisksi i wbiQh<<Captain  Gosägani  heard  *s  Ibe.  witököd  rtteo©«**    t 

Ät  the  sound  of  these  shrieks  the  perplexed  parent  cla&ped     i 
bis  haftete  XWfr :  wtistbäonids /wtere,  op^fiji  arjd^a^tspöl  bttiwny 
ara»  you  cmrid,  gee.dtettere  tafotfcoßd.lbafb^ 
his  apärtment,  catnäi back  w4thraji;€ffi«rfkhGoh)g?]ri3  bottls  ifoom 
l>i$r«ra|>A!5Üvöt  dKöasing^ibaa^  witb: tthe&agrandt soiltetfvts  of    i 
whicn  he  began  liberally  to  sprinkle;  IBonhoi  auad  »BlaiK^tee. .  •  : 
. ,  Tbfl  j$«r§a#*ft  i  of )  thesft  rwciraeh  broughtlthe-  otfhet  ciccupants    I 
of  the  Chambers  into  the  roortt— Graxty  fircMi  hfiftWtohfenvaiDd 
Stxmg  ;fio»)fti$--japfrtowrit«,ii>  the  -uppemBtoip.  •  MTbfcnkj&ter 

occurred.  .,->  k •  /   :  :i  : 

"<^ady,i:g<*aadt<m^  hktjsaid;/"aiMi  if  >any- 

body  comes-Hyoi*  üBödcw»t^rwiaatfe:,,.:<^  -u,:i  w     ü 

"  1$  i\  &fe  play^ftcttess.  a*wi>  heu  itfotftsr  ?  "  said  ßrädy.  .;:';•- 
"Yes — confound  you — sa#r *hai  thcrÄ^ifiobödy  in  ;oham+     ' 

bera>  a^th3>pajrtyV^  :•-  '■■  ,;<>  •'    "•-  »••  i  ^<v: 

"Shall  I  say  that,  sir?  and  after  I  botfgfotrthöra  htikttyst" 

^J««4::GWfcd^f0frW$  JSftatQfc;,.  .  .:.•   >jvm[   ■•:•>.>.    )a->  .    >,| 

,  ^Yö?,7i«aid;Al3^i^^iihf^;ötei?rp  ol>bi6>fbQt:;  abdiiSJrong 
going  to  the  door  too,  reached  it  just  in  tiraei'1i(^:'|M^Mftht  tbe 
mtTWO%\vi ^apfcaift  GOßliga»^  wb^ibadtitoimtedtifoe stair- 

Greenwich,  nor  did  Blanche  pay  Yvet  Nvsta.  Vo  ^^^^^sss^ 


Oa  tbatday.  And  Cos^iwhQ  töok  iöfcca$i®jnr  jnBj&stk&tiy:  to 
inqaine  oif  Grad:y  whafcifthö  «aischief  iw^a^and  who+itfaÄ  cryin& 
h»d  fo»  asrtwer  trb^t  ;'j<waahai  y^öiinail,  [dnotfierOof  tbem*.  and 
thafc  tfeey  t werev  >Ma  jGiSMfljjfa  ^piiwm,  it Jieirause  t>f •  Priest  all  the 

miaehiefiniithe  worldm^iMri-ju  -,..•{   :-..;!  <•••••'  iii-  •;  .-u,  • '' 

/    .r-M?    n.,'j>\     i-j.i    -jhl    v!r   •    ■/■■■■     i     i\  ,inv     ,<!  •; :    :.:••; 


»J. :;/.'. 
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selfißh.plafls  afld-^ 

that.  I4*dy  JM>ßto^^  had 

t^öugbt  v&h«  b^nPörirfrand.!^ 

that  Lftura -Ws-  &is^r  ;ivft3/ ir»^atr> i fei i»^ : Pe». / felti  mtWrgttilty; 
His  wish  ^Sjto.stod  highörii>toe«  te^J^my  perhap^  thmin 
that.pf  anyr^heripejfsonrm  t^f^c^^irSb^wasibteiTOptlvw-^ 
legacy  tpiiinv  'W>*Mr.to^rto^p*t!tö  ft^/pfotectaw  iö 
spm<e  jwrt,,,  Hpw  *jwW;'Äe- tfrwe^tltis;  imtt'tfbtäh  he»  bad 
to^tell  ^iiWd  heiWvTsbpuld  ibei^^lwfi  ltb*.f>l**srwljigh-l» 
wa$/n>edifc*ti#g  ?  -  H#  fek  wtinimthm,  bfc  toi:  Blanche«  couM 
bear  «JLaura'ß  dazzUng  (glaöse  of  qaiqa,  «^rötiBy,  .wd-M iif  ;be 
woöld  not  r  dar©;  jtpf<fe«l€i^e,  bis Wortöly  bQßefe  and;  ac^fctiiom 
to.tbat  spotte^iiidgÖM!ij^,b«r,ftrtwa};afc  iB^ftmitfhrheiWrofcö 
a  rtetter  thitteer  wJ^jO^sÄned  4jgra*r,nttMbcff,?t)^ito 
pbra$e$  it«d  pfp^öt^of//aff0qtiQii^  afwia  greatldäaliofi  easy 
satitew&d raUteiy ; <jn<jdiQfimif^'.^iAH-whiqb  Mr>, Pmcwld 
not  help  feeling  tbät  .hfe»  w^8>  m :«  paj*icr  aiad  jfcbajt/bfei  wa$ 
^ting^Kk&fa:i?Qgye! and/bypporftei,      »     ,     ,        ,  v ,, ,-,, 

:  How»*Ä5(iuiiat^i^^(<K)Mntyy  gtfl  sboidd  bertbe  object 
of  few&ttdtrejr^^  a^oi»pb*^;gßitt}mna«v  as 

Mri  Penf^(iHisfi^lo3y<^^  tod 

knölwrlädge  öfi  theWfOrl4>«Qtildin«t  feeatf  |tbfrjte$*j«>f<heif  pUrlty^ 
ha  ifcJtisoiftehoTY^  And>be  badi  f&>  owft  kribisJsptf  jtbafcbis 
*Äairs  jjvrete  Sn  «*$b  ajfpoaäpnhit^ti^^ 
tratb,  to  th^;;hon^strf80»l^i;Aßnhßi*^evfröm  jGlaviefifeg  tö 
Baymouth,  he  feit  as  guilty  as  a  setoralfe^w 
his  tessKfcny  and/ i*r4Öoju*rtcr.  ftre^ &^eivtf\A ONtetofc  >  ^x  %%x*^ 
Tnltkrthe  msuter  ^lw4bya,;iancl -  .teesV«W«^^^M^.^Bift  W**** 
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Under  the  Charge  of  her  kind  though  somewhat  wayward 
and  absolute  patroness,  Lady  Rockmirister,  Laura  had  seen 
somewhat  of  the  world  in  the  last  year,  had  gäthered  some 
accomplishmentS)  and  profited  by  the  lessons  of  society. 
Many  a  girl  who  had  been  accustomed  to  that  too  great 
tenderness  in  which  Läura's  early  life  had  been  passed, 
would  have  been  unfitted  for  the  changed  existence  which 
she  now  had  to  lead.  Helen  worshipped  her  two  children, 
and  thought,  as,  home-bred  warnen  will,  tha*  all  the  world  was 
made  for  them,  or  to  be  considered  after  them.  She  tended 
Laura  with  a  watchfulness  of  äffection  which  never  left  her. 
If  she  hada  headache,  the  widow  was  as  alarmed  <äs  Mif  there 
had  hever  been  an  aching  head  before  in  the  wörid.  She  slept 
änd  woke,  read  arid  movedunder  hör  mdther'ö  forid  superiri^ 
tendence;:  which  was  now  withdrawn  from  her,  along  with  the 
tender  cröature  whose  afixioüs  heärt  woüld  beaf '  rio !  more. 
And  painful  momehts  of  grief  änd  depression  no  doubt 
Laura  had,  when  she  stöod  in  the  great  careless  world  älorie. 
Nobody  heeded  her  griefs  or  her  solitude.  She  was  not  qüite 
the  equal,  ift  $ocial  tank,  of  the  tady  whose  cömpänion  she 
was,  or  of  the  friends  and  relatives  of  the  imperiöus  but  kind 
old  dowager.  Some  very  likely  bore  her  nö  goodwül >  söme, 
perhaps,  slighted  her.  It  might  have  been  that  servants  were 
occasionally  rüde ;  their  miätress  öertainly  was  often,  Laura 
not  seldom  fotind  herseif  in  family  meetings,  the  confidence 
and  familiatity  of  which  she;  feit  were  mterrupted  by  her 
intrusion;  arid  her  sensitiveriess  of-  cöüfse  was  wownided  at 
the  idea  that  she  should  give  of  feel'this  annoyarice.  How 
many  governesses  are  there  in  theäwöfid,  thfolight  cheerful 
Laura  -^  how  ■  rnany  lädies,  whöse  necefcsities  >  rnake  them 
slaves  and  companiöns  by  professtön'!  Whatbäd'  tempers 
änd  cdarse  unkindnesä  have  ftötf  *hese  la^ericdüntet !  >  How 
infinitely  better  my  lot  i$  VitK theWreally  kind  and  affec- 
tionäte  people  thari  thät  of  thöisarids  öf  urtprotected  girls ! 
It  was  wkh  this  cordial  spirir  thät  our  yoüng  lady  adapted 
herseif  to  her  new  äpösitiönf  and  went:  in  ädvance  of  hei1 
fortuhe  with a  ttustful  smile;   ••••'•  v[ •  •  -: >.-■■■  '\  ' ! 

Did  yoa  e^ef  Jwiow  a petöon  vä\o  tctefc  tffcttutte  in  thatway, 
whom  the  göddess  did  not  TfegätdVitidVjl     Kx^  tvox  ^^xv>öi^ 
people  won  by  a  constant  cheerfu\rvess  mä ^wt  .**&.  tSfe*- 
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tionate  heart?  When  the  babes  in  the  wood,  in  the  bailad, 
looked  up  fondly  and  trustfully  at  those  notorious  rogues 
whom  their  uncle  had  set  to  make  away  with  the  little  folks, 
we  all  know  how  one  of  the  rascals  relented,  and  made  away 
with  the  other,  not  having  the  heart  to  be  unkind  to  so  much 
innocence  and  beauty.  Oh,  happy  they  whö  have  that  virgin 
loving  trust  and  sweet  smiling  confidence  in  the  World,  and 
fear  no  evil  because  they  think  none  !  Miss  Laura  Bell  was 
one  ofthose  fortunate persons,  and  besides  thegentle  widow's 
little  cross,  which,  as  we  have  seen,  Pen  gave  her^  had  such 
a  sparkling  and  brilliant  kohinoor  in  her  bosom,  äs  is  even 
more  precious  than  that  famotis  jewel ;  för  it  not  only  fetches 
a  price,  and  is  retained  by  its  owner  in  anöther  world  where 
diamonds  are  stated  to  be  of  no  value,  but  here,  too,  is  of 
inestimable  worth  to  its  possessor— 4s  a  talisman  against  evil, 
and  lightens  up  the  darkness  of  life,  like  Cogia  Hassan's 
famous  stone. 

So  that  befbre  Miss  Bell  had  beeh  a  year  in  Lädy  Rock- 
minster's  house,  there  was  not  a  single  persdn :  in  it  whose 
love  she  had  not  Wort  by  the  use  of  this  talisman.  From  the 
old  lady  to  the  lowest  dependaht  of  hör  bounty,  Laura  had 
secured  the  goodwill  and  kindness  of  everybody.  With  a 
mistress  of  such  a  temper^  my  Lady's  wörnan  (who  had  en- 
dured  her  mistress  for  forty  years,  and  had  beeh  clawed  and 
scolded  and  jibed  every  day  and  night  in  that  space  of  time) 
could  not  be  expected  to  have  a  good  temper  of  her  own, 
and  was  at  first  angry  against  Miss  Laura,  as  she  häd  been  , 
against  her  Ladyship's  fifteen  preceding  companions.  But 
when  Laura  was  ill  at  Paris,  this  old  woman  nursed  her  in 
spite  of  her  mistress,  who  was  afraid  of  catching  the  fever, 
and  absolütely  fought  for  her  medicme  with  Martha  from 
Fairoaks,  now  advanced  to  be  Miss  Lau*a;s  owh  maid.  As 
she  was  recovering,  Grand jean  the  che/  wanted  to  kill  her  by 
the  number  of  delicacies  which  he  dressed  för  her,  and  wept 
when  she  ate  her  first  slice  of  chicken.  The  Swiss  major- 
domo  of  the  house  celebrated  Miss  Bell's  präises  in  almost 
every  European  language,  which  he  spoke  with  mdifTerecslNssr 
correctness;  the  coachman  was  •  happy  to  ftntffc  Vtx  ov&.\  ^&r. 
page  cried  when  he  heard  she  was  \\\',  .atA-Csi&Neftsg  *^ 
Coldstream  "(those  two  footmen,  so  lat&e,  so  catov  ox^sarä 
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and  so  diffiajlt  to  raove)  broke  #Ut  into  estttäordinary  hilarity 

at  the  news  of  her  cönvaies$eneö.,i  and.  intoxicated  the  page  "j  \# 

at  a  wine-shop,  toßte  Laura's  recovery*     Even  Lady  Diana  w 

Pynsent  (our  former  acquaintancei  Mr.  Pynsent  had  rnarried  w 

by  this  tiroe) — Lady  Diana*  wfro.  had  bad  a  eonsiderable  dis-  ^ 

like  to  Lawa  for  some  tif^e».  was;  $o  enttousiaistic  «s  to  say  y 


\  that  sbe  thought  Miss  Bell  was.  *iwry  agreeable  person*  and 

•tJe   \  that  grandrnaniröa  had  found  a  g$eat  frowtßüf*  ift  ber.    All 

v'  |  this.goodwUl  and  kindness  Laura  bad  acquired,  not  by  any 

^   ^arts,  not  by  any  flattery,,.  but  by  the  .sioapte  force  of  good- 

J  naturejand  %  the  bla;ss«d  gift  of  plqasirtg  and  being  pteased 

/     Oä  the  noöfr  or  two  occasioas-  wherti  foe  bad  seen  Lady 

y     Rockrninstej,  the  ald  lady,  who:  did.no*  adiraire  bim,  had 

%     been  very  pitiless  and  abrupt;  wkft  ouf  yioung  friend;  and 

V    perhaps  Pe^ -expecfc^  whea  >be  $ame  Jto  Bayoaouth,  to  find 

!>     Laura  instalied  in  .her  hötise,  in  the  4uabty  of  humble  cöm- 

4    panion,  and  treated  no  better  than  himself.     tVbe»  sbe  heard 

^   of  bi« arrival  shecame  rumiing >dow&staii#,  and  I  Ära  not  sure 

**   that  she  did  not  erabrace  hkn  an  *be  presence  of  Calverley 

T    and  Coldstrean^    Not  that  those.ger*fclfe?«en  ever  told :  if  the 

^£  frattusQrbis  had  cori#  to  a  sroash-^if  Lawsa,  instead  of  kiss- 

""*  ing  Pein,  had  taken:  her  .scissors  and  .snipped  off  bis  head— 

Calverley  and  Coldstreao*  could  hawfclooked  on  impavidly, 

witbout  allowuag  *  graia  of  pow4©r  to  b©  distuebed  by  the 

calaraity.  ••!■•••::.; 

Laura  bfcd  so  much  improved  fci  healtb  and  looka  that  Pen 
could  aot  tw^t  adrnire  her.  The  fra#k  and  kind  eyes  which 
met  his,  beamed  with  good  health ;  the.  chöek  which  he  kissed 
bhished  wkb  bea^ty,  -As  helooked  $t  her,  aatless  and  gtaeeful, 
pure  and  candid,  he  rbougbt  he  bad  «tfver  see*ü>er  90  beautiful. 
Whj»  sbould  he  re^aajrk  her  beaufiy  oow  so  jwe^  .andremark 
too  to.  hio&seif  that.  hie,  had  xiot  remarked  it  sooner  ?  He  took 
her  fair  trustful  band,  and  kipsed  it  foodky  1  be  look^d  in  her 
brigbt  clear^ye^  and  jeeadin  tb^ra  tbat  kindlingwekome 
which  he  was  always  sure  to  find  tbete.  He  was  affected  and 
touched  by  tbe  tender  tone  ;and  tbe  pure  sparkling  glance ; 
tbeir  innooenc^  soaote  bim.  sqm^hpw  and  moved  him. 

"  How  good  yo^  are  to  mt,  lÄura-rr^ister  !■"  said  P«n  >  "  I 
don  't  desGtve  tbat  yq\\  sbwld-^that  you^hxHild  be  so  kind 
to  m&,v     . 
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M  Mamma  left  you  to  me,"  she  said,  stooping  down  and 
brushing  his  foreheäd  with  her  ups  hasrily.  :  "  You  know  you 
were  to  come  to  me  when  von  were  in  troabte,  or  to*  teil  me 
when  you  were  very  happy — that  was  our  compact,  .Arthur 
last  year,  before  we  parted.  Are  you  very  happy  now,  or  are 
you  in  trouble,  which  *s  k?^and  she  looked  athiin  with  an 
ärch  glance  of  kiridnesfc  "Do*  ycni  Hke  going  into  Päiflia« 
mewt?  Do  you  intend  to  xjtistibguish  yourself  theieB  !  Hörn 
I shall  tremble  for  your  fast  speech  ! w    ; 

"Di>  yovt  know  aböut  the  [Parlament  plan,  then?"  Pen 
asbed. 

"Know? — att  Khe  wortd  knows!  1  have  heacd  it  talked 
aboü*  many  times.  Lady  Roekminster's  doctor  talked  about 
it  to-däy.  I  dare  say  it  wM  be  in  the  Cbatteris  paper  to- 
morrow.  It  is  all  over  the  courrty  that  Sir  Francis»  Clavermg, 
of  Clavering,  is  going  to  retire,  in  behalf  of  Mr.,  Arthur 
Fendennis,  of  Fairoaks;  awd  that  the  young  and  beautiful 
Miss  Kanche  Aniory  is-^~^"  ; 

"■Whatf  that  töö?*asfeed  fewdewnis: 

"  That,  too?  dear  Arthur..  T&ut  se  mit,  as  soinebody  would 
say,  whöm  I  intend  tö-be  very  fond  ©ft  «*k!  who  I  am  sure 
fe  very  clever  and  pretty.  I  have  had  a  lette*  ivom  Blanche — 
the  kindest  of  letters,  She  speaks  so  wariwly  of  you,  Arthur ! 
I  hope — I  know  she  feels  what  fche  writes,  When  is  it  lo  be, 
Arthur  ?  Why  did  you  not  teil  me  ?  i  may  come  and  live 
with  yoii  thcn,  rnayn't  1'?^ 

"My  home  is  yours;  dear  Laura,  and  everything  I  have," 
Pen  said.  "  If  I  did  not  teil  you,  it  was  because — becauser— 
I  do  not  know ;  nothing  is  decided  as  yet.  No  wörds  have 
passed  between  us:  Bufc  you  think  Blanche  cocid  be  happy 
with  me— don't  you?  >Nbt  a  romantic iondness,  you  know. 
I  have  no  heart,  I  think*  Fve  told  her  so — only  a  sober- 
sided  attachment — and  warnt  inj?  wife  on  one  side  of  the  iire 
and  niy  sister  ön  the  öther,^Parliarnentin  the  Session  and 
Fairoaks  in  the  holidays,  and  my  Laura  never  to  leave  me 
until  somebody  itfho  has  a  -righn  comes  to  take  her  away." 

Somebody  who  has  a  right — somebody  with  a  right !    Wh^ 

did  Pen,  as  he  looked'  al  the  §\x\  äx\&  ^tQNi\^  t&xss^^sä. 

wards,  begin  to  feel  angry  ahd  iea\ous  cä  ft*fc •  tbntos&ä»  «f8*» 

body  with  the  right  to  take  her  away  1    toi\ö\ÄM  ^^sca^ 


cc 
so 
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ago,  how  she  would  take  the  news  regarding  his  probable 
arrangements  with  Blanche,  Pen  was  hurt  soraehow  that  she 
received  the  intelligence  so  easily,  and  took  his  happiness  for 
granted.  |  P< 

"  Until  somebody  comes,"  Laura  said,  with  a  laugh,  "I  I 
will  stay  at  home  and  be  Aunt  Laura,  and  take  care  of  the  \lt 
children  when  Blanche  is  m  the  world.  I  have  arranged  it  Y( 
all.  I  am  an  excellent  housekeeper.  Do  you  know  I  have  &1 
been  to  market  at  Paris  with  Mrs.  Beck,  and  have  taken  j w 
some  lessohs  frdm  M.  Grändjean  ?  And  I  have  had  some  ' — 
lessons  in  Paris  in  singing  too,  with  the  money  which  you  *■ 
sent  me,  you  kind  boy ;  and  I  can  sing  much  better.  now.  J 
And  I  have  learned  tö  dance,  thoügh  not  so  well  as  Blanche;  ^ 
and  when  you  become  a  Minister  of  State,  Blanche  shall  a 
present  me;"  and  with  this>  and  with  a  provoking  good- 
humour,  she  performed  for  him  the  last  Parisian  cürtsy. 

Lady  Rockrninster  came  in  whilst  this  curtsy  was  heing 
performed,  and  gave  to  Arthur  one  finger  t)o  shake ;  which 
he  took,  and  over  which  he  böwed  as  well  as  he  could— 
which,  in  truth^  was  very  clumsily. 

"So  you  are  going  to  be  married,  sir*"  said  the  old  lady. 

"Scoid  him,  Lady  Rockrninster,  for  not  telling  ,us,"  Laura 
said,  going  away,  which,  in  tfuth,  the  old  lady  began  instantly 
to  do.  "So  you  are  going  to  marry,  and  to.go  into  Parlia- 
ment  in  place  of  that  good-for-nothing  Sir  Francis  Clavering. 
I  wanted  him  to  give  my  grandsori  his  Seat — why  did  he  not 
give  my  grahdson  his  seat?  I  hopfe  you  are  to  have  a  great 
deal  of  money  with  Miss  Amory.  /  wouldil't  take  her  without 
a,  great  deaL" 

"Sir  Francis  Glavering  is  tired  of  Parliament,"  Pen  said* 
wincing,  ^  and— and  I  rather  wi&h  to  attempt  that  career. 
The  rest  of  the  story  is  at  least  premature," 

"I  wönder,  when  you  had  Laura  at  hpme,  you  could  take 
up  with  such  an  affected  Httle  creature  as  that,"  the  old  lady 
continued. 

"  I  am  very  sorry  Miss  Amory  does  not  please  your  Lady- 
ship/' said  Pen,  smiling. 

"You  mean — that  it  is  no  affair  of  mine,  and  that  I  am 
ot going  to  marfy  her.  Well,  Tnv  not-,  axvo.  \\m  n«^  ^ä& 
W22  not— a  Utile  odious  thingl    VJYvsuI  xkvcvY  \Xsax*.\xvs^ 
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could  prefer  her  to  my  Laura,  Fve-no  patience  with  him,  and 
so  I  teil  you,  Mr.  Arthur  Pendennis. " 

"  I  am  very  glad  you  see  Laura  with  such  favourable  eyes," 
Pen  said. 

"  You  are  very  glad,  and  you  are  very  sorry;  What  does 
it  matter,  sir,  whether  you  are  very  glad  or  very  sorry  ?  A 
young  man  who  prefers  Miss  Amory  to  Miss  Bell  has  no 
business  to  be  sorry  or  glad.  A  young  man  who  takes  up 
with  such  a  croöked  lump  of  affectatiöh  as  that  little  Amory 
— for  she  is  cropked,  I  teil  you  she  is— after  seeing  my 
Laura,  has  no  right  to  hold  up  his  head  again.  Where  is 
your  friend  Bluebeard? — the  tall  young  man,  I  mean, — 
Warrington,  isn't  his  name  ?  Why  does  he  not  cöme  down 
and  marry  Laura?  What  do^  the  young  men  mean  by  not 
marrying  such  a  girl  as  that?'  They  all  marry  for  money 
now.  You  are  all  selfish  and  cowards.  We  ran  away  with 
each  other,  and  made  foolish  matches,  in  my  time.  I  have 
no  patience  with  the  young  men!  When  I  was  at  Paris  in 
the  winter,  I  asked  all  the  three  nttaehks  at  the  Embassy  why 
they  did  not  fall  in  love  with  Miss  Bell?  They  laughed — 
they  said  they  wanted  money.  You  are  all  selfish — you  are 
all  cowards.^  . 

"  I  hope  before  yoti  offered  Miss  Bell  to  the  attathts"  said 
Pen,  with  some  heat, (<  you  did  her  the  favour  to  consült  her  ?  " 

"  Miss  Bell  has  only  a  little  money.  Miss  Bell  müst  marry 
soon.  Somebody  must  make  a  match  for  her,  sir;  and  a 
girl  can't  offer  herseif,"  said  the  old  dowager,  with  grfeat  State. 
"Laura,  my  dear,  Fve  been  telling  your  cousin  that  all  the 
young  men  are  selfish,;  and  that  there  is  not  a  pennyworth 
of  romance  leftamong  them.  •  He  is  as  bad  as  the  rest." 

"Have  you  been  asking  Arthur  why  he  won't  marry  me?w 
said  Laura,  with  a  kihdling  smile,  coming  back  and  taking 
her  cousin's  hand.  (She  had  been  away,  perhaps,  to  hide 
some  traces  of  emotion  which  she  did  not  wish  others  to 
see*):  "He  is  going  to  marry  somebody  eise;  and  I  intend 
to  be  very  fond  of  her,  and  to  go  and  live  with  them,  pro- 
vided  he  then  does  not  ask  every  bachelor  who  comes  to  his 
house  why  he  does  not  marry  me." 

The  terrors  of  Pen's  conscience  bdt\%  >Jcv>3ä  ^.^e»sfc^  ^ 
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his  exarflinätion  before  Laura  Over  withxmt  any  reproachefc  on 
the  part  of  the  latter,  Pen  began  to  find  thät  his.  duty  and 
Inklination  led  him  constandy  to  Eaymoutb,  where  Lady 
Rockminster  informed  him  that  a  place  was  always  reserved 
for  him  at  her  table»  "And  I  uecomrnend  you  to  come 
often,"  the  /old  lady  said,  ^for  GrandjeiEtn  is  an  excellent 
cook,  and  to  be  <with  Laura  and  rne  will  do  your  manners 
gpod.  ,It:i$  easy  to  see  that  you  are.always  thinking  about 
yourself,  Don't  blush  and  sfiammeirf*~alrnost  all  yommg  rnen 
are  aiwftys-  thinking  abofut  tfoemselväs. .  My  sonsi  and  grand- 
sons  always  were,  imtü  I  cüred  thfem.  Come  here,.  arid  let  11$ 
teach  you  to  'behave  t  $>roperiy .  You  will  not  h  Avä  to  earve— 
that  is  done  at  the  side-table.  Hecker i  wflli  gjim'.ym  as  rauch 
wine  as  is  igood  for  you;  arid,  ön  däyö  when  you  are  tfery 
good  and  amusing,  yousbaiti  h&yeäome  Champagne;.  Hecker, 
mind  wbat  I  say.  Mr.  Pendelniais  is  Miss  Laura'&brother:; 
and  you  wiU  make  härp  comfortabtey  and  see  that  he  does  not 
have  tqo  muck  Mrine,öt  disturbime  whilst  I  amtaking  my  nap 
after  dinnen*  *  You  arö  «eifish :t  I  intönd  to  eure  you  ofbeing 
selfish*  You  will  droeherewhen  yo»  have  no  other  engage- 
menta;  .and  if  itfcai«%  you  had  better  put  up  at  the  hofeeL" 
As  long  as  the  good  lady  could  order  everybody  round  aboiit 
her, sh^ WvftÄÄQt  bard toplease^  landäll theskvesändsiühjects 
of  h^f  Jittledowager  eöurltremblbdrbeförö  her,  hut  lovied  her. 
,  She  ;didi  not  receive  a  Yery  »urilejcoüs  or  brillkht  society. 
The-doctor^  öf  coitfse,  was  admitted  as  a  coostant.  and 
faithM  visitof  ?  ,tbe:  vicaf  and  his  cür&te;  and  oh  public 
days  the  viear's  wife  ajad  daiightors^iänd  äome  of  the.seasDn 
visitor&  at  Baymouth,  wete  received  aü  the  oldladyte  ©m&ei> 
tainment«.  ;But  generally  the  ccwwpinywaati  $H&alLone*and 
Mr.  Arthur  drank  •  Ms « wine  byj  himsfetf  :whän .  Lady  Rock- 
minster JFe*ir$d .  to  taike  her  dase,  arid  toi  be  pliayedand  suhg 
to  sleep  by  Laura  ,after  dinn^v.  :; 

"II  my  .rofcsiQ  „ciui gjve  hera; Hap,"  «aidt  the;  goodnnatured 
gjd,  "  ofugbfc.  I  not  tö  be  very/gladi  that  at  can  do  iso  mueh 
good  ?    iiadyi  RodümliBöter  sWep».very :  littbe  iof  -higbte ;  and 
2 ased  to  read  (to,  b®s  ü»til  I  feü  iU.at  iFaris,8iiaQe.  wheh  she 
will  not  hear  of  my  sitting Aipj?  .      v  .: 

"  Why  did  you  not  write  to  me  ^Yifci^QU^^^"  ^«ä^ 
I  pw,  mth  3l  hlush. ;  : 
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"What  goodeould  you  dorne?  I  had  Martha  to  nurse 
mey  and .  the  döctor  every  day.  You  are  too  busy  to  write 
to  women  or  to  think  about  tbem.  You  haye  yotar  books 
and  your  newspapefSj  and  your  pbtitics  mä  yotfr  railraads,  to 
occüpy  you.     I  wrpte  wfoen  I  was  welL" 

A»d  Pen  loeked  at  her,  and  MuShed  aga«v  as  he  re- 
inem bered  that,  Ainring  all  the  tiroe  of  beriüness,  he  had 
never . writtcn  to  her,  and  had  saa*©sly  thotighß  about  her. 

In  consequence  of  hift  relati<mship>  Pen  was  free  to  walk 
and  ride  with  his  cousin  constantly,  and  in  the  course  of 
those  walks  and  rides  c©ald  appreriate  thesweet  frankness 
of  her  Disposition,  and  the  trutb,  sotiplidty,  and  klndliness  of 
her  fanr  and  spotless  heart.  ■  la ;  their  wiother's  Üfetime  she 
had  never  spokeo  so  openly  ©r  so  cördially-  as ftow.  The 
desire  of  poor  Helen  eo  nräke  a  Union  between  her  two 
children!  had  cau$öd><a:  reserve  on  Latirflfs  pari  •to\ra^dß  Pen, 
for  whiefy  under  the  atjjered  cireumstances  of  Arthurs  life, 
therd  was  now  nb  neoessky.  :  He  was  engaged  to  another 
womanj  and  Laura  beeame  his  sisler  :at  ottce<—hfcling  or 
banifching  frorn  bereeif  any  doubtfe  which  she  fliight  hare  as 
tolis  choikev^slriving  tb  look  eheerfuily  forwfcrd^arid  hope 
for  bis  prosperity^-prornising'  herself  ito  do  att that  affeetion 
nright  dp  to  rqake  her  motherY  darling  happy.        ;     r 

Theirtaik  was  soften  about  thedepatted  mother.  :  And  it 
fräs  frpra  a  thousamd  stories-urhdich  Laura  tokt  himthat 
Arthur  was  «nade  aWare,  hofcv  cottstant  and  absorbing  that 
silerit  mäfecrnall  devotion  had  beeny  which  had  accörnpanied 
hfni  present-  and  absent  throtogfo  tife,  and  had  only  ended 
witte  tfie  f©nd  wrdöw's  last  breath.  Onä  dSay  the  people  in 
Clawereng  säwa  kid  in  oharge  of  a  eouple<Dtf  horsea  ajt'  the 
chüfehyard  gate^and  it  was  told  over  the  place  that  Pen 
and' Laura  had  tfished  Hetert^ gräve  together.  3to<Ä»Arth*rr 
had  come  down  into  the  country  he  had  been  there  once  or 
twice,  but  fthe  sight  öf  rthe  saered  stone-  had  -brbugbt  no 
consodation  to  hknJ  <A  gvriJty  raan domg'  a  £iiitty  deed— a 
mere  specu&Jtör,  content  to  lay  down  his  fäftih'  and  honour 
for  a  fortune  and  a  worldly  caf  eer,  and  owning  that  bis  iife 
was  but  a  canternptible  surröndbr^-What  right  had  he  in  the 
holy  place  ?  What  booted  it  to  him,  in  the  wotld  Vä  Iwfc&^s 
that  athers,  were  no  bettet  than  himsetf  ?     tataro  «xv^  \jax»a. 
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rode  by  the  gates  of  Fairoaks,  and  he  shook  hands  with  his 
tenant's  children  playing  on  the  lawn  and  the  terrace.  Laura 
looked  steadily  at  the  cottage  wall,  at  the  creeper  on  the 
porch  and  the  magnolia  growing  up  to  her  window.  "  Mr. 
Pendennis  rode  by  to-day,"  one  of  the  boys  told  his  mother, 
"with  a  lady,  and  he  stopped  and  talked  to'  us ;  and  he  asked 
for  a  bit  of  höneystickle  off  the  porch,  and  gave  it  the  lady. 
I  couldn't  see  if  she  was  pretty ;  she  had  her  veil  down.  She 
was  riding  one  of  Cramp's  horses,  out  of  Baymouth."  - 

As  they  rode  over  the  downs  between  home  and  Baymouth, 
Pen  did  not  speak  much,  though  they  rode  very  close  together. 
He  was  thinking  what  a  rnockery  life  was,  and  how  men 
refuse  happiness  when  they  may  have  it ;  or,  having  it,  kick 
it  down;  or  barter  it,  with  their  eyes  open,  for  a  little  worth- 
less  möney  or  beggarly  hönour.  And  then  the  thought  came, 
what  does  it  matter  for  the  little  space  ?  The  lives  of  the 
best  and  purest  of  us  are  corisumed  in  a  vain  desire,  and  end 
in  a  disäppointment — ^as  the  dear  soul's  who  sleeps  in  her 
grave  yonder.  She  had  her  selfish  ambition,  as  much  as 
Caesar  had;  and  died,  balked  öf  her  life's  longing.  The 
stone  Covers  over  our  hopes  and  our  memories.  Our  place 
knows  us  not.  "  Other  people's  children  are  playing  on  the 
grass,"  he  broke  out,  in  ä  hard  voice,  "  where  you  and  I  used 
to  play,  Laura.  And  yoü  see  how  the  magnolia  we  planted 
has  grown  up  since  our  time.>  I  have  been  round  to  one  or 
two  of  the  cottages  where  my  mother  used  to  visit.  It  is 
scarcely  more  than  a  year  that  she  is  gone^  and  the  people 
whom  she  used  to  benefit  care  no  more  for  her  death  than 
for  Queen  Arine's.  We  are  all  selfish •;  the  world  is  selfish; 
there  are  but  a  few  excepftions,  like  iyou,  my  dear,  to  shine 
like  good  deeds  in  a  naughty  wörld^and  make  the  blackness 
more  dismal." 

"I  wish  you  would  not  speak  in  that  way,  Arthur,w  said 
Laura, -iooking  down  and  bending  her  head  to  the  honey- 
suckle  on  her  breast.  "  Whenyou  told  the  little  boy  to  give 
me  this,  you  were  not  selfishi"       / 

"A  pretty  sadrifice  I  made  to  get.it  for  you!"  said  the 
sneerer. 

"But  yoxxr  heart  was  kind  and  Ml  of  love  when  you  did 


eo;  » Orte  catinöt  ask  foe  more  thaoo  kwe  and  kindnöss;  and 
if  you  think'hiiwwblyöf.yöü^ßelf,  Arthur,  tfoe  love  and  kind^ 
ness  are  not  dinSinished-^ü»  ti^y  ?  ■  i  oftöi  thonght  out 
dearfest  mo&m!$poü%  yöü  at  hörn«;  by  riofshippn^  you,  and 
tba«  'if !  ydtf  aire-»-!1  foäte  *the  Wor(J^what^  :^y  her  too 
gt^Ät  tömdriess  hölped1  to  mak»  youiim  v/And.'**  ibr  the 
World,*  svhen  meri  go  ötst  iato- ;n,  I  süppöse  t&^  camibt  be 
otherwise  tHari  sdßsh,  !  YouiiÄve  itetf^tför  yötirsei^  artd 
t©  get  6n i:ftir  ypwset^  and'trf'iru^^a-'faamevjbr  yoürself. 
Mäitima  arid  yotw  öncfe  both  enc^üraiged  ^oü  in  $hisat«bi- 
tion.  -'tlf'iriis  ä  valn* «kingy  *Why  pwsöeiit?'  laaffyose  «udi 
a  cle*eir  mart  ^-yöü'in^hds  to  dt*  a  greati  dekl  of  good1  tö  the 
«xkitey  toy!  gc^g  ^o  Öariiariiettt^iCHr  ^ou*:- wdöW  »ot  wish  uo 
fbfc'  there;  Wtoaii  a*e  yott  gbingnto  do  whön  .you  are  in  the 
Mouae  <rf£orifmotfe>''  »'■■»  ^  .<  V:i:  •>;<-!,.  •..'.•/  .-■;•  % 
^Won^-döi^t'imdfeistand  aisbutpoliticö,  mpidearj"  #em 

u  *< feut"  why;dbrö^ou>hi&k<fc*ts  undfetfsttmd  ?  -I^ovii^ttöVer  ^ 
tel*  aboüt v Mr. i-Pymeitt  why  «hia  ähoöidf  likb  t©< te  utiere  so  £ 
«nteb;  »»'MeWhötÄctewerlttiaii^^-^^  -'•'>  :'>'"•  ,v">     >  <»*    v 
"  He  C€»täffltyis  >^f  i  |^U^  X 

;   *f  Lädy-  D*fthW;Ääys  that'hö'lattettäs  Omanütke&till  'day  ; 
that  then  again  he  is  at  the  House  all  night  j:iuhat>ffie.*iways    ' 
*btösJftS  he  is  taid$  ttiari^nete^sjjeaks ■; ■thatcheiwiill  neverv  „., 
get  örf'beyofi*« ;  8üboriiiAate "■  plö<^iih^^aft4li9  j^antiniötli^   '' 
teils  him,  he  is  choked  with  red-tapeji  >Aye>y<kb- going  t»    " 
fö^lG^v:t^tsäme4;eöi«eer:  »Arth«*?- ?WfektJ4e  theie  intit  so 
btttiiäntM&at-  you  'shdtfd  11«  »so  «ager  fcrr«  *#   &  woiuöd  *athdr 
that  you  should  stop  ät  foowfei&nd  write4»bk$^^g^o^Jibook^, 

f  Vkind  books,  with  gferittef » kifld !  tfeoU^hlSj^agcri  äs  I  you  'have, 

v  deär  Arthwür,  a^>sukhH^rfl^t~^ 

And  ifyoir  do^nöt!^rti  feilte,  -what  rtieisiB^  Von1  etat  uitnis 
-v&nityi  khdyd^^ah llwMsy 'höppilyf #kho«ft -.8t  I  rtrast aiot 
pretend  toadvise;  but  I  take  yöti»ätyridr'Owh  wordUboUt 
löte  •Woridj  änd  fts  ^oü  )Wti  it  is^wlefedd^äiid  th*tit  t«re6  you, 
fts4cj^01i'M4¥y?yöti  döÄVfeivfeiW^in^.  *>•.{  j-nj    :.'  !...•■.,  ,:j,  •■ 

"  And  what  would  you  have  me  dö?'^Ä8lted<Ai1teuff.  •  ''•■-• 
•'"*i  vrM&  häv«i  yoü  'bring ^<toi*vJltolt&'¥*ütato$  töiive 
thfeffe,  ftrid  swdy,'  amd«  ^do  &w&  ibün^iafcöuti'you;  '  I  wööki 
-Ilkfe  to^  sfee  ^ow  dwti  diti&en  jfejiftft  otfe  thfe ;\^^^  ^sö^sxnä^ 

i8i 
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and  that  we  might  pray  in  our  mother's  chureh  again  once 
more,  dear  brother.  If  the  world  is  a  ternptation,  are  we  not 
told  tö  pray  that  we  rnay  not  be  led  into  it  ?  " 

"  Do  you  think  Blanche  would  make  a  good  wife  for  a 
petty  eountry  gentleman  ?  Do  you  think  I  should  become 
the  character  very  well,  Laura?"  Pen  asjced.  "  ReraenAber 
ternptation  walks  about  the  hedgerows  asrweU  ;as.  the  eity 
streets;  and  idlenejgs  is  the  greatest  tempter^of ;aH-"      ,/, 

"  Wbati  does^-does  Mr.  Warrington  say  ?  "  säid  Laura,  as 
a  blush  rmoünted  up to  her  cheek,  and  of  which;  Pen  sawj  the 
fervour,  though  Laura'«  veil  feil  over  her  face„  to  hidej  it. 

Pen  rode  on  by  Laura's,  side  silently  for  a ,  wfoite>  ;  George 's 
name  so  mentioned  brought  back  the  past  tQ.Jürei  and  the 
thoughts  which :. he  , had  once  had  regarding. , George  and 
Laura.  Why  should  the  recurrence  of  thenthoUght  «gjtajte 
him,  now  that  he  iknew  the  unionr  was  injpossibte?  /•  Why 
should  he  be  curious  to.know  if^duringithe  months  of  their 
intiraacy,  Laura;  had:  feit  a  regard  for  Warring|tQn  ^  From 
that  däy  untfl  the;  ptfesent  tirne,  Georg©-  had  flerer .ailuded 
to  his  story,  and  Arthur  remembejed  now  that  jsincer  then 
George  had:  stearcely:  ever  mentipned  Laurä's  narrte. ; 

At  lasit  her.came  dose  toher.  "  Teil  nae :  something, 
Laura,"  hersäid.  •«:.••"     .><-;;         •    :•■  nl:,:..   n    • 

She uput , back  her,  veil  and  lootoed  at  hin*,:  ,  "What  is  it, 
Arthur  ?  ";She.  asked,  fchough  fror»:  the-  trernor,  of  h^r  voice 
she. guessed  very  well     .!  i  ?  f     -.,  ;   t  ,;,r. 

"Teil  rne:  büt  fotf  George^ .  misfortune^I,.  never  •  knew 
him  speak  of  at  befone^or  since  Xbaü  d&y-n^wpiuldj  you— wpuld 
yöuhiave  given  husaf— rwhati you  re^ed*ne;?'.        •, •  n •  ••, 

'  ■  Yes,  Pen,"  she  safcl,  bursting  into-  teärs.  . 

^He  deseryödi  you.  tetter;than  Ldid,"  poor  Arthur 
groaned  ferth  vrük  aia  indescrjbftfele/  pang-at  >his  heart:. \  "  I 
am  hut  a  selfisib  yft&chj  aroä-^o^gevis  .bette*,  nobler,  truer 
ithah.I  anv  rGodiMessjhim  >!,"  •:,-.i',  ■;  i  ■  ■.-■,.  .  v  », 
i  &  Ye*  Ps»/7  Isaid  laura, ;  reächiflg  »put  .he* .  hmü<  tp  her 
cousin,  and  he  put  his  arm'rowid, bcfr,; and  for a vß&prflent  she 
sobbed an,  hi$  Shoulder.    .,.       ,•«,'  .1    i.,:,  I 

The  ge^tler;firLh$d.h^  her  teeret»  and  tpUjLit.  In  the 
mdow'b  lastojourj^e^frosn  FairoakSj  when  h^stenirigvwith  her 
iQther.  tQfAtthuf's  sic^bed»;  lÄüra  had  uaade  a  different 
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jssion  ;  and  it  was  only  when  Warrington  told  his  own 
•f  and  described  the  hopeless  condition  of  his  life,  that 
liscovered  how  much  her  feelings  had  changed,  and  with 

tender  sympathy,  with  what  great  respect,  delight,  and 
ration,  she;  had  grown  to;  regaTd  her  cousin's  friend. 
t  she  knew  that  some  planis  she  migh/t  have :  «dreamed  of 

impossable^  arid  that  Warringto»,  reading  her-heart 
ips,  had  totd  his  melanchply1  story  to>  warn  her,  she  had 
sked  herseif  whetherit' was  possible  that  her  tafifectiqns 
1  ohange,  and  had  beeö  shocked  arid  iscared  by  the 
»very ;  of  the  truth.  How  shötrid  ;sh©  haVetold  it  to 
n,  and  confessed  her  sham^t  -Podr  Lauras  feit  guilty 
eher  friend,  ^with  the  sebret  which  shedarednot  con- 
to her ;  feit  as  if  she  had  been  ungrateful  for  Helen's 
and  regard ;  feit  asif  she  had  been  wkkedlyfaithles^  to 
in  wijjhdrawing  that  love  frbra  him  which  he  did  mot 

care  to  aocept ;  huhibkd  even  and  repentant  before 
ington;  lest  she  should  .have  encouraged  him  by  undue 
athy,  or  shgron  the  prefemioe^which  she  began  to  feel 
le  catastropjhe  'Which  brofce  up  Lauras  hörne»  and  the 
and  anguish  which  she  feit  ft>r  hei?  motherte  deativ  gave 
ittfe  leisure  for  Aoughts  more  selfish  ;'  and  by  the  time 
rällied  from-  that  !grie£  the  minor»  one  was  also  almoöt 
1.     It  wais  büt  fof  aicnfomerit  that  i  she  had  indulged  ä 

about  Warrington..  Her'admiration  and  respect  for 
retnained  äs  streng  asi  mevi  Biit  the  tehder  feeling  with 
n  she  knew  she  had  regarded  him  was  ichöolfcd  into  such 
nessy-  that  it  may  be  «aid  to  have  ibeen ;  dead  i  ahd  passed 
.  The  pang  which  it'  left  behfad  was  one . 'of  >  humility 
remorse;  "Qry  how  wicked  and  proiid  I  wjas  about 
ar,"  shethought;  *  how  selfoorifident  and  unforgivihg  \ 
rer  forgaVe  frörr*  my  foeart  this  pöor  girl,:  who  •  was  fbnd 
m,  or  htm  for  enoonraging  her  love ;'  and  I  have  been 
:  guilty  than  she,  poor  littte  artless  crfeattire!'  I,  pro- 
ig to  love  one  man;  could  listen  tö  ahotKer  ohly  too 
:ly  ;  arid  woüld  not  s  pardöW  the  ehange  i  of  ■  fedings  in 
ur,  whilst  I  myself  was  chariging:and  unfaithful." .  •  »  And 
imiliating  hettelfj  andacknowl€dging  her  weakness,  thö 

girl  sought  for  strength  and  refiage  in  the  manner  in 
ti  she  had  been  aecustomed  to  Uääl  fofi  \taem. 
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She  häd  done  ix>;  wröng;  butithere  are  some  i oik»  wbo    a 
suffer  for  a  fault  ever  so  trifling  as  raueh '  as  <äthei?S:  whose    I 
stout  conscieaces  can  walk   under  crimes, ;  of .  lajmost  any 
faeight* and  poor  Laura  cb©se>  tot  fancy ,  that  i  sbe  basl *  acted  j  fl 
in  tbis  debcate  juncmre  of  her  üfeias  ä  vÄry.rgreat(Ciiminak 
She>  döterminednthat ;:she  had ••dqnej,-iPeni»Äjg»eat!  mfaiy.by 
withdrawtng,(;that:  Lonre  wbkb;   priMatöly;  ip,  ■  feeir , rmbthcr's 
hearing,  ;sbd  had  bestpwBd/«poa  :him  ^^hfcdoshe  ihad.ibeen 
ungratefuHo»  her  idead  bönelaotress  bjjr  ;äveT}'aitoflifi%>&er$eri     j 
tö.thmk  ofr.anöther ttjr'of  s^iolatirtg ibek"  piwmiaiöii.nalodiilbaity     i 
considering.betf  own  etunrrteous  tfrimes,:  ste  srf^ht  tpibe>ver^ 
göntle  in- judgirig  ithöBe  ö£other%  whose<  .tewaptiriaan^ < wrt* 
much  greater!>ver£:  likeiy*  and  -wbj^^  .ti^iy^tihe  tcöuld  «jot 
underfetand.  ! ü':'.; h:T;jnfr  ,T,  „;   .:,r.r{  -r-  ';<    -;.  ;!:•'*  ;  r  r;  o;   si-, 
,  - A  yeiah backviÄiirÄ  would have; been  wdigäaBfcat fthe  icteä 
that  Äütthur  skwld  raärtynBtanebäj  andr  beri  bigbifcpirittWQuW 
bavle  ri$enMa8-j5be:>ftho.ught  tbaU  i  ifrofti:  w)oridlyom©t0?yes  be 
sbonld  jatoop.  to  onema ■nwwxt&tyi -  jNiöw  wbe»  tber.niewsi  was 
brought  to:  het  of  stich  a  ioha^ceri(|h©!inteUiigfejiße  ^äsgiYeQ 
toihbr  by.old:  ^dy^Roekn^stdr,  Vfeosey  as 

dhrect  and  rapid  a»  a  sfap:  cxn  tb£;  feoejk  ttouh»inbtedigifl 
winced  a  ••litttenat  th&  blov^.but  bojreift  i^ejdyvaindiwitb  a 
desperate  iacqutesceiace^?  '1  Hei  basiya  t.rightntQl  ifcartfy  5  to 
know0  agrettfcdeal^orri^  afgued 

with ;  berself. '  •  <  tf  Blanebe*  ittiayritot  berrsp; fligbtwinded  r as  shd 
sfeemed;  and  wbo  at»  sL-tP  besb^c-judgetB>  *I  IdaTekisayt  ittid 
Ttery  good^that  f  Artbtiri  ,'&bp&14  gQ >  into,  1  ßatiiamnlt'jMadf  di* 
tingubh  him»elf;(iaiid3inyi  dutljr.  ig ;.t0  do  svj^tbi^nthat 
liesiin  3lnyop<ÄweK>;t®  Äi^ibito iWd;iBlftndbe,^nd[  t©  Wiake.bis 
hoiriehapp^  b Ware:  say  il >*h»ll  livä  yffihhej&rntU-rl" \m 
godm^ti^  Afiwittttowte  ljernn# 

thr«e  Zusind;  poundal'-fi  And-«  forthwith  dsfas^begwi.  ,t<t 
tbink  wbalt  ih^r<io^/^\^jB\»p^^m^i^  hfr  awtellTtreat*ire&y 
and  how  bestr  to.  cQaöäiatsf  'bfcrKaffec&dn.  mSbe  ilvrQterbcar 
fartbtfith  a . kindt  letter^  in  •  lwbiöh>oo|f  ieQwr$cv>nov  mentiqni  iwaä 
madeV  <tfjthe»pkii^;rto  -flOnl«ioltpl«)tionf[  butr  in  whkbvLauxa 
i^cÄlled.oWj!tiimes,t:ftnd'jspokÄribeii3g^  iandih/  r;eply:it(j 

(Ms .shm t&mvßdi  ^  eög^r  antows^&ortl  >BlÄnche;>;ih  f^hida 
sTöt/a.wQnd  xfoout  'm^ns^^w^^^^^.^^^^B^  )&&  Mx\ 
l  Pendennis  im5r3inenti^n^jt\tQ>iot>itb^  tiso^\>KCv^»  Veöis^ 
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^and  they  were  to  be  henceforth  dearest  Laura,  and  dearest 
.Blanche,  and  loving  sistefTs,;  and  iso  förth. 

When  Pen  and  Laura  reached  hörne*  after  .Lauras,  cqn- 
fession  (Pen's  noble  acknöwledgment  of  his  own  inferiority 
apd  gewejous  expressioni  ®i  kxvp  for  'Warrington  causing  tue 
girl's,  heart;  tp  throb^iand  i5en<feri^:doubly  keen  thofee  tears 
which ,  she  sobbsd  1  ön  bis  1  shöulder)j  ä  iktle <  slim  kitter  Was 
a.waitin&  iMm Itefl  ir*th$ /hall,  at  whichishe  tremfoled  *aifeer 
gvultijy,  as, .  s)\Qi  .ttnaeatetjb  &}  and  ;st . which  iPen*  fclushed •  as  he 
rQcqgnisecjl  i^  fprhefsaw insüahtly thatiit was  frorn  Bkricbev 

,  Laura  Qperredi  it-  nastüy,  and-  cast  <her  «yes  quickly  oyer  it, 
as  Pen  kept  bis  fiaedion  her*,  bhishing;   •  ?        ;    !•        .  r 

*'She  dates  from^LoteHifcÄ!l,,4  Laura  said:  "Shehasbeen 
\yitb  oW  j  Bpnner,  Lady  Glavcring's  maid^  Bonner: . is  going 
to  marry  Lightfoot,  the  butler.  Where  do  you  think  Blanche 
&as  been?"  sfaeicried  outeageilyi  1,  i 
,  "To  Paris, ,tt>  Scotland^to.theiCattnö?^  .  -  ■ 
,  "  To .  $hepherd's  ,  Iauv ;  to.  ;see  Fanny ; .  fout  Fanny  wasn't 
tbere,  and,  Blanche^  ja  going  toleave  a  present  fbr  her.  Isn't 
it  kind  of  <her,<  and  thougMful?"i  And  sh©  4iändeü  the 
letfcer  to  Pen,  who;  read- .v-    .     !  i         'J:.;    ■•    !;«'.•    '•!=•' 

,  "  I  saw  3V4ackirie.Merey  whowas  scrubbing  the  roorfr,  and 
looked  at :  me  wiih:  ■  very  scrttöty  >  looks  j  but  /a  falte  Fanny 
was  not,<w*  fogis ;  and  as  I  haard  that  she  was  in  €ar> 
tain  Str.ong's  »apaitiiBepts,:  Bonner  >  and  I  raounted  au  troisibne 
to  see  this  -famöUa  ^faeauty; .  Anbther  idisappoirotmenfc^rdy 
the  Chewalier  Streng  and  a  fridndof  his  in  theroörri  \  so  we 
came  away  after  all  without  seeihg  the  enchantingi  iFanny, 

"J+.  £e*wok  mUh  et.viüh  baiser^  j  When  will  that  hörrid 
canvassing,  be  oye*  ?  ;  Sleeyes.are  worn,  etc.,  efccvetc." 

.  After  ,  dinne*  . rti© •  Döotor, ;  was  reädingi  the ( ? ^Firnes.  "^H  Ä 
young.gentlemanjl-attßndöd  when  he  was!  herb  some<«ight!'oi» 
nine  yearg  agr> ,  ias  ccanei .  into  ?sa  fine  fortune,,?  i  the  Doctöif 
said,  ;  4*I  seeJhere  announced'thei  death-of'J^ikni'Hfenry 
Fpker,  Esq.>  of ,  Logwood^Hall,  at  Paa,  \n  th©  Pyrdnees,  oi> 
the.istbult."   •         •-  .,-  •■•:-.-.-v.  •-•.,     •' 
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CHAPTER   LXVIIL 

IN   WHICH   THE    MAJOR    IS    BIDDEN    TO   STAND   AND    DEiLIVER. 


Any  gentleman  whn  has  ftequehted  the  "Wheel  of  Fortune  n 
public-house,  where  it  may  be  rememböred  thatMr.  James  j« 
Morgan'«  Qub  was  held,  and  where  Sir  Francis  Clavering  !j 
had  an.  interview  with  Major  Pendennis,  is;äware  that  there  ^ 
are  thtee  irototna  för  guests  iapön  the  ground-töoor,  besides  the  , 
bar,  wböte  rthe  landlady  sits.  ;  One  is  a  parlöur  ff  eqtieifted  by  ( 
the  public  at :  krge  ; ;  >tö  another  room  '  gentlerneh  in  livery  « 
resort;  and  the  third  apartment,  on  ti*e  döor  <iff*  which  t 
"Private"  is  painted,  is:  that  hired  by  the  Club  ofi*  The  \ 
Confidentialsy"  öf  which  Messrs.  Morgan  !and  Ligfitfcfot  were  , 
members.[.  :,.....••.=  ':  ♦  ■  •>■  "l:    [  '  , 

The  noiseless  Morgan  had  Hstened > to  the  cdnversation 
between  Strong  and  Major  Pendennis  at  the-lätter's  own 
lodgingsj  and  had .  carried  awäy  fron*  it  matten  for  much 
private  speculation ;  and  a  desire  of  knowtedgeihad'  led  him 
to  foltowshis  master  when  the  Major  carhe  to  the  •*  Wheel  of 
Fortune,"  and  to  take  his  place  quietiy  in  the  Cohfidential     j 
room,  whilst  Pendennis  and  Clavering  had  their  discourse  in 
the  parlour;     There  was  a  particular  corner  ini  the  Confiden-    j 
tial  röom  from  which  you  couldhear  almost  all  that  passed 
in  the  next  apartment ;  and  as  the  cdnversatiori  between  the 
two  gentkmen  there:  was  rather  angry,  and  öarrigd-  oh  in  ä 
high  key,  Morgan  häd  the  behefit  of  overheätwig  ättriost  the 
whole  of  it,  and  what  he  heard>  strengthened'  the  coriclusions     ' 
which  his  miiad had  previously  formed.  '•'  ""  :  ■  ■  ■       '        ' 

"  He  knew  Altamönt  at  once*  did  he,  when  he  Säw  him  in 

Sydney?    Clavering  ain?t  no  more  married  to  rriy  lady  than 

I  am!     Altamönt 's  the  man;  Altamönt 's  a  convict;  young 

Harthur  cöfties  I  intp  Parlyment,  atid'  the  Gotffiöfr  prornises 

not  to  split     By  Jowe,  what  a  isly  olds  rögtie  it  iö,  that  öld 

Gov'nor!  i  No   wonder  he^  aTßciofßs;  to;  make  the  match 

befcween  Blanche  iand  Harthur;twhy,?  shell  have  ai  hundred 

thousand  if  shß's a  penny,  and  bring^her  man  a  seat  in  Par- 

^   lyment  into  the  bargain."    Nobody  saw,  but  a  physiogno- 

^nist  would  have  liked  to  behold,  tYve  ex^xesstOTt  <&  \fa. 

Worgan's  countenance ;  when   th\s   astown^m^  \sta3&%«x«fc 
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was  made  clear  to*  hiin.  "  But  for  my  hage,  and  the  donr 
founded  prejudices  of  society,"  he  said,  surveying  himself  in 
the  gläss,  "dätnmy,  James  Morgan,  you  might  marry  her 
youtfSelf."  But  if  he  coutd  not  marry  Miss  Biariche  and  her 
fortune, -Morgan:  thoüght  he  coutd  merid  his  own  by  the 
possessiön  of  this  införöMition,  and  that  it  jnight  be  prör 
ductive  ofbenefit  to  him  from  very«many:sotirces:  Of  all 
the  persans  whöm  the  secret  aflfected,  the  greater  number 
would  not  like:4x>'baVe  it  khown.  For  instance,  Sir  Francis 
Claveröig,  whose  foTtiineit  involved,  would  wish  to  keep  it 
quiet ;  Gölonei! ;  Ah&mont,  wfeose'  neck  it  implicated,  would 
naturally  bei  desirous  to  hush  it;  and  ihat  yoüng  hupstart 
beäst,  Mr.  Harthur,  whowas  for«  getütf  info  Parlyment  on  the 
strength  of  it,  and*  was  as  proud  as  if  he  was  a  chike  with  half* 
a-milfium  ayear  (such,  we  grieve  tö  say,  was  Morgans  opinion 
of  his  employer's  nephew),  would  pay  lanythink  sooner  tfaan 
let  the  world  >  know  that  he  was  matried  to  a \  cotivick's 
daughter,  and  had  göt  his  seat  in  Parlyroent  >by foafScking 
with  this  seeretj.  As  for  Lady  C-,  iMorgan  thought,  if  she's 
tired  öf  Clavefirigj  and  wants  to  get  rid  Of  htm,  she-11  pay; 
if  she*s  frightened  about  her  son,  and  fond' öf  the  litrJe 
beggar,  she'll  pay  att  the-  sätne.  '  And  Miss  »Blanche  will  cer- 
tainly  cöme  down-  handsome  to  the  man  whowül  put  her 
irifo  her  rights,  whieh  stse  was*  unjustly  defräuded  ofthem, 
and  hö  mistake.  "  Dämrny,''  concluded  fche  valet,  Teflectirig 
upott  this  wonderfulhaödwhieh  kick  had. givenhirti  to  play, 
"  with  such  cards  as  these,  James  Morgan,  you  are  a  made 
man.  It  may  be  a  reg*lar  -enewity  to  ine/  ;  Every  one  of '  em 
nrüst  susäcribe.'  And  with  whatl;ve  made;  already,  I  may 
cut  businesSj  giVe  my  oldäGov*nor  warning,  turn  gentleman, 
and  have  a  servant  of  toy-own,  begakl"  Entertainihg  him- 
self with  eatailations  suclras  these;'  that  were  not  a  Httle 
likely  to  perturb  aman?s  spirit,  Mr.1  Morgam  shöwed  a  very 
great  degree  of  selfoorhmarid  by  appearing  and  foeing  calm, 
and  by  riot  ällöwing  his  futiwe'ptospects  ain  any  way  to  inter* 
fere  with  his  present  duties.  /•  •    '•••••      ;  :  i 

One  of  the  persans  whötn  the  story  chiefly  ■  concerhed; 

Golönel  Altanioni?  was  absentftom  Ixm&ät*  Nstex^^cstfg^ 

was  thus  made  aäquäinted  with  VnslYüstot^.     *^>cä  ^sksfc.  Vsd«* 

ofSirFiuneis  Ciaverittg's  Sfeepherd's  Ira*  Yäösä-,  «ä.'  ^iws 
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thiüher»  an  hotir  or  two  ?after '  the  Baronefc ,-  and  Pettdesröm  had     & 
had'their  cpnversation  together.     Brat  fcbat.  bir$  was  flowo;   j  it 
Colone!  Aitanacint  had/ receisaed  hi&  Derby /winnjtags,  ,an<L  was     i 
gone  to  thö  €JofetiHeiÄt  7  The  fact  of  Iris  Äbsence  'was  exceed*    |  i 
ingly  vexatious  to  Mtj  *  Morgan.    4*  HfcüL  dtoop-  ailrtbÄt  naon^r      < 
at  t^e^ambling-shopst on  the  Äbätud/?  thöught  Morgan,  "and 
I  might  have  nadargjöod  bk  o£  «it>  i  *I t?s  confbund^d  annoying 
ta  ihink  foeteigpne,!  abdi  oöulcto?fc>  fea^el;  waitefd  anfewdays    I 
kmger.f     Hope,triiiiirnphänt  roff(>deferired^:3ÖTabititJ«l  or  clisap    ' 
pointraent,  <  vkrtory  >  or vpatierto  ambnash,  Marga»  bore,  «tu;  alitoe^ 
with  «iroiiar  lecraäbiie  ;coantenahee, \  •<  UnäV.ttten  pfroper ,  day    , 
Game,  the  Majors  fbdots  wereuvainished,'  and>  ht$  bäir  waa 
cnürledi  his'eaii!{ricup:ofrtea<j^Kiii$  brougbt  tö'his.feedSide,  h\6 
öaths,  refouktes>  an&aenileisaiarejborne,  wätiiisHerjtabssquious 
ftdeiity.  ;  Wfa©  tfotild  tfeink;  ./to.i^e>hitoi;Wail;ir^:Jup^  his 
matter,  packingiändiahottl[deafing//h|&  teunka,  and,  *sfcpasiorialty 
asiistifflg^atjtaWeia^'tbe  cowitryf  houfees  vwhäre' >he>  migfot:  be 
siaying;  ;that  Morgan]  iwas  richer  thari  hisetnplo^ec,  andi  kne*     i 
hisnsecreti^and  rütfeer *'peöple!si .<   In  -^e   professiofc  iMfc      I 
MongarL/brasi  rgpetatyrespected  ,and  /admirediianxiihis^reputa* 
tibnfor  Health  »arid  hrisdpi»  :gothimo«huqh.  rentom  at>aao3t 
supper4ablesii    The-yoünger  genfcteTßön  totexLhim  3i<>ppi4  a 
foöeirof  j&o/  idöas,  wad  a<-<:lbg^yf«fin>^)f^^d^;^}t-,nt>t*one:Qf 
them]\vtouhä.hofe!$a{?  arhenjto  the/heairtfel^fpfayer wihiQbrisQWrö 
ofi  :the  inost .  seri(Ditts^in!ißjd«»d  amongrrth*  'gen^tasni  uttetsd» 
"  When  I  die?  metyihüvA  «p  äsi^ell;*srMoirgaiifiPendeftn^  I," 

v  As  becameaihanof  «feshiön,  f Major  ^Pend4nnia>S!pent..tb(? 
auttarnn  passing  >froo*  house^-house  of ffcüch  .edwtey  frie**J$ 
as  werefat-hmne  t^'ceceiveohito^andJf  the  Etyl^  feappened 
to  be  abröad^or r-jthe 'Mi|jqtiatin)S£^l$iisid^cefäe^€^dttig  fä 
sopöurn  with  Sirjofarfw  ttod  plainHSqirirej  i-1?o^ay  tbetmtk 
the  oidige^tteniftn^j^utflrrioa  we^s  sonaefwbatucw ,%bG<  warne. 
Many  ©ftfafe  toen  pf  hi&.jnine/ha,d  diediow^-and  th^ocxnipants 
of  theirthail«  and  die  prssent  fweaitcrs  <aff  tbti^vtitles.  knefr  xwb 
Major  Pendennis,  and  little  cared  focihisTtraditiöns  v:of  the 
wüd  Prince  aftd  IBoins^-androfrithe.  heroes  of  fe^hito  passed 
away.  Ifc  nmst  bkve  krackt  the>göod  man  twifcbtiÄelfencboly 
as  äA  wäJkedby  raany  a,  iLaihdbn '  doots  to\tVvmk  feovr  addo*» 
it  jfäs  nöw  opened  fcw  Ihkb^  Jtfxd  how  oStoia  ;\ä jvsse&  Aß  .>kw^ 
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at  it^-to  whai  banquete  atadi  u^lcxn^e^ittscditopas^ttoöiagh 
itrr-a .  sco«e  tof  fyears  badt.  i  Hie  began  fco>  itrivrvthai:  he  was i  cro 
longer  ofti^t  plte^iiÄLagAi'*^ 
yöüng  menjläiigirtri^aitrtWin. ;  iSräfaii&el&ncfo^i^^ 
eofrie  hacPKt^s^  ©ftnylia-  itell-KMrib  phüösoph^r. ;,  'fhe  taaenj 
think?  h^  a^rj^ttsüjdijaßritheyrflflßqdfto'ibe  fi»^datis;:tita€!^ rtfeq 
old  »gnauid  rn 9nn^  todjicour%fgrft©do£Ä  air©>gon£  j(wb^<js 
Castlewood'  Hotfse;  and  tbe  j  pKesmt;  Gasttewopidi«€q3npa3r^df  tft 
the  raagnifteence  Ofttbe  oädiratoriön  Idod^iietJ?  \3(hei  lhte 
laqcL(fa*a&  to-iLctafdort  rlwith/  fowr^fwst^baiseflijawä  jsbcteen 
Hfliise^^ntheW^  iddk  atrhip  ^ircab 

cadö ;?  <***€'  ^<peoptet  m ;foo*idon  iSUcedtai  )eran^-aloppedf  'atsWhia 
pröcet^onpaised  lbtewii<;  Ttefpneß^^4octi)ti^dilbinwrtlDi  >ftte 
bagmen-uv.ä  itailwayi  «carriagej,  afröyänQakÄJawa^jßms  the 
statton^snrokin^^t.Q^^  tetfe  iordrih 

a^tuninrÄl^difßaatJe^öÖ  ^to^owpwiy^  tfhd  dtajBkbcfytittt 
tiH  nHÜnigh^.;  yT^pregeafertjan, b«ricl3vhiin«elCjin aihut iteiä. 
^^hm^rit^^nhtp9iss€ß  N<avei»foer  im  tiro :>oirtinnHi  dadfcfcs 
in  an  ^«/hw^/t  jit -JFf^-isj  whtere/hiä  atotröwnentisiäfre  Äsbrnreivat 
a^q^i^nfl  ^Lbo^.&^Hitle^atre.-  /,Wha£ja*)totaaät  theBöag 
betweön  )Ais  i4dy  korjäuae*  ithe '  R«geofc?s,  ikdjr  iljarham^iuBc} 
her  little  Ladyship  of  the  pr.e«£bti  etjarin  Htej%Urjraitotomsd^ 
the« iflrstmbeajtUif»^  gßrgßaus, ivfo%mfmmto  inrdiamondöi1  And 
velvqVdaririg} int  ircMgöJ ^He< jwftto/of uihQ\  fafbtid'i  (*ht>  öüdrf wrt% 
the  ioM  .pölfehed  gentj/e^n^not  -tbÄ^awi^of^tiwdfeypflfekh 
theiFüJ^agiÄage.iofxth^  oabätandna^  **beiic>^^  «mellfa3gi«cf 
srnoke) bQwfcngiaJi Jaerijfefetr,(äriä) tbe»  ti^8:>of)ito^k)rifcÄÄdJ 
Lön-ain§^allitltej  w.oocla^rta/a  blwkjsiik  g*wwfy  liksva^ovet* 
ne$%wbo  talks  ^8ti^omyj^nd'lftbotiel)ag)tla«ae^aiid  cnrigfßf 
tioftj tand  tfefodetfce  ikn^v»  wb^^iandjJiirkfc  tOitihiMch, atf  rbigte* 
o'ßLatfk  »in  tbie  jradwrag*  r ;  Abfoote^pörraiiae*  tfjei  used'  ;to  >be 
tbe!  4loble$t  bbusß  irtrjth^  ßou®ty, .is.;  tuJe^d  jnfötf*  nronastagr 
-ha  iregulai;  ka  Irappfr  ? ; ;  Thö?  idon/  tdrink  .Wa  gtossee  fof  <wine 
after  dinnejr^i.wdejwery^her'miin^t  Wbie  i?  ft?ra>lMtitfcyi£iaii»tt$ 
with  atfhtewee^  J?ö%  iHigspo'* 

progresa,»tr$cb0oj[irpr;  Widotf  WiatkiftsVJwtnbagoii  >\H  Aofaibthte 
«Hhe&jjrpuiigflBlei^^^  graat  terj 

dÄndies-rr^pmtwling.  t©verr.80la$  jandi  biHiard^iable^.rändÄteia^ 
ing,  .off  W  sfwwake*  f>ipö$riini«teh;  t^eikl^e*KÄX®&»  <j&s\Xss^«ä 
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has  krabwn  their  fathers  and  their  betters,  not  even  a  pretty 
woman — what  a  difference  there  is  between  these  men,  who  ' 
pöisonlthe  very  turnips  and  stubble-fields  with  their  tobacco, 
and  the  gentlemen  of  our  time  !"  thinks  the  Major.  "The 
breed  is  gone-^there's  no  üse  for  ?em ;  they're  replaced  by  a 
patceLofdairined  cottoh-spitmers  and  utürtarians^  and  young 
sprigä  of  parsons;  wfth  their  hair  combed  down  their  backs,  I 
I'm  getting  old ;  they're  gettmg  \  past  me  ;  they«  läugh  at  us  | 
old  böys,"  thought '  old  Pendennis.  And  he  was  not  far 
wrohg;  the  times  and -manners  which  he  admired  w^e  pretty 
riearry  gohe;  The gay  yoüngmeh" larked "  himtfrreverently; 
whilst  the  sjeirious  youth  had  a  grave  pity  and  wonder  'at  him, 
which  would  have!  beeri  even  more  painfül  to  bear,  had  the 
old  gentleman :  been  aware  of  its  extent.  But  he  was  rathef 
simple:;  his"  examination  of  moral  questions  had  never  been 
very  deep.  -  Itihadnever  Struck  him,  perhäps,  until  very 
lateiy,  \  that  he;  was  ötherwise  than  a  most  respektable  and 
rather  fortunate  mar*.  Is  there  no  old  agef  bm^lhis  without 
reverende?  Did  youthful  foüy  never  jeer  at  otftetf  bald 
pates?!  fEor  the  past  t'wo  or  three  years  he  Had  begun  to 
pearceive  thatlhis  day  was  wellnigh  over,  and  that  the  meri  of 
the'newtime  had  begun  to  reign.  \  " 
!  After1  arather  ünsuecessM  autumn  season*  tuen,  diiring 
which  he  was/fäiMully  followed  -by  Mr.  Morgan,'  his!  nephew 
Arthur  beirtg^ngaged,  aswe  haveseen,at  Clavering,  \t  hap* 
pened !  that  rMajor-i  Peridennis  Game  back  »for  a  while  to 
London^  at  the  disimalt  endi '  ötf  Octbber;  when;  the  >  fogs  and 
the  l&wyers  come  t»  töwriJ  Whofthas  not  Uooked  with 
intsrest  i&t  those  loadiödf  cäbs,  piled  toojfes,  and  crüwded 
düJdrenyirattlingthrotigh«  th^  streets'öti  the  dun  Octobef 
eVeninfes-^stopping « at  rthe  tfadk  housöty  whet e'  «fcey  'discharge 
nurse  rand  Infant,  gifte,  rmxtm  and'  fathery  whbse  'holidayä 
are  over?  ¥estärday  it  was  France  and  «unshine,  dr  Broad- 
stairs  and  libetty  y  to*day  comesiwörk  and  a  ydlow  fog ;  and; 
ye  gqäs!!  what  a-^heap 'of  Mte  <*jiere  liek^in  Masters  study. 
And  th^  clerk  has  ibrbught  the  lawyef's  papers  fröm  Cham* 
feers;  and  in  half  ari  hoör:$het!iteVary  man  knows  that  the 
p&riteifs:  boy  'w72J be in  thepa§s^evfansi  Mtw  Smith  with 
thät  tittle  account  (that  {iärtiii^riit^  taÄaÄ. 

pnesemtient  of  yöur  arrival;  and  has  \eft  iwotdiääax^  ^rÄ,  csä. 
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to-morrow  mornmg  at  ten.  Who  amorigst  us  has  not  säid 
good-bye  to  his.  hoüday ;  retumed  to  duni  London,  and  his 
iale ;  survey$d  his :  labours  and  liabilities  laid  out  before  him, 
and  been  aware  of  ithat  inevitable  littld  acoaunt  to  settle? 
Smith  and  Jiis  little  account  in  ,the  i  niprning ■>.  symbolize  dutyj 
diflculty*  strijggle,  which.  yoü  *wil  j  meet,  Jet  us  bope,  tftjend» 
with  a  nianly  and  honest  heart— ^And  yoü  think  of  hiiri,  ras 
the:  childrea  are«  slumbeting  once  moie  iri.tiheir  ;ow*i  beds, 
and  the  watchful  housewife  tendeiiy  pretends  to  sleep. 

Oldi  Eendennis  had  no  special .  labours j  «of  <  biüs  to  encoun- 
ter  on  the  morrdw,  as  he  had  hol affectiohat  harne  to  soüthie 
hiia.  He,  had  < älway&imoney  in i  his.  desk  süfficient  for  his 
wants ;  and  ,  being  by  naturet  and  i  habit  tolerably  indifferent 
.to.  tibe  wants  of  other  peöple,  these,  latter  were  »not  likely  to 
distjurb ,  him. :  <  Büt  a  genileman  m&f  be  out  ©f  temj3er=  though 
he  does  not  owe/ashÜling;  and)  though  he  raay/be  ever  so 
selfish,  he  must  otcasionally  feel .  dispiriteicb  ahd :  lönely j :  He 
had  had  twö  or  three  twinges  of  gout  in  the  country  house 
wbefce  be  had  beeri  «taying ;  the  birds  werb'  wild  and  \  shy, 
and  the  Walking  ovier  the  ploüghed  fields  had-fetigued  hirri 
deucedlyi;  ifoe:  yourig  men  had  laüghed  at  hinv  and>  he  had 
beeR.peevfah.at! table  onceor  twice ;  he  had  riot  tyeeifcäbie  tö 
get  his  whist  of  an  evemng ;  and,  in  fine,  was;  glad  to  come 
aw4y«  In  älLhifl ;  deahngs  :with  Morgan,  his  ivaletf  he  had 
beeto  eKceedingly  sulky  and  discontented.  < !  Heihad  sworh  at 
him  and  abused  Mm  for  mäny  days  pasfc  He  Md  s,calded 
his  naouth  -with:  bad  soup  at  Swindon.  .He  had left  hiis 
usnbrella  in:  the  railway  carriage;  ät  which  piece  of  förgetL 
fulness  he  was  in  such .  a  rage  that  he  s  cursed  Morgan  miorö 
freely  than  ever.  i  Both  the  chimneys;  smöked  furiously  in 
bis  lodgings  ?■  and:  when  he  caused  the  Windows  '■  to  be  flung 
open,  he  swore  so  acrimoniousLy  that;  Morgam  was  inclineä 
to  fling  him  out  of  window,  tob,  throughi  that  operied  case- 
ment;  The  valet  swore  'afteri  his  rnaster,  as  •  Pehdennis  werit 
down  the  iströet  on.  his  way  to  the  Club. ! 

Bays's  was  not  at  all  pleasant.     The  hoiuse  had  been  =  new 
painted,  atxd  smelt  of «varnish  and  turpentine,  and  a  large 
streak  of  white:  paint  inflicted  itself  on.\\sÄ\Ä^c^^^c^^ 
bqy's  futheollared  surtout  ;  The  dinner  ^w»&  xv^V  ^5cA^  «Ä 
the  thfee  mostodi&us  >. men  im  a\\  LöiidcsEv-^^Ä; .•"w^»» 
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(whose  > cough  and  ascompaniments  a*e '  üt : tx>  ■  make-  any  man 
rUrtcomfortaLblß' ;.  loldi  i  CaforieL  Gripley,  Ä  i  iseia&s  >  on  all  the 
0ßwispapöf3 ;(  and  that  irrecläihrabie  old  bore;  Jawkins,  who 
would  conto  uaod;  dihei !  at  i  tihfc  next  •  taible«  to  Pendetwiis,  and 
#esdxibe!tö  ^b^it\amryiimnbi\\  which>:hebhad;^parid''  itt<  hi$ 
fbiieign  tqorj-weaoh  andi  alü  .  of  Uhese  dibagreea^e  peräanages 
and '  imcidenksi  i bad  cohtributed  toi  tnak&  i  Major  Pendennis 
pdiserablß»;  and  the  Ciub  waher  troddmiiis  toe  as  he  bfougfet 
him  hiq'jooffed.  -  J  > Növcq  aioiis )  appöar >  the  i  Imriiortals,  !  The 
Fiurieajalsra^f  ömnt in  Companys  thdy .jJ)u»Baed;Pdnd^nnis 
firön» >hoineuto »th&Glub,  änd« frokn  ih« iGhib'hoine;  : ;  " •  >  - 
, :  i  iWhilsJr f  the s ! Major  I was;  iabsent i  f rom  ■  his  'lodgiilgs^  Morgan 
had  beeni  seäfced  in  the  ländladyls  parlour^dtiriking  freety 
of  Hot  brandy^imid-T®ater,tÄnd  pöqring  out  ort  >Mrs;  Brixha*n 
Etyma  i d£  the  »atousfei •  whicfy  ;rhe<.  had  i  recjeived  i  fronu  üdis  (hfoastfcr 
apstaus.  , ;  ift$rsi7  BrixHam)  fra& *  Moi^aiti?s  «lave^o  H©  was » bis 
kridla4^»laridloriij)f  iHeihäd  .boii^afttihieleaäeuof  thb ,  Jiouse 
which  shö  rented;  he  had;  feotchär  namehnd»  her  bori'S'to 
apbepfcaöc^  andt  a/vbill  ofi  sak  which  inada  him  mkstdr  of  the 
luäfclöss;^iifciyis[furjltitürB.'  '<  The  yoiing  Brixharn  was  ä -clerk 
iftÄifcih&uajan^ibffi^  hiiift  in_to  what 

he  öaUed'  qluiMi!  anyl  day.  •>  M^sr  BriKbaiii  wia&  afdergyman^ 
widQW9iabd!^iari  Mongar^iaftenr  pe^fbrmingi  hi&  duflriöß  ori  the 
fiist  fldorjvhad  Äilpleasurd  in/äiiÄkingi  thef  >ofcln  läfty  ifikch  him 
hdsfhooitjabkdanälnis'slippecsi  •  Sh©  was  his  slavei>  The  üttte 
blädk  )prafifes  idf  hßc  ^oav  and'  idanghtieiM44ihe  very  pücttire j  of 
3? iddteriot:  Ghi»<f:h,  where  i  shc  was  xnairieaV  iand  i  heu  pöGtf  deaf 
B$j»banli  lboedc r  and :  idied*  : \®as>i  now  Mricgartfsi  >  propäfty,  as 
it;  hung,  Ahkie  loves-j  thö  tnäntekpdece  i  o&  his  <  backi-parlötiri 
Mof^n-safe  inthmwidp^sibackHnoom^  ih  the>  ex-curate'«  old 
borsehadi'  studychairj  niäkihgaMrs.  iBrixhani'  bring ;^nppev  for 
bimiiajidÄLhfl&gla^lagaiiii  ahd'agamn    :  >>^   ,:■••:  •:;•'  (  > 

»-Thd  )üfttpr  uraiJ  btjuglfikiiwithJ  #e>:poOT  Woman'siöWnricoin, 
aji<i,hehc»)M0rgatt;indldgBd  iri  it  bnlyithe  tobrc  ftieely  j  -and 
he  had  eaten  his  suppkii,  ändiwds(dTinübgv^thifd  tteibleir, 
wh^ioiiJRaQidejHMS/k-eMilhedj imm\\\üi  dk\j^r^xidf  went  tip- 
stmtö  te>  hisromm*  Mr.  'MorgÄrr^swohf  vary ^isaVagaly ^t  hiia 
^öto? Ms  beUtjfKhwi  faeJaeä-rdi tU« Aatba^  an&  t^bied  ihis  tum- 
|  Afer  oßbwjidy  bokwe  he rrirfent  ii^  taft«&^iex  ^ücva  ^itM^m. 
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ncar  did  the  Major  contidesoend  tofread  in  the  flmhed  face  and 
glaring  eyes  oiVtfoe  snan,  the  atiger  imd«r  whfch  he  was 
tebourbtg.  -  :Tbe  .old'geiatlemäh5«  foot^battrwäs  at;  the  flre^ 
his  gown  «wä}  phppcre  atoartiiig  hin» ' th^re.  -  '  iMofgan  knelt 
down  totakehis  hddts  "off  Nrith  dtee  fedbdrdiniatiöiii, ;  iand'  äs 
the  Majdraabösed^hira  fron*  above,  'kept  up  a  (gtdwl  <6f 'itoald- 
dietrraifl  belbwiat  his  feet.  ^  ThwSj  when  'Peftdettaiis -was1  ery; 
tagf  ^Gonfotihd  cya»y'  sir,  •  mind  that  sbäp^^Ufs^  ybü,  dötfo 
wrenöhTmyrfocfcoff^  »Morgan  Jwto  ttoW« belw  Iva»  ^ipresäihg 
awish  to>  strängte  hirhjrdröwn  him^iÄdpdrfeh^hiä'head  öflf!!  * 
.  Thfe> :  bbdös  r  feerho^ed, ••;  it  '•  besame :  fcscössöry  Ho  dftest ;  Mi: 
Penndchmia  of  his  toat  >  and  forthis  pürposethe^Valet  had 
neccsfatrüy.io  ipproaöi.very  torear,Jtp  -hfe  effipliöyQr^Sö'  rteÄr 
tbafc  FandÖnni&iGould  >tidt  ,bwt!  pertteitfe  what  Mi*.  Morgan^ 
late  üfcupatoran  1  had  •  fceen,  t<b  whfob  he>  ttdVeWöd  ^H  'triÄt 
simple  and 'foteiblei^hraseology  wüiöh'meh  a#fc  sometim^tW 
therlhabit  of iisÄngltbfchdr damsik*, ^«lfbYnSing^ Morgan- 'thÄt 
he  was  £  drunken  beast,  and  d*at;4ie  «mölt  <yf»  braridy/  :  ( ".    '  ^ 

;  (At'fiiisitbennaiiifopDke'OfUti  lorfng  pätien*^  and  Einging  tip 
all  sabordroatiqn,  •>'  l'm  äruhkp«m'I  ?i  'I'tti  ä  bda&,  arri  I? 
Vm.  d^*^dp  am i;£?  /  ybti-  inferrtal  1  öld » rnfsbreähty    '  Shäll  1 
wring  yoiiir>old[heakl  dffyand  (^owml'ye^intharpail^fwate!*? 
Do  your  tiaiinfc  r I? m  rwgoinf :  to  f bear  yout*  iorvfeürided  4M  batrt^ 
gance^-you;  old  iWigsby  V ' i Chatter  yoiür  öld'  frtatorics  af 'ftfej 
do  yoü,i  yöu  grinnhig;  öld  bäboon  l    Götn^ony  if  y#u  äre'ä 
snfuiv'  andf Tcaa  * «tand/  td  a  •  mann  !  H*-:!  •  jtou! rbctoatd,1 '  knites, 
kmves;^lj->rM-    ..-rl;  <,H    f..l.,'v,  [,..      ....N.?!-   n>.-!    i--.n  .!V."n 

;  M1If.you!advahc^"ai  step  -Mi send  It  irrtd  >yöti,,r!  said!  thfc 
Major,  c:  sfciüng  xipa3iknife)tbat  *afeTon-<ttiti  Cfthltt  "'fftÄ?  hhnl 
''  Go/dowrfstars^ybib  drunkeh  briite;  and  *eaW  tji'e  höuse '\ 
send  for  youri  böok  and  i  your  i  wages  drr  nhfc  möfrting,  äüd 
neyerleb.riieseeiyoÜTiiiiTOleht^ce'a^atÄi'  ^This  ;d  ■  '^d  im* 
pertinence  of  yours  has  been  growing  fof  öorrtfe  rnörÄh^Jpäst' 
Youhateibeen^owifig  taomdtt;  '  Yöfe>**g!nof  fit  for^sefvice. 
Get  öcdü  ofiit^and>otat«of  dfe-Höttgd^  '<™<  ■  •'  '-,fi'  7:  l!i    •i" '  :   ,f,J 

.^cAndi  whcreriwoTkld  -y©«^v*8h  »rne  tö ■  gö, ' pray;  «Mt'iötf  fe' 
^ute?^^asked'the^ain,l"attd•«won,t-it  be1  ^juat  <^bnVerii^rit 
toymorrow  indriii^  ?-^/«»/^?y  i«w«6W  vkfi&r:tfvtäßla)r'c'btUfk 
seer?"  '\.-n»;*}!'i-x>  •M-.ll'in't  K'  »v  '.<::    ''•'■>>  ^«-'-va..A;  -^.v-\  v-.w 

tz.:«BiMncesiyöa  beastpandf§6  !  "'CtteÄ  <ää.  fcÄ'^^p"1-    s 
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,  Morgan  began  to  laugh,  with  rather  a  sinister  laugb. 
"  Look  yere^  Pendennisv"  he  saict  seating  himself,  "  since  Fve 
besn  in  this  room  youVe  cailed  mebeast,  brüte,  dog,  and 
d  =  d  rae*  baven't  yoi*?  Hcw  do  you  suppose  one  man 
like & ,  thajt  sprt;  q£  talk  from  anothet  ?  :  iHow-many  years  have 
I jwajted  pn  you*  and  bow  many  damris  arid  cusses  have  you 
giyen,me,;aJioj*g! with:  iotty  wages  ?  iDö  you  think  a  man 's  a 
flog,  tfaat, ypttjcanftalk  tolhitotinithis  way?  i  If  I  chboseto 
drink  a;  Jittle,  why  fchpuldn't  I  ?  n  Fve>  Seen1  many  ia  gentleman 
drank  form.'ly,  andj  per'aps  have  the  'abit  fro*fo  them.  I  akrt 
argoi^  to;  leave.  this,  h^usey :  old  !  fölletf,  and  shali .  I  teil  you 
why  ?,  Ther  house  is  my  house,  every  stick  etf  ifürniturfin it is 
mine,«  excep'  yourwldi  Iraps, ;  and  your ;  shower-bath,  and  your 
wig-bpx.,r  l'we  ;bought  the  place,  I  •  teil'' you,  with  my  own 
jndustry  and  ßexsevfcrartee.  I ;  can,  show -ä  hrondired  pound, 
where; , ;  ypu  ca^n-  show  sfifty,  or  your  .  daniried  superseüious 
flephew  ejther>>;  J!vei9erye$  yxau  honourable,  done  everytfoink 
for  you  the$e  domn < yeaite^ i aöd  Fm  *  dog,  am; I  ?  Fm  a 
beas^  am  I  j?  That's  the  lahguage  )forrgehtliwaaen,  not  for  our 
rän£,i;  But  FU  befcrit.  nomore.  I  throw  up  your  Service ; 
fmtir^d  ontf;;  Ffrt>  cornbed  yöur  old/wlgland  büekled  your 
ol4  r#rth$:  iarrcL  Wai$tbandsri  long*  enough,  I  teil  you:  ,  Don't 
l@ok,  ßavagß  at  m#rj  Fror  stttißg  in  my  own  1  chair,  in'  my  own 
rppmva^eUingjths  trutfotoyou.  Fll  be  your  beast,  and  your 
ferute,  a^id your , dog,  n©  mora,»  Major  Pendenhis  'Alf  Pay," 

T,h^  fury,  pf  ,the,old  [geHtlemanjr  met  >by  the  servantfs  abrupt 
revolt,  had  been  shocked  and  cooled  by  the  concussion^  as 
muc^as  if  arSHckjeiii  shOwerrbäth  or  a  paii :©f  cbM  rwateri  had 
been  flung  upön  him.n<Tbat  eßect  produced,  and  bis  anger 
calmed»  Morgan^  $peec,h  hati  interested  hin^iand  he  rather 
respect^d  hisaa<iv^r3aryr  and/his  eourage  infacing  him— as  of 
pld  öays,  in  ,tb&  fewin^-room,  hei  would  have  admired  the 
Opponent; .wfrp  bithim.  >-  i  >•. •.:; .-• 

^.Ypuj^r^tn^  JcwigeE.my  sÄrvant^  A©  Major  said,  "and 
the  house  may  be  yours ;  b^bithe  lödgings  are  mine,  and  you 
w^l  bave  the  gpp^nesstto  leaVethem.  ;  To-morrow  morning, 
^fhen  wie  baye settkd  öur  aecottots,  I.shaH  remöveinto  odier 
quarter?,  In  the  me^ntimey  I  desire  to  go  to  bed,  and  have 
not  the  slightest  msh  for  your  further  comTJany.,, 

"  Wtä  fyavea  settteiöent,  dwi't  yaiv  \ä  »Srax^  Uat^si 
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ricar  däd  tbe  Major  ceMtaiescfcnd  ta*e&d  inthe&t&ed'l&e'a.nd 
glarifig  cyesi  oiHhte  ;anaa»f  the  ariger  ißmdetf  '  Nfrh&h  he  was 
labouroig.  riTbe  aki<  geafclemato's  foötäÄtfcntfas'kt*  thfe  fif^; 
his«  gown  sHüiplippcr«  afra!tiii£  HiiMf>thW&n  ilMorgan  kneft 
dovm>  ta)tekehis  'bddts  <bff rtokh>  dtae fedbdrflmlätiöiii "Istnd'äi 
the  M^dr«bö$ed>hkBrfrtM»  aböTO, vfc^t?  tip  a'gtdWl  fef  f«aäli 
dietrona  bekjwiaü'his  feit.  c  T&es*  ^^A-'FfeöÄ^iö-^aÖ^^^ 

wrentihimyrfoatoffjf  «Morgan  &*/*  ^ato<1)ÖW%ä^5^reS!äir% 
a  wish  tOiBti^ti^eiiiri^rdröitn  him^^&jjifrieh  rhfa'riead  öflfÜ  } 

;  ,Th&böo^ 

PendchaiMB  ofühis  jäaat  y.iand  fap<th\Hf\xrpofö>th&fya\ei  liad 
necesfcariily.ftö .approateh i very  Iwear.  Jtp  ?hib !  'fcfflptoyäf^so«  n&fr 
that  Prnidötiiiii&iGOuld:>tidt  .bwt' perd^dwhät  Mf  Mörga^ 
late  OfCüpalUran i  had  »feeenv  t<b  whs^fc '  h^>  adVdrlöd  vjfl  »thflt 
aimple^aittdjfotoblej^hraseology  \vhtöh*»äi  sm  som^itfifes^ri 
thedhabrt  of  iisfo^ 
he  vifras  a7  änmkep  >beastv  :ähd<  diat^e  -gmelt  <of>  bräticly.1 ' c ' '    !'  ^ 

:  ^t<jfihisrtbejnnaii?fopofceiofuti  io^nfe  pitfttettfcej  and  *flfnging  <i£ 
all  ßuberdmation,  +' tfm  äruhkvflm'I  ?L  'I*tti  ä;  fcds^f,  airi'T/? 
lfm .  *w^dji"alin  i  ^  -ybii •  inferrtal  i  öld » lrfstreähtl*  *  « 'Sliält  I 
wrmg  yoiorjoldfhieaki.dffyand  ^lirnd^^et^in^hai^l^Wtet1'? 
Do  you: tiör^ilfmfw^initöfbear  fpout*  ion^ride&£tö'iiätt8* 
gancet  <  you^  old  iWigstoy  ! '  i  Chatter  •  yöür i  öld'  hitföwäs :  at '  fctö; 
do  yoü,i  ycfti  grmningi  bld  baboöivl! :  (tom^öfty  if  yöu  äfe  'ä 
man*'  andncaa >r5tirisd<  td  a :$ mani<  '  Uäk!  *  you! rböWatd,1 !  khites, 
knives^lr>r'<-:  --rlj  v-i  j.J^o  f)<i.  -J'otb  n'.x!  i  ;.ri  .iFr.-.".a 
;  !^K.yonitUhrdtoc^'-ai  step  Weisend  It  fritcT'«^«,*  said1  the 
Major, c: s&üng  ;op  euilcnife)  that  Waülbn  <'th£  table  nSar  hilft" 
"Gado^iistearg^tybibdruiikeh  '  brfit€i;>  Ättö  feaW  the  höüsej 
send  for  yopri  böok  -a^diyour-iilnB^s^ttt'^^^iäötTiing^'äiid 
neter»leb.riiesee:yoütiiiiTOleht^oeä^tÄi;  ;|rFhis  ;d— <^d  itti-4 
pertinence  of  yours  has  been  growing  fof  dotne  ttiön^h^/piast? 
Youhate^beBn /^rbwifig  töomcfa;  ^  Yött^ff&taörfi^fbi«  Service. 
Get  öbbIj  ofiit^and  (mt«oV  «HeHöüga"  --•  '•'  -^  ''':-       ^^ '  ■'   ,r,J 

»oute ^^«askedtht iteain, f" attd'won'fiit  W  ö^l •^«M^SfiäML 
t«ymDihrow  .snörritä  t^taotyfay  lflwfflü"$tofte^:tfi^$l^^ 
sser?"  :..:nt;qr:u-)  ■;  j.Ü'iif*    -i  v,«  ^ö.   '"•••\^  \r*-^A-.    -•    "••  "^  .^;' 
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fcebl&'ko<K&'  camö  at  hii  door,  vfbidßt  was*  pi<$se»dy  opeöed  |  < 

b^.thfe  UhdUMiy-iOf  thelödgiAgö.         •>:  ./••.        .-       ;./;-.  | 

"  God  bless  my  soul,  M^$;  -Bwxham  1  "Jetfted  out  tfofc'  Majori  < 

stttrtletithat  aifedy  «houi*  behöM  hin*  initfo^*$)/<<r. appareil  \ 
of  his  night-toilet.     "  It — it's  very  late,  Mrs.  Bnxl&afci." 

&$■ wish  I'migbtspeak  to  ty&ij  sif^-isaMistbe-kodlady^vfery  ] 

^AbtoiMörgati,  I  (suppäder*  - Me»  ha«  coölfed  »biw^df  a« 
the  pump.     Can't  taketofta  baek^'  Mpsj  :Brijthkrrtu  nlnipössibki; 
Pd'deteJtt&iftößll  tö^part  wiehihii«fb«&re,  wbenilrvheaöd:  ofl  -his    ' 
deafoiös>4r*tha tiktxßQpn  baaness^I  {sup^©?y*j>u^re  he^-d1  of 
thfcfor,  -kra  ftrfxham  fr  •  •  >My  i  w\fok*3sia  cdpi4al4fety  bßgadL"    -   | 

böttfowedfirdöif  hi^rjpJMttewiontyrftve  yeafrs  agö/i  andi:  though 

I' fe^tfftt  tj^d  *imi  matty 

I'^fetükiednfeyjhiöil,  sin  t  Ev^tytWffg' I  >bad>  ktois^t-Hete* 

•  *I$hj>Mmi!iBifakam^^^  and 

thäü-il  mtifet./i^'iyo'urihdöseiafrer  jJtodgttig*  herä  io  \<m&\ 

Ji#Pöusay$%e  ttfbsti  all  ^iä^^fiafci^JOfiMittelhÄkleti    j 
wtöofoi'i  i  9  Wd  capte*  i^Wnstsww*- fi^droi  iydu  juet  <  opWJ^hd  tax*    ' 
böeW  dpjwfaifig,'  ätodritai^^npfesliim.^ 
saidi  JGttaifc  yoai  häd-itteujtiedohibii  ^ir,  äard*  Jti^tedrhkQnlifce  a 
dög,  «nd^oken,  io>him^uhkdin^y<f  latid  heswdpe  ^  woaiid 
bfe  fcövsiigäd  }•  <  a«|di^-ündj  I  >dwe>  badu  w  haaWted^<ahd/ !  t wanc-y 
pooiöds^  äif—  aftdfc>.fheJiha&  apibitt;  <af  «atei  dfüall  ixny  furhitttre 
— artd)  sa^s '  höi^iiM  ifutot  trie  ©tut Jo|iJRB^ri6us^iaTidristowii  myf 

foä<?mkiii£  <<t  ^  ü  <i,  ja;;/-!  ,:  ,.;,;  j:;.:,-h;  j,i.;!.j(.)H*  ,If     :  .[-..•  -f 

OÖlrpJidd)?'^'    '«':{'        .•••^.-!-)!    <.r«    :;»•,.«.;•    >i    hnj;    ..'ilirl    f:;;/'    -i  .,).. 

gi*ä  halft  hJMaß6warke  ?  fmja  daughtdr- rfcattlsei&d -sorrietbihg. 
Ifrjfdto  »feiJbiböiri  sfcayiik^^pÄridr^i^^^f^tep^  mitbin)  aä» 

yaheös^-it*-^^^.-.^  :?;':.!  nir-i  n. •-.)!.; bmini  rr^t)ci   Iv^i  vvt_;  -f.'iil  .;i 
|~^  Myijoddii«adaiiiijM!  v^ouM  ar^obgiife^ymua'^rt^^ 
a^afiaei^iQOt^  i^I  ^e^g<im^'to^stö^  in'tWtod^        Bot 
iMfaato  ;J«H|dF ^<c«rt:  aäbid*  tö^  Ähigiä^yiilwenQt^uiiete,  i&y 
&0dVm<Ütfc^(Tmk  pioi:  hai^pay  cyfeer,  and  wa»t  every 
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Shilling  I  have,  begad.  As  far  as  a  few  pounds  goes — say  five 
pounds — I  don't  say — and  shall  be  most  happy,  and  that  sort 
of  thing ;  and  Fll  give  it  to  you  in  the  morning  with  pleasure ; 
but — but  it's  getting  late,  and  I  have  made  a  railroad  journey." 

"  God's  will  be  done,  sir,"  said  the  poor  woman,  drying 
her  tears.     "  I  must  bear  my  fate." 

"  And  a  dev'lish  hard  one  it  is,  and  most  sincerely  I  pity 
you,  Mrs.  Brixham.  'I— 111  say  ten  pounds,  if  you  will  per- 
mit  me.     Good-night." 

"  Mr.  Morgan,  sir,  when  he  cäme  dowristttirs,  and  when — 
when  I  besought  him  to  have  pity  on  me,  and  told  him  he 
had  been  the  ruin  of  my  famiiy,  said  something  which  I  did 
not  well  understand — that  he  would  ruin  every  famiiy  in  the 
house — that  he  knew  something  wöüld  bring  you  down  too 
— and  that  you  should  pay  him  for  your — your  insolence  to 
him.  I — I  must  own  to  you  that  I  went  down  on  my  knees 
to  him,  sir;  and  he  said,  with  a  dreadful  oath  against  you, 
that  he  would  have  you  on  your  knees." 

"  Me  ?^— by  Gady  that  is  too  pleasant !  Where  is  the  con- 
founded  fellow?" 

"He  went  away,  sir.  He  said  he  should  see  you  in  the 
morning.  Oh,  pray  try  and  pacify  him,  and  save  me  and 
my  poor  boy."  And  the  widow  wefnt  away  with  this  prayer, 
to  pass  her  night  as  sne  might,  and  look  for  the  dreadful 
morrow. 

The  last  words  about  himself  excited  Major  Pendennis  so 
much,  that  his  compassion  for  Mrs.  Brixham's  misfortunes 
was  quite  forgotten  in  the  consideration  of  his  own  case. 

"  Me  on  my  knees ! "  thought  he,  as  he  got  into  bed ; 
"  confound  his  impudence.  Who  ever  saw  me  on  my  knees  ? 
What  the  devil  does  the  fellow  know?  Gad,  Fve  not  had 
an  affair  these  twenty  years.  I  defy  him."  And  the  old  eam- 
paigner  tumed  round  and  slept  pretty  sound,  being  rather 
excited  and,  amused  by  the  events  of  the  day— the  last  day  in 
Bury  Street  he  was  determined  it  should  be.  "  For  it's  im- 
possible  to  stay  on  with  a  valet  över  me  anda  bankrupt  land- 
lady.  What  good  can  I  do  this  poör  devil  öf  a  woman  ?  111 
give  her  twenty  pound — there's  Warrington's  twenty  pound, 
which  he  has  just  paid— but: what'stbe  use?  She'll  want 
more,  and  more,  and  more,  and  that  CQtmoraxYX.  \^ov^cv^^ 
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swallow  all.  No,  dammy,  I  ean't  aßbrd  to  knowpoor  peopte ; 
ahd  -to-morrow  Vl\  say  good-bye-^fco  Mrs,  Brhtham  and  Mr. 

Morgan." 

CHAPTPL    Wf^     ".-, 

IN   WHICH   T^'  MAJOR   NEfTtJE^l   tTELDS   HI$  JWONEY 
NORtflS   LITE.  .  . 

Earlv  next  morning  Pendtennis's  sbutters  were  opened  by 
Morgan,  who  appeaired  as  ü$uaV  with  a  face  perfectly  grave 
and  respectful,  bearing  wkfe  htoft  the  pld  gentieroatt's  clothes, 
cans  of  water,  and  elaborate  -toitet  reqütsiies. 

"It's  you,  js  jt?"  säid  th$  old  fellow  from  'hfe  bed.  "I 
shan't  take  you  baek  a-gahv  yo«  und^rstand." 

"I  'ave  ftot  the  least  wlstoto  be  took  back  agm>  Major 
Pendennis,"  Mr.  Morgan  «aid^wkh  grave  dignity,  "nor  to 
serve  you  nor  hany  man.  But  as  I  wish  you  tö  becomf "table 
as  long  as  you  stay  in  my  ftouse,  I  Game  »p  to  do  what's 
ne'ssary."  And  once  more,  and  for  the  last  time,  Mr.  James 
Morgan  teyd  out  Che  silier  ii*esshig-ca8ey  ;a»d  Strappeid  the 
shining  razor. 

These  offiices  concliaided,  he  addressed  himself  to  the 
Major  with  an  ibdesriribflble  aotemnity,  and  $aid,  "Thinkin' 
that  you  would  most  likely  be  in  want  of  a  respectable  pusson, 
untt*  you  öultedyo^se^il  spöketo  a  you?ng  rnaii  last  night, 
who  is  'ere."        .  ! 

"  Indeed, n  satd  i  the  warrior  in  tbe  tenfcbed. 

**He  *ave  iived  in  tbe  fus^  femMies,  andl  can  wouoh  for 
his  respectabfart)*.'"  >■' 

*  You  are  'monstrous  -pötte  *  gruined  the  old  Major.  And 
the  trüth  iö,!  that  arte»  th^obcurrences  of  th«  ;previous>  even- 
ing,  Morgan  had  gone  out  |tö  hte  own  Club  at  tfoeMWheel  of 
Fortune,"  and  there  firwding  Frosd^  a  coutier  and  rvallet  just 
returned  from  a  fbreigw  deute  With  yoanlg  Lord  Oubley,  and 
for  the  ;present  <lköosaMe,  bald Tepresewted  to  Mir.  Frosch 
that  he,  Morgan,  had  had  Jfa  dtevü  of  a  bk*w»4iup  with  his 
own  Gov'nor,  and  was  göSr/  to'retire  frpm  the  business 
hahogetheri  ahd  that  if  Frosch  ^ant^  a,  teknpo'ry  job,  he 
might  probktlyr  hatve  it  by  applying  in  "&\h^  ^üiwä? 


*  You  are  v^y  polite>"  $*id  the  Major,  "  and  your  recooi- 
oaemdätiön,  I  ana  surek  will  haye  eyery  weight." 

Morgan  biushdd;  he  fek  bis  inaster  wa$  "a-chaffin'  of 
him."  "The:  toanhave  awaited  on  you  hefare,  sir,"  he  said 
with  great  dignity.  "  Lord  De  la  Pole,  sir,  gave  him  to  his 
nephew  yourtg  Lord  Cubtey,  a&d  he.  have;  been  with  him 
on  his  foring.  tovfr,  fuid  not  wsshing  fcogotq  Fiteurse  Castle, 
which  Frosehte  ehest  b  delicatfy  wd  he  caimot  bear  the  cold 
in  Scotland,  h&  iö  ftee  to  serve  you  or  not,  as  you,  choose." 

"  l  repea*,  «üv  thait  you  are  exceedingly  polite,"  said  the 
Major.  "Görftfciio,  Frosch;  you  will  ,do.  very  well  Mr. 
Morgan,  will  you  have  the  great  kindness  to — . — " 

"I  fijhall  show  hina  whät.  i*  ms'ssary,  sir»  and  what;  is 
Gustom'ryi  for,  yoa  to,  wish  to  'ave  $on&.  WiH  you  pleage  to 
take  breakfesfc  'e*e  ot  iat  the.  Club*  Major  Pendennis  ?  w 

"  With  your  kind  permission,  I  will  breakfast  hßre,  and 
afterWa»ds  ,we  wülmake  o#r  ltftje  arrangemerrts." 

"If  you.pleajse,  sm";     .         /  ;    i 

li  Will  you  flow  oWige  me  by  leavüag  the  room  ?" 

Morgaßi.  withditewu  The  exfcesfcive.  pojkenase  of  hi&  ex^ 
employer  made  him  almost  asi  angry  as  the  Majors  bitterest 
wordsi.  And  wbitetthe  old  gentleman  is  makingvhis  mysteri- 
oüfe  toUet»  we  Will  also  mode^tly  ;retire. ; 

After  breakfast  Major  Pendennis  ancj  hji^  new  aide-de-camp 
ocoupied  themselves  in  preparing  for  theiri  departure*  The 
estafoHshraent  of  the  old  bachelöf  was  not  very  complicated. 
He  «actorobeajejd  himöelf  with  no  useless  warjdtobe.  A  Bible 
(his  jAother^  a  röad-böok*  Pe*n's  novel  (calf  elegant),  and 
the  Dute  ,öf  Wellingtons  Dispatches,.  w^h  a  few  prints,, 
maps,  and  portraits  of  that  illustrious  General  and  of  various 
schreteignß  äfidconsorts  of  thi&  country,  arid  of  the  General 
under  whom  Major  Pendennis  had  served  in  India,  formed 
bris  liteoary  and  laartiöticali  coUe<ttion*  Hs  was  always  ready  to 
märch  at  a  few  houca'  notio©  j  and  tha  «a$es  in  which  he  had 
brougiaifc.  Ms.  patopesty,  mto  hi$  lodgiqgs  some  fifteen  years 
befoite  Trere- .still  in  täa©  loÄs*  amply^trfftfieht  .fco,,  röceive  all 
his  goods.  These,  the  young  woman  who  did  the  work  of 
tb© 'bouse,  ähd  whowas  knowri;  h#  the  «aroe  -of  Betty  to  her 
mistoress  and  of  Skyöy  to  MryjMQrg^n,  b*ought  <iowu  frcKxv 
\heir  j&rthag>piace,'and  öböd^ritly^duötied >&&  c\o.^cv^>»\^sx 
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the  eyes  of  the  terrible  Morgan.    His  demeanour  was  guarded    |  f! 
and  solemn.    He  had  spoken  no  word  as  yet  to  Mrs.  Brixham     fc 
respecting  his  threats  of  the  past  night1;  büt  he  looked  as  if  he     t 
would  execute  them,  and  the  poor  widow  tremblingly  awaited 
her  fate.  p 

Old  Pendennis,  armed  with  his  cane,  superintended  the  ] 
package  of  his  goods  arid  chatteis,  under  the  hands  of  Mr.  j  \ 
Frosch,  and  the  Slavey  burned  such  of  his  papers  as  he  did  j  ] 
not  care  to  keep;  flung  open  doors  and  closets1  tmtil  they  ] 
were  all  empty ;  and  now  all  boxes  and  chests  were  closed,  j 
except  his  desk,  which  was  ready  to  receive  the  final  accounts 
of  Mr.  Morgan.  ! 

That  individual  riow  made  his  appearance,  arid  brought 
his  books.  "Äs  I  wish  to  speak  to  you  in  privick,  per'aps 
you  will  'ave  the  kindness  to  request  Frosch  to  step  down- 
stairs,"  he  said,  on  entering. 

"Bring  a  couple  of  cabs,  Frosch,  if  you  please,  and-  wait 
downstairs  until  I  ring  for  you,"  said  the  Major.  Morgan 
saw  Frosch  downstairs,  watched  him  go  along  the  street  upon 
his  errand,  and  produced  his  books  arid  accounts,  which 
were  simple  and  very  easily  settled. 

"And  now,  sir,"  said  he,  having  pocketed  the  cheque  ' 
which  his  ex-employer  gave  him,  and  signed  his  name  to  his 
book  with  a  flourish,  "  and  now  that  accounts  is  closed 
between  us,  sir,"  he  said;  "I  porpöse  to  speak  to  you  as  one 
man  to  another"  (Morgan  liked  the  souna  of  his  own  voice, 
and,  as  an  individual,  indulged  in  public  speafcing  whenever 
he  could  get  an  öpportunity,'  at  the  Club,  or  the  house- 
keeper's  room),  "  and  I  niust  teil  you,  that  I'ni  in  possussim 
of  certing  infamation? 

"And  may  I  inquire  of  whät  natüre,  pray?"  asked  the 
Major.  ; 

"  It's  valuble  Information,  Major  Pendennis,  as  you  know 
very  well.  I  know  of  a  marriage  as  is  no  marriage — of  a 
honourable  Baroriet  as  is  no  more  marriedthan  I  anri,  and 
which  his  wife  is  married  to  somebody  eise,  as-  you  know 
too,  sir." 
Pendennis  at  örice  undfcistööd  älV.    "Ha !  this  accounts 

your  behaviour.     You  Vvave  \>eetv  Vutox&ci^  *x  ^cä  &*»,> 
I  suppose,"  said  the  Major,  \ooVyt\%  \wj .taugte].    *\ 
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forgot  to  look  at  the  keyhple  when  I  went  to  that  public- 
house,  or  I  might  have  suspected  what  sort  of  a  person  was 
behindit" 

"I  may  have  my  schemes  as  you  may  have  yours,  I  sup- 
pose,"  answered  Morgan.  "I  may.get  my  Information,  and 
I  may  act  on  that  Information,  and  I  may  find  that  Informa- 
tion valuble,  as  anybody  eise  rnay.  A  poor  servant  may 
have  a  bit  of  luck  as  well  as  a  gentleman,  niayn't  he  ?  Don't 
you  be  pjütting  on  yoür  'aughty:  looks,  sir,  and  comin'  the 
aristocrat  pver  me.  That-s  all  gamrnon  with  met  I'm  an 
Englishman,  Iam,  and  as  gopd  as  you." 

"To  what  the  devü  does  this  tend,  sir?  and  hpw  does  the 
seqret  whieh  you  have  surprised  concern  me,  I  should  like  to 
know  ?  "  asked;  Major  Pendennis,  with  great  majesty. 

"  How  does  it  concern  me,  indeed  ?  How  grand  we  are ! 
How  does  it  concern  my  nephew*  I  wonde*?  How  does  it 
concern  my  nephew's.seat  in  Partytnentl  and  to  subprnation 
of  bigamy  ?  How  does  it  concern  that?:  What,  are  you  to 
be  the  only  man:  to  have  a  secret,  and  to  trade  on  it  ?  Why 
shouldn't  I  go  halves,  Major  Pendennis?  I've  found  it  out 
too.  Look  here  !  I  ain't  goin'  to  be  unreasonable  with  you. 
Make  it  worth  my  while,  and  TU  keep  the  thing  close.  Let 
Mr.  Arthur  take  his  seat,  and  his  rieh  wifißj  if  you  like;  I 
don't  want  to  rnarry  her.  :  But  I  will  have  my  share,  as  sure 
as  my  narne 's  James  Morgan.     And  if  I  don't — — " 

"And  if  you  don't,  sir — what?"  Pendennäs  asked. 

"  If  I  don't,  I  split,  and  teil  alL  :  I  smash.  Clavering,  and 
have  him  and  his  wife  up  for  bigarny — so  help  me,  I  will !  I 
smash  young  Hopeful's  marriage?;  and  I  show  up  you  and 
him  as  makin'  use  of  this  seqret,  in  order  tp  squeeze  a  seat  in 
Parlyment  out  of  Sir  Francis,  and  a  fortune  put  of  his  wife." 

"  Mr.  Pendennis  knows  no  more  of  this  business  than  the 
habe  unborn,  sir,"  cried  the  Major*1 aghast.  "No  more  than 
Lady  Clavering,  .than  Miss  Amory  does." 

"  Teil  that  to  the  marines,  Major,"  replied  the  valet ; 
"  that  cock  won't  fight  with  me." 

"  Do  yöü  doubt  my  word,  you  yillain?" 

"No  bad  language.     I  don't  caie  oxv^  \^o^w^^,a^ 

whether  yoxxr  word  's  true  or  not»     I  te\Y  ^ou^  \  Vxv\scA^cä  \s> 

bea  nice  Utile  annuity  to  me,  Ma)QT  •,  fotltot^^  5** 
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of  you,  and  I  ain't  such  a  föol  as  tc  tet  you  go.  I  should 
say  that  you  might  make  i't  ßve  hmndred  a  year  to  me  among 
you,  easy.  Pay  me  down  the  first  quarter  now,  and  Prn  as 
müm  as  a  mouse.  Just  give  me  a  note  for  one-  twenty-five. 
There's  your  cbeque-boölc  ort  your  desk.w 

^  And  there's  this  too,:  you  vfflain,"  cried  f  he  c4d gerttleman. 
In  the  desk  to  which  trie  v^et  pointed  was  a  tittle  doubte- 
barrelled  pistöl,  which  had  bekmged  to  :Pen(teiMiisV  old 
patron,  the  Iridiär*  rommander4n-chief,  and  which]  had  ao 
companied  him  in  •  mafny  a  carapaign.  "  Orte  märe  word, 
you  scoundrel,  and  TU1  shoöt  yöu  lifce  a  mad!  dög.  Stop — by 
Jove,  111  do  it  *iow.  YotfH  assault  me,  wfti  you?  You'll 
strike  at  an  old  muri,  wftl  you,  yöu  lymg  eowarä  ?  Kneel 
down  and  say  your  prayetSj  sir,  for  by  tue-  Lora  ybü  shaH 
die."  .  •  ■        ]  ••-    ■     •■■•■'  "  *    •■     ••;: 

The  Major's  face  gtetred  with  tage  &t(  fete  acfreireaty,  wko 
looked  terrified  before  hto  for  a  moment,  and'  ätthe  next; 
with  a  shrfek  of  u  Murd&r  w  sprang  towards  the  opeü  window, 
under  which  a  pbßcdättan  happened  to  be  ort  his  beat 
'*  Marder!  Police  !"  bellowed  Mn  Morgan.        ;  > 

To  his  surprise,  Major  Penderanis  wßeeled  away  the  table 
and  wäiked  to  the  öthfcr  window,  which  was  also  opern.  He 
beckoned  the  polkeman.  "Cöme  up  fiere,  pöliceman,"  he 
säid,  and  then  wen*  arid  pläoed  Üimself  agatosfc  the  4obr. 

"You  miserable  srieak,"  he  said  ta  Morgan,  ^the  pistol 
hasn't  beert  loaded  these  fifteen  years,  as  yöu  Would  have 
known  very  well  if  you*  haä  not  been  such  ä  ooward;  That 
policerrianis  Coming;  and  I  Wifl'häve  him  up,  andh&ve  your 
trtmks  searched ;  I  have  reason  tb  believe  th#e  yöu  «re  a 
thief,  sk.     I  knowyöu  am     ^Kswear  to  the  things^   ■ 

"You  gave  ^mto  rrie-^-you  gave  lern  to  me  1*  cried 
Morgan.  -  ■">'■"  .•;*'•..'•      ■  .■•'• 

The  Major  IaughedJ  "  WeU  see,"  he  Said ;  and  the-  guitty 
valet  remembered  somp  fme  lawn-fronfPed  ishirt&^a  certain 
goid-hea.4ed  cahe!^a?n.opera-gtais,  which  he  had  fbrgotten 
to  bring  down,  and  of  which  he*  had  assymed  the-use  along 
with  certain  articles  öf  fes  ftiäster's  ctotfhes,  ^hlchc  the  old 
dandy  nelthier  wof  e  nör  askdd  for.  ' 

PöEcetnm  X  entered,  fblloWed  by  the  scaredf  Mrs.  Brixham 
&nd  her  iHa/cf-o^al^work^.5  vftio-  Vv^d  beeti  at  the  doic*  and 
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fouiKi  swe  difficxalty  ki  closing  it  against  tbe  stritt  amateurs, 
who  wished  to  see  the  row.  The,  Majoi; ,  began  instan'tly  to 
speak. 

" 5  ha^&a4  occasion  to discharge  this drttnken scouadrel," 
he  saifd  "  JkatU  lastj  night  aixi  thiö  morning  he  roisulted  arid 
assaulted  ms.  ,.  I  am  an.  old  maä,  and ;  took  up  a  pi$tol.  You 
seeit  i&not  lpadeds  and  this  cowaird  cried  out  before  he  was 
hurt.  I  am  jlael  you  ara  come*  I  was  ehatging  him  with 
taking  my  property,  and  desired  tQ  examirie  his  trunks/  and 
his  pqoi»;" 

•"Thä  velvet  <ck>äk  you  ain't  ,wOrn  these  three  yeara,  ftor 
the  weskitß,  a*id  I  thought  I  fmgja-fc  take  the  Shirts,  and  I — I 
tafce  nay  hoath  I  intemjed  to  put  bfcck  thte:  hopera-glass," 
roared  Morgan  writhing  Writh  tage  «nd  terro*. 

"The;  man  acknowledgeß  that  he  is  a  tfaÄefi"  the  Major 
said  e#taiyj : . :"  He  has.heen  ixfiu  my  servier  for  years,  and 
I  have  trea^cjd  ftim  with  every  kindrtess  farid  confidence.  We 
will  go  upstairs  and  examine  his  trunks." 

In  those  trunks  Mr.  M<wgani  had  things  wkieh  he  would 
fain  k^e$  from -public  eyes,  Mr.  Morgan,  tbe  bill-discötinfer, 
gave  goods  as  well  a&  naoney  to  hiß  eustömera.  He  provided 
young  spendthrifts  with  snuff-boxes  aräd  piras  and  jewds  and 
pictuffls  and'  qjgars ;  and  ot,  a  y.ery  doubtful  qüality  those 
cigars  and  jewels  and  pictures  were.  Their  display  at  a 
poKcer-office,  the  discovery  of  hi&  oecult  professionl,  and  the 
exposure  pf  the Majors  proferty-^which  be  had  apptfopriated,! 
indeed,  satner  than.  stoten — would  noti  hme  added  to  the 
reputation  off  Mrf  Morgaa.  He  lookediajpiiteoue  image  of 
terror  and  discomfiture.  ,  i 

"Heil  smash  me,  will  he ?"  thought  th©  Major.  "111 
crush  hina,  now>  and  finish  wkhj  him." 

But  he  paused.  He  looked  at  poöc  M*s.;  Brixham's 
scared  feep;-  and.  he-  tbought  fow  a  memewit  to(,himself  that 
the  man,  brqygkt  to  bay  anä  in  pisoity  might  make  cüsclosuires 
which  had  best  jbe  kept  secret,  and  that  it  was-  best!  not  to 
deal  too  fiercely  with  a  despeö&foe  (ifian,  j 

"  Stop,"  he  said,  "  pplicemiar*»  Ifll  speak:  wkh  this  man  by 
rumset"     . 

"Do  you  give  Mr.  Mcargan  mchargö?"  said.  the  police* 
man. 
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"  I  have  brought  no  charge  as  yet,"  the  Major  said,  with  a 
significant  look  at  his  man. 

"Thank  you,  sir,"  whispered  Morgan,  very  low. 

"  Go  outside  the  door,  and  wait  there,  policeman,  if  you 
please. — Now,  Morgan,  you  have  played  one  game  with  me, 
and  you  have  not  had  the  best  of  it,  my  good  man.  No, 
begad,  you've  not  had  the  best  of  it>  thöugh  you  had  the  best 
hand ;  and  you've  got  to  pay  too,  now,  yoü  scoundrel." 

"  Yes,  sir,"  said  the  man.   !••'■•■ 

"  I've  only  found  out,  within  the  last  week,  the  game 
which  you  have  been  driving,  you  villain.  Young  De 
Boots,  of  the  Blues,  recognized  you  as  the  man  who  came 
to  barracks  and  did  business  one-third  in  money^  one-third 
in  eau-de-Cologne,  and  one-third  in  French  prints,  you  con- 
founded  demure  öld  sinner!  I  didn't  miss  anything,  or 
care  a  straw  what  you'd  taken*  you  booby ;  but  I  took  the 
shot,  and  it  hit— hit  the  bull's-eye,  begad.  Dammy,  sir,  Vm 
an  old  campaigner."         : 

"  What  do  you  want  with  me,  sir  ?  "  -•'•'< 

"  TU  teil  you.  Your  bills,  I  suppose,  you  keep  about  you 
in  that  dem'd  great  leather  pocket-book,  don't  you  ?  You'll 
burn  Mrs.  Brixham's  bili." 

"  Sir,  I  ain't  a-goin7  to  part  with  my  property,,y  growled  the 
man. 

"You  lent  her  sixty  pounds  five  years  ago.  She  and  that 
poor  devil  of  an  insurance  clerk,  her  soh,  have  paid  you  fifty 
pounds  a  year  ever  since  ;  and  yoü  have  got  a  bili  of  sale  of 
her  furniture,  and  her  note  of  hand  for  a  hundred  and  fifty 
pounds.  She  told  me  so  last  night.  By  Jöve,  sir,  you've 
bled  that  poor  woman  enoügh."    ' 

"  I  won't  give  it  up,"  said  Morgan.     "  If  I  do  I'm -" 

"  Policeman  !"  cried  the  Major. 

"  You  shall  have  the  bili,"  said  Morgan.  '*  YpuVe  not 
going  to  take  money  of  mej  said  lyou  ä  gentleman  ?  " 

"I  shall  want  you'  directly,"  said  the  Major  tö  X,  who 
here  entered,  and  who  ägaift  withdrew. 

"No,  my  good  sir,"   the  öld  gentleman  coritinued,    "I 

have  not  any  desire  to  have  further  pecuniary  transactions 

with  you  ;  but  we  will  d*aw  out  a  litfcle  paper,  which  you  will 

have  the  kindness  to  sign.     No,  stop  l — you  shall  write  it ! 
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>u  have  improved  immensely  in  writing  of  late,  and  have 
>w  a  very  good  hand.  You  shall  sit  down  and  write,  if  you 
easer-^there*  at  that  table^~so — let  me  see — we  may  as  well 
ive  the  datei    Write,  'Bury  Street,  St  James's*  October  ii, 

> »%•  •        .    ,  .   .    ,i;f         .   .       i      <■     < 

And :  Morgan  wrofce .  as  he  was  instructed;  and  as  the 
tileas.old  Major  cotitinuöd  :-r  '  >,  -  <  '  !•' 
*'  •  I;  James  Moiigjan*  having  come  in  extreme  poverty  into 
e  Service  of  Arthur  Pendennis,  Esquire,  of  Bury  Street, 
.  Jarnes's*  a  Major  in  Her  Mäjesty's  service,  acknowledge 
at  I  received  «liberal  wages  and  board  wages  fron»  my 
rtployer,during  fifteen.years.frr-rYou  can't  object  to  that,  I 
n  sure,"  said  the  Major.  .1  . 

"  During  flfteen  years,"iwrote  /Morgan/ 
"'In  which  time,  by-my  own  care  and  prudence,,,,  the 
ctator  resumed,  "'I  have  managed  to  amass  sufficient 
oney  to  purchase  the  house  in  which  my  mäster  resides, 
td  besides  to  effect  other  savings.  Amongst  other  persons 
>m  whora  I  have  had  morieyj  I  rriäy  mention  my  present» 
n^nt,  Mrs,  Brixham,  who,(  inxonsideraiion  of  sixty- pounds 
ivanced  by  roe  ifive  yearsnsince,  has  paid<  back  to  me  the 
m.of  two  hurtdred  and  fifty  pounds  Sterling,  besides  givmg 
g  a .  ,note  of  hand  for  one  hundred  and  twenty  pounds, 
lieh  I  restore  to  her  at  the  desire  öf  iny  late  master,  Major 
sidennis,  and  therewith  free!  her  furniture,  of  which  I  had 
biH  of  sale^-^Have  you  wötten??  : 
"  I  think  if  this  pistol  was  loaded,  Fd  blow  your  brains 
tt,"  said  Morgan. 

"No,  you  wöuldn^ii  You  have  tao  great  a  respect  for 
ür  jvaluable  life,  rny:  good  man,"  the  Major  answeredl 
Let  us  go  on  a©d <  begir*  a  new  ^entenoei?, 
"  *  And  having,  in  return  for .  my  master's  kindness,  stolen 
j  property  from  him,  which  I  acknowledge  to  be  now 
fltairs,  iri  ;my  1  trünks, '  arid  havihg  i '  uttered  falsehoöds 
rarding  his  and  lOthec  honourable-  farftilies,  I  do  hereby, 
cönstderation  of  his  clemency  to  me,  express  my  regret 
•  uttering  these  falsehoöds,  and  for  steaiing  his  property ; 
d  declare  that  I  am  not  worthy  of  belief,  and  that  I  hope  *^- 
5,  begad — *  that  I  hope  to  amend  for  the  future.  Si^ed, 
rnes  Morgan.' w  l    . 
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.  "  Tm id-^«+ä  if  I  sign/dt; •*  satd  Morgan;  ■    '    '  ;  ^ 

r  "  My  good  maiij  i£  wäl  happen .  to  .yeuy  whether "  yotf  sign  *■ 
tir  notv  begad,"  sakl  theiöfcd  feHow^bhacldirligat  hisowniwt. 
"Therfe,  I  fchall  notluse  tDäs,yt)tj :  uftderstknd,  unlegs^nnlesB 
I  am  compelled  to  do  so.  Mrs.  Brixham,  and  our  friend  tlte 
pdlicemän,  will-  wifcmössj ;  I  <dare  «dy/witfotöttt  read£ngr*t ;  äfld  I 
will  give  the  old  lady  back  he^nbtöJoßfhandytaÄd  say,  ttfhich 
you  will  confirn^  tfaatjiBhe^&ybxräreJ^i^'  f  see.thereis 
Frosch  corhe  back  vfitH  the  rcaVtfbi:  m^i'Wtinks  ;I:  sh«ll  go 
to  a  hofceL^Y^ /rna^c^/to  ;-r >Mfc -'Morgan 

and  Irhave  arEangettoür iütmle disprrtei    It Mz& 'Bmham  will 
sign  this  paper;  and  ycra,^teeßi^iwüli!d#  sw,>I  shatö  be   ' 
very  much  obliged  to  you  both.     Mrsi  ^Bttkha«^  y«u  and 
your  worthy  landlor4l'>MvJMdfgain,'4»e-')qaitsiJi';L--iH$h:you 
joy  öf  bim;     ibet  ;Frosch  «ome;  and  äpaöferfche  rest  öf  the 

Froschv  todad  /by  .tlbelSlavie^iiiiwderitheca^iw  supöritt$&#- 
enoeiof:  MnMörgaiipcarried:!^^^^  the 

cabs  im  waitmg  ;;r  and  Mre.  Brneham,  Wtoäixtoeri  pfersecritaor  was 
not.  by,i  come  andaskcdai  H«aveintefbte$smg '  irptotlte  Major, 
Hein  presetverv  arid,  the  b^nanduq^ieteöt  Äft^7  kittetest  <bf 
lodgeEs.  And  .harwng  <  giyen«  beY^tf^erto^hafcV  whfch  the 
humbte-  lady  recei^icd;  wiöriiajicurtsy,  wüdimk  whiehvshö  wa* 
neady  tamake  a>siieedi/niliibf>bear^  the-Mapp'eüe-shbrfithat 
vaiedictbryf  ©rad>ion^  andiWaik^döüt  ©f  «brhöüse  to^ttie  hilel 
in  Jermyn  Street,  which  wäsrmäü  many  stepsi  frötw  -Mkargan'a 
door.      ,./•.•/    -.    .'J   '.  '   j'.ivbr,«»:"  ^.v/-  [•  ;  ';••  *:■';  "ii   /'-<:.; 

That  individual,  looking  forth  from  thenpartörirwttiddir, 
disthacged  aßytfaing  bot  bksdings  ät  hferpartiftg  gaest  But 
t&e  staut  old  bby  eofeild  affordi  not;  tpube  ftightewed  at  Mr. 
Morgan,  and  flung  himraolook^f  preat  cohteMpt  and  hrcunour 
ashe stJMttedrabiray! wkfcrrhiflr rcanÄ.   rr;    ;    i 

j. .  •  •.     •• '      •:    ■■:'■   :■■'■(]  -i'  m    i     rl  >i,:  '*    f'J::       .'!.'.•"!    ';: :   •;•••< 

Major  Pendennis  hadrnotf  qtöftted  .feist  tous^of  Biury  Stteqt 
mahy  hoors,  äod  Mn  ^Mxbdgatiowaä  ewjbyirtg^  ^i»  ^/z^*>  in  a 
dignified  marmqr,  sarareyitig  the  'eterong  fogv  knd  «moking 
a  cigar*  tm  the  doorsteps)  ^beai^xthürrPendehhi$^'£squire, 
the  hero  of  this  history,  rtia^e  ihis  äppeafance  ät "ffce  wett- 
known  door:.    '  j-i*  >:-    ••.,  ,'i\1-'»  ^   ••i''i' 

"AO"   ünc7e  out,   I   suppose,  Mot^xv^^  \v%  ^jaä  \ä  ^fc 
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unctibmary,  knowmg  füll!  weü  itMfc  to  sraoke  was  treason:  in 
ühie  presöncö- of  ithe  Major. 

f  Major  Pendconis  is  boot^sir/'  said' Morgan,  with  graviiy; 
btrwiög,  bul  not  tioaching  thci  elegant  1  cap  wtock  he  wore. 
'•'.•Major  IPendeüiftis  havö  jieft  tlak  fou&b  to-dayv  sü",  and  I 
haro  no  langer  the  honsur  ofibejiaglira  his  iserviceysir." 

'<  Intieedl  a«d;wiiiß(i}e.)ii  Ihe?^.     .    .  '   •■:  . 

^  I  bdiewcl  He  <?aiv$  ftabenrtßiüpo^jjilörigingSÄt  Ccötfs  'otel,, 
in  JuriramiEV/ Stoeöt^f  sakiuMr.  Morgans:;  '  tknöl  addedi,  after  a 
pawsei.  *?iA*e  ycuaiin  (törtfn  for  same  ttrhe^  pr&y,i  Jäiri?  Are  you 
ihi  GbaBttbers  ?:  I  T/shotild  like.tpiJbave  ihe  honour  of  waiting 
otl  ywxntf  theröy  larld  •  wotald  be  itmatdefulb  Bf r yöu ;  wctotld  sfoxtöKir.  m£ 

1  <cI>©i#ou  wäntciDoyiuiilialfitto  take jreai-back ? " räskßd  Arthur, 
insolent rand  good-natured :  -       i;  :.;-,:.,>   I  i  ;     , 

UU  wänfc «ü! fiwdl.  thing  7  Tdstee  data»* •«  v  th£ man  igjlaued 

atfoimifor sraarinute^büt'fce  stqlqaekL' <  ^ihkysir;  thankjjou,'" 
he  said  iat:ft.»softÄprvQ&e;i^itM  orily vwilto  yoo  tbal- 2.  wish  to 
$jieak>  «m  saanö/btifcmess  fchioh  ;icancerri&  you ;  and  rperkaps 
youi  'Woul&iavjMuvDae  byt  wälWBg^^TJb.tfiyfhiau9c-,''      • 

uIf;iit/  is-;rbut<'fop  a-rfnuterioibtiwTty'I  täiüI  H$tea<  to  you, 
Morgan,"  said  ^Acthür;  ;and^l»ov^lit  bor  xhiahsedf^  "I  sn(ixpa$e 
the .  fellow  «antei  rmei  to:  ^atporfize . hhibj?  and ;he  f enteoed'  the 
house.; ; ■> lAtsard  to&scakeadjp inl Ap iTdinrt  wknioi^,  procbraii^ 
that  üpaxtöm&BttS'W&ej'tM  be  uteri;  ^ariüMvÖMg  introdaeöd  ,fcfo 
Ftendßnnifii  irdo-  diß  [diiittiig«oi«tt,'  arah  foffeced  bim  >ia  dbairj 
M^.Morgah/tooki©i^rrriDascirpaod  pnoa»edeä  tonQnvcyriSQnae 
mformatioh  ;toi  htm*  rof < * wrhidrii Ihe  - [reädter  ha~s  aJaready  kad 


«!<IKi=WHtCti  PBNIDtoNie   Ci3ÄJ»Tt:Hll&;  EOOS.'    '    '       .!•■•'.: 

^at(&r  a  brM  ¥i$it,;to(J/.hajyi«ig  k&teowie  feHQw^taveile^,at 

hotel  tv  -  wbkh-  he :^dirto«^t)yedf  tfe^wj  frbna'  the  iWösft 

^i  ha$jteat0d'  tof  the(;ChÄ#beBs  ^waiLanJb  Gaur**  \rhißfeL  «e^ 
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altogethef  comfoftless  building^     Freedom  Stands  in '•  Heu  of 

'*■      sunshine  in  Chambers;   and  Templars   grurhble;  but  take 

\      theirease  in  their  Inh.     Pen;s-domesticiannounced  to  hirr 

1      that  Warrington  was>  in  Chambers  too,  and,  of  course,  Arthic 

1      ran  up .  to  his  friend-s«  room  straightway,  and  fourid  it,  as  o 

3     old,  perfumed  with  therpipe;  alnd  Gearge  once  more  at  wort 

si     at  his  newspapers  and  reviews.     The  pair  /greeted  each  oth& 

"t     with  the  rough  cordiality  which  ydung  Englishmen  use  ont 

"■'>     toianother,  and  whick  carries  ä  great  deal  o£  warmth  anu 

kindness  under  itsrude  exterior.      Warrington  smiled  anv 

X     took  his  pipe  out  of  his  mouth^and  said^"  Well,  youtag  one  t 

■k      Pen :  advanced,  and  heüd  j  ouü  bis  -  handy  arid :  said,  K  iHow  ar 

you,  old  boy?"     And  so  this  greeting  pasäed  between  tw 

/      friends  who  had  riofr  seen  each  othet  for  iraonths.     Alphdns 

-    "and  Frederic  would  have  rushed  into  each  -other's  :arrns  ar* 

^      shriefced  "  Ce  bon  coeur  l  ce  tker  Aiphanse  /  !"  sove*  each  otTier* 

*v     Shoulders. :   Max  >and  Wilheljm  woüld  ihave  r  'besteowed  half  ?i 

^      dözen  r  kisses,  scented  /with   Havannah,  /upon  eaoh  btherf 

rnustachios.!   : '<  Well  >  young   one  i  "     "Höw.  sare  <you,:  oljt 

^     boy?"  is  wriat  twb  Britons  say !  after  savirag.  eaoh  otheil 

lives,  possibry,  the  daybefibre/     To-monxDwutheyi  will  leavi 

off  shakihg  hands;  fand  onjy  wag  :their  i  heads  at  one  anothö^ 

.;'     as  they  come  to  breakf ast.     Each  has;  for  the  other  the .  verj: 

warmiest  cqnfidence  and  regaitöV ;  each  would  ishare  his  purall 

with  the  öther,  and  heäring;him  attackerdv'.wou;ld:  break  oii% 

^    in  tbe  ;loudest  and  rriost  enuthusiastic  praiseo of :  his  friencfe 

^  but  they part  with  ä  mere;  Good-bye^theyijsneetrwitha  meri< 

•  *  How^d'you-do ?  and  they. don,t'writ6to"eabhj other  in  th£ 

interval.      Curious    modesty,    Strange    stoical   decorum:    db 

J     English  friendship !     "  Yes,  we  are  not  demonstrative  likt 

•  ^     those  confounded  foreigners,"  says  Hardman,  who  not  onlj- 

shows  no  friendship,  butnever^feltjany  all  his  life  long. 

"  Been  in  Switzerland  ?  "  says  Pen. — "  Yes,"  says  Warring* 

v     ton.     "Couldn't  findia  bit  of;  tobaeca  fit  tovsmoke  tili  we 

came  to  Strasbourg,  where  I  got  some  caporal."     The  man'fi 

mind'is  füll,  very  llk€ly,öf  the*  great  sights  which  he  has 

seen,  öf<  the  great  emotioriis  rWith  which  ithe  vafct  wörks  ol 

Notare  have  inspired  it*     Bfct- "Yi\*> ^vW^v^t^  istöocoy  tc 

show  itself,  eveti  to  hi&  dosest  ßÄ^wÖL^tv^Aste  n?ä&\v^ 

a  cloud  of  tobacco.     Ke  ^i\Vs^V^ote\^  olx<^^^^ 
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tvenings,  however,  and  write  ärdently  and  frankly  about  that 
vhich  he  is  shy  of  saying.  The  thoughts  and  experience  of 
11s  travel  will  come  iorth  in  his  writings;  as  the  learning, 
vhich  he  Jiever  displays  in'  talk,  enriches  hi3  style  with 
Dregnant  allusion  and  brilliant  illustration,  colours  his  gen- 
srous  eloquence^  and  points  his1  wit 

The  eider  gives  a  rapid  account  of  the  places  which  he  haa 
wsited»  in  his=  tour.  He  has  seen  •  Switzerland,  North  Italy, 
md  the  Tyrol— he  has  come  home  by  Yiernna,  and  Dresden, 
ind  the'  Rhinex  He  speaks 'about  these  places  in  a  shy, 
sulky  voice^  as  if  he  had  Tather  not  mention  them  at  allr  and 
as  if  the  sighti  of  them  had  rendered  him  very  unhappy* 
The  outline  of  the  eider  man's  tour  thus  gloomily  sketched 
Aut,  the  young  one  beging  to  speak:  He  has  been  in  the 
country— very .  much  bored-^canvassiflgr^-uncommohly  slow 
— hei  is  here  fora  day  or  two,  and  going  on  to-T-to  the 
neighbourböod  .of  Tunibridge  Wells, '.  to  some  friends— that 
will  be  mncömTOonly  »slow,  too*.  How  Jaard.it  is  to  make  an 
Engli»hman  ackrwwrled^e  tbathe'is  happy«!  _\ 

"  And  >the  «eat  in  Parliamentj  Pen  ?  Have  you  made  it  all 
right  P  "  asks  Warrington..  >: 

"  All  right.  As  soon  as  Parliäment  meets  and  a  new  writ 
can  be  issued,  Glavering retires, and  I  step  into  his.shoes," 
says  Pen, '  ■:  •  1  ■».      .•-,•,•• 

"And  under  which  king  does  Bezonian  speak  or  die?  " 
*sked  Warrington.  "  Do  we  come  öut  as  Liberal  Conserva- 
vivey  or  as  Government  man,  or  on  our  .own  hook  ?  " 

"  Hern  !  There  are  no  politics  now— every  man'a  politics, 
*it  least,  äre  pretty  much  the  same.  I  have  not  got  acres 
eriough  to  make  me  a  Protectionist ;  nor  could  I  be  one,  I 
think,  if  I  had  all  the  land  in  the  county.  I  shall  go=  pretty 
much  with  Government,  and  in  advance  of  them  upon  some 
social  questions  which  I  have  been  getting  up  during  the 
vacation  $-^don?t  grin,  you  old  cynic,  I  kave  been  getting  up 
the  Blue  Books,  and  intend  to  come  oüt  rather  strong  on  the 
Sanhary  and  Colonizätion  questions." 

"  We  reserve  to  =  iourselves  the  liberty  of  voting  agatfnst 
^pvernmerit,  thoughv  we  are- generally  friendly.  We  are, 
^owever,  friends  of.the  jbeople  (want  tout.  We  ©ye  le/öbasÄs» 
.%  Uhe.OJävering  Institute,  and  sbake  .Yüutta  Nft^^-VstaS&r 
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gent  mechanics.     We  think  the  fcanchise  tsoght  to  be  very 
considerably  enlarged^  at  the  same: tirae  we  are  free  to  ac- 
cept  office  some  day,  ivhen  the  Hatee  hasr  tistened  to  a  few  I 
crack  Speeches  f com  Tis,  and  the  Admirostratioo  perceives 
our  nterit." 

"Iam  not  Moses,"  said  P&a,  mtk+sa&w&uob,  socaewhatof 
melancholy  in  his.  yoite..    u  I  ha«e  «o  laavs  fcom  heaven  to 
bring  down  to  the  peopler  fnraosthe  mountaiiL . ;  I  dorrt  belong  I 
to  the  ttiountain. a*  aI7,  cor  set  up  *o  be  aJeader  and  refarrner  ] 
o(  mankind.     My  feiifh  is  not  stcoog  ehoughrfor  that,  nor 
my  vanity,  nor  my  hypocrisy,  great  enough.     I  will  teil  no  j 
lies,  George,  that  I  promiseyüir;  and:  do  no  ntofe  than  com-  j 
dde  in  those  which  am?  necessary  and  pass  current,  and  cant 
be  got  in  widaout  recalUflg  the  whoie  CHCölatäoß.     Give  a  I 
man  at  least  the  advanlage  tDf  his  sceptioai  turn.     If  I  find  a 
good  thing  tJOsayjDtherHojiiseii  LwilLsayrit-rHi.  gaod  raeasure, 
I  Witt  support  ^it^^--fei^:pläee^J:fAitake'iift9  and-  be<  glad  of 
my  lack*    Bmt  I  wxuluhl  no  nvose ,  Hattet  a>jgneat  mim  than  a 
mob.    And  now  ycm  knowasrnrodli  about  my  pi(alijbß5  as  I  öo.    , 
What  caürkave  $:tiri  b6  aL.Whig?    Whiggkm  is  «not  !a  divine 
Institution.     Why  not  vote  with  the.  Liberal  Conöervatives?  j 
They  have  done  fear  the  mnörawhatthe;  Whigs  ."would  never  J 
harce  done  wkhout  theiiii    Wfoo  cotiyerted  both?— ~  the  Radi-  ] 
cals  and  the  country  outside.     I  think  the  Mornii%  Post 
is  often  right,  aaidi  Runck  is  oftenjiwiong; .;  I  don'4  fwofess  a 
call,  bot  take  aiivaatageofa  chance.  .  Tarfans  tfcntttt  thosc" 

"The  next  thin^iat  jyonc  heart^(aft^»(a«feitKJn,  is  tove,  I 
suppose?"7  Warnn^e^/said  >  :?H©w  teye  oiit  yovwg!  loves 
prosfpeted?  Are  we  going  tauchangei  ow  condition,  wd 
giveup  öur  CbaTobers?;M\Airekyöü  ;gomg_»to  idiworqe  me, 
Arthur,  and  take  uirto  youiadf  ä  tra£d?":i  .;s  ;.  m    , 

f*  1  «siappose  isoi;  She/is  werryn  goockoatured )  ahä  Hraiy. 
She  atngsij  amd  shedpnto  mind  elmbldngi  v  Shell  ha ve  a  firir 
fortune-^I  don't  taow  ,iiow/»  ninok^-bnti  ttiy  ander  angurs 
etei^thirag  frorn-^  Ihät  shc 

will  come  down  very  handsomelyi:    Anid  L  finhik  Blanche 
is  desrtisfa  fond  ©f  fne^!teaiiABthürf:whh.jdsigh. 

"  Thidt  meän^'-thaf  *be «w»ptiier' carefees>and iberrmQney.n 

"fädveri't  we  säid  beforce»  tÄat  \kfe.  i«4a  <i  tiäAsaction?r 
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her*  ;I  v,b«ve  told  ■-»  hfer  *  preibty >  :faärly  *  iwhait ;  my  feelinigs  are^- 
(e^dTfraRdihawietÄgagßdfmyöelf  Jtoiier. ;.  And  sance  I  saw  her 
last,  and  for  the/(la$t  <ttfo  ;fflo©lihs>  {espcciaily,  Whilst  <I  have 
toäen  ifttfcbeocöwtfry*!  thirik  shia  has  >been  girowing  fohder 
#nd  fortdßr/Of  ißfcj  and  heruletiters  ;to  me,  anhid  «especiaily  fco 
I^iwia,  40e«i)itQ*bpi¥  :it.  :MÜno5  hate  ibeen-  simple  eiioughw 
noiraptjtiil^s.fliop'  vQw^yöu^wdönstarid-^böt  loeukang  aipon  the 
.tb«ig:.a$  ari  afftimfaik;  >aod  nötifdesirbas  to  hasten  ordefer 

th^lG^rppletiQn."".    .'f,..f.  »i'-:;;,'i    -f    :••:•./   :.'       •   ;  •-:    '      '"•  •'-    '    " 

?•'  tAsrtl  liiftuna  3 .  [bow  w  shei?  "!  Wiarpkigtobn  askted  fraoldy* 
"l^r&r£e#rg#?'  $ftid  Pen»  Hjoakinghikfriend  bard  inlthe 
faceW '  bj( ;  j  Heaven^y iLsaiurai  is  f  tobfc : ; fetesty / and.  ihxtxfoleöt,  raiad 
deare.9ti>gh"j< ^h#i(Sja^v«velt!  fchdfc£ I  uponb"  '. ' Hi&  ;own  voiee  > feil 
a#;  he  fs£pke,r~rit!S#  ejmled  a$;  if  h©  cosuki  bärdly  utter  tfa©  wotds. 
JJe  istaetejhsd  gut  bi&  band  66  iMS^camrade,  wfeo  tooknit  ;amä 
noddßd  hm  beftd//  .«!•■:.■  ;   :.;-•■":'  .  t : -Ir:       ;•  .?•:■«.   ••.» 

^iijaj^/  yw  ontyioumd,  out  tbat  now,  yomng.'iui?'-!  Wari- 
i^gjt^^  saii^afteafrft  pauaej..   ;    'i  -!•  -     ■        •  .  :  i 

**Wt}Q  ba»(jnoj;  ^rhed ? .thioga  too<  latc,  €eiairge ?  v  cried 
Äxtbur,  iß  b&  itopeäwflus  ^ayvr^athßring  wondis  andi  emptiön 
a$  ,b£.  went;  )Ofii ,  i  i "  Whose. :  ilifeu  üfi  < hofc :  ja ".'.disappomtmcint ^ 
Wlbo  q^rri^Jiud j)e^?ti  e^iffer  jtöiithegtave  wlthmrtiaimiitila/ 
tion?  I  flsrer ;..;knw  anybodyf  who  was^happy  qioite»  op  iwbo 
ha#  jnot  >biadf  to.  fftnaäm  himsölf  Qufc  ioff  the  hamds  of  Fa/tei  With 
thie  ipayfliejtf;  of  tfjtfpel  4öÄPest  >t«eaetuöe  tir  otfeeit  i »  (Lucky if  vre 
ac^;  Jeft;  raJofe^  afttfrw^rda,  'wbonwe  jh^ipaidiour  fme^and  if 
the  tyf^i^vi«i*$-fVis  s^^^rife! .._•  Suppeac  lümveffimind  duö  thät 
J  bayß/losfci  tbe  (gteate^t  .pri»iiin-/Ae  world,  now  -that  ;k  can^t 
be"  mimri-ribtä  for? »ytarsi  I Ihad:  an^angeliunder  my.tent,  and 
tekf'-go?'; ,  ;Ai»<iI  tfee  ^rtidy  tfroefn-aliy  ideau  old  bo^j  iam  J  tfoe 
onlyiwiß?:;  A«d  .dö!>raujthih^;rayilQt)t$;^asier to.bearfbecause 
I  rown,  tlwjfcc  J>  (ks^rvfefit:?f ; ,  ßbe'ä  gcwie  ifrom  ,iis.  ööd's  bjesi^ 
mg;>bö  with  HerÄ  rßbe;inigbt»dniaTfe  stajyjed^jarui  I  lost  vberj 
U'A  like  Uhdra«^ran'tIit/^Georg^"  ;  ;  !  ;  -  - 
f4Shejura»!ini^bis  ^Domlxl)(MC8^^^idIG^lO*gi&'  • 
Hö  sawohßar  iherö-H-bei  heaixijthe'S^eetilisw  voioe-^he  saw 
the  Äweet^ihile  änd^yes/shiniing/soikiiidiy— 4he  face  remqoii- 
bered'3b!Ä)ttdlyf4ettiai]ght/  ofi  ini:what.  <night>watehe«^-bl6$t: 
and  loved  always — gone  now!     A   glass  iVv^X  %iÄ.  ^oj^ä:  *. 


84O  PENDENNIS. 

were  left  him  of  that  brief  flower  pf  his  life.  Say  it  is  /  J!'ft 
dream — say  it  passes :  better  the  recollection  of  a  drea>  a  c> 
than  an  aimless  waking  frorn  a  blank  Stupor.  • :  '•'*    o 

The  two  friends  säte  in  silence  a  while;,  each  occüpied  with,  fc 
his  own  thoughts  and  aware  of  the  other*si;  Pen  broke  it  ,fi 
presently  by  saying  that  hennust  go  änd  seek  for  his  uncle,  1 
and  report  business.  to  the  <>ld  gentlernani'  The  Major  had  b 
writteain.a  very  bad  humourj  the  Major  was  getting  öld.  Ih 
"  I  should  like  to  see  you  in  Parliament,  and  snugly  settled  n 
with  a  comfortable  house  and  an  heir  tö  the  tiarne  before  I  k 
make  my  bow.  Show  me  these,"  > the  Major  wrote,  -'and  cj 
thien,  let  old  Arthur  Pendenni«  make  'roomtfor  the  younger  b 
fellows )  he  has  walked  the  Pall  Mall  pavS1  iong^  eriöugh."1 

"There  is  a  kindness  -  about  theold  heathen,"  said  War-  k 
rington.  '*He  cares  for  .soimebödy  besides  himself,  ät  least  rt 
for  some  other  part  of  himself  besides  that  whieh  is  büttoned  d 
into  his  own  coat-r-fon  you  and  yottr  race; !  He  woüld  like 
to  see  the  progeny  of  the  Pendennises  mölfjßlyitig  and  in-  (  tl 
creasing,  and  hopes.  that  they  may  inherit  tbef;  ländJ  The!  tl 
oid  patriarch  blesses  you 'frorn  the  Club1  wiridOw  of  Bays's, 
änd  is  carried  off  and  buried  under- the'flags  of-  St.  Jaraes's  <ar 
Church,)  in  sight  of  Pjccädilly,  awd  the  cabstand,  ähd  the  ife 
carn'ages  going  to  the  levee.'     It  is  an  edifyirig  ending." 

."  The ,  new.  blood  I  bring»  into  the  ■  ^^11^,"  rhüsed  Pen, ,  m; 
"is  xather.  tainted  If  I  foad -chosen,  I  think ' rny  father-in- 
läw  Amory  wouldnQt  have  been-the  progemtör  Lshöüld  have  — 
desired  for  my  race;  nor  my  grandfäthör-in-läw  Sriell  *  nor  to 
our  ordental  ancesfors/  By  the;  wäy,  who  Was  Amory? 
Amory  was  Lieutenant  of  an  Indiaman.-  !  Biahche  wrote  fe] 
some  verses  about  him^-aböut  the  >stbrm,  the  mountain  ap 
wave,  the  seäman's  grave,  the  sgallant  father,  and  that  sort  of  fre 
thiög.  Anofory  was'  drowned  commanding  a  cbüöiry  ship  thi 
between;  Caicutta  and  Sydney;  Amory  änd;  the  Begum  an 
weren't  happy  together.  M$he  has  beeri  unJücky  in  her 
seiection  of  husbands^  the  jgöbd.  old  j  lady  5  forv  betweerr  our-  bu 
selvesj  a  more  despicabie  idireaturei  thän  Sir  Francis  Claver-  ha 
mg,  of  Clavering  Park,,iBa^care1I^rieverTl**-^-H,,  "Never  legis-  I< 
Med  forihis/CQuntry", broke  in  Wärrington  j  at  whieh  r]enou 
blushed  ratbet.  /.  ^       *  *a 

"By  the  way,  aiti  Baden;"  said  ^amT^ot\v'^  ^^A  qnä 
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l  the  Chevajter  Strang  in  great  State,  and  wearing  his 
s.  He  told  me  that  he  had  quarrelled  with  Clavering, 
iom  he  seemed  to  have  almost  as  bad  an  opinion  as  you 
and  in  fact,  I  think,  thpugh  I  will  not  be  certain,  con- 
to me  his  opinion  that  Glavering  was  an  u%tßx  scoundrel. 
fellow  Bloundell,  who  taught  you  card-playing,  at  Ox- 
e,  was  with  Strong;  and  tim^  I  think,  has  brought  out 
iluabte;  qualitijes,  and  rendered  him  a  mpre  accomplished 

I  than  he  was  during  your  under-graduateship.  But  the 
of  the  place  was  the  famous  Colone!  Altamont,  who  was 
fng  all  before  him,  giving  fites  to  the  whole  society,  and 
sing  the  baflk,.  [t  was  said." 

Ay  ufrcle  knpws  something  about  that  fellow — Glavering 
s  something  about  him.  There's  something  louche 
ding  him.     But  eome !  I  must  go  to  Bury  Street,  like  a 

II  nephew."    And  taking  his  hat,  Pen  prepared  to  go. 
will  walk,  too,"  said  Warrington.     And  they  descended 

itairs,  .stopping,  however,  at  Pen's  Chambers,  whieh,  as 
*ader  has  been  informed,  were  now  on  the  lower  story. 
are  Pen  began  sprinkling  .himself  with  eau-de-Cologne, 
rarefully  scenting-  his  haar  and  whiskers  with  that  odor- 
is  water.      . 

Vhat  is  the  matter?    You've  not  been  smoking.     Is  it 
ipe  that  has  poisoned  you  ?  "  growled  Warrington. 
am  going  to  call  lipon  some  women,"  said  Pen.     "Tm 
1  going  to  dine  with  'em.     They  are  passing  through 
,  and  are  at  a  hotel  in  Jermyn  Street." 
irrington  looked  with  good-natured  interest  at  the  young 
7  dandifying  himself  up  tp  a  pitch  of  completeness,  and 
iring  at  length  in  a  gorgeous  shirt-front  and  neckcloth, 
gloves,  and  glistening   boots.     George   had  a  pair  of 
highlows,  and  his  old  shirt  was  torn  about  the  breast 
ägged  at.the  collar,  where.his  blue  beard  had  worn  it. 
Vell,  yPung  un,"  said  he  simply,  "  I  like  you  to  be  a 
,  somehow-     When  I  walk  about  with  you,  it  is  as  if  I 
st  rose  in  my  button-hple.     And  you  are  still  affable. 
i't  think  there  is  any  young  fellow  in  the  Temple  turns 
ke  you ;  and  I  don't  believe  you  weie.  ^n^x  *staaxs&&  <&. 
ng  with  me  yet" 
>on't  laugh  at  me,  George,"  said  Petv. 

'9 
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"I  say,  Pen,"  cöntinüed  the  other  sadly,  "if  you  write— iJT 
you  write  to  Laura,  Iwish  you  would  say  'God  bless  hertf' 
from  me."  ■-  •.■•••* 

Pen  blushed,  and  then  looked  ät  Warrington*  and  theii 
— and  then  burst  intd'  an  uncontrollabte  fit*  0f  4äüghing;  - 

"  Fm  going'  to  dine  wifch  her,"  he  säid!.  ■**  1  brought  her 
and  Lady  Rödkmirtster  up  from1 the  Goüritry 'tö-day— made    \ 
two  däys  of  it-^Ste^t  last  night  at  Bath.    I  sayyGeorgej  come    j 
and  dine  töö.     I  may  ask  ahy  öne  I  please,  arid  the  old  lady    5    ; 
is  constantly  tälking  about  yöu.":  '■       *    i>      :       ,     !    ..  : 

George  refusted:  George  had  an  ^rticleto  write;  George  j 
hesitated;  and  oh,  stränge  to  say  !at' last' hö'a.greedtö  gö.  \ 
It  was  agreed  thät;  they  should  gö  and  call  upon  dfre  ladies ;  f 
and  they  marched  away  in  higfr  Spirits  tö  the :  hötel  in  Jermyn  c 
Street.  Ohce  mbrfe  the j  deär  'face  shon£  uponfhitn;  once 
more  the  sweet'vöice  spöke'1  to  htm,  and  the  tender  band  * 
pressed  ä  welcome.  *  '  :■•■'>-«'  .  l 

There  still  wattted  tiölf 'an  hour  to  dinnetv  r*  You 'will  go  h 
and  see  your Üncie  now,  Mr.  Pertdenhisy  old  Lady  Rock-  sl 
minster  said.!  "  Yöü  will  not  bring  him  tö rdiböer — rio— t-his  es 
old  stories  ate  intöterable ;  and  I  Wänt  to  talk  to  Mr.  War- 
rington. I  dare  say  he  will  amuse  us.  I  think  we  have 
lieard  all  yöur stories.  We  have!  been  together- for  twö  whole 
days,  and  I  think  We  are  getting  tifed  of  each-othen"   ; 

So,  obeying  her  Ladyship?s  ordörs,  Ärthui*  went ?dawnstairs 
and  walked^to  his  unele's  lodgings.-  ■  '■■■  -a   ..;:\ 
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FIÄ^T  JUSTITIA.  '  "    .''.  '     1 

The  dinner  was  servöd  when  Arthur  retufned,  and  Lady  \ 
Rockrriinster  began  tö  iscold  him  for  arriving.  late.  But  j 
Laura,  loöking  at^her  cotisin,  saw  that  his  face  was*  so  pale  ; 
and  scared  that  -she  interrupted  ;  hör  !irnperious'  patroness,  , 
an d  asked,  with :  tender  alarm,  What  had  happened?  was  ]  * 
\rthurill?  '  •         ">.••■  :  ;  : 

Arthur  drank  a  large  bumpei  ctf  s\tfXr^    >v\\^^\skmä  «. 
s  most  extraordinarf  news  \  I  mW  te\\  l^  ÄKttoÄ»?  V^ 


said,  looking  afc ;  the,  servarrts.  t  IJe<  jwas]  very  nervöus*  and 
agitated  during  the  dinner.  "Don't  tramp  and  beat  sowith 
,your  feet  underi  the  table,"  Lady  Rocknoinster  sa^d.  ,  *<You 
have  trodden;on  Eidp  and.  upset  bis,  saucen  You  See  Mr* 
Warrii^gton  l^epsihiftboQt^quietl"  -x?  ••?'.{  -    •  '  -■-■■    >  ' 

At  thedessertrrf-itseereed  'as!ifithe:iuilucky  dinner  would 
never  be  over — Lady  Rockminster  said,  "Tbis-  dinner  has 
been  exceedingly  stupidt  il  supppse  SQJriething  has  happened, 
and  that  you  want  to  speak  to  Laura.  I  will  go  and  have  my 
nap.  I  ara  not  sture-  that  lislxall  have  any ;  tea+rtno.  .-.  Good- 
nightj  Mr,  Warrington.  Yoü  must  cotne  agäin,  arid  when 
there  is  npTbusiness  to  t^fclfc ,  about"  Arid  thie  old  lady,  i  toss- 
ing  up  her  head, ~  walked  away  fcoön  the  room  with  great 
dignity,;.   ;•..,  ..-,..-■  -\\\il:   <;  >;    ;<  ;■  .:■  uiv'  ;,  ,-..    .  ■:.-. 

George;  and  the  others  had  risenwith  her,  and  Warringiton 
was  about  to  go  away>  arid  was  saying  VGood-night"  to 
Laura,  whp,  of  cpurse^  \  was  looking  tfkuchj,  alarmed  about 
her  cousiö,  when  r  Arthur  said, :  "iPray  stay,  /George.  You 
should  hear  news  too,  ar«i :  give,  me -j  youri ; courisel  in, ,  this 
case,     I  h^rdly, kftöw  how! toaet  inik'V    .•..>>:  >    ; ;  ,   i; ,;  . , 

"  It's  rsomething/about  Blanche,  Arthur,  ^  said  iLaura*  her 
heart  beating,  and  be* ;  eheek  i  blushing  a$  :she  thought  it  had 
never  blushed  jn  her  Hfe^i  i  >•     :..♦•  1  i 

"  Yesr-and  ;  £her  oaost  exträordinary -.*  stbryj^  said  Pen. 
"When  J  left  yputo  go>:tO/myiUriele?s  lodgings,  I  ibund  his 
servant*  Morgan,; ,  w<hpt ;  has  r.  been  with  •  hijaa '  $o  long,:  at  the 
door,  and  he  said  that  he  and  his  matter  had  parte&that 
moming ;  that ;  my  un$ie ;  had.  quitted-  the  !  house, .  and  had 
gone  tp  a  hipt<el— rthi$  hptel?  I  -afiked  \  for  him  when  I  came 
in,  but:bewas  gpne  out  tO;dir>ner.'  Morgan  then  said  that 
he  had  spmething  :pf  a  most,  impprtant  nature  to  cornmuni* 
cate  tpme^arid  begged;me  töstep  into  the  houser^Ms  hoüse 
it  is  npw, ;  Itappears  the  sgoundrei  has  äaved  a great  deal  of 
money  wjhijstin  my  uncle's  Service,  and  is  riow  a  capitalist 
and  a  millionaire,,for  whafc  I  jbnow,  W^ll,  I  went  into  the 
house>  and  wbat  doyou.  tjbink  he  tpld  me?  This  must  be  a 
secret  between  us  all-r-at  least  if  we  can  keep  it,  now  thalvi 
is  in  possession  of  that  villain.  BlancWs  iaiOcvet  \^  t^Jc  ^vsa^ 
He  has  cpiiie;  to  life ßgaivu  The  mTO^.\^^^^N^^ 
and  the  Begum  is  no  marriage." 


844  PENDENtfia 

"And  Blanche,  I  suppose,  is  her  grandfätherVheir?"  said 
Warrington.  <  ; 

u  Perhaps ;  but  the  child'  of  what  a  father  !  Amöry  is  ari> 
escaped  eoiivict.  Clavering  knows  it;  "rrty-ünde  knows  it, 
and  it  was  with  this  piece  of  informatiön  held  oVer  Giävering 
in  terrorem  that  the  wretched  old  man  got  him  tö  give  up  his 
borough  to  me."  r 

.    "Blanche  doesn*t  know  it,"  said  Laura,  "hör  poor  Lady 
Clavering?"  '>  >•■  -v;  <->•  -'_   '• 

"No,"  said  Pen;  "Blanche  döes  not  even  know  the  his- 
tory  of  her  father.  She  knew  that  he  and  her  mother  had 
separated;  and  had  heard  äs  a  child,  fröm  Bonner*  her  nurse, 
that  Mr.  Amory  was  drowned  in  New*  Söuth  Wales.  He 
was  there  as  a  convict,  not  as  a  ship's  captain,  as  the  poor 
girl  thought.  Lady  Clavering  has  told  me-thät  they  were 
not  happy,  and  that  her  husband  was  a  bad  chäracter.  She 
would  teil  'me  all,  she  $aid>  sbriie  day ;  and  I  remember  her 
saying  to  me>  with  tears  in  her  eyes;  that  it  wäs-fräfd!  for  a 
womari  to  be  forced;  to  own  that  •  she  was  glad  to  foear  her 
husband  was  dead,  and  that  twice  in  her  life  she  shöüld  häve 
ehosen  so: badly. f /What  is  to  be  done  riöw ?  Thö  man  can't 
shöw  'aiid !  cldim  bis  wife  r  i  death  is  pröböfoiy '  ©verr  hirri  if  he 
discovers  himself — return  to  transportation  eeftainly.  Büt  the 
rascal  has  held'the  threat  bf  discovery  ©ver  Clavering  for  söme 
tirhe  past,  and  has  extorted  möney  fröm  him5  time  after  tifne." 

i "  lt  is  our  friend  Cöionel  Altamoht,  of  cöürse/'  said  War- 
rrngtorw    "I^see  all-«öw."i!  ^•'■i    •>  <  ~'~i:  •    •'    ^  -•  ' 

"If  the  rascal  comes1'  back," ^^Gbrltirföed' Arthur^  "Morgan, 
who  lonowä  his  seeret^>wiH use  iri  dvei  him  ;  ändt;hävirigit  in 
his  possessio^  pröposes  tö  extort  •  möney !  front  üs  all.  The 
d — ~d  rascal  isüppoted ''I  [Was' «tognizant  •  öf  it/  said ! ; Pen^ 
white  with  anger  *; " 'äskfcd  me  if  I  wöuld  give  hfm&ri'anhuity 
to  keep  it  quiel^threatened1  me,  nu\  äsfif  I  was  traffitekihg 
with  this  wretched  !old  Begum V  mi«förtiine;! and  wöüld  ex- 
toi*  a  seat  in  >Parliament  öut  bf  thät  'miserable  'Clavering. 
Goödheaveris  !  was  my  uhcle  mad,:  to  tampef  iri  such  a  con* 
spiracy?     Fancy  öür  mother's  sow,  Laufaj  träding  on  such  a 

*?I  cäri't fancy  it,  deaf  Arthur,^"  said  Laura,  seizing  Arthur's 
*4  and  kissing  it.  { 
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:  "NO !"  brpke  out  Wafringtpn's  deepvoiee,  with  a  treipor. 
He  suryeyed  the  two  generousf^nd  loying  young  people  with 
a  pang  of  indescribable  lpve. ;  and :  pairi:  "Np;  our  boy 
can't  caeddle  with  such  a  wtfetiched  intrigue.as  that.  Arthur 
Pendennis  can't  marry  a  convjct's  daughter,  and  sit  in 
Paifliamept h-as  ?  M,ecnber  for  ;the,  hy}ks< :  ,  You  :  fliust :  wash  your 
bands;  .pf  ithe  ?  whole,  affair*  Penr-yPH  rm&t  break  off.  Ypu 
must  give  no  explanations  of  why  and  wherefore,  but  State 
that  family  reasons  render  a  roatch  tapt>$s>ble.  .  It  ls,  better 
that  tboqe.  poQt! wojräen  should*  fanoy  you  faJse  to  ypur  *word 
than  that  they  should  know  the  truth.  Besides,  you.can  get 
front  that  dqg  (ClayeringTr-I  can-fetch  that  for  you  easily 
enough— rai>  acknowledgjnent  that  the!  reasons  which  j  you 
have  givierx  to  hkn-  as  the  heäd  of  ihje  Ämily  ane-  amply  suffi* 
cient  för  breaking  off  the  wion.  Don'tyou  think  with  me, 
Laura?":  He-  sqwrwly  dared:  to,  lookher  in.the  face  as  he 
sppke.  1  Atiy  lingering  hope  that/he  roight  have+^any  feeble 
hold  that  he  migbt  feel  upon  the  last:  spar  of ,  his  wrecked 
fortune,  he  knew  he  iwas  casting  away ;  and/  he  Jet  *  the  wave 
of  hia  calamity  close,over  him.  Pen .  häd  started  üp  whilst 
he  wasspeakingj  looking  eagerly  at  hijn.  He  tumed  his 
head.  away,  ■  He  saw  Laura  rise  up  also  and  go  ;to  Pen,  and 
onee  morö  take  bis  hand  and  kias  it  "She  thinks  so  foor— 
God  blesä  her !":  said  George;  .     v. 

"  Her  father's  sharne  is,  not  Blanche's  fault,  dear  Arthur, 
is  it?"  Laura  said»  Very  pale,  and  speaking  very  quickly, 
"Suppose  you  had  been  roarried,  would  you  desert  her 
because  she  häd  döne  no  wrong  ?  Are  you  not  pledged  to 
her?'  -Would  youileave  her  because  .she  is  in  misforttfne? 
And  if  she  is  uahappy,  wouldnft  you  console  her?  Our 
mother  would,  had  she  been  bete."  And  as  she  spoke  the 
kind  girl  folded  her  arms  round  r\im>  and  buried,  her  face 
upoahis  heart;    ,  ...   •- ;*    i>      :   , 

"Our;  möther  is,  ani  ahgel  with  Cod*,"  Pen  sobbed  out 
"And  yoü  arethe  dearest;  and 'best  of.  wömen^-the  dearest, 
the  deaiiest,  and  the  best.  Teach  mö  my  duty*  Pray  for  nie 
that  I  may  do  it— purö  heart.  '  God Wess  y<m — God  bless 
you,  my  sister  !;"  •-•  •■■.',•  ,  ,•..•:>.•;.'.;.■<.<.*  '  ••••:.. 
:.  "Amen,"  groaned  out  Warrington,  with  :his,  head  in  his 
hands.     "She  is  right,"  he  murmured  to  Kvk»&^    "<***& 
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can't  dbany  wrong;  I  think— that r-girL*  'Indeed,  she  looked 
and  smiled  like  an  :ahgel.!;  Many  a  day  after  he  saw  that 
smile— -saw  her  radiant  face  aB  she  looked  up  at  Pen- — saw 
her  putting  back  her  curls,  blushing  arid  smiling,  and  still 
looking  fondly töwards  him.-  '"■       ^    /       .         ,■>   ;•'■•: 

She  leaned^föra  ftioirteht  her  little  fair  -harid  on'the  table, 
playing  >on  it.  "Arid  now,  arid  riöw^  sbe  säid,  Uookmg  ät 
the  two  gentlerrieri^  i  ^     .  i    !/.    ki 

"And  whatfiow?"  asked George. -:»r: :  .-i  .nu,..:.:  •<■•.   , 
■■#  And  fiöw  we  will  have  sbriiö  tea,"  Said •'•-Mtss^Läät^^  with 
her  smile:<  '•.  ■■  >:  '■■J'>:--  _  ~^  •'"■■?   ■■■  '■  ■  -f.;  :.>\-  o.:.-.  v^r-.:  .':,,:;  r,  • 

But  before'thisiurirdmaritie  eonGlüsiori  tb  ä 'taüier*  senti- 
mental--; dranei-  tXMld''be  süffered  to  täker  plaeey  a  servärit 
bröught  word  that  Major  Penderinis  :had  retanied'  to  the 
hotely  and  was  waiting  to  see  Ms  nephewv  Üpön  this  an- 
nouncementi  Laura,  not  wfrhöut  sorrie  alärm?  arid  an  appeal- 
ing  loofc  at  Pen,  •  whteh  Said,  "•  Behave  yoürself  >  well— hold  to 
the  rights  ahd  do  yoür  duty-^be  gentle,;  bot  firm  with  yöur 
unele'^Laura,!  we  say, with:  these  warnirigs'  written  in  he* 
facei  took !  leave  of  the:  two  gentlemen,'ancL  retreated  to-her 
dorniitöry.  Warringtbn,  who  was  not  •  geherally  forid  of  te*, 
yet  grudged  thit !  expectejd  cup  very  intidi.  Why:G0üld»not 
old  Perideftnis^havecorne  in  ari  <hour  later?  Well,  an  höur 
sooner  or  later,  what  matter?  The  homistrikesaJi  ktstl'"  The 
inevitäble  <nom6rit  cömes';  to "  say  ifartwell.'  Thel  harid  is 
shakett^  thedoorclosed,  Saud  thefriendgone;  andyJthecbriei' 
joy^  over,  yoi*  axe  klone;  *  in  which  of  tihose  imany  Windows 
of  ihe^  hbtel  «Joes  her  light  beam?"  perhapfeihe  asfcshimself 
as '  he  passes  döwn '  the: '  street.  !  He  j:  strides  laway  -  to u  the 
smokirig-roorri  of  >a  neighboüiing  Clufoy  amd  rthere  appües 
hirhself  to  his  -usüal /solace  of  ia>  cigari ;  iMeni  äre  brawling 
and  talkirig  kmÜ  rabout  politics,»  fopera-girlsi  hohie*acing,  the 
atrocious  tyranny  of  the  committee.  Bearirig  thisi.sacred 
secret -abdut hirri;  Hei eiiters) mtö >this  dtäwÜ  Talk  awayi  eäch 
löuder'thatt  theother.l  i Rattleand^ora»fc  jokes.'  •  Laugh  and 
teil  your  wild  störies;  n  Itis  stränge  totake  one's^öGe  and 
part  in  the  midst  ^of  thd ^smoke:' andf  diny  and  thihk^every  öaan 
'^re  has  his  secret  ego  most  likely, n?Vv\cVv \s  sittitt^iörrd-y  and 
'irt?'  awayfim  the  private  chaftilieTvfootiv  \ke  \6^  .^kfe  m 
~h  the resi  öf  us  is  jöiflingi     u      •   -  :  •    - 


Arthur»  ^:he-.*tj^emftdTitho:p^^ei;ofc^ieH<Dite),  felt-Hii 
artger;  roidsmg  Up ;  withinrihimu  :>; HA  was:  mdigrahti  tö  thirik 
thäl/yörbderi  old  gei^leknäniijridijänv^lte  was  Pab©ut  tpf  rfoeefc 
shiCÄuW^yerm^hitaw^ch  avtooT  and.  puppert!,!  arid  so  com*- 
pro,Qiis6d  hjgjihonöür  apdjgcwijdjnanie.  iTJie  QldifeilöWfe  frand 
was  ;veiy,  $;<Dldvand  shaiy.^hen;  AjAup.  >tödb  ittli  He  Was 
$oughtng| ;  Jö#j  was  ;gmmbHmg  r  oven  Hd^oas  firei  t  Frosch :  couid  wöt 
brittg,  hipdit^mg^cövjaictfiaTBa^ö.laiJs  ^apeqgias  ttiat 'di-^-4§ 
confounded  impudent  scoundrel  of  a  Morgan.  The  olÖ 
geo.ttema.to  beim©airie,d  biiniiisältfiÄriti  cn^ed ^iMKWgdn^vingrati- 

tqde;witbjp!eeMisIvpftth^6.!-.;  »  ■!>•  »«-  •  V.)  ;i-  ■.:»  1  i;;ü  <>:  ,;:■.:";.  •:  i 
:.,  "The.,  cOnfoundediiiiiapuddnt  fecoundpelth  >:He  .wäsJ  duunk 
last.nighV&nd  chaüenjöj  faefitocfight;  hin^Beri); and:begadj 
at  one  time  I  was  so  exdtedftfeati  litHöu^ht/Ishöülä  ihave 
d'ri.Y&n<  9  kniye  lirtto  Mm*  .  <And3  tibs  infernal  ifascal  I  hak ;  ttiäde 
fcen  thoviäjandirpoünd^  I{ibdiefe>^aiidfde«ertc8,tQv;behartged,. 
and  will  be ;  out,  curse  him  !  I  wish  he  could  :rianze.(la$ted 
out.  na>jf  tinle.  Htii  knew  f aJL  1  mj\  wa^  and,  dambiy;  whert  I 
rang  the  bell,  the  confounded  thieLibtöugh'tnitfoe  (rfoingi  I 
wanieirrfnoti  Hke  thab  stupid  »tößrnfcanl  l<auh  i  lArod wbalr  sbrt 
of  time  have  you  had/iri  tda©  ^iaonli^/Hr 'Beehia^goed^ ideal 
with :  Jbady , Rockminsteir  £  Yjoü  öara't/  do  betfcerü  •'  She>  is .  one 
of  the  old  school — in&ükr; ekoie^  ,fonrie>  €cMy<h£y\}ri:Täumtüfs 
tbey  döri't  raäkei  gentTeroen  arid'  ladies,  now;  iaald  in  fifty  yeärs 
you'll-  bar4ly!  kfiow  one  mao  irom '  anolther.  .*. ;  But  tH  e#?ll  last 
my  time.  I  ain't  long'Soriithisr'ibushFiess^'l'm.-gebiAi^.Tery^ 
Qld,:P^nl^?my  bby  ^afrnd,  -iGad^ I  was  thinkinlg  ito^däy^i  as?/ I  Was 
packing  up  my  little  library — there's  a  Bible  amongstr  >fche- 
boQks.thäti  belooged'tofuafiy  pöonuiDJCrther;  I  woüfcUlikelybu 
to  ke^p  th^,ilr^f^lMvaäsvlmhfeirigt^r,,tliat  .yöujwoikldiroo^t 
lifcely  ppen  thöi  box.<wherivitfJWH$;  your-'propcrt^,  ahdrtfeö  öld 
fellow  was  laid  under  the  sod,  sur^r  Aiidthe'  Major  coügtoedi 
and  waggaä  bist  cM»hca&iQYerftb«  firei; !      .   ;  ii  •.■,»  ;.  .' 

His,  age/lihisiikirtdrieos  disa«rriejd!  PenJsn  anger  -:  soolndwfoatj : 
and  made;  ArtitHar;  fe^  tihe,<deed.? 

whi^hfhe^w4s|afbQut  to-do.;  i  Hecknewrihat  fcfafe  armouriceinenfc; 
wibieb/  hß:  ("w^  f  fabotf  fe  1 ta>  iiiakff  rwouldr  destroy  <  the  icktflihg  stoppe  \ 
of  tjhe.  pld;gm*teifla?n\8  life?  and  areate  inihisrbfrea&t ^^^sek&v 
anger  and  commotfanu  '..  ; ••:  •     . ,  «   a  v.     .         ^  .  x      s 
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like  to  read  a  speech  of  yours  in  the  Times  before  I  go — 
*  Mr.  Pendennis  said :  Unaccustomed  as  I  am  to  public 
speaking '— hey,  sir?  hey,  Arthur?  Begad,  you  look  devilish 
well  and  healthy,  sir.  I  älways  said  my  brother  Jack  would 
bring  the  family  right.  You  must  go  down  into  the  west 
and  buy  the  old  estate,  sir.  Nee  tenui  pennä^  hey?  We'II 
rise  again,  sir — rise  again  on  the  wing — and,  begad,  I 
shouldn't  be  surprised  that  you  will  be  a  Baronet  before  you 
die."  -  ■      ;  ■-.   .: 

His  words  smote  Pen;  "And  it  is  I,"  he  thought,  "that 
am  going  to  fling  down  the  poor  old  fellow's  air-castle.  Well, 
it  must  be.  Here  goes.— I— I  went  into  your  lodgings  at 
Bury  Street,  though  I  did  not  find  you,"  Pen  slowly  began — 
"and  I  talked  with  Morgan,  uncle."  • 

"Indeed!"  The  old  gentleman's  cheek  begann  to  flush 
involuntarily,  and  he  muttered,  "The  cat's  out  of  the  bag 
now,  begad!" 

"  He  toid  me  a  story,  sir,  which  gave  me  the  deepest  sur- 
prise  and  pain,"  said  Pen. 

The  Major  tried  to  look  unconcerned.  "  What — that  story 
about— about  What-d'you-call-'em,  hey?" 

"  About  Miss  Amor/s  father — about  Lady  Clavering's 
first  husband,  and  who  he  is,  and  what." 

"Hern — a  devilish  awkwärd  affair!"  said  the  old  man, 
rubbing  his  nose.  "I — Fve  been  aware  of  that— eh* — con- 
founded  circumstance  for  some  time." 

"  I  wish'I  had  knöwn  it  sooner,  or  not  at  all,"  said  Arthur 
gloomily. 

"He  is  all  safe,"  thought  the  Senior,  greatly  relieved. — 
"Gad!  I  should  have.liked  to  keep  it  from  you  altogether — 
and  from  those  two  poor  women,  who  are  as  innocent  as  un- 
born  babes  in  the  transaction."    ...:•• 

"You  are  right.  There  is  no  reason  why  the  two  women 
should  hear  it;  and  I  shall  never  teil  them — though  that 
villain,  Morgan,  perhaps  may,"  Arthur  said  gloomily;  "He 
seems  disposed  to  trade  upon  his  secret,  and  has  already 
proposed  terms  of  ransbrri '.  to  me.  I  wish  I  had  known  of 
the  matter  earlier,  sin  It  is  not  a  very  pleasant  thought  to 
me  that  I  am  engaged  to  a  convict's  daughter." 
"Thd  very  reason  why  I  kept  it  from  you,  my  dear  boy. 
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But  Miss  Amory  is  not  a  convict's  daüghter,  don't  you  see  ? 
Miss  Amory  is  the  daüghter  of  Lady  Clavering,  with  fifty  or 
sixty  thousand  poundsforafortune;  and  her  father-in-law,  a 
Baronet  and  country  gentlernan,  of  high  reputation*  approves 
of  the  match,  andigives  up  his.  seat  in  Parliament  to  his  son- 
in-law.     Whätcan be  more  simple  ?  " 

"Is  ittrue,  sir?" 

"Begad,yes,  it.is  true-4of  courseit's  true.  Amory 's  dead. 
I  teil  you  he  is  dead.  The  first  sign  of  life  he  shows,  he  is 
dead,  Hecänfts aßpear.  We  have  him  at  a deadlock,  like 
Li  the  fellow  iathe  play^-the 'Critic,1  hey?^— devilish  amusing 
l|  play  that  'Critic*  , Monstrous  witty  man  Sheridan;;  and  so 
was  his  son.  By  Gad,  sir,  when  I  was  at  the  Cape,  I  re- 
member — — " 

The  old  gentleman's  garruüty,  and  wish  to  conduct  Arthur 
to  the  Cape,  peshaps  arose  from  a  desire  to  avoid  the  subject 
which  was  nearest.  ihis  nspfeew's  heart ;  but  Arthur  broke  out, 
interrupting;  him—"  U  you  had  töld  me  this  tale  sooner,  I 
believe  you  w<t>uld  have  spared  me  and  yourself  a  great  deal  of 
pain  and  disappointment ;  and  I  should  not  have  found  myself 
tied  to  ajaiengagement  from  which  I  can't,  in  honour,  recede." 

"No,  hegad,  weVe  fixed  you ;  and  a  man  who's  fixed  to  a 
seat  in  Parliament,  and  a  pretty  girl,  with  a  couple  of  thou- 
sand a  year,  iä  fixed  to  no  bad  thing,  let  me  teil  you,"  said 
the  old. man.  : 

" Great  Heavens,  sir  ! "j  said  Arthur,  "are  you  blind? 
Can't  you  see?"  ' 

"  See  what,  young  gentleman  ?  "  asked  the  other. 

"See,  that  rather  than  trade  upon  thissecret  of  Amory's," 
Arthur  cried  out,  "I  would  go  and  join  my  father-in-law  at 
the  hulks !  See*  that  rather  than  take  a  seat  in  Parliament 
as  a  bribe  from  Clavering  for  silence,  I  would  take  the  spoons 
off  the  table  !  See,  that  you  have  given  me  a  felon's  daüghter 
for  a  wife  ;<  doömed  me  to  poverty  and  shame ;  cursed  my 
career  when  it  might  have  been — when  itmight  have  been 
so  different  but  for,  you  !  Don't  you  see  that  we  have  been 
playing  a  guilty  garne,  and  have  heen  over-reached-— that  in 
oflfering  to  rnarry  this  poor  girl,  for  the  sake  of  her  money, 
and  the  ad vanceraent  she  would  bring,  I  was  degrading  my- 
self and  prostituting  my  honour  ?  " 


^What  in  Heavente  hame 'd*>  yoü  meän^sirP^-cried 'the 
old  to&an.'   -    ...''•.''_..    ••••'.;'       ■••  -  -  *  j      '.'»..-.  .y 

;  .*'I  meanto  say  that  them  isiaaiieäsüii^crfibasencaswhkh  c 
ican't  passi^'Atljnar  siäidi  >  1*1  hdve  sionöthei?  wordfe  for  it, 
-and  a,m  sorty  if  they  hart  yoo.  : .« ;rI  havev  £$ltyior. « months  past,  i 
that  my  conduct  in  this  afi^iihas^ßewfwick^is^rdidj ;  aiid  n 
worldly.  I  am  rightly  punished  by  the' evemVattd1 having  jp 
iotef  myseM'for  moheyi  aaud  a>sfeat  mrrParliäoaeiatv  by  lösing  j \ 

*OtH.^'H-»=       .ff   ,j:  :   V   ,-  ;[,   ■»,,;,'}  .,f?T      .[,.:, ,b    \  ::;!  ; ,    (  ,:■  ;  j    \} 

■'    "  How  dobyeui  meari  thafc-yoü'lose  ©il^e^?^«hri^ked  tfee  .'5 
x)ld -gentlfenian:'  -A*WJib^tiiö<ä£vi]te  to  tkjce'ybiati  fbrfcbfie  or 
yoüriseataway^röin  you/B':>^£^€k^^€IliveH¥lg^^//gi^e'^€im  (n 
to  you. -You  Jshall  havfc  every  -Shilling  >ofjfeigh«y  thoüsand    i 
pounds."  m   .  .  i     jj 

- ^ril teep  my  {tfotwisbito  tyftss "iAä»ory,':sh^*  Said1  Arthur,  i 
•  "  And^begad,.  h^rpai^ntsishallkeep  theirs^o  yqu.,?  '  ig 
.;■!<*<  $fot  ioy  ptoease  God  "  Arthur  jak^wefM. '  *  I  have  'sinried,  fc 
buty'H<ei.veh'ihelptmei!lr4nU  sjn>nowpiiö.'>  I  wÜlU^tifölaveriflg 
off  frört*  -ttoat  bärgam  yititäi  -was  «uwfe  wkttörit  wty  fcnöwleäge.  & 
I  will?  iake  no  'mdney  wich  Blänöhe  'fljmil^ati^hiiChiWÄs  ort  ^ 
ginally 'settled  upon  her /  abd'I '^iöifey  tö'tBtake  he*  häppy  j&j 
You  have  dtDWe  <  it ;  you  teav er  brought  i>his  ori >  me, l  sir.  >  -  But  < 
-^oti;kfrew^^^  •">  U 

: '  ^ÄrthurMn  God's^  name-*-in  your  faXfaerty  whio,  fey  heavms, 
was  the  proudest  man  aliye,  and  had  the  honouröffh&  Family  I 
alWätyfe  äV  ;heart— irii  nSitie-^fo*  the  i  ßäke '  ttf &  $odt  foröken- 
down  old  fellow,  who  has  always  been  dev'lish  fbnd  of  you— 
don't  fling  thte  olmncö' äwäy^-1  piay  youy I'hegtyoia, I  im- 
plbre  you,  my  deatf,  de&r  boy,  dGri^Äg  thiS'  dmnceaway.  v 
It's  the  makirig'of  yöu.  :  Yöu^ße^siate to  jgetiön.     You'U  bea  ^ 
^a^onet^it'S  three  thouisanda  yeäT;  dommyv^onlmy  khees,  ^ 
therei,' I  feeg  of  you,  dön?t  do  thifc^    ^ 1 1  -   r  >  '  .  ;l  r 

Äftd  the;  old  man  ^Gtmliy  sam^iiöwii -cm  his'ki^es,'  and  - 
^izjng  ötte:  of  A'rtbW5^  hands,;  loöked  üp-piteoüslyat  him.  ^ 
It  »wa&crüettoäremark  the  ^haklngvMnds,  the  iwrinkled  and  -^ 
-quiverifig'fäöe,  the  old  ey^s  wee^Ing^änd^wi'nkm^'tbe  brbk«i  -A 
voicei'  *r,Ah,  sirj^  «aid'Ärthuri  iVith  -a  gtoa^if* you  have  -3 
brcraght  •'  |^ain  enough:  i  oiv •  me, ;  spat0  Jme  '  thisi-  You«  have  : 
-mshed  me  to> mmj Blanche^  I^mafry h«*.  For  God's  sake, 
sir,  rise !  I  can't  bear  it."     ^^'-,;'v,    j   :  i   - 


^  Ydu^-yoU  meün.to  sayrthafcpoü  will.  Uakevher  las  a  beggar, 
and  be  one  yourself?"  said  the  old  gentl^man,  Irisimg  lüp,  and 
QOöghirig,viötemly-t  ;  Mi*  ')  .:i  ;..  :•••  •::....  '•■' 
i  "J  look:  Wnhßr rj«er;  &  ,pejcsoto  ,whom>  *  igreauü  calafcnity  ha» 
^fallen,  and  to  w&ortfkfJlÄnöj.pnittniseiL.  She  c*nnöt  ,help  thte 
mi$r<twrtuH^^  ÖixdfiÄä  j^'had rda^ri  word.whflqi.she  wbs<  pitosr. 
per.ous*r  I  «hau/  rjti^Niithdraiw-jt  00W  »she  isi  ipdor.  <  I  willr not 
t&ke  Q^v^rjngiSi.seatyjüTil^sdfaiißrWardait  shfcmldbegivett  of 
his  freeiwHl.    L;will  not  hare  a)fiirillirlg  cnoceithan  her  öriginali 

f&r.twtfv"  ,;•    jil  yi:>v  w;'U)  \uy\v  r'r-\  :■•■'  ;• '  •••.  ru.v  ■  1  »  .•■  ..    .-,.'/'•> 

"  Wavö  theikindm^ssitbiringMtto  beil^saidithe  öldigentle^ 
man*  ,'SI  ha^e  donc:)in3riibel5t,ffcnd;»sawi  rnyisay  ji  arid  lima 
^yi'lisbr.ofd  feüdmr i\rAari^iitob-«it  dori't  malten  // Jtokb^aati: 
Shakespeare  jwasiright-^ndi  Gaidinlal  Wotlaey-^begadrr-'  änd 
had  I.but'  served  >my  God  as,  I'vc  served  yott,~r+-yca*  oa  myi 
knees,  bjt  Joye,  to»  ifoy  cfwn  «ephew^-I  imightn't  hare  beenr-~  - 
Good-nightj  sin;  yiöu  rieedn'titrophlejyiawii^elf  tio  call  again.'' 
tttJ  Arthroitopfc  hi£ihand*:whioh  the  old!  man.leftfto  bim;;  k 
ds  vwö  quit^  passive  iiandi  elaoimyuii  Her:k)okcd  very  .routeh 
?  aldieia^d  > ,  and  -  it  •  sdernedr '  aar  «  i£  über  conteist;  arid .  detfeat  (had 
F*  q^te  bVciki?ß»rhirn. :)-..<:  ^-  ?  .7.  .n<  ':n''  ;w,  .  «  -i-i  .;.;;, 
k'       On:  the:rrttxfc  da? *he  <kepfb  bis:  bßdyand  refused  iöiseeirhis 


*e- 


SIS 

nü 
:ö 
1- 
ic 


■•;  ;\i;..>;^rt^:,^iir!:;;:'i,-":i'; 

IN  WHICH'  THÜ  üECkS   BEGltf  Tb  dEÄR. 


Wh?n,  aniayed  in;  toi»  dressing+gxwn* ;  Pen:  walked  upy  aoeord* 
icg  to,  custam,;  to  Warrijagtoii's  Chambers  next  faonaing  to 
inierm  his  friei*i  of  ,lh«  ifl$ae  of  the  last  oHght's  interview. 
with  his  tjnele,  anjA  tPlask,  aa  ußüal^  far  George's  advtee  and 
opiniofi,  Mrs.  F^nagan,  the  laundilesö,  was  the  only  persoo 
wh^iö  Arthur  found  in,  the  deair!  old  Chambers,  George  had 
ic  taten  a  carpet-bag,  aind  \ra&  gpne.  ,  Hia.  address  was  .to  his 
t  hrpiberV  housq  in  SufTolk*  Packages,  addressed  to  the 
*  newspaper  and  review  for'which  he  wrpfce*  lay  ob  the  table» 
re     awaiting  delivery.  .  ■>.-.■'.■ 

e,         "I  ibund  hkn  at  the  tobte;  when- 1  came,  the  d/sar  genüe- 
i^n  S "  M«a  Elantan  said,. <fc  writiri^  at  his,  ^ö^öä^  «sA  ows» 
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of  the  candles  was  burned  out  y  and  hard  as  his  bed  1s,  he 
wasn't  in  it  all  night,  sir." 

Indeed,  having  sat  at  the  Club  until  the  bräwl  there  became 
intolerable  to  him,  George  had  walked  home,  and  had  passed 
the  night  finishing  some  work  on  which  he  was  employed, 
and  to  the  completion  of  which  he  bent  foimself  with  all  his 
might  The  labour  was  done,  and  the!  night  was  worn  away 
somehow,  and  the  tardy  November  dawn  came  and  looked 
in  on  the  young  man  as  he  säte  over  his  deskl  In  the  next 
day's  paper,  or  quarter's  review,  many  of  us  very  likely  admired 
the  work  of  his  genius,  thi  variety  of  his  Illustration,  the  flerce 
vigour  of  his  satire,  the  depth  of  his  reason.  There  was  no 
hint  in  his  writing  of  the  other  thoughts  which  occupied  him, 
and  always  accompanied  him  in'  his  work ;  a  töne  more 
melancholy  than  was  customary,  a  satire  more  bitter  and  im- 
patient  than  that  which  he  afterwards  showed,  may  have 
marked  the  writingsof  this  period  of  his  iife  to  the  very  few 
persons  who  knew  his  style  or  his  narhe.  We  have  Said 
before,  could  we  know  the  man's  feetöngs  as  well  as  the 
author's  thoughts,  how  interesting  riiost  books  ■■  would  be  !— 
more  interesting  than  merry.  I  suppose  harleqüin's  face 
behind  his  mask  is  always  grave^  if  not  melancholy;  ^ertainly 
each  man  who  lives  by  the  pen,  and  happens  to  read  this, 
must  remember,  if  he  will,  his  own  experiences,  and  recall 
many  solemn  hours  of  solitude  and  labour.  What  a  constant 
care  säte  at  the  side  of  the  desk  and  accompanied  him! 
Fever  or  sickness  were  lying  possibly  in  the  next  room;  a 
sick  child  might  be  there,  with  a  wife  watching  over  it  terrified 
and  in  prayer ;  orgrief« might  be  bearing  him  down,  and  the 
cruel  mist  before  the  eyes  rendering  the  paper  scarce  visible 
as  he  wrote  on  it — and  the  inexorable-necessity  drove  on  the 
pen.  What  man  amöng  us  has  not  had  nights  and  hours  like 
these?  But  to  the  manry  heart,  severe  as  these  pangs  are, 
they  are  enduraWe ;  long  as  the  night  seems,  the  dawn  comes 
at  last,  and  the  wounds  heal,  and  the1  fever  abates,  and  rest 
comes,  and  you  ean  afford  to  iook  back  on  the  past  misery 
with  feelings  that  are  anything  but  bitter. 

Two  or  three  books  for  reference,  fragments  of  tom-up 

mänuscript,    drawers   open,    pens  and   inkständ,   lines   half 

visible  on  the  Wotting^paper,  a  b\t  of  sealirig-wax  twisted  and 
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bitten  and  broken  into  sündry  pieces — such  relics  as  these 
were  aboutthe  table ;  and  Pen  flung  himself  down  in  George's 
empty  chair,  noting  things  according  to  his  wont,  or  in  spite 
of  himself.  There  was  a  gap  in  the  bookcase  (next  to  the 
old  College  Pkto  with  the  Boniface  ärms),  where  Helen's 
Bible  used  to  be»  He  has  taken  that  with  him,  thought 
Pen.  He  knew  whjr  hisfriend  was  gone.  Dear,  dear  old 
George!  j 

Pen  rubbed  his  hand  ;over  his  eyes*  Oh,  how  much 
wiser,  how  much  better,  how  much  nobler  he  is  than  I !  he 
thought.  Where  was  such  a  friend,  or  such  a  brave  heart? 
Where  sjrall  I  ever  hear  such  a  frank  voiee  and  kind  laughter  ? 
Where,  shall  I  ever  see  such  a  true  gentleman  ?  :•  No  wonder 
she  loved  htm.  God  bless,  him  !  What  was  I  compared  to 
him  ?  What  couid  \  she  do  elsei  but  love  him  ?  To  the  end 
of  our  days  we  will  be  her i ,  hrothers,  as  fate  wills  that  we  can 
be  no  mpre.  We'U  be  her  knights,  and  wait  on  her;  and 
when  we're  old,  we'll  sayhow  we  loved  her.  Dear,  dear  old 
George ! 

When  Pen  descended  to  his  owri  Chambers,  his  eye  feil  on 
the  letter-box  of  his  outer  döor,  which  he  had  previously  over- 
lookedi  and  there  was  a  little  noteito  A.  PJ,  Esq.,  in  George's 
well-known  handwriting,  George  had  put  into  Pen's  box 
probably  as  he  was  going  jaway. 

"Dr  Pen,— I  shall  be  half  wayi  harne  when  you  breakfast, 
and  intend  to  stay  over  Christmas  in  Suff k,  or  elsewhere. 
"I  haye  my  own  opinion  of  the  issue  of  matters  about 

which   we   talked   in   J -St.    yesterday,  >  and   think   my 

presence  de  trop, — Väle.  '  G.  W* 

"  Give  my  very  best  negards  and  adieux  to  your  eousin." 

And  so  George  was  gone,  and  Mrs.  Flanagan,  the  laundress, 
mied  over  his  empty  chamberSi 

Pen  of  course  had  to  go  and  see  his  uncle  on  theday  after 
their  colloquy ;  and  not  being  actaritfed,  he  naturally  went  to 
Lady  Rockmjnster's  apartmentsj  where  the  old  lady  instarttly 
äsked  for  Bluebeard,  and  insisted  that  he  should  come  to 
dinner. 
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"iBkiebeärds  i$  .gone,"  Pen  ibaicl^  and  hetook  <swat  pöor 
George's  scrap  of  jbaper,  anrd  'handed  it  to  Laura,  who  looked 
at  it-^dkl  not  look  at  Pen  in-  ueturn;  but  passed  tfee  ßaper 
back  toi him^  andWalked  away.  :  Pen  rushed  iritb  an1  eloquent 
eulögidm  lupion  km  ■  dear  öld  Geoige  to  /  Lady  iRo£krninster, 
whowaB  astbhishied  at  hisenithusiasm.-1 !  Shelhad  riever  heard 
him  so  warm  in  praise  of  anybödy^  alnd'  Itold'  tortn,  With  her 
usual  frankness,  that  she  didn't  think  it  had  been  in  his  fiature 
tb  care  so  tauch  aboiat  any  iother  personl     ■  =  i    !•••■"  o  ;.=  i    ; 

As  Mr^Pehdehnid  iwas  ^ssangjtärough  Wäterio»  fllacein 
ome  of  liis  niany  walks  tb  tfee  hatiet  where  Laura  livedyand 
whithec  duty  to  his  Tancle  caitried  Arthur  every:  <Üay,  he  saw 
rsäiring/  (foöm '  Messrs.  Gi  mcräack's  j  jedebraterd  f  sHarj^  an  old 
friehd,!  wko»  was-  ifoflltwed  td  his '  broü^ham  ' by . an  bbsequioüs 
shopmatn  -bearmg;  0a*ce1is. ! .  The  'genfcletwari  iras  in;  the7  defcpest 
mouriwrig: ;  tbie  bröia^ham, ■  the  driverj  ari'df 'tlve^otse^i  were  in 
mourniiag.  'Grief  in  easy;rin2Ums<ance$i  ahd  siapported  by 
the  coihfortablest: Springs  iand  ümhions^ ws  ^ypjfed'in  the 
equipage  and  the  little  gentleman,  its  proprietor.  >: 

-  uIWhat,  Fokerri  Üail,  >  Fnker !  ^  crifed-XDUt  PenöutheTääder, 
no  doubtj  >has;  IpkewSse ;  rdoognized  Arthnr's iold  SGhboifellöw^ 
and  he  >heid . ;  oüt  hiis  .  hand  to  the  '  hear  of  the?  Haften  forherited 
Jahn  'Henryk Froke*,'  ©sqbire^ '  thö  mastter  oft i  Eogw&öd1  and 
other  houses,  the  principal  partner  in  the;  greäJt  ^br^Wery  of 
Foker  and  Co.,  the  greater  portion  of  Foker's  Entire. 

'AOitde'  hanoVßdweredf  with  a^löve  iofrtHe  deepeit  efcöny, 
and  .set.bffrby  :three.inches  of -  ia  snowy>\*ifi&bahd)iWafs  -ptit 
fort?hrtOimeetiArthur/s:sddöation.v  Ifhe  öther  little  hatid] held 
a  litti1©  rfiorbcco  .Gase, >  contafrring,  noi.  doublt?,' «brhething  pre- 
ciaüs",  of  which  Mr.  Foker  had  just>fb¥con1e^fbptfetot,  hji 
Messrs.  Gimcrack's  shop.  Pen's  keen  eyes  and  satiric  turn 
showedfhinuat  oflfce:upon  whä^'^r^nd  Mr.'F^kevhad  tieen 
employed;  and  he  thought  of  the  heir  in  Horace  pouring 
forth  the  Igathered  mrie  öf  tili  ifxth®feyatäy  and  that  human 
nature  is  pretty  much  the  same  inu  Regent  St reetas  in  the 
V>ia.'Sacfca:;-:f!  •".-::>   ■■'•"■  '■'■  :-i.'i  •'>  ■-■  ;wn:.  <»;.;  ■>'  !.■•.?!  -j-.üi.»  >"..,  •,  =v 

-  ;  "ije^Rolest  mort.  >  Vivd>le;Rd^'^iaid>iArthw     '    >  i; 

v  iHiAhrP'  said  -the- ötheri  '  ^Weai-iii^^n^jjw-Urewf  tmth 

obliged;>  j  HoW  do>  yiöii  do,  v<-Pm  ?^-very  büsy^gaoä-by« !  * 

and  he  jumped  into  the  black  brougham,  and  säte  like-  a 'ttaüe 


hlaph  Gate  behii^.t^ejblaQfcqqa^Jw^a^, ,  .He  Jv^bbtfbqd-pq 
säeiirag  Ben,  «AdÄholfril  <atf#r  sigp$#f:  gpilt  a*>d  pflijtyjba|iQ*y 

which  he  began  to  speculate  in  his  usual  saifdonis  jn^ngyer; 

"Yssj  ^.wag^thft.'WQ^Vj^^  Pen.  ^Tbei  sfone 
cteses  Ovar  Harry  thfr,  Fowrth,ftniJ  Barry  «thp  Fifth:r#igps,  irv 
hifr  5tfi»d,:<i  übe  o}d  iinjnisters  afotfobrewy  grome-apd  fcp^l 
b<jfof^hite  withftMsfboäks^i ths  (Jrj^meniib.i^sybj^cfc^  fljng; 
tf p  theite  .red  :c»ps^  äwJ(  isWwt-ryCo^  hm- :  Wha^gravs;  <tefe** 
ewferand  sympftt^üte  fea^em*  afldthfl  lawy^/sbpw  i .  There 
was  too  great  a  stake  at  is^i^,  b^w^en,  ^s^.  twp  thatthey 
sfcpiild'srafc  toree  eäch  o^r.veryiCQrdwllyrii  Asrlong.as  one 
rnarf  faeps  ,a^be?!  out,  9$  (twtflty  .fej^usaW  a  year,  the 
ytoirtger  ,musfc!bö(ftlwaya;te^r^ng  %ftf&.  (th^  ^owp,  and  the, 
wishimjodt  bie  thehffttberrfjQftbe  jjbpugbt  <xf  po6s.essipp.  .  Thank 
Heayeatbeee  *«iw  tb«ugb(;,f)^pney'bßt\w9en  me^ntf  our 
dear1  üsw^her,  kaurav".  :i      .,..?  h 

■";Tbßte  never  icpukii  bave;  be$p.  i  You  wouJd  baye  §pmme4 
ftl". Glied  SUwfc*  |  ^Wrh)&  mak^-yoHtself  more  selßsh  than 
ycrtt,aj»,JPön;;a^^  o,wp*  for  ^n.iip^nt,, 

thatAß;  wtild  bav€i;«ntertajn^d  »sijfibH-suqh  .^a^ful  «lean- 
ness?  You  make  me  blush  for  you,  Arthur;  ypW  öaake 
merr»— "  fa«r  Syes  finisfeeö  .^bfesentep^a^d  shspassed  her 
bandköTchief  afirp^ltbemj  jj  -K\  ;i!  f:!;..v 

"  There  are  som'e  truths  ^hicb  WfBGflr  wiU  neve*  acknqw-: 
tedge*"  Pen  9Md|/tafl<Mftta:ff^^ 

away.  1 4o.  tiQt/r  say  lhafi  I  nfcy<er  I  kflefl  tbe  feojing,  wty  thaj 
lajn  gted  I/hÄdüptithfe^iPf)tfttion.i  Js.tfrere.apy  barrn  in 
that  confession  of  weakness  ?  " 

*i.We  anre-jaHf -taughtito  aakito  bp  djeli^ered  ftrcwevil, 
Artbwv"  said  I^^«*  ajp^wfltoe, ; ,  ."  I  ajp,g}ad  ifi  yo^.werq 
aparednfe^wtbajt  grftMriCrii^öi  ftnd  iQftly  ;$o*ry  tP:  tbink  tbaj 
you  could  by  afty  po$stbüity  bsyei J*ew  l#d:ir>ta ,  fc  But  ypw 
never .  coujd,  aM yqu  dcm'tj  tWnk  .yotf.  <?puid,  Yquf  4cta  aiß 
ges^efPW.andWpd,;  you  disdaja  wegn  actione  You  take 
Blanche  wi^QWt>m<»neyy^ödj>yithQUt/ajbrib^  Yes,  tbanks 
be  t<&  Höavierlv  deas  brtrthsr,  rY^^iO^Jdnppt  b*v«  spW  yowr 
SÖfftHiay/,  I  kmmiyw  CiOttlct  npi^b^n  H/Cam^.  tptbe  ,day, 
at^djywm  idid,  lüMh  :iRTai^Tb^rfbei  Y(h#r^  praisft  ib  dne,  Why 
does  this  horrid  scepticism  pftfÄ^-y^u;  j^ny ;  ,4r*bun?     ^^ 

ig  b 


856  PEfrDENMk 

doubt  and  sneer  at  your  own  heart— at  every  one's  ?    Oh,  ff  f . 
yöu  knew  the  paih  yoü  give  me— ^how  lue  aWake  and  think 
of  those  hard  sentences,  dear  brother,  arid  [vth\i  fchem  un- 
spoken,  unthought ! "     ;  >      0    i  , 

"Do  I  cause  yoü  many  thbugte  and  matly  tear$,  Laura?" 
asked  Arthur.  •  The  fullness  öf  ihttöcent  ldve  beatned  from 
her  iri  reply.  A  smile  heavenly  pure,  a  glärice  of  unütteräble 
tenderness,  syrripathy;  pity  shörie  in  her  fatk  -^  all  which 
indications  öf  love  and  purity  Arthur  beheld  and  Wörsfeipiped 
in  her,  as  yoü  woüld  wätch  them  in  a  childj  as  öft&  fäncies 
one  might  regärd'thenl  in  an  angd.  ( 

"  I— 1  don't  know  what  I  haVe  done/  he  säid  sitnpl^,  wto 
have  rtierited  such1  regärd  from  two  such  wontfen.  It  is  like 
undeserved  praise,  Laura— ör  tob  niüch  good  fortune,*  which 
frightens  bne — or  a  greät  pöst  ^hem  a'  man  Tests  that  he  is 
not  fit  Tor  it;  Ah,  sisterj  höw  Weak  iarid  wicked  we  kre;  how 
spotless  and  füll  of  love  and  truth  Heaven  niade  yoü  !  •  I 
think  för  some  of  yoi*  therehas  been  rioj  faM,'*  he  said,  loök- 
ing  at  the  chärming  girtwithari  ätaost  paternal  glaftce  öf 
admiration.  ""'< Yoü  öah't'heilfp  having  sweet  thöughts; » and 
dqing;  göod  aetiohs.  Dear  creature ! :  • '  they  airö  the7  flowers 
which  yöu: beär.?i         -•    ;.  'K'<  "•■'  '••'•'••'       ■•   /     '"••••« 

"And  what  eise,  sir?"  asked  -  Laura;;  ifl  see  a  ^neer 
Coming  over  your  face.  What  is  it  ?,;  Why  does  it  come,  to 
dfive  all 'the  göod  thoughts  äfräy?  •*   '  :"i     '     ;•/"•   -      V 

"Ä  srieerj  is  ther^?:!,I':^s<thißkifig^!tey'diskv  thät  natura 
in  maJting  yoü  so gobd^ridlövifig-cKd  very  Welt;  but — -t-" 

"But  what?    'Whkt  is  that1  wicked  but?  and=  why- areyoii^ 
always  calling  it  up  ?  "  ^  \ 

"  But  will  conie  in  spite  öf  US.  '  But  is  reflectiow,  But  is 
the  sceptic's  familiär,'  with  whöm  He  has  taäde  ä  compact'; 
arid;  if  he  fofgets  it,  arid  'iridulgös  in  happy  day-<iröams,  qr 
burlding  of  äir-cästles;  orhsteris  tö  sweet  Hdusid  let  us  say,  or 
tö  the  belte  ranging  tö'  chatch;  But-  taps  at  the  doöty  arid  says, 
Master*,  1  am  here.  rYoü  äre  ftty  master;  but  I  am  yours. 
Go  where  yoü5 '^01,/yctti  c&ri't  tfcavel  withöut  me.  I  will 
whisper  to  yoü  when  yoü  aTe  6n  yöur:kneesat  church.  I  will 
be  at  your  märrja^epillöw,''  1  will»  sit  döwh  at  y<m  tabl« 
with  your  childröri.  I'will  be  behlnd  your  döatihbed  curtaia 
That  is  what  But  is,"  Pen  m&  i;; 


M-ffö%Srtfiä  857 

«'  Pen,  yöu  fnghten -rtie*"  trted  Läuia. 

"  Do  yöu  know  what  But ■  €ätiie '  ähd  said  to  me  just?  nowi 
when  I  was  looking  at  you?  But  säid,  If  that  girl  had  reason 
as:  well  äs  loye;  she  Would  lö^e ym'nö  more.  If  she  knew 
you  as  you  ate^the  sttlii^d>  sfclfish  belüg  which  you  know — 
she'must  pari  fföinyöu,  and  could  give  you  no  love  and  no 
sympäthy.  Didn't  I  say/,;  he  addfed  fbndly,  "  that  some  of 
yöü  seern  etfempt  front  the  fall?  !  Lbve  ycp  knöw,:  but  the 
knowledge  of  eVil  is  kept  fmin  yöü/'     -      '       I     -      ..: 

"  Whät'iä  this  yöu/yoifog!  folks<  are  talkitfg  afeout  ?"  asked 
Lady  RöGkmihst^Who'  alt  this  Moment  made'her  appearance 
in  the  rooin;  havirig1  perförinedi  in  '  the  mystic  retirement  of 
her  own  äpartments,  änd  urider  thö  tiandsüf  her  attendant, 
thöse  elabörät6  töikt-rities  withöut  whibh  the  wdrthy  old  lady 
niever  presönted  hersdf  tö  !  public  ^iew;  i%  Mr.  Pendennis, 
yöu  are  alwäys  cortiing hefö."-:1'  j  _-• ;'  ''  •'•     ! 

'"  "  ft  is  Very  pleäsant  'to  be  hfere/'  Arthur  said !;  "  and  we 
were  talkin^,  when-  you  £atrie  in,  aibout  my  friend  Föker, 
whoni  I  met  jüst 'nowj  and  who,  as  yoüf  Ladyship  knows, 
has  smeeeededf  to  his  father's  kingdom/*  '  [ 

"  He  has  ä  very  ftne  property^-hiö  has  fifteen  thousand  a 
year.1  He  is  rtiy  cöushv  H0iö!ä  very:  wbrthy'yöung  man. 
He  irtust  cönie >ahd  sed  Hte^'  safcl  Latty  Rockriiinster,  with 
albok  at  Laura]   '-•  <"     .:,<,ih.->  r.-;  i-a   . . .  ■■  ■.  *  .->:      ,■', 

"  He  has  been  erigaged- fö* riiäfly  years  past  to-his*  cousin, 
•Lady--r-^"f7^^  "    •  <<:'■:■■  •!:■.;  F  1  -  •"  }<..<   -.;:■;  -  ;  ... 

" Lady] Ann  is/a  fööMsh  Htile  önuy"  liady  Rockminster 
said,  with  much  dignity, "/'  aftd  '  I  häve  no  patrörice  with 
her.  She  has  öüttaged  fevety  feeling  öf  Society.  She  has 
bföken  het  father's  heart,  and 'thrown  äway  fifteen  thousand 
a;yeari"  s"  •  _ _{  •-''-'  '  >>'-:  ^    ■  ■    ■"  •;•<,''•.    r 

"  Thrown  awäy  !     What  has  happened  ?  "  asked  Pfen. 

"It  will  be  th<*  tält  of  the  toWnin  a  Üay^or  twö,  arid  thbre 
is  no  need  wfey  I  shöulii  keep  the  secret  any  longer, "  said 
Lady  RockttunStöF,  who  had  '■  writlienl  and  received :■■  a  dozen 
letters  on  the  sübje^ti  •'•'  "T  häd  a  leiter  yesterday  from  my 
daughtef,  whb^  was  Staging  at  Drummington  until  all  tli^ 
world  was  obliged  tö  gö  away  on  [ädcount  of  the  frightful 
catastrophe'  whith  happened  there.  When  Mr.  Föker  camfe 
home  from  Nice,  and  after  the fmterai;  Lady  AritvvietA^Ks«^ 
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on  her  knees  to  her  father^said^h^t^h^  ..tflätfa*  could  cnarry 
)*er  cousin,  that  sfoe  liäd  contracted  anpjther  attachinettti  and 
that  shemuat  <^eräthelrithata&lftlife^^o^ttact.:  Poor-Loird 
Rosherville,  wbio  ris  direadfulty;  eaabarrässed»  shp^d  bis 
daughter  whatf.the  statt  öf  tei$  ^fFäirs.wafc,  and  tha-t  it  was 
necessary  *hat  ,tbe  arrangtfrftönts  shqu^  taWtpJace ;  wd*  in 
fine^we  aUiSüpppsöd  that  she.ited,, listen^ »rtcp  reas^  anfi 
iaftencted.tQ ,c©na,pty  withithe; d^iresiofrhe?  fwöy»,  Butwhat 
has  happened?  Last  Thureds^  she<we|n£qu^ 
•with  her  itöfaid*  andiftas  macrfed  iflath« ,ye*y  church  ,in  Pimm- 
«lington  Park,  !to,  Mk  Hob&w,,  fr$r  .tfeitrl^r/s  jpwn;  chaj?laji*  an4 
ber  briather's  ttitor,  a  rtfd-haiifed  fwidower  witfr  twa  (C^ildreA. 
Piper  dea*  Roshervilte  i$  in  a  drea^ul  w^ayv  He.  wisbes  Henry 
Fokete ;shoAiild>  «narlry  iAliioe  tor, ; jßafbara ,; ,  tiut  Alice  is  imarked 
with  tihe  smallpox,  aadi  Barbara;  is.tenyears  pider  tbap  tie  is. 
And,  of  course,  nöw  the  young  man  töjfris  own  Raster,  he 
will  .think  off  Ichoosalrtg'  fot  huaaseif.  ,  The  blow  ob  kacty  Agnes 
is  very  pniel.  /She  >  is  incoÄsplaMe.,  Shß ,  Ji^s  the  hpuse  in 
Grosvencor  Street  ftm  her  4ife*  larid,  frer  vs^tteflierit,,  wbicfe .  was 
very  handsome.  Have  yc*ta  ;b[c#  rmet  hör  ?  ; Yes,,;  s^e.;  «cHned 
oiteiday^fc  L^dy  Ckviering^-^t^  first.day,  I  sawyou;^  and 
avery  disagreöabte  you«g  mianil  thptig.hty.cm  itfer^f  Bat  I 
foäve  ibria&ed  you>:  ..wfe'hfcVjkför.g^ 

Where  is  Bluebeard  ?  let  him  come.     That  hflrric}  Grindleya 
the  dendst,  wälte^  jll  : 

To  the  latter  part  ofher  Lady ship's  speech  Arthur  gave  fnp 
•eap--  i  Hg  was  thirfkingj  fer  whflm ;  <}0uld  Fc&ef « bft  pvflqbiaeing 
itJhJose  trinkets  whrich  hö  was  »earrying ftway  from  ther  jeweils. 
Why  did  Harry  geeft*  anHtpfos  tQ,avcjid biaa&?.r  Could  he.  be 
jstill  faithful  to  the  &ftwhr$ßt)t  iwfeich;  •■  agit^ted j  hm  SOr « rnueh, 
and  sent  him  abroad  eighteen  months  back?  Psha!;  The 
bracekisandivesen^s.w^i/fcyr.i^am^/rjf  Haury's  oldiftiends 
<o£  thehQpera  or  tbe ;  Freien  Tbeafre.-,  ftgniours  frpn*  Haples 
and  Paris»  irumours  >  mich,  a  as  afle  j  bpr^e  to  r  -Club  s^ioking- 
arootaüß^  had .  annou|tw?ed  itimiths ^  ^owfig  maPehad  foiand  dis- 
traofcioßS ;  ,prr  prectod^d  jfrpm:  Ws  virtiiOU?;(attachmie0^  the 
pöor  rfellow  •  had ,  flurig.  twis^lf  ba^<  j)^pi>'his  oJd  coia^panipTi.s 
land  aimusefaientstrrriaöt  the  oi%.man;pi(  .wcwan  whom  sfociety 
forces  iatöi  eÄ  or  debars  froin  |gppdr-rri?pt  tllö  -pnly  yicfcim  of 


As  a  gbodthingf  wJnen*ib)is  to  beidcaracahnokbejdone,  tao 
qjcnddyr  Läütoai  aas,  zmbaosaä?  tHait  Pento  noajariage  intedtions. 
stanuAd  i  bfc  put  in&a  exßdufcior*  as  )$peädil$r  »as  \p<Ds$£blfej  and 
pressed  on  his  arrangements  with  rather  a  feverish  an&k&yL 
Whj  cduld  shö  notrwait*  Mtebucaankl  afförd^to.dt)  sch  with 
pwidlectfeqiiähiiDit^;  bwtii^uaräifeyrtmld  Äeäw)  offocnddayt  1  Sfaei 
wcot®  to  E^n(i  she  >  imptaietfü „  Jtenj;  i  ahe;  rased  -cvery  meaws  to 
urge!  QKpeiütion.  ■  Itr  seqniddaffiif  shefdculd  Ihaiveino  ^est/ 
dnislrArtkifliF^i^^  ;  v •!•-.•  -    ;*  <-;   i.vO 

V'She<offferedrhrirself  ttw.<fearesfe®iaiwrhe  tujdamie  and  stayat 
Tiwilsafidjgei^h-bfiir^Tfehett  ^LadyiRodctainstef  shcrald  go  on; 
her  ioteaadedj visit/ ta-thfe  rd&kfnngrhdtise  ofl  iltoc&minster  ^arid 
ajthqügh:  thei  old  dAwag«rv.'saroädddf'and'  oideiredy  and  eom>v 
manded,  Laura  was  deaf  and  disebedknfc?— slie  musfe  go  ta 
T«nbric%ev shjejwoiddgoitö Tnnbrfdgö — slje,  >wfto . atdin^rily 
had.rio  wiü  of  hör  towity  arid' fcoftiptecdf  srailaägfy  wüth<  any- 
bodj^sr  whim  and;  ßaprfcbsy  skjoiwdd  tfoe ;  rhöst  Seiften  änd  ob^ 
stinate  determinationi  Brittas  iimstience^'r.Tfeie  ddwager  tedy. 
must  nuuwise  he&selfiin'hjBfflrnrtiqiMnalrisro;  $he  must/read  hefßielf 
to  sleäpy  !i£  sbefwetdd  rjoteheanf;  her  maid,  jwhbs©  TOioe  ccoaked, 
and  who  made  sad  work  of  the  sentimental  pasisag^s  in.thfr 
novels — Laura  must  go,  and  be  with  her  new  sister.  In 
another  week,  she  nmppsed,  wlt&  mapy .  loves  and  regards 
to   dear   Lady  Claverrng,  to  £ass^  sothe  time  with  dearest 

Blanche.  •:,•/•,      -.  j  -    .  ■/>/■    ; /,•     >;?• 

Dearest  Blanche  wrote  instantly  in  reply  to  dearest  Laura's 
Njoj  I  xr, Jto  ?say  ^wtbri  mbst.-  ektEönra/ddri^tf  shei  abould!  Hveleome 
her  sisfep  y  howi  charrhing:  it;  iroidd;  ibef  *  tpj  piraictise'  itheib  öld 
dtoetsLtogethef,;  td<  wunder  totorothe  girasyrswocd,  aurod  amidst 
the  i  yellowong  i  woarfs )  df  ,<jPtenshiirst  and  r  Söothbemighi ! 
Btarchd  aourited//  tibß£  houins  ■  tfli.  s  ^hd  •  shoiald  «mbmce  her 
d^äa^fifeiäi  i  f-:;«   ^  •:■:••  ;  »•>  I;:  •  >!  ••<!.  ;•!  :»  r  •!<•;;. =  :  •■■  •;• 

:  Laaräj  -  ;No.  a^:  esprisssed.  her  detighll  atl  deaifest  BläneheV 
aflectioaaibejrepljf:  tSriftihoped  :that  thefe  frietidghip  wonld 
nexrer,  dimirrish;  fthatt  ti»  ^carfictenbe  betwieeb  öacmil  •  would- 
grxiw.  im  afljer^ywkks  j'  that' .theyüsteradd  have  nö  -secteets: >!from.v 
each  ©ftiep;*  that  tÄeiairfaiioßthe  lifö  ctf  teicih : would' be<  ta/ 
niake  one.'rJecsoiifhappyiJ:»''  ^   ><l'  '.,<\  «•;  r-'-v  :!  !:iv  :•.•,:!  *.,,..«;  'f; 

.,  Blandi«^  Nb:ia^  follbwediri  ttarofdä^s.   •  ^  HoRfcnpnwtfbkmg  l 
Thöir.hßlase! was.  veryj  siimtt  j  theltw^sj^aife'  ^«öxaoBsSa  i^ss».v 
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occupied  by  that  horrid  Mrs.  Plariter  and  her  daughter,  who 
had  thought  proper  to  fall  ill  (she  always  feil  ili  in  country 
houses),  and  she  could  not  or  would  not  be  möved  for  some 
days." 

Laura,  No.  3.  "It  was  indeed  very  provokihg.  i;L.  had 
hoped  to  hear  orie  of  deärest  Bi's  dear  söngs1  on  Friday:;  but 
she  was  the  more  consoled  to  wait,  because  Lady  R*  was  not 
very  well,  and  liked  to  be  nursed  by  heri  Poor  Major  Pen^ 
dennis  was  very  unwell  too,  in  the  same  luptel^-too  ünWell 
even  to.  see  Arthur,  who  was  constant  in  hiscalls  on  his 
uncle.  Arthur's  heärt  wa$.  füll  df  tenderness  and  affection. 
She  hadknowri  Arthur  all  her  life.  She  wöuld!  answer" — 
yes,  even  in  italics,  she  would  answer^-'* for  his  kiridness,  his  . 
goodnessj  and  his  gentleness*"   I     ;       »  :    ! 

Blanche,  No.  3.  *  Whait  is  thas  rriost  surprising,  most 
extraordinary  Letter  frorn  1 A.  P.  ?  What  does  dearest  Laura 
know  aboüt  it  ?  «  What  hashappened  ?  Whätj  what-  mystery ! 
is  eriveloped  ander  his  frightful  reserve?"        ' 

Blanche,  N0.3,  requires  an  expianatibn ;  and  it  cannot  be 
better  given  than  iri  the  surprising  and  niysteriöus  letter  of 
Arthur  Pendennis.  ..» 

'    ,..-.'•     -     !     r'   '!    f";,.    .:  •;    I-  ■••■    ;:-r;.! 

"\         cifApTER  Lxxin.  ;^  /Vi 

MR.    AND   MRS.    SAM    HUXTER, 

/•-■•.•.    .    -.;.-.  .•'..'-!•.:  *-).  ..•  •..  :  :. 

"Bear  Blanche,"  Arthur  wrote,  "yJouaret  always  reading 
and  dreaming  prettyidrämas,  andexciting  romarices  in  real 
life ;  are  you  now  prepared  to  enact  a  £art  of  bne  ?  Arid  not 
the  pleasantest  parti  dear  Blanche,  that  in  which  ithe  heroine 
takes  possession  of  her  father's  palace1  and  wealthj  and,  intro- 
ducing  her  husband  to  the  loyal  retainers  and  faithful  vassalsy 
greets  her  happy  bridegroom  with,  'All  of  this  is  mme  and 
thine;'  but  the  otheri  characfcer,  that  öf  the  luckless  lady 
who  sudderily  discovers  that  she  is  not  the  Prince's  wife,  but 
Claude  Melnatte's, ,  the  beggar's— khat  of  Alnaschar's  wife, 
who.cofties  in  pst  as  her  husbandihas  kicked  over  the  tray 
of  porcelain  which  was  to  be  the  makingof  his  fortune.  But 
stay:  Alnaschaf,  who  kicked  down  the  chi na,  was  not  a 
mam'ed man ;  he  had  cast'his*  eye  on  the  Vizier's  daughter, 


3uid  his  hopes  of  her  went  to  theigrpgndiwitMhe  shattered 
.hpwiis  and  teacups«  -„,•,      ;,  ,        1:, 

•  :"  Will  y ou  be  the ;  Ytfier's  daughter,  and  refuge  and  laugh 
tq  scoun  Alnascbar :;  pr  wjft  you  be  the  Lady  of  Lyons,  and 
love  tho;  penni,less  .Claude  .Melnptte  ?  I  will  act  that  part  if 
you  like.  I  will ;lpYe7you  ,my  \  fyest  in  return,  ,  J  will  do  my 
all  tp  make  your  huaibfe,,  lifo  twjppy :  fprjhumble  it  will  be — 
at.least  the  pdcjs  are  qgainst  any  ot^e*  cpnqlqsion ;,  we  shall 
live  and  die  in  a  pppr,;  prQßy,  humdrum  way.  There  will  be 
no  stars  andi  epaulettes  for;  t^e  hero  of  pur  story,  I  shall 
write  one  ,pr  two  ifloje, störjes*  whichiWill  presently  be  for- 
gotten*  I  shall  be  caUqd  to  the  Bar,  and  try  to  get  on  in  niy 
prpfessfipn ;  petfiapssomeday,  if  I  am  very  lucky,  and  work 
yery  hard  (which  is  absurd),  I  may  get  a  cokmial  appointment, 
a.nd  you  m^y  be  an  Indian  Judge's  lady,  Meanwhüe  I  shall 
buy  .tfie  Fall  Ma(l  Qazette;  fthe  publishers  are  tired  of  it 
since  the  death  of  poor  Shandon,  and  wilLsell  it  for  a,  small 
sum.  Warripgton  will  be.  myright,  band,  and  write  it  up  to 
a  respectable  sale.;  I  will,  introduce  you  to  Mr.  Finucane, 
the  sub-editor,  and  I  know  who  in  the  end  will  be  Mrs.  Finu- 
cane-f— a  very  nice  gentle  creature,;  who  has  lived  sweetly 
througha  sad;  life^and  we  wijl  jog  on,  I  say,  and  look  out 
fpr  better  time$  and  earn  our  living  decently.  You  shall 
bave  the  opera*boxgs,;and  superintend  the  fashionable  intel- 
ligencey  and  break  your  Mittle  heart  in  the  poet's  •  comer. 
Shall  we  live  Ipvei}  the  officesP-j— there-  are  foür  very  good 
rpom%  a  kitchen,  and,  a  garret  for  Laura,  in  Catherine  Street 
in  the  Strand ;  ,or  wpuld  you  Jike  a  house  in  the  Waterloo 
RoadP-77-it  wpuld  be  very  pleasant,  pnly  there  is  that  half- 
penny:  toll  at  the,  iBp^ge<  The?  bpys  may  go  to  King's 
College,  m^yn't  they?:  Does  all  this  read  to  you  like 
a joke?  :  > 

"  Ahjdear  Blanche,  it  i$  np  jöke,  and  I  am  spber  and  tell- 
ing  the  ti^at^L  Our  fin$  day-dreams  are  gone.  Our  carri^ge 
has  whirled  put  pf  sighi,  like  Cinderella's ;  our  house  in  Bel- 
gravia  has  bsen  whisjed  away  intPitheaix  by  a  malevolent 
Qenius;  ^nd  Lam  np  more  a  Member  pf  Parliament  than  I 
am  a.Bashop  on  his  bench  in  the  House  pf  Lords,  or  a  Duke 
:with;a  Garterat hi§  Jenes.  ;  You  knpw  pretty  well  what  my 
property  is,  jand  your  pwn  little  fprt;nne.    We  xx\&i  W^ws^s^ 
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with  *rioäfc' '  *#ö  tö  töve  $  in  decfcrA •  ^öntfürt^tö  täke  -a  :£ä% 
sometimes  when  we  go  out  to  see  pur  ffiends,  a'rid  riot  tb 
d«ny  öilrselves  an  orrtnibtis  -tfhfeh  ;W  a^  ttfteid.  Bdt  that  is 
all,  iBtHatenoöghfor  you,  friy  llttle  Väaaiity-  la<5^  ?  I  doubt 
«oimetirnes  ivfoetfoer  ^ou  cäh  -beslr  ttoi  ttfe  ^vhfcri  I  öfffei*  you— at 
löast,  it  te  fair  thM  you l  shbaW  Md#  \vhät  ^ ' ttf  11  be.  '  :  l!f  !you 
say,  '•'  Yes,  Arthüt,  1'wül  foHten*  y^r'fötöwJhä^feVer^t  'ttiay  be, 
a«(5  be  a  löjttl'and  Idving*  töfc  to  ä*d  arid  eheer  ybu/  oome 
to  me,  ^eaJr!ikt^e^'^^\^^-'i3^h^'tafe  lso  tha% 'I-  ftfäy 
«äo  *n^  duty  to  yöfü !  '  If  taövartö'yöu  &ök4&iä  higher  Station, 
I  ttiust  wot  te^'Blariche^(tbrtcü«e;'!'  I  WM'  stäftd  fol  thfe  crowd, 
^öd'äeeyout  Ladyshi-p  gö  to  tiötitf;  -wtoeri  yoir&ve  preäörited, 
and  you  shall  give  tae&smite'frörn 'j^rfchariot  wfotööw.  1 
saw  Lady  iMi-räbel '  going  to  §!hte  ^äit<4^ro6m  Tä#  -Seiason : 
thd  liappy  husband  :kt-  herv^äei^tered'^i)*;;  Störs  'atod 
cordons.  All  <tfo£  flöWärs  ih  the  igartien  «bloornfed '  ih  the 
oöafchmari's  bofcom.'  ^WU!1yoti  tiäVe1 ^tesVattd  'ih^'idhariöt, 
ot  Walk  ön  foot  feind'  'iteeiid  yokr:  ttustk-rid's :  sft^irigs/r1  :  :  • 
-  "i-4&hnoc'  teil  jyoü  *iow— äfeWÄrdlsI  ^ftight,  -sh&üld  «the 
dsy  cottje  whe&  %e'-ittay  hätte1  wö!  ssc¥#es^  frofla  <drief  ärtother«-^- 
wbat '  häs  foappenöd  Withitt  •  tttö  la&  J&^  llbtfts  \vMch  rhas 
fchanged  £il  roy-proö^eofcs! in:  Üfey  tkiti:so  it'  ^«hat  I:;häTe 
ieamöd  f  sorctetefcing :  >wüfctä :  fötföeg' '  ttfte  ftö>>  gi^e J  >Hp  It^>  pläws 
ivhich  ^ifeäd  forii^d^  arid  'rfiäwy 'yatriÄnd  ^aitibitk^s %ipes  in 
wfc«&'I4&d!  bem1  indulgfaj*.  -'I^W^Aeri^ui^^is^läkiä 
&  teuer*©  Sir  Fteifcis  €larermg,  s&yiftjj  ttet-I anriet  a<icer^t 
his^atitt>P^lkmertt!öniilJaftelr  rÄy^attriag^-J  iii'like  mänriefr 
I^caiiftöt  attd  wäl  ftöt  <äcöept[ianjf  lärgerfcyrt^e  Witft  ypu  ttiäh 
that  ^hich  hös  -älwiüys  böksttged  tb;/yöu  ^rk^'ybnrg**^- 
^heT'sdeafth  at*d'*hie;:birtfe  bt  yo^4rälferötherl  -V^urgood 
moth^is  fibtw-thelöast  Wware^-I  hopie  sheT  növe*  na^y  be— 
of  the  reasons  which  force  me  to  this  very  stränge  dtefcfeibn. 
IThey  aris^feöift  Ä  pa^riÄil  ^ti^s^fer^e,  Whkih  ife  akrifeUtäble 
tt>  ttötte  of  bur •$&&&', : ^büt!,'  hä^ifjg^ön^  brfälleÄ,  ^hfeyaire  äte 
-fatal  and  ittöparäMfe  a&  khfet?  shöck  f1^hiöh  ^6Vefrsk:  -honest 
Aliia^b^s •pöttääirt,»  JändjiÖhät^feÄ JelH : tef5h^eÄ! [beyönd 
the  dk)W6f >&  tneridirig.  ''S  writfe  gäily  ertbü^i,5  fbr  thei^'iä  -nö 
42Mf- in>bev«iäi^  sudtÄ  Wopöleös  4iä)Crianoei  s  W^!hiav^  "not 

<^4i-be  ööhtm^knGagÜ  ^ItJ^t  *?^n*fbi4  *cän  J^fe  (so ;  liand 


L'.repea^'mth  all  imy  hear^  that  I  Willi  <io  toyfeest  tö  rtiate 
youhappy.    ••  .     ••  •  '  '''•  ■■  ••"  :/;T-". :-:  i, 

.  "jÄnd.nöw^%hatii^ws(«Kaft  ItgivW'yo'u?  My!urititeis  vety 
mwie&>  andftaJkes  piy  befusal  öf  thö  äe&tfito  Padkiwehtin  Säd 
tdüdgröni  tifoe  -ichfeme  w$fi  hk>  pöor  »öM!  geri*lehilan,  arid  he 
naimraity  <$reora>qanfiiit& faüwrev  •  Büt  UVafrrwLgtGn,  Laura,  and )l 
had *nomdKbVm.V3!tii&r JkäöW  «fciis fäWM  öecret,  ändbäck 
xhein  njyldedöiokiv  Y^iKW^itt  loi»e  Gef^e'k^'yoti  lov6  What 
.«3>g*nertna9nkn4  topi^t  and'iibfcig  J  and  as'for  Laura— *hte 
must  be  our  Sister,  Blanche^  öür  &ahtt,-  öur  good  Angel. 
Wailx;t^:sudi^ötds=Ät!rhO^  Whöt  aeed  w£  care  fdr'the 
jworto  whhbui,  or-  toh<r'*$  metobe^-fc*  OäVerhig,  <or  Who  is 
aiked  ot  notÄskedtQ-tfee  g*eaß  Mls  ^f  ¥hei  fceason  ?  "  ■  ' 

Ti)  this  frank  cömiritmi<i&tiöft^^ 
Blanche  to  Laura,  and  one  to  Pen  himself,  which  perhaps 
Üis;H0im  letter sjdiifT&i.  ^.Yöu^are  's^ölled'by  'the  World/ 
jBOancherwrote-  "Yoüid&nöt  love'yckifrpoot  Blanche  aäshe 
Twroüki  bei  l<ö*ttd>  0(r  ym  vnsotiid  not  ö^fitir  ttius  Kghtly  to  take 
ber  oritoäeave ihqr.  No,  Arthiufv  yöu  Iwe  me  wot  A! ttiian 
of  the  would,  you jha>Vei  givferi >rtfei<yaörplight<öd  'ttotfh,  and  äre 
^eady-toiredeetorit;  but thairieiftirö  aflfecftöri,  thät  loVe  whdle 
päd  abddmg,  wfee^Where  «  thät  *Wsioä  öf-  tny  yotath^?1  •  !I 
am  but iapkstiitodof  yKrar>life>  ätid  I  **öäid  be  itk;  att— ^büt1  b 
fieetiegl  )thdught|  iitd  I  wöuld  be  -yöur  ttitöle :  soiii: :  I  NVbitfd 
htoß©urrtwoiieäilt$!One ;'  biit  &h,  niy  Arthur5,  fcötflön^tyyotifrs 
is  Lihöwiittie  ybu  %iwtm  öf  it !  Y»ö»a  ipeak  of  om  l^tti-nf 
with  a  smile  on  your  lip — of  our-  tfiefefclttg,  ^hd  you  ca*e  'not 
to  hastfm'iti'uils;  üfe'bdfe  a  didilüsion,  then,  ahd  'äre  the 
flbwers/ofsiotrr ^ga»deit' &ded r-&m.y'?  I  AaVe  wept-^I  'häVe 
pcayed-^I  4*av>ft  jsaösad  skeptess  hottß^I  liäte  shed  'bitter, 
htopr  ti&s&öiwetyom  4etter ! '  To :  tyou  1  bring !  "the  glishing 
po^sy  of  any'bcing^tfee  yeawriags  of  -the^u*  ttoaft  tong$  tö 
betoved^thai'pift€8  fof  tote,  toveflwVbeyörtd  afll— that 
flings  itself  at  your  feet,  and  cries,  Love  me,  Ähhur!  "Yoür 
heärt  beat$'nt>Iquicl«irtÄife«hie  1«tt^eöiing.appeal,  ^öftny  lö^e! — 
yöur  proiadi.  eye  is.  dikrwued  by  -rio  *e«r  öf-  äyh^thy1!— -yöu 
accept  my  souFsntt^aaaife' <a*  tl^oilgh  ?&Mbre  titiöas*  not  the 
pfiarisj^mithe^nfeahonjabte  dieeps-of!öffectk)Ä,!nbt:the  dia- 
mandß  fror»  die  iavcrfnfe  ^of  tb«  -heart     Vou  ti?öät  rtae  llkö  ä 


864  PENPENNIS. 

of  a  free  maiden — is  thisthe  price  of  a  life's  passion?    Ah 
me  !  when  was  it  otherwise  ?  when  did  love  meet  with  aught 
bat  disappointment  ?    Could  I  hope  (fand  fool!)  to  be  the    , 
exception  to  the  lot  of  roy  race,  and  lay  my  fevered  brow 
pn  aheart  that  cpmprehended  rny  own?    Foolish  girl  that    | 
I  was !     One  by  o*>e  all  the  flowers  of  my  yorcng  life  have 
faded  away ;  and  \  this,  the  last*  fthe  sweetest;  the  dearest,  the    ; 
fondly,  the  madly  ioved,  the  wildlyi  cherished— where  is  it? 
But  no  mpre  of  ;this.  :  Heöd  not  finy  bleedirig  heart.     Bless   \ 
you,  bless  you  always,  Arthur  !    •  » 

"  Itwill  write  mpre  when  I  atn  tnore,  collectecL  My  racking 
brain .  reriders :  thqught  alrnöst  impossible.  Ilörig  to  see 
Laura  !  She,  wiH^cQme.jto:  us , directly ;  we  retuna  from  the 
^ountry,  will  she  nost  ?    And  ypu, ;  cold  one  ? '  B;"        j 

.,-.:■•  t.    ■:    -Vi    <,l  -       •:.-.}    •       ..-■  i 

,  The  words  of  thi&letter  :wereiperfectly  clear,  and  written  in 
Blanche's  neatest  hapd,  uppn  heir  scented  paper ;  and  yet  the    p 
meaning  of  the  cpmpositjon  txot  a  little  puzzled,  Pen.     Did    f{ 
Blanche  rnean  to ,  accept ,  or  ,tO;  refuse  his  pölite  offer  ?    Her 
phrases  either  rneant  that  Pen  did  not  k>ve  her,  and  she  de- 
plined  hirnj  or  that  she  topfe  hinv^nd  sacrificed  herseif  to    | 
hirn,  cold  as  he  was,.    He;  langhed  sardonically -oyer the  letter,   ; 
and  over  the  transaction  which  pccasioned iL :\  He  laughed  L 
to  think  hpw  Fortune  had  jüted  him^  and  höwiheädßserved 
his  slippery  fortjune.     JJe  tijmed;  Oyer  and  bver  the  musky  ' 
gilt-edged  riddle»     It  amused  :  his  hurnoür  »he  enjoyed  it  as 
If  it  had  been  a,  funny  stpry. 

He  was  thus-  seated,  ;twiddling  the;  queer  manusciapt  in  his     j 
band,  joking  grimty , to  hi*»self>  when  hiß ;  eenvant  came  in 
with  a  :card  frpm  a  gsntlemao»  iwhp  trished  to  s£eak  to  him     * 
very  partiqularly» .,  £nd  if  Pen  had  gone  öutinto  the  pas-     - 
sage,  he  woulql  have  ßeen,v  suöking/  his  stick*  •  rölling  his  eyes, 
and  showing  great  marks  of  anx&ety,  his  old  acquaintance 
Mr,  Samuel. Huxtsr.  ,-'•.•   i  ;    ! 

MMn  Hnxter  ;  on  paiiticular  bua^ess  !  ,  Pray,  beg  Mr. 
Huxter  tp  come,  i#,",said.£en,;amufled  rather;  a!nd  not  the 
less  §p  when  ppor-Sam  appeat^edibe/oj«  him«  i 

"  Pray  take  a;  chair,  Mr.  HuXtejft"  said:  Penj  in  his  most 
süperb  maarier.     "  In  what  way  ;can  I  ;be,  of  Service  to  you  ?  " 

"I had  rather, nqt  spea^. bf^fo^ the  ftuök— beforethe  man, 
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Mr. Pendennis ■■;"■  on  which  Mr.  Arthuf's!  attendant  quitted 

the  room.  ! 

f< Fm in a  fix,"  said  Mr.  Huxter  glöonlily. 

"Indeed!"     .  !.        *  ;     ,     [ 

"  She  seht  me  to  you,"  continued  thö  youhg  surgeqn, 

"  What  t  Fanny  ?    lis  Ishe  wfell  ?  ••  I  Iwaa  Coming  to;  see  her, 

but  I  häve  had  a  great  deal  of  business,  simce  my  return  to 

London."    1   :  ■■■)-,->  '  ■  ■, 

"I  heard  ofyou  fchrough  my  governor  and  Jack  Hobnell," 

broke  in  Huxter.     "I  wfeh  you  joy>  Mr.  Pe^uiennis,  böth  of 

the  borciughi and  the  lady^  sir.     Fanny  wigfaes  you  joy,  too," 

he  added,;  with  something  of  a  blush. 

*  " There's naany  a.slip  between  the>cupr:attd  therlip !  Who, 
knows  what  ;Smayhappen,;  Mr,  Huxter»  ör  who  will  sit  in» 
Parliament  for  Clavering  next  session  ?  "  > 

"  You  ean  <äd  anything  wiih  my  goveruor,"  continued  Mr. 

*  Huxter.  "  You  got  him  Clavering .  Park.  The  öld  boy  was 
very  much  pleased,1  sir,  atyour  callirag  him  in.    Hobnell  w*ote 

*  me  so.  Do  you  think  you  could  speak  to  the  gövernof  for- 
me, Mr.  Pöndfennis?"  ••'!  / 

B|         "Andtellihim  what?"  v  -  ,    ;       \r  :  .,.,?> 

"Fve  gone  anddone  it,;  sir,  "v  said  HuÄtfer>withaparticular 

look.  •':  •'  ;';  !!••.    »  .     ,    [  <::   ;■  ■'  ■'••/  •....;>,• 

i  "  You — you  don't;  mean  to  >say.  you  have^r-jrou  have ;  done 

any  wrong  tö  that  dear  little  cueature,-  sir?"  saidPen,  starting 
up  in  a  great  füry; ,  ,   n  '  .    : 

VI  hope  xic^-  said  Huxter,  with!  al  hawg-d/og,  lpok ;  "but 
Fve  married«  her.  And  I  know  there  ,wül  •  be  an  awful  shindy 
at  home.  It  was  agreed  that  I  should  betaken  into  partnern 
ship  when  I  had  passed  the  College,  and/it  was  to  have  beert 
Huxter  &  Son.  iBüt  I  ottw&Thavö  it,  confound  it.  It's  all 
over  now,  and  the  old  boy'swrote  nie  that  he^si  coming  up 
to  town  for  drugs:;  he  will  be  here  to-morröw,  and  then  it 
must  all  come  out."  ! 

"And  when  did  this  event  happen ? "  asked  Pen,  not  over 
well  pleased,  most  likefy,  that  a  person  who  häd  orice  atträcted 
some  portiön  of  his  royal  good  graces  should  have  transferred 
her  allegiance,  and  consolöd  herseif  för  his  loss. 

"Last  Thursday  was  five  weeks — it  was  two  days  after 
Miss  Amory  came  to  Shepherd's  Inn,"  Hmtex  '«Asmcsu^ 
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i>  Pön  feriierabe'ted  thafl  Blanche  had  writteii  andnwentftbned 
her  visit  "I  was  called  in,"  Huxter  said.  "I  was;  in?  the 
Inn  looking  after  oltf)  Cb$'s  kg,-  aridtaahwmt  sornethimg  leise 
too,  very  likely  ;  and  I  met  Strong,  who  told  me  therä  nwaä  a. 
woman-  takew  ilt '  fa*  Chälrvbevsj  and»  wertf/  n^  to  give  her  rhy 
professional  setwöftj  ;Ii  wäVthe  old  Ikd^  who/ äit^iÄdä  Miss 
Amöry— h^^hottöölceepör;  ör  some-  &id$  thikigcf  She  ^asi 
taken  with  strong  hysterics.  I  found  her  kicking  and  scream-» 
ihg*  -fökVä  gööÜ  ötte,:  i*i<  Strengte  Chamber^  aldagj "<  wtt  him 
atad-'CS^Qrict'AHftinipn«  j  an4  Miss  Ämciry  cryirtgnäid^stpÄto 
äsa  sheet;Fättd  Atemoril  fliming  about^iä  iegukte  kick  upi. 
They  were  two  hours  in  tböi Chamber  ;^and-tfte  'ölcfc Vornan '. 
wen'twhioop^lfe  Äffiifii^caAi  '  Sfe6-Wa^:«ittc}>f««©rset'thäii  the 
yourig  orte*.  «  f  «atted  in  GmsveifoijiPteee'TieWadaJ*  tb/seeif  ft 
could  be  of  any  Service;  bufr  'the^wer^ gom  wÄtiiöiit-söiTwiichi 
aÄ^thanking'Riö  ;  .äftdfthe  day'after  I  hiaÜ  taiasiniessiof  myt'own 
tjfröCttenÜ  feo^-a;  bad  fet&inegö  too^'  fcaidrMivfHttxfer  gloDunity, 
"►iBüitf  If s  i  etohSe,  arid1  citrt^be' widpra  ?  ?ai*fc  wei  pmiisü  im^te 
che  tast-tf  ft.*.'i    •'  ••  •, :-;  '•••■•-''•  ijt  v  :';i:-  '••■•:  "',     ■•*  ■ 

She  has  known  the  story  for  a  month/^höughtJ^an/Withai 
sharp  pang  of  grief,  and  a  gloomy  syb^thy^rthisiateoirnts 
for  her  fefter' 'öftQ-idäy;'^ She-wiHr n^t  im|Äi<£ate  herfefcher,-  or 
divulge  his  secret ;  she  wishes  to  let  me  off  from  the  marriägei 

j  '«'D&ytra'ikhöw  wfaö<-A>totrtöÄ*  i^öfrP^askeä  Huxteivaftenr 
the  pause,  during  which  Pen  had  been  thintkirigr^.his.öwn, 
äff&irs. ;  "'ffaJst^^i  I  hiäve  pükrt\hhi&vV^mä\wk  fcan't 
heiß*  fenleying  Kha*  itte  Mrs, » fci^tfdot'i-fiAt  hnsbartd  icome  td 
Hfe- again,  änd öHe*\<fe  has|usi  taiarifted  w,seeon&  Perfoarjte 
liig^föö^'w^^feöJvery^s^rty^o^  i*£f  aghä©4  Hüxterv  fockjng 
üvagdly  al  Ätfthtifj  fo*i  tfo&detn^idf'ji&lousy^as  still:  ih 
pjosssssfo«»  öf  Kisi -sdufy  arwi  m>%  anti  .'rtiorerl  thianj  e,veir  sioce 
his'  i  w&rife^v'ttoiu  poör  felibw '  fähcaedrf  thaü  'Fanoiy's  beacfc 
belonged  to  his  rival.  .  • r j  ;    r,  rr.-- »  ' ; ,;  m  •  ;  * 

•'»*;Lefl*ue>talfc:afe©ütfy^  Ften*.    *Show.  me 

hon* I* r«an>  be  &£<&«*#  serviceotQ rydfc*  'JJtMtev i  UeknaerGtav 
fr&tofaitti  yb»'  oft  ybur  iBraariatge*-  •  >  i  am«  tharikfut  rüat.Fanoy^. 
who  is  so  goodf^sb^&Bciriätfer^i.  äd,kio«t od  dreaturej,  has  foinrid 
äw' hortest  mm,  mrd  ä  genttOTan-ithtt-mÄ;.toibd'her-häppy. 
Show  tne  wh*t  J;^^idbtitaihcTpyta^?\H  i.';  •>v;\-.-.>  •<>  ü'-.  :.  \: 


*She'  thittki  ^M  *ä*n,  :*h>v  !«aid  ^^4  «öc^iog-'' Fent$ 
fleted  Ihättd,'  *^rttä  •  1%  ^öry  iauic&  ebliged  *o  yöu,  3'ih 
e  r^aad-  feant  ^ki  *öight  tÄHc  Jö^nb-  my  lütöhen, üaflodifbiieak 
v  bisifcii8$  $0'  hitft  affiräi  rftyimmhöT^  Jwhö  aiways  hasuh^r 
tkUp^but^©iiigi'C^rgymatt?s  daugftter*  (  Fanmyjain?t  ctf 
oöd ^(milyj'i  kfttfwy'khä «not ftipi  to nusdii 'i»e$ttiiagi<aciü «hpt 

»Ut  »M«a'!H4ikt!ieri«C^.^L  «•;  *  .1  ni  ;y.i    ';;■  ;  ..,/  i    •.       •  ■.!! 

4  The  wife  takes  the  husband's  rank,  of  course,"  said-  Jtenti 
*iAth(fl  ^fehi'a-iteäeptafctike  in  «^ia^'Vieahttrftffed  Höxter, 
ribing  his  stick,  "sl^lbdafi^öed^^ajenpf^ri  iä'Clatvet- 
.  You  should'fceaa?  die*  ging  und  iplay  'Ott-  tto&  piano* :  Did 
i  *evef ?>  ;-^d'(fcw»^ugfcft^hetiV,:iAiidvshe^:|clo.'Oii  the 
*e,if  >th»  govkmorWÄS  tfr  tbrötaimerfcWK'i;  Jwflit  Fd^öthler 
rtavef'WiP  Amä^-  9he  <caa?t  tadte  :fcrei*ig .'ia  oo^uetre,Mn 
iäeittYid--4teö'citriH!'help  it.  Öamtay/  »fipJ  '#il:b'e  bonad 
jay,  that  two  or  ttaas  «oth©  Barthdotoiiöw  ttoat  Eto 

.ught'ihtfc  «fy  pi)4ce,'iatte -rnttin^!  Wftfrter  aw!;  evenjäck 
itöJij  tüat  I  'Wök  ;döwn  •  a&  ;my b&kfti&w,  isnas^bad  as  ;*he 

what  Bows  says :  if  there  were  twerity  «a$ri iiri&'ftKM^.  and 
t  äöt<takmj*  fiötiee^of  \frer,  fete  vvou^n'-t  be 'sai'rsfied  uhtil 

twentieth  was  at  her  elbow." 

'  Votf  rs*ifcuid    have    her  ^other  ^ith^fce^"  «äid'  Pen, 
ghing;-        !r<"'  •  -  ':  -!<  -'■:  '••'  '  •   ••■    ''''-••      ••••  -•  7 

*  She  Wöfet  k>öep Ihekidg^     She  tatttsee «©i&nüch  of  h#r 
\\tym  she  üssdi  •  l'cäHfy  yöu  •  kawysiir,  $o m  whhimhat 
GonsJder'  ttiyi*€Lnk>Ji*4  Ute;w  Said  HJübcteat,  ptortting  a  v*ry 
ty  hand  up  to  his  chin.  ^        '»  ••'<  '  : 

^»^tt^'Bakl  Mi'v  Pea,  wta»  wafc'  «röriit*ly  iataused*  und 
i^ming^htmvmiaft^  hdriüiü  {iaiad'  of '  course-  coroeerhing 
x>dy  eise  in  the  world)  the  fable  'öiigÜ^have-ibe^n  nar- 

\s  tfcetwö  <gentleta&*'we¥e  itt  «he  fttkist>üf  thwßoiloqu^, 
>ther  knock  came  to  Pen's  dööf,  aimid  hfe  seifvaTit  presejifcfy 
ibuwced' Mr.  Böws:  The  öld  tnatt  Miöw^d  slowly,  his 
e  fafee  blushi'ng,  -and  Jhia  fetnd'trömbl»^  söfmewhat  as  he 
k  Pen's.  Öe-cwghöd,  and'w4p6d  his  face  in  his  öhecked 
töh  ^öcket^hafndkepchief,'  and  säte  dwrtv  1fä^;^\^\^äv^  cäx. 
ktte^s;the  tm  ähtrting  öh  ;hi$%^\rea&.    0^es\\o^«Ä^Ä 
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man,  too,  has  had  his  griefs,  and  his  wounds,  Arthur  thpught. 
This  man,  too,  has  brought  his  genius  and  hisi.heart,  and 
laid  them  at  a  woman's  feet— where  she  spurned  them.  The 
chänce  of  life  has  gone  iagainst  htm,  and  the  prize  is  with 
that  creature  yonder.  Fanny's  bridegroom, ;  thus  mutely 
apostrophized,  had.  winked,  meanwhile  with  one  eye  at  old 
Bows,  and  was  driving  holes  in  the.  iloor  with  the  cane  which 
he  loved.  .-.,,'.,.'. 

"So  we  have  lost,  Mr.  Bows,  and  here  is  the  lucky  winner," 
Pen  said,  looking  hard  at  the  old  man.  ;. 

.    "Here  is; the  luoky  wiriner,  sir,  as  you  äay*", 

"I  suppöse ,  yöu  have  come  from  n>y  place  ?  "  asked 
Huxter,  who,  having  .winked  at  Bows.  with- <-Qner  .eye,  now 
favoured  Pen  withä  Winjc  of  thß.other^— a  wink  which  seemed 
to  say,  "In&tuated  old  boy— ^you  understand — över  head 
and  ears  in  love  with  her — poor  old  fool ! "  ■, 
.  "Yes,  I  have  been  there  iaver  since  you  went  äway.  It 
was  Mrs.  Sam  who  isent.  me  after^  you .;  who  ;said  that  she 
thought  you  might  be  doingi  something  $tupid+-sQmething 
like  yourself,  Huxter."     ,;  )  V  ;       r    v  j 

"There's  as  big:fools  as  'I  am,'*  growled  thö  young  sur- 

geon.  •:,;!    !  ; 

,.  "A  few,  p'räps^  said  the  old  man ;  ^ not ; many,  let  us 
trust.  Yes,  she  sent  me  after  you  for  fear  you  should  offend 
Mr.  Pendennis ;  and  I  dare  $ay!  becatise  sbe?  th<?ught  you 
wouldn't  give  her  messageito ,  him,  arid  beg;him  to  go  and 
see  her,  and  she  knäw  Z  woüld  fcäk&  iher,  errand.; .  ■,  Did  he 
teil  you  that,  sir ? "  ...» '.\j  .<;/;     »    ,-;,  ;;;  • 

Hüxter  blußhed  scarlet/  ajjid  eovered,  his  confusion  with 
an  imprecation;  Pen  i  laughed  !  the  acene  sujted  his,  bitter 
humour  more  änd  more.U  i  '  r  i  w 

"I  have  no  doubt  Mr.  Huxter  was  going  to  tell.me," 
Arthur  said,[  "  and  v-ery  much;  fl^tteredrl  4m  sure  I  shall  be 
to/pay  my  respects  to  bis  wife'yrSj  ;.  ( ;     ;      x 

"  It's  in  Charterhpuse:i4fle,  pver  the  baker'von,  the  right- 
hand  side  asyou  ^9.  from  ßtijc^in^  Street,"  cipnfcued  Bow& 
without  any  pity.,  "You^pöw  Smithfield,  Mr.  Pendennis? 
St  JohrtV  Street  <leads  into  %Smithneld. ::  Dr.  7  Johnson  has 
been  dosvn  the  Street  rnany  a  time  with  ragged,  shoes,  and 
*  bandle (pf  pennyrfrlimng /fpfc  Ü\e  -  £**# *  Afagwne.    You 


iterary  gents  are  better  off  how— eh?<   You  fide  in  your' 
zahs  and  weär  yfellow  kid  gloves  now." 

"I  have  known  so  many  brave  ahd  good  tnen  fail>  and  so 
many  quacks  and  impostors  succeed,  that  you  mistake  me  if 
yoü  think  J  am  puffed  up>  by  my  own:  personal  gdod  luck;  old 
friend,"  Arthuf  said  sadly.  -^  Xboypu  -;thihk*be  prizes  of  life 
arö  carried  bythe mdst  deserVing^ändsetupithat  mean  test 
of  prosperity  för  ttjerit?  Youmust  feel<  that  you  are  as  good 
as  I.  i  have  never  questiöned  it.  k  is  you  thät  are  peevish 
^gainsi  the  ffeaksof:  Fortuwe^Änd'grudgefthe  good  luck  that 
befalls  6thers. !  It'S  riet  the>  first  tfme  yoiu  have-  unjustly> 
^iccused  rne,  Bows."     j  ;      .        ;:  ;;  i 

"  P6rhapS  ;ybu  are  «ot '  far  wyotig,  str,?iisaid  the  old  felldw, 
wiping  his  bald  forehead.  "  I  am  thinking  about  myself  and 
grumbling ;  most  fneni  do  when  they  get  oh  that  subject. 
Here's  the  fellow  thatVgot  the  prize  in? the  lottery-r-here's 
the  förtuhäte  youth."      *■  i  '    i    i    :     (  '    ■•> 

"  I  don't-  knöw  what  you  are  drivingf  ati,"  Huxter  said,  whö 
had  beert  much  puzzied  as  the  aböve  remarks  passed  between 
his  two  compa!nion$.  «  '      >■• 

■%i  Perhäps not,"  said  Bows  dryly.  .;  ^  Mrs.  H.  seni  nie  here 
to  look  after  you,  and  tö  see  that  you;  brought  that  little 
rhessagä  td  Mr;  £endennis;  which  you  didn'f,  yöu  Seeland 
so  she  was  right.  Womfcn  always  are;  they  have  always'ä 
reasön  for  everything.  Why,  sir,"  he  said,  turning  round  to 
Pen  with  a  sneer,  "she  had  a  reasohievenfor  giving  me  that 
rriessäge.  I  Was  sittirig  with  her  after  you  leftus  very  quiet 
and  eornfortable.  I  was  talking  äway,  andshe  was  mending 
your  Shirts,  when  your  two  yoimg  friends,  Jack  Lintön  and 
Bob  Blades,  looked  in  from  Bartholomew's  ;  and  then  it  was 
she  fourtd  out  that  she  had  this  «nessage  to:  send.  You 
needn't  hürry  yourself,  she  don't  want  you  back  agafcr ) 
they'll  stäy- these  «wo  hours,  I  dare  say;" 

Hüxter  arose  with  great  ^öerturbatiön  at  this  news;  and 
plunged  his  stick  into  the  pocket  of  his  paletot,  ahd  seized 
his  hat.  :  '     :    ;   ;;  •     ''   :   -        .«''.' 

'  '«Yöull  cöme  and  See  ü's,  sif,  Won't  you  ?  "  he  said  tö  Pen; 
"Youir  talk  over^  the  goVernör,:  won't  you,  sir,  if  I  can  get 
öut  pf  this  placfe and  dowri  to  CläVering? ",  ;  •       ; 

"You  will  promise  to  attehd  m€  gratfevt  wc1\^^^. 


8ye>-  vwmmm®.i 

Fairoaks,  will  ycnif  Htixtsr?"  Ben»  satd  goocj^a^fie^ly^ : ;  "I 
will  do  anything  I  cari  fort,  yw<  I  will  copsmb  and,  seg.  Mfs< 
Huxtear  immeidiateJ^  iitodr  veej?  will  <xmspirei  together  about 
wbatis  to  beidon©*";    ■;  .  i; 

i^I  thoüght  thafc  would/  send  hiwi  (fttf,  sfrk"  5ows  said* 
d«apping  intp  »hiß  ichairAgaini  als  sodn  as  tbs  ypttng  stujg«*»?; 
had!  qukted  tthc:  rooaiLr  -'SAiwt it's -..all  time^  $irTrievery  ;v«(k4 
of  fo  <She  wantsi  yotit  bapfc  ■  agaify  andlawdsrh^^  busband 
affeer  you,  She;*»g<3tiesJ  eyerjfeody;,  tj^e  }htlß  4wU  $he 
ttieö  it  ori>  you>  baifbßy'-o&rppwr  i^sjigaiv  Wt  tfr&  ^oung 
chsqjß  froai  Barfcbolojmw'Sc  Sbefe  got  a/tKule^ojarÄ  ofi : '^ntij 
already.  And  if  there's  nobody  there,  she>  pröfetiseß  ioo».  thft 
oidJGdrhiaa-bflkttE iri.the.  ahop^  c*i cwwes ■  tiie  blas}*  .swejeper 
atithfc  crossrng.^/;  :■':  :nr,  '  "  ■:.;•■.■<  >-:'.-'\  ,■]-'  -.    . 

.   "Is  sheftondkoft^  - 

•  "There  ift>  nofacüooritii|ig  ü>rr  like^i  Äipd.  di^kik^s/'  Bows 
answered.  "  Yes,  she  is  fond  of  him  ;  äftdjfe^8gj,4ftfe$Q  tbe 
thirag,:into  heruheäd^she mbvMi.nßk;  w»tv/u»|jlf>sb^i -married 
bim., ;  They^haji  thehn:bß©n&  JiublisiieäJiiv%  rQewont's,  and 
.nobody  heard  it,  or  knew  any  just  cau^.iftifiw^edjfnjeat 
And  oire  «foy  shfe.aK^sOutof ^^:tbe>portefc^J(^^an5f  bas  the 
büsiheöff  dcai»e,iand  goe*  olftro  Garawseßdwitfe/Lpt^ari^-  ;and 
leaves.  * nwxte  fdniäö  ti©>gO(and  e>cpjöiri.4Ui Jfciriga  to  her  -iafc 
Bless 'yiou J  the  old  womaa  fk-rtew/ it  r«s ^ellft^Ji <üd*  thougb 
she'pretended-igiÄohinc&fi  Ärädso  /«he .ftäftvaroL,  l'm  «tone  ! 
agäirL  i  iriiss  her,iai^jtripfriogialfojag  thatcßu?*,  .andi  ßQn^g 
forber  srnging leseonp  äod  Fvdiiuuo-hmrt  ta  Jqok  iKrtp,  tfa 
porter's:  lodge  riowyfwhidx'^  the 

littfeffliiting  Khirig.  ■  Aiad  Ig©>and  dt  a#ä  äangje.  :*bput -ber 
kttdgihbgSy ; like  an  öldufoök:;  .She/nm^kösi^^vier^  >triwi  ftRjd 
ncd£,  thömgh;' ge*snpt)dd  HräKtfrr'sishrtäSjatfd  fltathfeß  ;,  eopks 
hiß;,bttle  diäner,  anld^sings;  afc  het;:bj|$in^ss.lik«  »littleMlark* 
What's  the  use  of  being;;a»gi:y>  ?r  .latent  tap  Jhflee  pqqnd  to 
gar.*>n*wfth  ;:ft>r  tjbey!i(a^ift,jtrg0(t  a,^illiftgvtilliber  reqoncilia- 
tion^andpaj<mrticsdöv^"!  .;•  :[      \:  ,     ;;  ,;  ,;.=   ,;  ■  j 

When  Bows  häd  taken  bis  leave,  Pen  carried  hisj  ktter 

frafil  (Bllaaehe^fand  ..tbe^^ws^ipb  <b$  b?4  iwfc  rqceive<i,  to 

hjii  itöwalladvis^jLaAii^i ,  Jt  ,w^  wondertful  »pon;  bow-  many 

points  Mr.  Arthut,  '^ö.-gßrt^ratty  f^Wedibi^^wö.qpiniop, 


nttrch;äs  Choosö  ä ,wäisi(SÖÄt'V?fh^t*,,^ftt'ring:t6  ftliss  Bell/; 
if  he  -w^tetflto1  b\xf  a  Herse  he  /ihüst'  have  Miss  Bellas 
opiniön  r  äfl  %tiich  'rnaf  ks  df  deference  tehded  greatly  to  the 
Ämüsettierit  öf  the  sfhfewd  öld  lädy  ^wi'Äi  .'whorn  Miss  Bell 
Ifoed,  aild  WhoseJiplaWs  Jregä*Hng  fax- nproteg2e  we  have 
jftdfcaited.  '     'T     •!■•,.<:.'-.••.    -•>!!•-•    -:r:j    ,•■    >;••.!   .    ■ 

Arthü*  prödüce^CBlä^e^lette^  arida'sked 

tier  $0  Inlerptiät'  -it.  •     I!Aü,ra',was  v*teij'  itiuch  agitäted  arid 
piizßled  by  tfte '«ottttoits  Jof^ej  rtöte.     v  !     l 
;    *'it  öeem«1  to;^ 

artfully."  .    ^  •-■••'   >'-<\  r  •'  -\      "•  •;t;"i"    '.;■    ' 

•  ^Äind  wishes  äö'to'-'plaäe  thatters/thaishie!'  may  tak-e  rhe  or 
leave  me?     Is  it  not  so?*  i ::;rl  °<-  i  ''^-  :  ;  '  ;'      : 

^It :JisiJ.I^äW(iäftfti(Jj  ft  Jrtftd-  of  ^dtipliefty  jwhich  döes  not 
augur  well  for  your  future  happirfeä^'^h'd ''feMa  tiad :  repfly  to 
your  own  candour  and  hqnesty,  Arthur.  Do  you  know  I 
think — I  think — I  scarcely  like  to  say  what  I  think,"  said 
Laura,  with  a  deep  tyusly;  .but  -9?  vcouree,  the  blushing  young 
lady  yielded  to  her"  cöusih's  per'süasions,  and  expressed  what 
her  £hought$  were.;  >:cflt  ilooksi'to'  rae*  iArthoin,  as  if  there 
might  be — there  mightbe  soraebodyielse,"  said  Laura,  with 
a  repetition  of  the  blush. 

*'«  Ana  tf  ttoere  ft;"  brqkie  4n  Ä^thüry  ktia\k'if'J  s(rrl  'free  once 
agäiri,  Witt  tobest  'and  ^earest  of  all  worrien-^-^"     , ' 

'  "Ybü  arö  '^ot^fröe,  deär;;b^btrrer,,,  Laura1  :saici  cälmly. 
F'iYou'  bdöhg  'W  äriötn'er,'bi*  Whörfi  I  öwri  it  gtieves  ure  tö 
tUnk\K  B\jkTcän9^;6o  btherwise.1 :  It  is  very'odd  that  in 
this' fetter*  shfe  <Ä6es  nöt':urg6,:yoiii":'te'^ell'lHer  the  reasbri  wby 
you!  häve  'broken  ärrärigemerrts  nvhich  woufe  HaVe  been  so 
ädvanfägWu^lo  V&y  and  :  '«vbifti?  ;speakirig  oh  the  stfbjefct. 
Shef's^mehow'äe'erhs1  ^write'-^fe  »ff ;vShe''  knöw^  her !  fatnet's 
secreft."  '•:'  •  *!-'a  r':,f-'-  ''"•••-  Jl)11  '-•'-'•^  .'  .  ■",is  \';  ■':  i: 
:^<Pen  said,/t'Ve5;;/[she[Tirrust  "khow  ii \\*  'arid  totd  the  story', 
which'^  häd;jüst  ;heörd!frörn  JHüxter,  of .  'tlie1  rhterview  ät 
ShephercFs  Inn.  :     '    l       >';^^'<  t    •    .:■•;.    :.'»':•.;    :...■•  -';•' 

;    "H?  was;inot  s<>  that,;s4ie'  Üesciribed'  the ' ! theetihg,* ' :said 
Läürä;  *nd  gbiHgto;Tier  desk,'  ^duCed  frbm  tt  that  letter 
of  Blätiche'^  wrifch  rhentioried'^ef  JVrsit  tö  ShepherdV  fohl 
*?  Another,<fsappfiihthieht-Li-bhly  tHe -Chevalier  Strotv^  wwiv^. 
friehd'  öf  his'fti  ihe  rbörh."    Thte  vras  a\Y  V\va.\.  ^i«tföc&>ä^ 
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said.  "  But  she  was  bound  to  keep  her  father's  secret,  Pen," 
Laura  added.     "And  yet,  and  yet — rit  is  very  puzzling." 

The  puzzle  was  this,  that  for  three  weeks  after  this  eventful 
discovery  Blanche  had  been  only  too  eager  about  her  dearest 
Arthur — was  urging,  as  strongly  as  so  much  modesty  could 
urge,  the  completion  of  the  happy  arrangements  which  were 
to  make  her  Arthurs  for  ever;  and  now  it  seemed  as  if 
something  had  interfered  to  mar  these  happy  arrangements 
— as  if  Arthur  poor  was  not  quite  so  agreeable;  to  Blanche 
as  Arthur  rieh  and  a  member  pf  Parliament — as  if  there  was 
some  mystery.     At  last  she  said, — 

"  Tunbridge  Wells  is  not  very  far  off,  is  it,  Arthur  ? 
Hadn't  you  better  go  and  see  her?", 

They  had  been  in  town  a  week,  and  neither  had  ;thought 
ofthat  simple  plan  befqre  !  : 


CHAPTER  LXXIV. 

SHOWS   HOW   ARTHUR    HAD   BETTER   HAVE   TAKEN   A 
RETURN-TICKET. 

The  train  carried  Arthur  only  too  quickly  to  Tunbridge, 
though  he  had  time  to  review  all  ther  circumstances  of  his 
life  as  he  made  the  brief  jpurney,  and  Lto  acknowledge  to 
what  sad  conclusions  his  selfishness  and  waywardness  had 
led  him.  "Here,  is  the  end  of  hopes  and.aspirations," 
thought  he,  "  of  romance  and  ambitions !  Where  I  yield  or 
where  I  am  obstinate,  I  am  alike  unfortunate.  My  mother 
implores  me,  and  Irefuse  an  angel  l  Say  I  hatf  tajten  her : 
forced  on  me  as  slie  was,  Laura  would.  neyer  Jhave  been  an 
angel  to  me.  I  could  not  have  given  her  my  heart  at 
another's ,  instigation ;  I  never  could  have  knpwn  her  as 
she  is,  had;  I  been  obliged  to  ask  another  to  Interpret  her 
qualities  and  point  out  her  virtues.  I  yield  to  my  uncle's 
solicitations,  and  aeeept;  on  his  guarantee  Blanche,  and  a 
seat  in  Parliament,  and  wealth,,an<J  ambition,  and  a  career; 
and  see ! — Fortune  comes  and  leaves  me  the  wife  without 
the  dowry,  which  I  had  taken  in  compensation  pf  a.he^*** 
Wby  was  I  not  more  honest9  or  am  I  no\  \e$&  vspV  \V  ^s 
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have  cost  my  poor  old  uncle  no  pangs  to  accept  Blanche's 
fortune  wheneesoever  it  came ;  he  can't  even  understand, 
he  is  bitterly  indignant,  heart-stricken  almost,  at  the  scruples 
which  actuate.  me  in  refusing  it  I  dissatisfy  everybody.  A 
maimed,  weak,  imperfect  wretch,  it  seiems  as  if  I  am  unequal 
to  any  fortune.  I  neither  make  myself  nor  any  one  connected 
with  tne  happy.  What  pröspect  :is  there  for.  this  poor  little 
frivolous  girl,  who  is.tootake  my  ohscurename  and  share  my 
fortune?  .  I.  have  not  even  ambteion  to  excite  me,  or  self- 
esteem  enöugh  to.eonsole  myself,  much  more  her,  for  my 
faüure.  If  I  wer  es  to  write  a  book ;  that  should  go  through 
twenty  editiofts,  why,  I  should  be  the  very  first  to  sneer  at 
my  reputation.  Say  I  could  succeed  at  the  Bar,  and  achieve 
a  fortune  by  buUying  withesses  and  twisting  evidence ;  is 
that  äfame  which  would  satisfy  my  löngings,  or  a  calling  in 
which  my  life  would  be  well  spent  ?  How  I  wish  I  could  be 
that  priest  opposite,  who  never  has  lifted  his  eyes  from  his 
breviary,  except  when  we  were  in  Reigate  tunnel,  when  he 
could  not  see  5  or  that  old  gentleman  next  him,  who  scowls 
at  hita  with  eye«  of  hatredoyen  his  newspaper.  The  priest 
shuts  his  eyes:  to  the  world,  but  has;his  thoughts  on  the  book, 
which,  is  his  directoty  to  the  world  to  come.  His  neighbour 
hates  him  as;a  monster,  tyrant,  pertfecutor,  and  fancies  burn- 
ing  martyrs,  and  that  pale  countehance  looking  on,  and 
lighted  up  by  the  flame^  These  have  no  doubts ;  these 
march  on  trustfully,  bearing  their  load  of  logic." 

"Would  youlike  toldok  at  the  paper,  sir?"  here  inter- 
posed  the  stout  gentleman1  (it  had  a  flaming  article  against 
the  Order  of  the  black-cöated  'gentleman  who  was  travelling 
with  thern  in  the ;  carriage),  and  Pen  thanked  him  and  took 
it,  and  pursued  his  reverie,  without  reading  two  sentences  of 
the  Journal. 

"And  yet,  would'  you<  take  either  of  those  men's  creeds, 
with  its  consequences?"  he  thought  "Ah  mel  you  must 
bear  your  own  bürden,  fashion  your  own  faith,  think  your 
own  thoughts,  and  pray  yöur  own  präyer.  To  what  mortal 
ear  couid l  teil  all,  if  I  had  a  mind?  or  who  could  under- 
stand all?  Who  can  teil  another's  shortcomings,  lost  oppor- 
tunities,  weighjthe  passions  which  overpower,  the  d^feo^V^s^ 
incapacitate  reason  ?-^what  extent  6£\i\i^^tv^\\^\.\v\^x\^^- 


3/4  FBNBENNIBi 

böur's  Jtoind  is  organizeditoperceive-änd  todo?— what  io- 
visible  and  forgotteüi  accident;  teraror  <öf  yöütfv  efcafice  of  mis- 
chänce' of  förturte,  may  have  älterad  the  whojecütt'ent  öf  life? 
A  grain  of  sand  may  alter  it,  sä  the  Abging  öf  ä>  pebble  may 
end  it  Whö  can weigh  ciroonlstönöö^;  pa^iönÄi  tetnptations 
ffhat  go  to  ousr  gpödand^evftaoßiörtifiti  säve'Öne,  beförö  whose 
a*te£ul  wisdoin 'we  .kneel;  aaad  «tjwhos^  ttietcywe  ask  äbsoiü- 
tron  ? :  Herei  it  ends,^  *höt%htt  »Per*  j;  * '<  thö  day  or' :  läp^mötjxy» 
will  wind  up  tfo&  accöimi  tot* *öy  •  youth^a  'WeÄTy*  refrospect, 
alas  !  a  sad  histoity,  fatohiräkrtf/m  pdge 3>  wöüldi'föiii-nöl'  look 
back  cm !  But. rwho  hainöt  beea  tifced  oi  fallen, 'ahfi  whö- has 
escaped  withomt  sfcare^fh>iaitHalt,«sdrü^l^)J?  Arid  his.  head 
fett  on  his  hreasVand;  tha  y*rarig  fnmii's'h^artrpmsliWed^- 
seif  hrombly,  andnsädly  befarev  tfeal.  fttoroa  e  whete  slts-'Wfadom, 
and;  lave,  and  pity  för^aM,  and/dria<Je  its  <?owfos«Oö;::  *' What 
matters  about  fem©'  or  poVerty  ?  ^  >  he  ttoought/-'  '^  If  1  inarry 
this  woinan .  $  havd  chosen* !  mayi  £  have"  sttfengttP  afod:  itfill  to 
be!  true  to  :h^r;iandtoimäkeiiher  happy  &.'  >  If'  I  bave  chifcdfen,' 
pray  God  teach  ihö/tanspeaik  &wd  tö  >d©  thö'tnuth  arööng  tifoe*»,1 
and  to  leäVe  the^archioriest  iiu[mell-''1I%er^>a»e'^fkp}eiidbufs 
fpr  niy  mainriage....iDöfeaiihy  ldifeJdfe^rv«^»y  ?<  -I  begm»  a  fiew 
phase^oF  h ;  äi  better  fchawitlfce;  last  -may  itvb^  1^  pfeay  ft^a\ien!" 

The  tram'stöppe&ätf  Tuntjridge  äs  'Feniwasrmakiiig  tfoese 
öeflections ;  läridhe^hand^wer  .tbej  nfe*tepap&r  t©;tas  neigh- 
bour,.  of  whom>  be:  toofe  deavey  While  the« iforeign?  <clergyitaan!  in 
the  opposite  comer  stall:  säte  vrith  WsieyefeöHuiU&fcbflk.  •  Pfett 
jumped  out  of  dae,  capriage  thfcn,  foi&  öatpeiibag  in  band,  and 
briskly  detetmined to-faeei his  ffortttHßv'r 

A  fly  canied  him  rrapidlyt©  Lady  Ötavering*s  honste  from 
the  sti^oni;:  andyashi3  wasi  trans#o*ted  ^thithfeJr,«'  Arthur  conv 
posed  «Ate  Speech,  wfaichiheiiihitendöd  toiaridress-ä*  Blanche, 
and  which  was  really  as  virtuous,  honest,  and  well-fninded  an 
oarationas  any  man,  dß  hESflü3rre:icrf  n*md!>knd'uhder  his'cir- 
cuamätaaces;  coulxJ,  hava' .  itftaned.  j  \ !  THbc  purpcp?t  of  it  was^- 
"Blamte^lcadnQfr/ianripa^taTidf'frorflf:  ^ouri  lastilettjer  what 
your  meaunfung  is,  orwhether.  niyi^n?an^i  frank '^oposal  to 
you  is  ax:ceptaWeorvnob  I  tbirikjioiii  kn^k  the 'rdaäom  which 
indu^es  me  to  foregO'  the  woddlyadfearrtages  Which  a  union 
Wiih  yom  ö&bred,  ^md^whioto  l  cduidjfni3feia<pce{)tiwitho«tj  as  i 
&ncy,   befing  dishonouTed.     If  yön\ÖKW?b^  «A  my  ^Ä^^io«^ 


ifcere  t  kin  xeädy  to  pravej  it.n  Eei;  Srnirke  be  called  in,  and 
teriis  be ;^amed  oüt  of  band1;  amdwith  all  myheart  I  pur- 
pöse  tö  kü&p  my  vow,  ät«*  to  icherish  you  through  Jife,  and  rto 
be-äftnäfe  awdälöwng  hn)K^nä>t^yott;-i   /•'  ■  •.-•!     ;-    ; 

<   'Protn  fche^fJy  ;  Arthur  ^  the  halfcdoorj 

whtete  fae was  *eti%d,doiöeItio' whtom  be:  did  not  Jcnow, 
The  ttiän  «eemöd'ito  ^  «ütprised«  at  the  approaeh  of  the 
gentlemaw  with  the  ca<rpeWb&gj  i  wHich  '■  he? .  made  oho  Ättempt  to 
täkfc  frobff Artbltif's  hkflds.     ^  Hw'fcadyship's  not  at  hörne; 

*'  I  saffi-A  f^nde'nftiis,'"  Afrldwar'  saidj    ^  Wihere  is  <Ligh^ 
foot?"  .f.-i-:. ::•:•••  .    .  ... 

'  '«'Üghtfooi  fe>  göhe,"  :ansa*OTe<tthe  man,  ."  My  ,Lädy  is 
öüt,  ändiny  ordörs  was-^-*!" .'' ; .       ■>■■•:       •.    .?     •>: 

1  '•'<)  I '  hfcär  <'Mfes?  •  AtJKiry's'  1  vaicte  in'  the  draWing-rbonV'  said 
Arthur.  ^Tsjkeahe  bag  töia-ditesfeirig-aföomj,  ifyau>-ßlease;V 
and,  passing  by  the  porter,  he  walked  straight'towärds;lihat 
ä^attrrient,  ffom whicity  äs'tfce^dobr  iopened,  aiwärble  of 
rneloldio«sn6t5es  issiiedi  ■■•"'•'••        •  ,v  i  ^         i  ;        ' 

:  Ötir  Mittle  ^Siren  was  at  hferpiaöO,!$irjgHig  wifcfa Mall  her-might 
arid  fäfcSmatiöns.'  "  Mäster  Claveiing  ^rasiBsleep  on  'the  sola, 
indlffeWflt*  &*  t&e <  intustc ;  ■  but  toear  Blanche'  sat  a  gentterrian 
wrw'^äs^perfectly'enrapbured  Withrhersfcrain,  which  was  of  a 
päslsiöriateärki'rnelÄn^öiy  nkture.  1    (  > 

Äfc  the  döor  operied^  the  jgentl^man  istairted  up  with  a 
HäHoi  the  'müste st(>rjpfcd,;  wirb  a  little  sbriek  from  the 
$ihg&f;'i Frank  GlaVenng ' woke 'üp  frbm  the  sofa>  andiArthur 
cäöiöf6rward'> arid  säid,'  "!What?,  Fdker  !>  how  do:  you  dd, 
Foker r4  ■[*  He  toöked  :  at  the  piattoj  and  therey.  by  Miss 
Amory^sside,  was  just- such 'ariotber  purple-leather  box  as  he 
häd  seen  in  Harry 's  band  three  days  foeförey  wheri  the  hehr  of 
Logwoöd  ttäs'contittg  outl  of  'd  jewelterV  shbjp  in  Waterloo 
Vl&ce:  It  was' '  opened,  '•  and  curled  '.  round  the  white  satin 
cushionwithin  was,  oh,  such  a  magnificent  Serpentine  biace- 
tefli,  w4thr  ätich  ä  'btering >  wiby  ihfead  and  diamönd  tail  .!•'*' 
-  "Höwderdö,  PehdönTlis'??,  fcaid -Foken  Blanche  inade 
many  tnotiotiS'  of  the  •■•.  Shoulders;  aiid'  ga*e  signs  <of  interest 
and  agitationi  Aind  ^he  put  her  tiankdfcerchief  over  the  bxace- 
let,  and  theh*  sMe  adivanbed,  withi  airmnä  whibh  trembled  v«cv 
^TflUGh,rtOgreet^e«i. '       ••..••!   »;  .•!  in-(_  .:;.  \' 
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"How  is  dearest  Laura?"  she!  said  The  face  of  Foker 
looking  up  from  his  profound  mourning — that  face*  so  pitqous 
and  puzzled,  was  one  which  the  reader's  Imagination  must 
depict  for  himself;  also  that  of  Master  Frank  Clavering*  who, 
looking  at  the  three  interesting  individuäls  with  anexpression 
of  the  utmost  knowingness,  had  only  time  to  ejacutate  the 
words,  "  Here's  a  jolly  go  ! "  and  to  disappear  sniggering. 

Pen,  too,  had  restrained  himself  up  to  that  mimtfe  \  but 
looking  still  at  Foker,  whose  ears  and  cheeks  tingled  with 
blushes,  Arthur  burst  out  into  a  fit  of  laughter,  so  wild  and 
loud  that  it  frightened  Blanche  much  mote  than  iany  the 
most  serious  exhibition. 

"And  this  was  the  secret,  was  it?  Don't  bh*sh  and  turn 
away,  Foker,  my  boy.  Why,  man,  you  are  a  patfcern  of 
fidelity.  Could  I  stand  between  Blanche  and  such  con- 
stancy — could  I  stand  between  ;Mis$  Amofy ;  and  fifteen 
thousand  a  year  ?  "  •..:.••> 

"It  is  not  that,  Mr.  Pendennis,"  Blanche  said,  with, great 
dignity.  "It  is  not  money,  it  is  not  rank,  it  is  not  gold  that 
moves  nie;  but  it  is  cönstancy,  it  is  fidelity,  it  ist.a  whole 
trustful  loving  heart  offered  to  me,  that  I  treasure, — yes,  that 
I  treasure!"  And  she  made  for  her  handkerchief,  but, 
reflecting  what  was  underneath  it,  she  paused.  1  "  I  do,  not 
disown,  I  do  not  disguise — my  life  is  above  disguise— to  him 
on  whom  it  is  bestowed,  my  heart  must  be  for  ever  bare — 
that  I  once  thought  I  loved  you— yes,  thought  I  was  beloved 
by  you  !— I  own.  How  I  clung  to  that  faith !  How J  strove, 
I  prayed,  I  longed  to  belieye  it !  Büt.your  conduct  always 
— your  own  words,  so  cold,  so  heartless,  so  unkind,  haye 
undeceived  me,  You  trifled  with  the  heart  of  the  poor 
maiden!  You  flung  me  back  with  stforn  the  troth  which 
I  had  plighted! '  I  have  explaihed  all — all — to  Mr.  Foker." 

"  That  you  have,"  said  Foker,  with  devotion  and  conviction 
in  his  looks.  :  .  i  ;.  •.  , 

"What !  all?"  said  Pen,  with  ameaning  look  at  Blanche. 

"  It  is  I  am  in  fault,  is  it  ?>    Well,  well,  Blanche,;  be  it.  so.     I 

fc     won't  appeal  against  your  sentenoe,  and  bear  it  in  silence. 

I  came  down  here  looking  toivery  dtffereot  things,  Heaven 

nows,  and  with  a  Jieart  iriöst  truly  and  kindly  disposed 

fivivards  you.     I  hope  you  may  be  happy  vnl\v  äxkAW,  *&>  qkx 
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wy  word,  it  was  my  wish  to  make  you  so ;  and  I  hope  my 
.honest  old  friend  here  will  have  a  wife  worthy  of  his  loyalty, 
his  constancy,  and  affection.  Indeed  they  deserve  the  regard 
of  any  woman — even  Miss  Blanche  Amory.  Shake  hands, 
Harry ;  don't  look  askance  at  me.  Has  anybody  told  you 
that  I  was  a  false  and  heartless  character  ?  " 

"  I  think  you're  a "  Foker  was  beginning,  in  his  wrath, 

when  Blanche  interposed. 

"  Henry,  not  a  word  !     I  pray  you  let  there  be  forgiveness  ! " 

"  You're  an  angel,  by  Jove— you're  an  angel ! "  said  Foker, 
at  which  Blanche  looked  seraphically  up  to  the  chandelier. 

"In  spite  of  what  has  passed,  for  the  sake  of  what  has 
passed,  I  must  always  regard  Arthur  as  a  brother,"  the  seraph 
continued.  "  We  have  known  each  other  years;  we  have  trod- 
den  the  same  fields,  and  plucked  the  same  flowets  together. 
Arthur!  Henry!  I  beseech  you  to  take  hands  and  to  be 
friends !  Forgive  you! — /  forgive  you,  Arthur;  with  my 
heart  I  do.     Should  I  not  do  so  for  making  me  so  happy?" 

"There  is  only  one  person  of  us  three  whom  I  pity, 
Blanche,"  Arthur  said  gravely ;  "and  I  say  to  you  again,  that 
I  hope  you  will  make  this  good  fellow,  this  honest  and  loyal 
creature,  happy." 

"  Happy  !  O  heaveris  ! "  x^aid  Harry.  He  could  not  speak. 
His  happiness  gushed  out  at  his  eyes.  "  She  don't  know — 
she  can't  know  how  fond  I  am  Of  her;  and — and  who  am  I  ? 
a  poor  little  beggar,  and  she  takes  me  up  and  says  she'll  try 
and  k— 1 — love  nie.  I  ain't  worthy  of  so  much  happiness. 
Give  us  your  hand,  old  boy,  sinceshe  fprgives  you  after  your 
heartless  conduct,  and  says  she  loves  you.  TU  make  you 
welcome.      I  teil  you  1*11  love  everybody  who  loves  her. 

By if  she  teils  me  to  kiss  the  ground  I'll  kiss  it.     Teil 

me  to  kiss  the  ground  II  say,  teil  me.  I  love  you.  so.  You 
see  I  love  you  so." 

Blanche  looked  up  seraphically  again.  Her  gentle  bosom 
heaved.  She  held  out  one  hand  as:  if  to  bless  Harry,  and 
then  royally  permitted  him  to  kiss  it.  She  took  up  the 
pocket-handkerchief,  and  hid  her  own  eyes,  as  the  other  fak 
hand  was  abandoned  to  poor  Harry's  tearful  dm\ixa.ce. 

"I  swear  that  is  a  villain  who  decewes  sw^ci  ä.  :\cwvci^ 
creature  as  that, "  said  Pen^ 
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Blanche:  iaid  dxxwn  the  handikerehie^  ^nd  put  haiid  Nq;.  2 
softly  on  Foker's  .headi  which  waiä  benfc  doJwn  kissing  and 
weepmg  over  hand  N(Q..d.  i"Foolisb.  böyr"  sh&  saidr  uit 
shall  fce  lbved  as  it  dfeserves^ who  cbuld  help  loving  sucha 
silly  cteatume>?';.  ••.  .    :  i     .  -a  .,•  -.i  .!-...•  !  :'■<>'■> 

And  at  this  moilaent  Fiaink  Clav^rirlgibKökei  in;  upon  the 
sentimental'  tria        . .•.  i  ■'•■  ->>  v.  >.'  .•; 

"I  say,  Pendennis,"  he  said.        .  .  =  1     .    .      1  1  •  ..'..• 

"Well,  Frank!-".  •:    ■■;.'  :.  >-,   ;>•*  ;  '      :  ;,v,„-  <•  j(.:i  ..;,;;•!■•• 

"  The. \  man:  wants  :  t».<  foej  paid,;  <  and'  go  :.  back*:  He^s  had 
some  beeis"r     •  •;•■  ..'"••   '/"-'•  -:  ,:-  "^  ;  •'•*'••••''  ••' 

"  I'll  go  ibacfc  withi  fo\m?  criedi  Jpen.;  j  "  Good-byöij Blanche. 
Gpd  blessr  you,;  Foker,  cdduöfiehdl  You  knöw  taeithärof  you 
wants  meihere."     He  toiged  tonbe.  off  tfaat  instäftt..:  » 

"  Stay—  I-  ramst  say  oneiwöflsüta  yotLi ;  •>  Ghe-<word  in  privat^ 
if  you  please,-  Bäanicte  said*  "You:  ciari  trustt  ua  togetfoer, 
cajci'tjjiou,  Henry.?"  Thfi/tone  in  wihich  theword  Henry 
was  sppken,  and  tue  appeat,  r&vished  Foker  withi  delight 
"Trust  you! "  said:  he.  "  Öh,:who  wouiMn't  trust  you :•?  Come 
aioög^  Fraiiky,  my  boyl":  ..;•  *  ;  ■'.'••■:••:•  !■«-'•  '--'^  '    "...:'•'.•:.■•. 

'f  Lefs  have  a  cigar,"  said  i  Frank;  äs  'they !  went  tntcj  1  thi 
hall.  .•.•!•:.■,:,.,-/ 

"She  donltlikeiti,"  sandFbfcei^gentlyw    .  i;  »       v  .;<:;.• 

"  Law  Hess  yöü' — &fe  don't ;  mind.  *  Peradennis  useid  t© 
smoke  regulär,"  said: the; cähdidryobth.:  -        '  •.'••:.•<• 

*'  Iit  was  bot; a: short  woMi I' had.  toi  say,": i said) i Blanche' to 
Pen,  with;  great  calnty  wher*  they  were  alöneu'  '.' Ypiä  -never 
lovecLniie,! ; Mir»  Pendcntasf^f  : . ! ■•;  r.  •; ,  :-.n,  ,  j  • . :  • r  •  • ;  <  • : >??.'■  .  ••  i 
..  "il  töld  ypü/horo<iriuc&ij"»  said- <  Arthur;  > :  UI  (never  deeeived 

ybu.""     .;•   ■<■."':.■'.    i:i    r>:  :.:«•»■!  ;  ■;•[:   -.-:'  •'    >  ":     •  n   ^>>    j'!-:  )  = 

:    "I  suppo^e  yom  will.ga  lfaiaök  and  matry  Laurai"  «ontitlued 
Blanche.  >    •'    '        f  ;     w 

.  ^ Was  that  what  yooi J^  (0J:.9äy<? ,>T sai4- Henu     r  '••; 
.    "  Your  kre -;  goihg»  ?toi  h©r  ithisi  very  Hight^  rIiam!  ~sure  of«  it; 
Tfcreis  äo  denying.it.  <  Ybu  fieser  cäred;  formet1     ^ 

"Ü7  moi>Jv?t  Siffbrent  v  thkve1  beeÄ  spoiflt  eaiiyv     I'can-« 

n&Metout  of  thewotldpötft  iof  excitement; ; j  lucould  häve 

done  so,  but  it  is  too  late.     If  I  cavauttfeaae  fems^cm^\?a»asx 
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have  the  World.-  You  would  offer  me  neither  one r  nor  the 
other.  You  are  blase  in  everything,  even  in  ambition.  You 
had  a  career  before  you,  and  you  would  not  take  it.  You 
give  it  up ! — for  what  ?— -for  a  bitjse,  for  an  absurd  scruple. 
Why  would  you  not  have  inät  seat,  ahd'be  such  bpuritain  ? 
Why  should  you  refuse  what  is  mine.  by  right — by  right, 
entendez-vous  ?  " 

"Yöuktiow  all,  thenP" /said  Behl  :-rit 

i<!  Only  mthm  a :  mohthv     But  I  have  Süspected  ever  since 

Baymouth^a't^^iäince  when.:    It  isnot  too  läte.     He  is 

as  if.be  hacf  never?  betan ;  and^there  %s  al  pösition  in  the  world 

before  y&ä  yet -/   Witoy  not  sit  in  -Parliament,  exert  yöur  taient, 

and  give  aiplace  in  the  world  to  yoarself,  to  your.  wife  ?     I 

take  cehü4ä.    Ilzst  bom\  II  est  wiche*    II  est-^vou?  le con- 

naissez  autantv$ue  moi,  enfin.  ,r  Thinkiyou  that  I  would  not 

prefer unäomme  quifera \  piariet rde moil  I  fi  the  secret  appears; 

I  am  rieh  ä  milliens^ ,  ;How  does1  it  affect  ine?    It  is  not  my 

fault.     Ifc wilLnever tappear."   i      i ;     ,-,\    -..  ■<> :.-. i- 

"  You ;  will]  teil  Hanty  «verytbing,  won't  you ?;"     • 

"Je  cottoprendsl'    Voiis   refuse^7  •'sa.id   Blanche»  'äavagely. 

*?:Ifwill  teil  Harry  ;at  ;my  own  Äie,  when  weare  married. 

You  will  not  betray!me,  will  you  ?    .Yoü,having  a/defenceless 

girPs  secret,  will  mot  tarn  uponr  her  and  use  it?    Sriltneplaü 

de  le  cacher,  mon  secret ;  pourquoi  le  donneraujel    Je '  fatme, 

mon  pauvre  pere,  voyez-vous  ?    I  would  rather  live  with  that 

man  than }  with  i  y<m'jadks  <  intriguerc  •  oft  the.  world!  1 1  imist 

have  emotions— «- ü  wten  \  donne.  ;  IlnJkri%     II  kernt  tres-bien^ 

voyez-vous — comme  un  pirate — cotntne  un  j#öhkmien-^comme 

un  komme,  i  But  för  this1  I  ^pukj  have  said  to  my  mother — 

Ma  meref  \guittansce  lache  mariycetteläehetocikte^t-retournons 

.ä  monpere? '  *    ;.>:,,;      -,-  ••-••   -.*,•'•.   v  .:-    ]-:•/?    '-■'./        -..    <■ 

"Tne  pirate would:  have; wearied  . you! ;like  the  rast,"  said 

Peni      .       .       :o,-.   .-.;  r.r,\  ;■•;-.  :  -    •;.;•■.  ;::  r«     r    !,-:.   .',•     '.<.    ., 

"•jE*.//-ßr  m^.jfo»/  ^hi1  'i^OT^AVsMtr/'isatd:'  Blahcdie;     Pen  had 

never  seen  her  or  known  so  much  about  «her  in  alL  the  years 
of  their  intimäcy  as  he  säw'  and  fenew  now,  thöugh  he  saw 
more  than  «existed  in  reality^    For1  this  yöung  bÄf'-^ra&TSKK 
abte  to  carry  noütäny  emotion  to  tVie  .W^,-.\3ÄXi-\aÄ.-*  ^cassw 
enthusiasmy  d  ßham  i  hatrfcd,  a  sbam  Yove^  :.atf AaxDLV^a^^v^ 
shixm grief,  euch  of 'Mich  ftfcred.  asid^dioiÄ^«,J--^8DR2RöR5^ 
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för  an  instant,^ böl  subsided  and  gave  place  tö  thenext sham 
emotion.  - 


:CHAPT^R  LXXY.         l;i    .        ;f 

!     C  '  Ä   CriA^feR   ÖT    MATCH-MAKING,      r''       [1 

Upon  the  platform  at  Tunbridge'  Pen  i  fumed ;  aod  fretted 
untü  the  afrivalpf/  theevdnmg:  traiffto  LondiGÄi,,a  füll  half- 
hour — six  hon«  it  seieiiied  to  him>;  but e^ehithisi  immense 
interval  Was;  passed,  the  itrain :  arrived,  the  txaini  sped  on,  the 
I^ndon  lights  came  in  view-+ra  gentlemän  wha  forgot  his 
carpet-hag  in  the>  train  rushed  at  a  cab>  and  said  rto  thejman^ 
"  Drive  as  hard  äs.  you  can  go  tö  Jermyn  Strfeet./:  Hiß  car> 
man,  althoügh  ä  Hansom  cabman,  said  'V.Thank  you  ^  for 
the  gratuity  which  was  put  into  bis  hahdv  artd-APen  ran  up 
the  stairs  öf  the  hotel  to  Lady  Röckminstör's  Apartments. 
Laura  was  alone  in  the  drawing^room,  reading^'with  a  pale 
face,  by  the  lämrx  ;  The  pale  face  lookedi  up,  when.  Pen 
opened  the  door,  May  we  follöw  him?  i  Thfe  great  moments 
of  life  are  but  moments  Eke  the.  others.  :  Yoiiir  döorn  is 
spoken  in  arword ;  örf  two.  C-A  Single  look  frorh  the  eyes,  a 
mere  pressure  of  the  ihand,  may  decade  :itr,  m  of ;  the  Ups» 
though  they  cannotspeak* 

Wihen  Lädy  Rxx:kminstery  who  has^  had  hfcr  afterndinner 
nap,  gets  up  and  goes'intö  her  säting-roöm,  we  may  enter 
wiöi  her  Ladyship.  ;     , 

"  Upon  my  word,  young  people ! "  äre  the  first  words  she 
says,  and  h^r  attendänt  makes  wondering  eyes  over  her 
Shoulder.  And  well  may  she  say  so,  and  well  may  the 
attendant  cast  wohderrng  eyes ;  for  »thef  young  people  !are'  in 
an  attitude,  and  Pen  in  such  a  position  as  every  young  lady 
whö  reads  tbüs;  has  heard  teil  of,  ör  has  seeti,  *>r  hbpes,  or  at 
any  rate  deäserves -tö  see.  •••    f    .!  j     ■  ■■  ■.->    .  • 

Ina1  word;  directly  he  entered  the  röom,  Pen  went  up  to 

Laura  of  the  pale  face,  who  had  not  time  even.to  say;  What, 

k     back,  so  ;sooni?  and  seizimg  her  outstretched  and  trembling 

¥   hand  just,  as  she  was  i  rising  frorri  her  chair,  -feil  down  on  his 

*  knees  bdfove  her,  and  said. quickly,  w Iv kawe^fcecv\Äxv   %\ä 
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has   engaged    herseif  tö   Harry   Foker  —  and  — .'  and  now, 
Laura,?"  .•r^.rA  ■■■ 

Thfl  ^iftQ&if™**  a  pressüre-^-the  eyes  beam  a  feply— the 
quivering  fipsfanswer,  though  speechless.  .  Pen's  head  sinks 
down  in  the  girFs  lap^  as  he  sobs  out,  "Come  arid  bless  us, 
dear  mother!"  and  armö  as  tender  as  Helen's  once  more 
enfold  him. 

In  this  juncture  it  is  that  Lady  Rqckminster  comes  in  and 
says,  "  Upon  my  •  word,  young  people  1  Beck  1  leave  the 
room.     What  do  you  'want  poking  yoür  nose  in  here?" 

Pen  Starts  up:  with  lookst  of  triuiriph,  still  holding  Laura's 
hand  "  She  is  consoling ,  me.  for  my  misfortune,  ma'am," 
he  says..  •  >■.'  '\  ■       -.  .•;•./  •  <:,-• 

"What  do  you  mean  bykissing  her  hand?  Idon't  know 
whät:  you  will  benext  doing." 

Pen  kissed  her  Ladyship's.  "  Ihäve  been  to  Tunbridge," 
he  says,  "and  seqn  Miss  Amöry, .  I and  find  on  my  arrival 
that — that  a  villain  hasi  •  transpjanted  me  in  her  afFections," 
he  says,  with  aVtragedyäirii  •     ,  ;;  , 

"  Is  that  all  ?  Is,  thät  what  you  were  whimpering  on  your 
knees  afaout?"!  says  the  bld  lady,  growing  angry.  "You 
might  have  fcept  the  newä  tili  to-mqrrowi"   ■■.. 

"  Yes^anötfaer  has  superseded  me,?'  goes  on  Pen;  "but 
why  call  him  villain?  He  i$  brave,  he  is  constant,  he  is 
young,  he  is  wealthy,  he  is  beautiful." 

"  What«  stuff '  are  yöu  tajking,  sir  ? "  cried  the  old  lady. 
"WTiat  has  happtened?  •'        (l  <       i 

"Miss  Amory ; has  jiked  me,  and accepted. Henry  Foker* 
Esquire;  I  foundheaf  warbling  dkties  to  him  as  he  lay  at 
her  feet ;  presents  had'bfeen  accepted,  vöws  exchanged,  these 
ten  days.  Harry  was  old  Mrs.  Planter's  rheumätism,  which 
kept  dearest  Laura  out  of  the  house.  He  is  the  most  con- 
stant and  generous  bf  men.  He  ,has  promised  the  living  of 
Logwood  fo  Lady.Anh'ß  husband,and  given  her  a  splendid 
present  on  her  marriagie ;*  and  he  rushed  to  fling  himself  at 
Bianche's  feet  the  instant  he  found  he  was  rree^' 

"And  so,,  äs  you  can't  get   Blanche,  yö\x  \>\k  \s^  ^Äcv 
Laura ;  isthat it,  sir  ?"  asked  the  old  lady  * 
t  "iHeacted  noblyy"  Laura  said. 
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"  I  acted  as  she  bade  me,"  said  Pen.  "  Never  mind  how,  fc 
Lady  Rockminster,  but  to  the  best  of  mj  '.;  ^lerl<*?,  and  Ü 
power.     And  if  you  mean«  that  I  am  not  woii.  i  .  >^    i  r 

know  it,  and  präy  Heaven  to  ibetter  me ;  and  af  trie  love  an&Jca 


Company  of  the  best  änd  purest  Creatinin  the.worldcan  do1 
so,  at  least  I  shall  have  these  to  help  mei"  r.      !      r ;   r ,  ji 

"Hm,  hm,"  replied  the  old  lady  to  this,  looking  withwF 
rather  an  appeased  air  at  the  young  people.  "It  is  all  verj™** 
well,  but  I  shouid  have  preferred  Bluebeard."        .  ;  ^ 

And  now  Pen,  toi  divert,  tlie  opnyersation  from  a  therne  '-' 
which  was  gröwing^ painful  to  rsome.partie&  preseniy  bethought 
him  of  l>is  interview  with  Huxter  in  the'  morning,  and  of  f- 
Fanny  Bqlton's  affairs*  which  he:  had  forgoitten  -  under  the    f 
immediate  pressure  and  excitement  of  his  own.     And  he    * 
told  the  ladies  höw  ß'  ^ter  had ^  elevated  Fanny  to;  theSrank    : 
of  wife,  and  what  terr  .rs  he  wa$  *  m  respecting  the  arrival 
of  his  father.     rHe !  de^tribed  the  scene?  with  iconsiderable     : 
humour,  taking  care  äxa  dwell  especially  lipon  that  part  of  it     < 
which.  concerned  Fanny?»,  coquetry  and  irrepressible  desire  of    2 
captivating  mankind;  his  meaningbeing,,  "'You  «ee,  Laura,     4 
I  was  not  so  guilty  in  that  littld  affair;  it  was  thei'girl  who 
made  love  to  me,  and; ;I.  who  resisted:  =  As  Iarmno  lqnger 
present,  the  little  siren  ipractises  hernarts;  and1  fascihatfions 
upon   others.:      Let  that  tränsaction  bei  fbr^otten  in  yöur 
mind,  if  you  please;  qr  visifc  mewith  ä/.Jvery  gehtle ;  punish- 
ment  for  my  error."  <     /  i         ' 

Laura  understoöd  his  meaning  under  the  eagerness  of  his 
explanations.  "If  you  did  any  wron^  yoa.  repented,  dear 
Pen,"  she ;  säid ;  "  and»  yoti  know^  she  (added^  with  meaning 
eyes  and  blushes,  "that  I  have  rio  righttoreproach  you." 

"  Hm !  "i  grumbled  the  old  lady ;;  "I  shbuld  have  preferred 
Bluebeard":      .  »  «  .      ;  •        '  ' 

"The  past.  is  biröken  away.  The  morrowis  befcre  us.  K  I 
will  do  my  best  to:  make  your  morrow  happy, .  dear  Laura," 
Pen  said.  His \  heart  was;  huihbled  hy  the  prospect  of  bis 
happiness ;  it  stood  awenstridken  in  theeontemplation  of  her 
sweet  goodness  -  and  purity.  He  liked  his .  wife  better  that 
she  had  owned  to  that  passing  feeling  for  Warringjton,  änd  1 
u'd  bare  her  generoiis  heart:  to  him.  And  she-«-very  likelfe  | 
'e  was  thinking,  "How  stränge \t is ttaafcl evet  ^os^^öaSa 
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red  foc  another;  I  am  vexed  almost  to  thinjc  I  cäre  för  him 
lifctlfarrfUT  i  ( Jjttle  sorry  that  hö  is  gone  away.  Oh,  in 
The  hand  gpofiths  how  I  have  learned  to 'love  Arthur! 
pare  abcut  nothing  but  Arthur;  my  waking: and  sleeping 
oughts  are  about  him ;  i  he  is  never  absent  from  me.  And 
think  that  he  is  to  be  mine,  miöef  and  that  I  am  to  marry 
m,  and  not  to  be  hiä  servant,  äs  I  expected  tö  be\only  this 
oming ; .  foii  I  would  have'  gone  down  on  my  *  khees  to 
anche  to  beg.her  to  kt  me  live  with  him.  And  riow— oh, 
is  too  much!'  O  mother  !•  mother,  that  yoü  were  here !" 
ideed,  she  feit  as  if  Helen  were  there—^by  her  actually, 
ough  invisibly.  A  haio  bf  happiness  beämed:  ftom  her. 
le  moved  with  a  different  step^  and  bloomed  with  a  new 
jauty.  Arthur  saw  the  change,  and  the  old  Lady  Röck- 
inster  remarked  it  with  her  shrewd  eyes.  '■■■■"■■' 
"Whata  sly,  demure  little  wretch-  you  have  been/'  she 
lispered  to  Laura^wfiile  Pen,  in  great  spirits,  was  laugh- 
g,  and  telling  bis  stüry  abotot  Hufcter— ^  änd  how  you  have 
jpt  your  secret ! " 

"How  are  we  to  help  the  youngcouple?"  säid  Laura.  Of 
Hirse  Miss  Laura  feit  an  interest  in  all  ybüng  cöüples,  as 
merous  lovers  always  love  other  Jovers.  ' 

"  We  must  g6  and  see  them,"  said:  Pen.  =      '       •<."■• 

"  Of  course  we  must  go  and  see  them,"  said  Laura.  "  I 
tend  tö  <be  very  fond  of  Fanny.  Let  iis  go  this  instant, 
idy  Rockminster,'  may  I  have  the: cäfriage?  "<.>■'■'> 
"Go.now!— Why,  yott  stupid  creatdre,  it  is  eleven  o'clock 
night.  Mr.  and  =  Mts.  .Huxter  have  got  their  nightcaps  on, 
dare  say.  And  it  is  time  for  you:  to  go  now.  Goöd-night, 
!r.  Pendennis."  ••'- 

Arthur  and  Laura!  begged  för  ten  minütes  more* 
"We  will  gö  to-morrow  morning,  theh.     I  will  come  and 
tch  you,  with  Martha."  ''.»..• 

"Ali  earFs  Coronet,"  said  Pen,  who,  no  doubt,  was  pleäsed 
mself,  "will  have  a, great  effect  in  Lamb  Göurt  änd  Smith- 
:kL  ,  Stayr— Lady  Rockminster,' will  you  join  us  in  ä  little 
►nspiracy?"  ;      -. 

"How  do  you  mean  conspiraey,  yöung  man?"' 
"Will  you  ptebse  to  be  a  little  \\\  lo-motTO^r;  -axÄ  ^V^ 
/  Mr.  Huxter  arrives  will  you  tet  tue  c&\\  YvYttv  Vcv*     ^  '^ 
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is  put  into  a  good-humour  at  the  notion  of  attending 
baronet  in  the  country,  what  influence  won't  a  countess  hajtha 
on  him?     When  he  is  softened — when  heas  quite  ripe,i 
will  break  the  secret  upon  him,  bring  in  the  young  peofl 
extort  the  paternal  benediction,  and  finish  the  comedy." 

"  A .  parcel  of  stuff,"  said  the  old  lady.  " Take- your  hl  ma 
sir.  Come  away,  miss.  There — my  head  is  turned  anothFa 
way.  Good-night,, young  people."  And  who  knöws  butttwau 
pld  lady  thpught  of  her  own  early  days  as  she  went  away  ol  ma 
Laura's  arm,  nodding  her  head,  and  humming  to  berself  ?  j  wa 

With  the  early  morning  came  Laura  and  Martha,  acci 
ing,  to  appointment ;  and  the  desired  Sensation  was,  let 
hope,  effected  in  Lamb  Court,  whence  the  three  proceed« 
to  wait  upon  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Samuel  Huxter,  at  their  resid« 
in  Charterhouse  Lane. 

The  two  ladtes  looked  at  each  other  with  great  inten 
and  not  a  little  emotion  on  Fanny's  part.  She  hadi  not 
her  "guardian,"  as  she  was  pleased  to  call  Pen  in  conselii 
quence  of  his  bequest,  since  the  event  had  occurred  whict  f; 
had  united  her  to  Mr.  Huxter.       .  f 

"  Samuel  „tpld  me  how  kind  you  had  been*"  she  said  1 
"  You  were  always  very  kind,  Mr.  Pendennis.     And — and  I 
hope  your  friend  is  better  who  was  took  ill  in  Shepherd's 
Inn,  ma'ani." 

"My  name  is  .Lauita," .said  the  other,  with  a  blush.  "I' 
am — that  is,  I  was— that  is,  I  am  Arthur's  sister ;  and  *e  \ 
shall  always  Ipve  you  for  being  so  good  to  him  when  he  was! 
ill.  Andwheit  we  live  in  the  country,  I  hope  we  shall  see 
each  other.»  And  I  shall  be  always  happy  to  hear  of  youi 
happiness,  Fanny." 

"We  are  going  to  do  what  you  and  Huxter  have  done, 
Fanny.— Where  is  Huxter?  What  nice  snug  lodgings  you've 
got !     What  a  pretty  cat ! " 

While  Fanny  is  answering  these  questions  in  reply  to  Pen, 
Laura  says  to  hetsel4  "  Well,  now  really !  is  this  the  cfeature 
about  whom  we  were  all  so  frightened?  What  could  he  see 
in  her?  She's  a  homely  little  thing,  but  such  manneis ' 
Well,  she  was  very  kind  to  him — bless  her  for  that" 

Mr.  Samuel  had  gone  out  to  meet  his  Pa.     Mrs.  Huxttf 
said  that  the  pld  gentleman  was  to  ajfwe.  \ka.v  öa?j  a*.  & 
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set  Coffee-House^n  ihe  Strand^  änd  Fanny  confessed 
tie  was  in  a  ;sad  -tr^mor  aboüti  the  meeting.  "■#  li  his 
s  cast  him  off,  what  are  we  to  do?"  she  said. '  "I 
lever  pardon  mysetf  fof  bringing  ruing  ön  rhy  'usband's 

Yoü  must  iriterc^de-fö*  üs,  Mn  Arthur.  Ifmortal 
an,  you  can  bend'  and  influence  Mr.  'Uxierj  senior." 

still  regarded  Pen  in  the  light  of  a  superior  beihg,  that 
irident.  No  döubt  ArtHut  thöught  of  the  pästr,  as  he 
d  the  söletnn  little  tragedy  airs  änd  löoks,  the  little 
th^little  trepidations,  vanities,  of  the  little  bride.'  As 
iß  the  interview  was  over,  entered  Messrs.  Linton  and 
3;  who  came,  of  eourse,  to  Visit  Huxter,1  and  brpught 
hem  a  'fine  fragrance  of  tobacco.<  They  had  :wätched 
rriage  at  <  the  !-  baker's  door,  arid  temärked  the  Coronet 
.we.  They  asked  of' Fanny  who  was  that  uncömmonly 
iswelJ  who  had  just  driven  off?  and  pronöunced  the 
sss^was  of  the  right  sort.     And  when  they  heard  that 

Mr.  Pendenhis  and  his  sister,  they  remarked  that  Pen's 

was  only  a  sawbones,  and  that  he  gave  himself  con- 
ed  airs:  they  hadbeen'i'n  Hüxter's  Company  on  the 
öf  his  little  altercation  with  Pen  in  the  -Back  Kitchen. 
•Urning  homewards  through;  Fleet  Street,  and  as  Laura 
ist  stating,  to  Peft's  infinite  arriuserhent,  that  Fanny  was 
rell,  but  that  feally  there  was  nö  beäuty  in  her— there 

be,  but  she  could  not  see1  it-^äs  they  were  locked  fieaf 
le  Bar,  they  saw  young  Huxter  returning  to  his  bride; 

gö verhör ;  had  arrived;  was  ät  the  Somerset  CpfTee- 
2—^was  in  tolerabie  gbod-humour— spmething  about  the 
y;  but  he  had  beert  afraid  tö  speak  about — about  that 
>ss.  Would  Mr.  Pend€rlnis  ti^y  it  on  ?  " 
1  said  he  would  go  and  .call  at  that  inoment  upon  Mr. 
2*,  and  see  what  might  be  done.  Huxter,  junior,  would 
Dütside  whilst  that  awfül  interview  took  place.  The 
et  on  the  carriage  inspired'  his  Söul  also  with  wonder; 
>ld  Mr.  Huxter  himself  beheld  it  with  deliglit,  as  he 
i  ftom  the  coffee-house  window  on  that  Strand  which  it 
wäys  a  treat  to  him  to  sürvey.     j 

nd  I  can  'afförd  tö  give-  myself  a  lark^  %\t^  ^eA^k*- 
;r,  shaking  hands  with  Pen.     "  Of  coNksä.  ^avxVwsw  ^V 
i>  We  havegot  our  bill,  sir.    We  sha\\Yv*Ne  w»\»ws 
20 
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line— ^our  shares  are  up,  sir—and  we  buy  •:  your  three ;  fields 
alpng  the  Brawl,  and  pu<t  a  pretty  pfcnny  into  your  pecket, 
Mr.  Pendennas."  ...  ;    i  '  ;    .-  . 

.  "  Indee<J. ir-rthat  was  good  rtew>3.,?!  Pen  xeoaeanbered  that 
there  was  a  letter,  frorn  Mr.  Tathana^at  .Charabcars,  these  tüuree 
daysi  but  he  had  nqt.opened  the  <toreÄiumcation,.beingin- 
terested.with  other.  affairs^   •••  •=•:    n:  ■,..>  \  '•• ,  .        i      :     .....  . 

;"I  hope  you  4onft  intend  to  growaridh,  and  gjve  up  prax* 
tiqe,"  $ftid.  Pen.  ...?cWe  can't  lose  yöurat  Clavering,  Mr, 
Huxter,  though; I  hear*..  vejy;  g<?od  accoufcfä;  o£  your;  son. ,-.  My 
friend^Dtf. ;  Gpodeaough,  \  speaks-  moot  highly  oif  bis  -talente 
Iti&hard.thata  man  pf  your .  eminence,  .througfy  shouid  be 
kept  in  ...aicounrjry.town.". _/-.   i  * 

"The  metr,apoli$  woiujd  have,  b0en,.rriy:sphere:o£;njetiorij 
sii„"  said  M^-  HuxtQ^surveying  the  SWand.  TBut/arnan 
tajqe? } his< busin.essi , wherei  hei fincÜs  it,.  and, I •  sutioeekäecUo  Üurt 
q( my.fathier." ..?'  ■,  ..,..■■■  ,\'\'-.-.  ,•...;.>.;., 

.  ",It  ;w;as  my  father's,  top,'?  said rPet*,  "  I  sometirries-  wish 
I  had  folipjved  it."  ,.i  ..•./!  |.-i:-.  ,-;  ,iu>  iv%  •;   <:-^  :-^'- 

"Xou,  sir,  fjaye  taken;  a.sfco-üe  Ipfty  .careeV"  said  thetold 
gentlqman.  ,"iVpu;  asptra  tp;  <  the  ;  senatfc,  and  ta  Htatery 
honofirs*  ,  You  wield  tfte;  poefc's,  pen,  sir*  müJ  rnovei  i  ir$ :  the 
circles  of  fashipn.  >V,e  keep :  an  eye  ttpon  you?  ät  Glaaieping. 
We  read  your  name,  in.  the/  Hsts  oif  the  setect  parties  -of  the 
nphility.  Wby,  it  waspnly.  the  pther  day  thati  my  wife  was 
remarking .  how  odd  k  was,  that  alt  a  party  at  the  Bari  of 
Kiddefminster's  yoiH!  narae  was,  mf  mfentio»ei&  To  what 
member.of  the  anstocrasyj  saay  I  a«k^  doeBlhatyequipage 
belpng,  frpin  whichi  .1,  jSaw  iyipui-de^cöndi?!  The  Countö«ß- 
Dowager  of  Rockcninster? ;    Hp«f  iß  >her^  fcadyship  ?  ".  - 

i^Her  Xady^hip  isr'inöt  very.yie^^  and  whfeKk  I  heard 
that  you  wexe,  qpmirig  tfa  tpwh,  I  styongly  uitgöd  her  to 
see;  you,  Mr.  Huxter,'; ^  P^n  igai4  Odd  j  Höxter,  feto  if  he 
had  a  hunöred  yo(t«s, ;  fopn  Cla-y^nng,  heiwould  give  them 
all  to  Pea..    ,.,  >,.{.,   /   ......>•'.•!)   ::.-••.'    t>\v..'-'. 

^Thereis^an  dd)frienj(i<)f,ypur*in;th^t^rriäge^-äiCl» 
ing  lady  too— will  you  cprne  out  fand  speak.  to  her?"  askcd 
Pen.  ^The  oid  syijgeon  wasideH^*ed'to,$pöakfto  acoroneted 
carfmge.  in  the^raidst  of  the.iftfU  ;S>tend;  bejati  out  borwirig 
ind  swjling.,     Huxter  /nnioiv  dodgiwg  ua^Mt  -^Vsäi  dfetakki 


beheld  the  meeting  between  hisfäthe*  and  Laura,  saw  Hhe 
latter  put  out  her  >  här*d<<  and  ptesentflyv  aftef  a  little'  coüoquy 
with^en/toeheld  >his ^^  fetbfer!ö:ctua%'jraöit)  itotö  the  carriage 
and.ddve^way.M^hMisb-'Beii;^-  7^-''  h  .-!■'  :  *••-  -•"■:. 
1  There  <wäs!  m>  xöövn '  for  AftHury  !wh®  fca&rYe  back,  laughing, 
to'tbe:y6uhg  suiPgeöfl,  and  tbld  Mni  whirtoer ^Wis  patent  was 
boattdi'  fDuring^Heiwhole'of  the  jöüfneytbat  arttfut  Laura 
,c©axedj  and  wheedtedi  and  «ajöled'^hhifliso  iadrtöitly  ^hat  the 
öfcd  geaitleman  woul4;  havs  grarited  'hett  aih^thitig  5 -and  Lady 
Rockrainster  ächi&ved  the  victory  (H^rhiii*  by  eömptimertting 
.harai  cfe  bis  «kilt^nd  pröfesswig '  her  anaiety  to  'Cörisolthirn,. 
.What  i?epe  her  iiiwfysJnp's  symptoiriö  ?  Öhötsfld  he;  meet  her 
Ladyship's  usual  medical  attendant?  Mr.  Jones  was l'-dtlled 
oirt  ot  town?  I  He  shöutd  be  idili^htedito  devote  his  very 
best<energtes  iM'eJxperiBncevt^  her  L&tyshipte  servtce.  '  : 
r  Mel »was ]m  chärmed  witto topsi  Ratten  t' «thaiti  he  wrote  hörne 
about toeritö  h«!wifea«id  fathify.  '  Hetälköd-droothing  büt 
Lady  (Roctemoisöer  - 1©  Samuel  wfien  ühÄt^youthüametö  par- 
take  of  beefsteak  -amdioyister  saüee,  ahdiaicdöifflpafly  h«1  parent 
to  the  play.  There  was  a  simple  grahdeuiyßr  ptdlte-  ürbänity, 
a  high-bred  grabe 'iaöout  iiw^'ijad^ip,!w^ichhe  hiad'never 
witnessed  in  any  woman.  Her  kymfrfotm  did-  not  seettv  aflarm- 
ing  3  Jfoe  had  ipresbribed-r-Spi* e  Atnmori  s  Arorhat :  wich  a»  little 
Spir:  Menth:  Pip:  and  orange-flower,  which  would  be{äll'th*t 
was  necäSSÄTJ* .1   U-.rts'"  .biu>  ->'r  ".-:••  .W)  .p. ;::.-.  '•;■],      i  m  >'   ' 

"Miss  Bell  seemed  to  be  öÄ'the  mb^  Gönfidential  and 
aflfectaonate'  friotiiing.'W^  -was1  äboüt  to 

form  a  matrimonial  connection.  Altnyourig  people  ötigbt1  fco 
marr^  i  Such  wereiierjiadyship^  wordö;  arid  the-Götaritess 
-condescended  to  asfc  ireapdctiwg  ir*y  iowtf  Family,  and  I  men- 
-tioned  .you  iby  misj^itiaihör  ;Ladyshfp,'Sam,  my  böy.'  Itfhafl 
loofc im tb-qiidrroKwy  wb&w tfif  fctoa  remedid»  whteh;  I * foave  pte- 
'scribdiiffoTi  her  ^Lanfyshiprihd^  ^lttd^tKlb  leffiftct»  wliidh'  iE*  antici- 
patey  I  ih«dl»pti®tobty!faJ^^  tly  a  littie  Spir':  Lävettd-: 

ßomp'^tod  )sa/rtt  'my Indbte  patrent 'Uffc  Wlmt  is  <the  theatre 
Mrich  fa:iOTosrt>tequ&hted<%  rthfc-wby  the  higher  dasses  in 
•towrijihey^-SaAi?  a»d»1^^What^amiisenieht  wil  yota  take  an 
old  country  doctbr  to-nigb(triheiy,  sir?.^  ;  •       :»H    r  '  • 

'     Om  f  thß)  iißxt  ,day,h?wfceiii  MnMHuxtfer  cJalteditv  ^ieccs^Tv 
Street  at  twelve  o'clock,   Lady  Rockmmstex  Y\a&  xsöV^^. 
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left  her  roomB  but;  Miss  Bell  and  Mr.  Pendennis  were  in 
waiting  to  receiye  hifn.  Lady  :  Rockminster  had  had  a 
most  comfortable  night,  and  was  getting  on  as  well  as  pos- 
sible.  How  had  Mr.  Huxter  am-used  himself?  at  the  theatre? 
wich"  his  son?  :  What  a  Capital' piece  it.  was,'  and  how  chärm- 
ingly  Mrs.  OXeary  looked  and  sang  it!  and  what  a  good 
fellov  young  Huxter  was  !  liked  by  everybody,  an  honöur  to 
his  pröfessiön.  He  has  not  his  father's  manners,  I  grant  you, 
or  that  old-wörld :  tone  which  is  passing  awayfrom  us,  but 
amore  exceilent,  Sterling' fellow  never  lived.  "He  ought  to 
präetise  in  the  country  whatevier  you  do,  sir,"  said  Arthur. 
"He  ought  to  inanry— other  people  are  going  to  do  so — and 
settle.".    • 

^The  very  words  that  hier  Ladyshjp  used  yesterdäy,  Mr. 
Pendennis.     He  öugfot  to  rriarry.   ,iSäm  should  märry,  sir." 

••"  The  i  town  is  füll  of  temptations;  sir,"  continued  Pen. 
The  old  gentlemari'  thought  of  that  houri;  Mrs.  OLeary. 

"There  isno  better  «afeguärd  for  a  young  man  than  an 
early  marriage  with  an  honesta  affectionate  creature." 

"  No  better,  sir^-no  better:" 

"  And  lovfc  is  better  than  money,  isn't  it  ? " 
i    "  Indeed  it  is,"  said  M(iss  Bell: 

"I  agree  with  so  fair  an  aüthority,"  said  the  old  gentlemari, 
with  a  bow.  '  :  ■:  ,  ,        ,  ;    • 

"And — and  suppose,  sir,"  Pen  said,  "that  I  had  a  piece  of 
news  tö  cömmunicatei  to  you."        <  ! 

"  God  bless  my; soul,  MrV  Pendehrris !.  what  do  you  mean  ?" 
asked  the.old  gentlemani  . 

"Suppose  I  had  to  teil  yöü  that  a  young  man,  carried  away 
by  an  irresistible  passion  for  an  iadmirable  and  most  virtuous 
young  creature< — whomevärybody  falls  in  love  with— had  con- 
sulted  thfe  diqtätes  of  f  eason  aunld  Jbis  heart,  and  had  married. 
Suppose  I  were  tö  teil  ^ouithat  that  man  is  my  friend  ;  that 
our.  exeellent,  our  truty  noble  rfriendi,  the  Countess  Dowager 
of  Rockminster,  is  truly  iriteresfed  about  him  (and  you  may 
fancy  what  ä  young  man  cän  do  in  life  when  that  family 
is  interested  for  him);  suppose  I  were  to  teil  you  that  you 
know  him— that  he  is  bere— that  he  is— ;  —  '  ••■•!• 

f'Sam.  märrkd!  God  i  bloss*  my  fcoul,  sir,  you  doh't  mean 
hat?"    ...  .'   •   .      ■*■:-. \    ..;      :■;'    •:-.      .,    ' 
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<l:Ahd  tö  such  a  nice  creatüre,  deaf'Mr.  Huxter." 

"Her  Ladyship  is  charmed  with  her,"  said  Pen,  telling 
almost  the  first  fib  which  he  häs  told  in  the  course  of  this 
story.;  .      ■     •  •.:;;••  :.  •> 

"Married!  the  rascaly  is  he? "  thought  theold  gentletnan. 

"They  will  do  it,  sir,"  said  Pön,  and  went  and  operied  the 
door.    /..<;  ••:•  i  '-■■>   ■  ■■'■  :     •  •• 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Samuel  Huxter  issiied  »thence,  and  both 
came  and  knelt  down  before  the  old  gentlernan.  The 
krieeling  little  Fanny  ifound  favour  in  his  sight.  There  tnust 
have  been  something  ätträctive  aböut  her,  in  spite  of  Lauras 
opinion. 

"  Will  never  do  so  ariy  more,  sir/7  säid  Sam. 

"Get  up,  sir,"  said  Mr.  Huxter.  And  they  got  üp,  and 
Fanny  came  a  little  neatfer;  and  a  little  nearer  still,  and  looked 
so  pretty  and  pitifulthat  somehow  Mr.  Huxter  found  him- 
self  kissing  the  little  cryingJaughing  thing*  and  feeling  as  if 
he  liked  it.  .  •'/"  .;.::-. 

"What's  your  narne,  my  dear  ?  " he  said,  aftei  a  niinute  qf 
this  spört.    •.-'''•  >     '.  "  ■  t    ; 

" Fanny,  papa,"  said  Mrs.  Samuel;  ■'•?>'-'<        ! 


CHAPTER  LXXVL   \\ 

;  ■   '•  ;        exeunt  omnes.1 

Oür  characteris  are  all  ai  month  older  than  they  were  when 
the  last-  deseribed  adVentures  and  conversatioris  occürred, 
and  a  great  nuinber  bf  the  personages  of  out  story  have 
öhanced  to  reassembler  at  the  little  cöuritry  towti  where  we 
wereflrst  intröduced  to  them*  -Brederici  Lightfoot,  formerly 
mattre-d'hotel  in  the  Service  f  of  Sir  Francis  Clavering  of 
Clavering  Park,  BärtJ,  hasbegged  leave  to  inform  the  nobility 
andigentry  of  — — ^shire  that  he  has  taken  that  well-khown 
and  oomfbrtable  botet;  the  "Clavering  Arms,"  in  Clavering, 
where  hehopes  fbr.  the  cöntinued  patrönage  of  the  gentlemen 
and  families  of  the  coünty.  "This  ancient  and  well-estab- 
lished  hoüse,"  Mr.  Lightfoot's  manifesto  stafcefc,  "\\^\*s£ev 
repaired  and  decofrated  in  a  st^le  of  ttoe  %xöaX£sx  wre&xs^ 
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Gentlemen  hrating  w/th  the  EMjw»;plfmgbeai3e  hounds  mll  find 
excelient  s^abling  and  loose  bqxes  for  horsesj  at  the  'iCl&Yermg 
Arms>.' .  A  cpmmodioms  billiardtf  oonat ,  has<  been  attäched  ta 
the  hotel;  and  the  cellars  have  been  furnished  with  th&. 
choice$t  wineä .  and  ispijrits^  selecited,  ^inhoait  -  regard.  tri  exjbense, 
by  E\  h.  CQmrmwi&igßvtiemm. .  W^;,ftinid -th^j  /^Ckvering 
Arms '  a  most  comfortable  place  of  resort ;  and  the  scal©  ...q£ 
chargejS'has  b^niregulMöd.foraH  sfoa&taKmeet'thercsontoii- 
eal  spirit  <af  tber  presertfc  ticnies.^i      •!    r;wc  i>    •:  «i  >;    in;    •in.  .;;• 

Indeed,  fnere  is#rci0n»derabte^^ 
oldrionf.  ThepiftVerÜBigiarEös  b^ejh«^^^ndiK%frepaint?ed[ 
over  the  gateway.  The  coffee-room  Windows  are  bright  ahcb 
fresh,  and  decojratffedlwith'  GJ>rj&fcm«3  (h©lly*  <  The/Boagistfates 
ltee.,met  in  petty  ^^sic^aziri;tbö/cirä>röQnv.  of:thte>01d 
A«5tembly,.:  Tke  fwmzfti  t'Otdvmyi  k.-heldiäa  oi-otd^-and 
frecpented/  by .  %crea$£d  ,•,  nuöftbsrs,,4  whOt/iäne?  pteased  mth 
Mrs>;  Lrightfo^'s;  ^Äm^iiH.erblintJia«  cümes.-andi  mülligar 
tawny  soup  are  especially  populär.  Major  Stokea,  ithfc:  re*. 
spectedifcenartf  of  Esisoa&s  Cotj^e,iCa#*to  Gianda  H:P., 
and  other  resident  gentry,  have  pronounced  in  thein;faYOwuiy 
and  have  partaken  of  thfemifmarethaifcköec^  bothini^rtvate 
and  at  the  dinner  of  the  Clavering  Institute,  attendant  on  the 
incorporation  of  the  readmg-roonv  and  when  the  chief  in- 
habitants  ofthat  flourishing  little  tqwn  rnet  together  and  did 
justice  to  the  hostessVexcettenVcheer.  '  'fhe  chair  was  taken 
by  Sir  Francis  Clavering,vBartT/supgorted  by  the  esteemed 
rector,  Dr.  Portman ;  the  vice -chair  being  ably  filled  by 
-rrr~  BftEfcer,  $$(£. ^^(feup^teArtedbyitihß  Rev^  j.  &imco©dndtho 
Revi.  Sj  JowJr*)* *5e  «nterprifiing.bföad  ofl>the)  ribboa; fecfeary  iafc 
Clayfcrin&j  -and-  chtef<:diBe©ter  ,qf  the  öaväcmg?  i  and  >QiaGtt&ns; 
Btfanöh.öf  foe< Gceafc  Wesfeteii Railwja^,owiMßh( wiU  <be iopensü) 
iijianotheoyöS^:iirid:jüpto-tthe  wosks  öS  lwhkhabeie»gStn$er»' 
aind  wtc>ricraeti  aaröruov  b\fcityoengäg©st  ri;  ni  ;  .  >  v.v  v> 
v  :ü  Aa  datereatirrtg  revent  rwhfok  i&Kkety  .t©utak,ei  iptace-  i»  the) 
Ufo,of;.oür//taktjted;tfi)waÄitian^  Arthur: Kendennis,  £sty*rias,; 
w^swidersland,  f&m£di$mt&  fletiijqfeisfojkktf  infentiän»  which 
he  had^  ^^g^bwMdf  b$jto<t^itä§fov.i^ 
amd j?u4)w>ttr fjyfeiap&fe"  (söiyfei  the  Ghatfaw :fffamflkti\i£fatistifi 
*m  j4£?/wJ/pmtp  and  ^t^^^i\J%sAeman9-^xj^  Soden 
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to^ples  aridtoyalty^tö  the  British  öak,  and  >so  eügifele 
fc>  «medium  for  adveiüiircmettlte)^^  rumour  stetes^' -says,  the 
(7.  C,  C.  ^ij  tffttf B\ r'Jfy  *Uhat  shoüld  Sir  Francis  €lav«rihgfc 
&Ä*g  health  obligefoirii  tt»  toeikttjoish  fori»  seat  in  PaÄment, 
|«e  wüt TOcäle  it  in- Ävour 'C^alyoung  gehtleman  of  €ölös&al 
forttihe^ahd  rekböd  4o^he'highestia*ist(«racy  «&  tfoe  empire, 
§rho  iis  iabout  to  i  contract-  a!  mätrimofcial^attiiaacei  iwMv  am 
ißcompUßbaä  md  *  rlbvely <  -  lady^  <  obnneoticd  %  ••  •  tbe «  nearest 
3ies  wittt  tthe  tespeetedvifamüy  \»tiQaraäfog<  Park.  Lady 
Oävdrmg  and  iMiss'Awwsryihave  arrfted  ab  the  <Park-fot  rthe 
Christmas  hoftdays  4  *aftd '  we  aädetastemd  t?hiat*a '  latfge  Taumtoer 
©f  the  afristdcracy  are  «cpe<btedr  *rid  tfeatife&ivities  «xf  a  pecu- 
liairlj*  ii^^ting  »natüte- w»  fcake  place  therei  at  the  oom- 

Thei  Tngewious!  reaüetwM be  'enafbkd,  öy  tfee 'hefrp  of  the 
at>ove'aiinom3(cei»ewt, -w  ?ttttderstatod  iwtiatfoastfakfön  place 
dwifxg !  *fcc  <  tättte'  break  i  wAieh-  ha$  oceu*red  in  /oui?:*iatfriiftive. 
Ahhoughl  Lady  Roökmiwst^  grumbi^d  ii;  litole  at  Lauras 
ptef<ir«noe<  ibr  l^ndenwfe'foVer  Ij^beard,  jM&ö'  who  äife 
aware^qf  4hie  latte^feJ  seepetwül  Hiriderstowd' that  the  youjiggitl 
oouiä:  make  m>  ioühei  äwwoe,vand  t?Hö  kind  öld  lady  who  had 
constituted  herseif  Miss  Bell's  guardian  was  not  ül'pieased 
tttatshe  was  tö  Mfii^th^great  pbrpoierln  life  bryoung  Ladies 
and  marry»  She  tuoiforrndd  ther  maid  of  the  niterestiiig'  event 
thatvery^ night,  and  öfcourse  Mrs.  Beck* wh®  was  petfectty 
awafe"  iof'every  -singi©  i tircronsta:n&^  and  kept  by  i  *MiWtha,  of 
Fairdaks,«  in1  th^  fuliest  knctoltidg*©  of  whalrwas  passtegj/was 
inunensdy  dsurprised^and  deüghtedi  ,;  '<  M*.  (Pewdehnii's  in- 
-come  i$'so  tauch?  thöTailroad  will  give  tiim  so  much  nxDve, 
he^tateBi;  .Miss^Bdll  has'so  mücfe,nanid  may  profcably<have  a. 
Nitrid  iniöreon^dayC'^oiif  peYöohs  in  their  d^gtee,  ttosy  will  be 
able  to  manage  very  well.  And  I  shatl  «peak1  to  my  nephew 
Pynsewe,  <-wfoo< ;  l  siuspeet^  Was  «once  rathier  attäched  to !  her— 
but  of  course  that  was  out  of  the  question  " — ("  Gh>t  iof  cöurse, 
'  my  Lady  5»  I <shotild  thinkJso  «ndied 4  ff )-U^<nbt  tihat  yoü  know 
ahj^r4g<whäteve^iaboüt  k,'orha^8  any  business  toiiühinkiöt 
all ön  the  subjeet^ü'shall  s^eak  id  George  P^risen^  v^k<^^ 
ifiiw^Öhief iSetnetary  öf  aHe  ^Tipe  arid^^^^^^«^^"02^ 
;haivö  Ifiri ^etüehm'  fma<i«  «ometiim^^  •  i^^v^^^v  ^  ^ 
morMg^oix  ntil'cittry  fciiwn  ^voott^&tttetV«»  Va'Vi»5^ x 
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dermis,  and  say  that  I  shall  päy  him  ä  visit  at  one  o'clock. 
Yes,"  muttered  the  old  lady,  "the  Major  must  be  reconciled, 
and  he  must  leave  his  fortune  to  Laura's'  childrenl" 

Accardingly,  at  one  o'cloek;  the  Do^ager  Lady  Rockm in- 
ster appeared  at  Major  Pendennis'sy  wh°  was  delighted,  as 
mäy  be  imagined,  to  reeeive  so  hoble  a  visitor.  The  Major 
had  been  prepäred,  if  nötifon  tbe,  new*  which  her  Ladyship 
was  about  togivehinvatleast  with  the  ihtelligence  that  Pen's 
marriage  with ,.  Miss  Amory  was,  broken  off.  The  young 
gentleman,  bethinkirig  him  of  his  ^unele— for  the  first  tjme 
thatday^it  must  be  öwned-r^nd  meeting  his  newservaht  in 
the  hall  of  the  hotel,  asikeid  after  the  Majori  healthifromMr. 
Frosch;  and  then  weht  into  the  coffee-roqm  of  the  hotel, 
where  he  wrote  a  half-dozen  lfaes  to  acquaint  his  guardian 
with  whät  had  occurred,  "Dear  uncle,"  he  said,  "if  there 
has  been  any  qüestiöi'i  bestween  us,  it  is  over  now»  I  went  to 
Tunbridge  Wells  yesterday,  andfound  that  soimebody  eise 
had  carried  oflfi  the-  prize  about  which  we  werö  besitating. 
Miss  A.*  without  any  compunction^for  mej  has  bestowed  her- 
seif upon  Harry  Foker,  with ;  his ,  fifteen  thousand  a  year.  I 
came  in  suddenly  upön  their  loves,  and  found  and  left  him  in 
possessiön. .  •;,.-•>  ;;..•  •   i  ,'    -    ■-.:.  . 

<f  And  you'll  be  glad  to  hear,  Tatham  iwritesHme  that  be 
has  sold  three  of,  my /fields  ät  Fairoakis  to  the  Railroad 
Company  at  a  greait  figure.  I  will  teil  you  this,  arid  more, 
when  we  meet ;  and  äm;always  your  affectiohate-r-A.  P." 

"I  think  I.  am  äware  of  what  you  werei  about  to.  teil  me," 
the  Major  said,  with  a  most  coürtly  smile  iand  bow  to  Pen's 
ambassadress.  "  It  was  a  very  greät  kindness  of  your  Lady- 
ship to  think  of  bringing  m£  the  news,  [  How  Well  you  look  ! 
How  very  good  you  are  I:  ;  How  very  kind  you  have  always 
been .  tothat  young  man!  1  "» 

"  It  was  for  the  sake  of  his  uncle,"  said  Lady  Rockminster 
most  pölitely.  :     >       ;  . 

"He  has  informed me  of  the  State  of  ajfairs,< and  written 
me  a  nice  noteV— yes,ra  ntceinote,"  continued  theoid  gentle- 
man ;  "  and  I  find  he  has  had  an  inqrease  tö  his  fortune. 
Yes ;  and  all  things  co<nsidered,  'I  dorrt  mmch:  regret  that  this 
aßkir  with  Miss  Amory  is  man^uSe^  thoügh  I  wished  for  it 
vce~in  fact,  all  thihgß,  con^dered,  *  w&  w^  d»A  <*''*-"    . 


/i  fi^^Vertnüst  consölehimyiMä)*)*  Pehde^^ 
4ady?  '•  we  must  gefc  him  a  wifeA  The  tnriti  t'heti  cäme 
laerossi  the  Major'sr  mind,  »and  he^awfor'  wblat  pü^poö«  Ikdy 
Ro<?kminster  had*  ctoosen  'td  asstfme  'the  Office»  öf  ätnbas- 
sadressv  ;^  : :»! 'I-  ->"--«  -■"»  *  ;<:  i"  ■>"•  -:  ^:  ■-'■-''  '^«-  .»^  ''r;>: 
r'.:/-.lvfe>tot'-necässi»y  tfe>  eflter  intp  the  cönve!iää;tiö«jWhkh 
^eh^uödvpr  toiddiÄtiärty  teingfch  how  her-  Ladysbip  cöiielüdöd 
>ai  n«gbtktäoA>iiwhkhV  in  •  trutihy  was-  tolekbly  :ea$y. /  > <f  hei% 
cotild  foe *nö i  *eajsöri'  why  ^Pen  shöuld  not  marry  accötditfg ( to 
•hte  ovW'änd.Msiifi^ther's  wM^andas  fcr  Eady!  Röek- 
t»inste!r,  «he'tßupportödnthe  wiarriagei  by  itttiiftaÖöttls  ;wh ich 
ihfiJd  yery  gr©at  weight  toith  the  MajcW,  btitr  of  whichwe'shaü 
«ay  nqthittg^fißs  fcer*  Ladyslt^p»  (now,  of  cöutse^  miich  Advanced 
Im  yekts)  testift  alivö;  andtheifa'mily  öiigli't'be  angry*  ättcl, 
inline,  the  öldngeilxtilewiaii  v^as  quite  oVercome  by'thedetef- 
liaimed;  gtadmittiess  aütiiö  <lady,'  and  he*  fondne^'  fctf  L&uteL 
Nothmg^mdeed;  idould  be ^möt^blawd  ändernd  thati  Lady 
Rookminde*?s  iwhtote -demeanour,  exc^pfe  fctfonis  itt*on*ehr, 
^iien  the  »Major  italked  about  bis  boy  thfrowing  hiimseitf äWay^ 
atwfoichher  Ladybhfp  bföke  tmt  intb  äfittle  spesch,  ih'Whifett 
'shö  -made^  (Major  •'trridetsiättd^'whativpo0^,  Pen1  and  bis 
friends  atskno>Hedge-vefy  hünxbly— that'  Laura  was  a;thousaricl 
fcimes  i  tot>'  gdod^  rfor  <  hmt  Laura;  was  fit  to ( «bef  the  wife  of  a 
king-^Laiiira  vrasi  a-Jpäragön!  öf  yirtue  attd<  excellence. ;  Ätidf  it 
must  be  «äid,/ttat^toettp  Major  Peodenhis  fourid  that  a'lady 
öf  ttorank  gfthe  Coiintess  of  Stöckmin&tei*  seriousiy  akifmked 
Miss  Bety  he  itikantlyl  begäiit<>  adnwre  her  himself.  .  ii;i!  ;" 
So  that  when 'Herr  Frosch  was  req^ested  towatk  -üpstairs 
to'  LadyrRQCk«iihste¥*s  apartrtients;  and  inform  Miss1  Bell  and 
Mn  Arthur  PeMehms1  that  the  Mäjc*  would  receive  theiri; 
and  Latroa  appeared  -blushing  and  happy  a&  Shö'hüng  öh 
Ben's-arm*  t^©'  Mäjotf  gave  a;  shäky  hanid  to  öne  ätid'  the 
other,  with  unaffected  emotion  and  cordiality,  and  then  Weht 
through'! atropher  salutation1  to  Laura  ^fhidh  cause1  d  her  to 
bsUidlDstiU  moTei.  Ha^py  bhishös  !  bright  eyes  beäitiittg  with 
the  ligh*  ofilovei  iThe;  story-teiler  türm  fröm  tfofs  grcAip  to 
his  young  audience,  and  hopes  that  one  day  thefr  Äyes  i*Ä?\ 
küshiheso.       ;      ■  '■  .••"        :•;'   ■  \  ■  v-  \  -  ^>a  -v:  ^'   ^'. 

bPemhavingitetreated  in  tfee  nlost!£ti«tvä^  ^TtoÄXtci^V^^^00 
/  20  a 


Ipyefe ißteneher  hjswing r kß$terwe<B/;h,er  iyiowtegrafiections  üpön  a 
^jprfii^g  f^riö^iroomj  with  fifteen  tboUssu^d  arjreacj/thei^/jyafc 
fltjßh  a&  loufrbreak-  ß$ \  happioess  lin , £,ädy (  (Ctewiing'a ,  heacfc  iaad 
fe^jjy  ä^>the,tgQod  Begwn  c-.had.>not  ;kwi^wn,-fdr  tsmyhit-fjwäi:, 
and  she  and  Blanche  were  on  the  most  delightful  tevm$>&{ 
^oö^iaHty! fand affectipft.  ,,jThe^wJeuwb  Eoter presged  oni^rds 
[thei.faappy  fafc.mä  Yrag  as.anieisrosi  as i rmiglWI » t>© te^qpefeted? r*p 
#feridge  .U*e;perfod  trfj  n^^rniig;  rwhfclMb^W^f^  iß 

J*e<fxad  Ateeji  onjy^asjitfweire^be  bw-ia^panäwft,  hofc  tbe/actuifl 
-Wflsr,  W*ä  .$>eft>  v-The  igenite  Bknßh^>efV)eiythit^g>bfttfib€r 
ia©an§edr;k>!id  eould'  deäk#  was  rtot  ja^sse  ita$mtifyf*b£ 
^risH^i«f  her  ffor*d  Henry* ..  &ady\ Ctevferi^g  ^raGiftipffrot» 
T^nbri^g^  .MiUipewsvömJ .je>wlteffli  werfe;  S&t-.tQr  yrnric^anfl 
m&tgodl  itp.  iprapase  £he  deligbtftiln  jp^ph^njaUa  <of i  SyiÄon. 
La-dy  iQayedng  was  mtfuich  a/^^drfouro^ 
^ven  keflefftad;  by  H,  and  [suchr*  ^cbnriita|to^was;L«fföctoä 
tretweea  tbfepaif  ti^t&r/ifiraij^ 

t^.^ead^hisjKiwwa  ftfti>le,<Wß  roorfe*  fcndi [rapp0aifäd  *oier^Wy 
fl^hvofi  ,m#n.ey  atbis  (^HKaud-roiw^  r^rtd^lgamWing-tw^ses 
again.f    Ow*  dß.y,  ^herivMafarr  BeödeaumsiaM  Aith^wönfcft® 
din«;  if)i fGr£^van^ . Plade^  theyi!M*ndyatv:<^^ 
^stabü$feed  in  tfhe  qwalifyMDfii^b^^  gftntl^wwa 

inbbfeck  jwhoji  wilh;  perfeot  poiitiweß*  a^jjgra^feyviofiferied 
tfeßgri-thsir  ehoiäe^ofrr&Weelior.idty  ckai^agrtejwas  oö  ©tfaer 
ä&ftritfr.  J^mes  Mozart. ;  The!  ■Gheroliet )Sfctong  tfasT o^aie  trf 
the  party.  i  Jfc-iw  in.  high;  spir^.arld^conditicmj  äfcd  extUt- 
&i#^;):h#rjC#n^^ 

[;  ^  It  jfas  my  |>ady  AM^ip.yifc^  fn^/^wdrStBong^o  Acthin; 
under  tw$  wice.  "Tjhat,  fellotv  MiOrganiilolQk^d  asblackiBS 
tbiin^erfwhßn  I  caoae -m.  [■.Me;i$\ütö&  tofgCKK^ere.  k  iliwiH 
gp(  away  fest,  andl  ^ai^  [fofr  ypi*  /apd<  MaJorJiPendünraSi  )ät 
HydePa^k.gaJe^  •;,.,-,. -vi  \M[-t  n^M:.<.>  Jr^/ikr  j'  «,f!v^  ^'Wk. 
,;tM&:  Morjganih^piedcMajojjj  Pßxidennis  taljbbf  giteatcoät 
^^.feieriwaf  quittjng;  the  phdööfej  andi  frauttered!  äomaelfhul^ 
abo^t rfeayiitg  accepted;  a  Jei^pß^rynelhgagffro^nt)  with!  fcbe 
<3a-yering  faiHÜy. ,;  •,-,;..•  v":.<  r-riod  br;;;  ,■•:»:! ^'/mjk  '..;■*'..<  ■;  ^i.f! 
"I  häve  got  a  paper  of  yours,  Mr.  Morgan,"  said  tM  dld 


andupeifetstly.wblQaMüae^  :s&Td;Mri;!M)dwgarij  wkh  dowriöait 
eyes.     "iteoviery jmiacbiobligedr itö  lyou,^Maj©r(iBe«dbnwisi 
and  if  I  can  pay  iy<foii;fc>f.alLytitif  kmtoes^ilWriü^^f-rl  J  " 
.rifArttote  efiterbeard'?ibi&<aemw  of 

fyßtofetiijWjiibh.iacGOitf^  cned?-ötft?(thaft  fee^  had 

fogoHeßthiö  fmrtdfeeajchi^iaitd^ajab  miipbtan-s  t(^the><drawmgi- 
WKamrfcgaiii  *  FokÖrJ>  waS  ^Äc;tiBcrQ4++$täk»Htt^eriE(gi ;;a^utf  >hi« 
sken.IbPe'n  gave-tibe  äir£noa'</lbaki  fdj  oß  Hleaning;  andi^e 
suppose  that  the  siren'fun»der^tQ0d)nneahafi^  loakiijifarwhfcri^ 
aftcrnfindingr  theoveractousf ; banicHaenchißf?  of  wisch  b© :  cafrie 
hfc^«»tiil!^'oa(teimcffejipdnt>oiü;:)dfie  sirefy  mthJ^lataghißg 
wbioeprfaicjj:  frföjArthifr^lfol^ewtetfnis^J^^  &&  teö 

dearfEiaBräD^ontetbiHg  ! ".ttndrshe  catHeJödt  tQ ttoe/diöert bni;-> 
rr/AjWb»tnsJitf>f  sheiasked/sfefqttingithe^dwir;!  brs  ^nn-V''-: 
,,;5'Ha»d  yountöIdjiEJaTi^r;?.)  Boykott  f  knote  th£t  väteirtl^Eob 

gÖO  JcbOWS  ®H  Äfhv    J^>'»    \)7L0    Ml    •>:-.  !'    jir.f!    ll  "       .',!\<>iß    t i f :Ti r; 

"I  know  it,"  shie  saULY*  •,?]  y  .-.y/rA).-.  '\:v  "vir..!  v;.iü  i:k>y  ]/;.•!; 
jjr:^Ha®foy0l2'tÄSrld^HaRDyi?d-'-'l  '»<>    ;:.;>  ■  rnro  r.-  YY     i  ><!  // 
Tjiftjtoj;  tioy'nsfreääfd.     ?fr  YaaowbnV  Betaray  im©?  "  ■  j v.    :,  Y> 
J;;^--M(*g»wwiily^iaBdJjferr.!;  üij;  .1  "      .j->rn  vof;j  *j.  :,'!.......;• 

II^<tiNQriherwcm/^'feaid.0ahmi5toJ  rtop  kaveliplrortiifeedi'hfm»-^ 
riintyprM  ,.  Wak  untib  a^erfoiffranäiriägfti-T^dh^cuuitil  afrerJout 
toarriage;*^Ob^iiiowi^nEeiched^  J •"  saidtheigiTty  wh<s»  had 
been-aibjs^csjrand/'grace^  arod  gatetydiMring  thfe  evenjwgj  ' 
I  Arthoriisffiqd,  '^begianä  kmptenrc  you  t)6  teüi;Hatryi  Teil 
hilft  now^itlt  is  n^fanlfc/ofryqüTsq  rHe-willpardl3n'!ybir''a«y^ 
ttying^  ;IIdlf.hhmt(*ni^.f»'''^;  :/t-Y      .^nw  hiiif  r.v-.f;  ,fk ', 

"And  give  her  this — il est lä — with'myiilötee^  pleasef  i*ndfc 
fi'b«££70wipärdcHto  n<And  ifitshe^friirbe 

alrMädhmd!enmbline?&^^ 

mioster cain japare  her, r I  stotouldjtfcl  like  to  drive  wkhiher 'tili 
the  Park" — and  she  went  it^isingid^Jandrikis$ing *  frerv  Steig 
ba^d^^'Mörgbrt^tr^i  vdveiHfiQotBd)  öÄihe-üptfeä  catpdted 
StoilLnrl  n^'.;f.f  *L-i  YT  YjirbYrn  >ui^<^  nr.\-;-ii/  \rr)?^i  •!•  .  Yi";' 
i)nBeia*jbeaa»l  ;  Bknohe;©v/piäad  breakihg-'  onat :  fotö*  briM*aii$ 
naifiJc  aal hßiiventidown <tw<yvnsd^ hfibr-  ündky  iand<  thjeyJ  wialked 
awäy^tQgctin«r.;i  rAhbuf  bfiefiy'tokl  himiwhat;  bei ihad  dowei 
^1Whafe'iwaslG'fbe.daii«?:f-he'aßkedi  iY>  \\Yv.V.-.\\\  W.-,  -\-^-^N- 

ViWBat dachte  doherJwfotaJaeve^«toraß>   ^a^&v***0* 
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thankM,"  said  the  old  fellow,  with  a  sfoudder,  "thatjwe  are 
oütof  the  business,  and  leave  it  to  those  it  concemls.,, 

"I  hope  tdiHeaven  she^ll  teil  hitn,"  äaid  Pen.  .i  ...  i  ;■'  'am 
.••  "Begad^sfreill  take  her  owni  course,"  saidthe  oldUrrian. 
? *  Miss  Arriory  is  a  dev'lisft  wideawäke  giri,  >■  sir,  j and  must  jpla.y 
her"  own  cards ;  arid  Fna  doostdiglad  you  are  out  ef  it^doosid 
gläd,  begad.  jiWhoffii  this  fsotoklng?  Oh,;  it's  Mr.  Streng 
againLi  .•;  Hewants  to  pat  in  ^>roar,  I  suppose~  I  telLiyo^ 
don't, raedpUe  iri  the  fbusmefssy  >  Arthur."  -  .=  »  < ' )  •  -  \  •  ./* 
... , <: Strong  ibegsm  once  bc  twice* \  as  if  to  conaterse  upön  t*He 
srabject,  <  but, the  Major  would  not  ihear  a  word.  i  Hei  rdmanfked 
ön;  the  joaoottlight  on  Apsley House,  !the  weather,'  the  oäfc* 
stands-^anything  but  that  subject.  ; He  bowed •;  istiifly  to 
Strong,  and  clusng  to>his nephewte  >ärm,  as  he  turned  /down 
St.;jamös's  iStreet^  and  agairi  cautioried  Pön  'to;  ieave  the 
affair  alone.  "  It  had  like  to  have  cost  you  äo  imicfy  siry 
that  you  may  take  my  advice,"  he  saidv  .  *M    '  -j...  \.  • 

When  Arthur  came  out  of  the  ihotel,- Strongus /d©aki  and 
cigar  were  visible  a  few  idoors»  off.  The  jolly  Chevalier 
laughed  as  they  met.  "I  am  arr'oldsokiier,  ton©,"  he1  Said. 
"  I  i wanted  to » talk  to  you,  Penderinisl  I  bave heard » of  all 
that  häs  happened,  and  all  the ichops  arid) changes  that%aive 
taken^plaöe  during  my  absende.  I  congratulate  you ooinyio«» 
marriagö,  and  I  congratuläte  you  on  yjoünesßape^!  töb^you 
ünderstand  mei.  r  It  was  not  my  busij^sltö , Speaker ibiit  I 
knowijthis,  that  a  certaih  party  is  -as  arrarat  a  llttle^well^ 
well,  never  mind  what.  You  acted  likß'a^maniakädä  trumpf 
ämd  are  well  out  of.it;"     /    -  v.  v..;\\     -V*  •!;•!  -u\\>  i,i\L- 

f "[ I  have  no  tea6on  to > cörnplain/'' saiä  Pen.» -r* J  went  batk 

to  >beg  and  entreat-poor  Blanqhe  toi  telL  Fbkeir  albin  luhöpe^ 

for ,  her :  sake,  isbe  »will  I;  but !  I  j  fear  hat  i  J  Thejse  ras  -  but  -:  ohe 

pöHcy,1  Strong-^-there;is:but:önej?  l  :  •  7    i'     :<r\-  '';••" /!    jÜj 

,  1*And  lucky,he  that  (tan  sÜdc/fco/  ity^i'said-jth^  CiKeykliafi 

"  That  rascal  Morgan  means  mischief.     He  has  been  lurking 

about  our  Gharntber^rfor  the  last:(fcwo  -montüte ;  he-hisfoUnd 

imt. !  that.  pbor^  ^  oiad  rdevil  ■  Asnwry's  seoret.  i  ;■ »  Her  i  has  beeil 

trying  to  diecbverl wherß  hevwa&^he  rmsbeen.pwanfring/Miv 

\     Bolton,  and  making  old  Gosäägani  diiink  öeveral  tiioesi     He 

bribedith®  Irin  pötter  to  tellium  wkeri^vmcartve  back \i and 

he  Jjfis  ,gpt  :inW  Giarering's  serivteeim-ÖÄ  stter^^ot^s, 


PENDENNIS.  »97 

ßntotfon.      HJe<  will ■  get  very"  göod  piay  for  it,  mark  my 
^ttisr^the  villain ! "       :>■>:■..]■;    ■■<.'.■  ■  -.r>v  ,•-.!,  t 

«n  "  Where  is Amory ? "  aiked  Pen*  1 ; ,  .  !  «  'vi  : >< L  u  ■ 
•!  V,  At  iBoulogne,  I  beiieve.  I  left  himi  there, .-,  and  wamed 
iiia  not  toicöme  back* :*  I  .have ;  t>rokehi  with  him,  aftbrrä 
fcspecate  iquarrel,  Such-  as  onemight  have  ertpected  with 
such  a  madmah.  AndTmüglad?  to  think.that  he  raü»  my 
iebt  now,  and  that  Ihave  been  the  tfieähsi  of  keeping/him 
out  of  moce  harihs  than  one."  c      ,1  !    -:!i.:hJ 

"He  has  lost  all  his  winnings,  I  supposeB"  said  Pen. 

4  *  No ;  he  is  rather  better  than  iwhen  he  went  away^-ör  was 
a  fdrinight  ägo.  He  had  .•  exträordinary  kick  at  Badefr^broke 
the:  bank  several  nights,j  an<i  iwas  the  fable  of  the  place!  He 
Hid  faimself  there  with,  a  fellow  by  the  näme  of  Blöuridell,  who 
gathered  about  him  a  society;  of  all  sorts .  of!  sharpers,  male 
andi !  fetale,  Rüssians,*  Germans,  French,  English.:  Amory 
götä  so :  insolent  that  I  was :  otftigöd :  to  thrash  him  i  one!  day 
wifhiorian  inch  of  hiß  life. ;  I  couldn't  help  anyself )  the  fellow 
has  plenty  of  pluck,  and  I  haid- nothirig  fori  it  bnt  to  hit 
out"-":  ■;•.:  !:.■•'  •-;«.•  •      '<..\  ;  •  ''  •:•";:  :\  :.      .  J  • :  I  f  i  -  *•  .  r 

"And  did  he  call  youiout?"  said  Pen;    ,  u  >.■  i 

"  You  ittoink  if  I ' had  shot  hin*  I  should  have  done '  nobody 
ahy  härm?  No,  isir ;  I  waked.for  his  rchallenge,  but  it  never 
cäme,  and  the  next  time  I  inet  him  he  begged  my  jpardon, 
and  said;  ?  Strohg,* Ibeg  yourlpardon ■;■  ydu  whopped  me,  arid 
ypu  sörvedjme  rightJ  jj!  shook  hands>  but  I  cbukhrft  live 
wjth  -  him>  i after  that.  •  ■< I  päid  him  what  I  iowed  him  the  night 
before,"  Said  Stfong,  with  äjblifsh;:  "Ipawned  everythingtö 
pay  him,  and  then  I  went  with  my  last  teti  florins  i  arid  toad 
a  shy  atl;the  roulctfa  If  I  had'  f  lost,  I  should  have  fet  him 
shoot\tiae  in!the  mdrnirig.  I  was  weary  of  my ;  life; ; ;'  By  Jöve^ 
sir,  isn't  it  a  shame  that  a  man  like  me, .  whb  may  have  had'a 
few  bills  out,  but  who  never  deserted  a  friend,  or  did  an 
unfair  action,!  shouldh't  be  aible  to  tum  .his  harid  tö  rany  thang 
to  get  bread?  •  l  made  a  göod,  highty  ür+-a.imüietfef.-Bnd  VW 
done  with  thßt,  Fm  going  into  the  wine  business.  My  wife's 
relations  live:  at  Cadiz,:,  liintehd  to  bring  !over  SpankKWcc«. 
and  haroa ;  there^  ä  fortune  \ to  be  maöde^  ^^v^^'^3038^* 
Hfere-s  .my.caid.'  If  you  want  any  sVve^  ot  \äjö\v;  ^^^ 
Ned.Strong  is  yom  mtaiJ  .  Arvd  the  -QtoÄ«*  V^™***  °^ 
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handtome  ,card^t  stafcjngwtfhat vfsfcroftgi&Ißfo^^ 
Inn,  were  sole  agents  for  the  celebrated  DiamaäiidtJWBan2inäla 
of  the  Duke  of  Garbanzos^  'Gtoiäfflev6f(i8palndbf'idQ^/First 
Oass ;/  äntt  q£.  ithfe  faihbui j Töboso/ iüaris,!  fed ;  Qcral  laetirrts .  dnly 
iüthexountryio^  Qori«)(^uixotä.  i  "Gbmfe  «ndJtasfceJtem,iaufi, 
rfrtcomet a$i$  try  ;erri  a* [mgri  Chamberaf  > aYatüsee^  jl'töüan j eye 
tcribusiaiesfi,!  atodjb^iJdye)thisntjnifliTlLf>$üfeceedi^L»r(n  j;  d  >.v 
i •  1 1  i  äPenilqüghecl  as;  ke  rtooki  JthcL»odrdy::rf  'H  JddJi'd  jfcnqwoirtiöthär 
I  shall  be  allowed  to  go  to  bachdar^)paot&es/i'ri^sakiL-'  ^Yoa 
know.i?3ti  fafag:fb>**f4h<-.  I  .r^naniv/-  «irl  II  j;  j,-:o[  <-..;. d  ^li'- 
?}  ^  But  yoH^wü^/haifefjdifeffr^irfk^Jod  n«to/havef£heri<y.'M 
:->i '..V;S  ^wrli*lfcaVö >dtif^im^q^fa^cdtepe^lä^cin;it,,,  sa$d  ^ittftfer; 
41  And  Jütkiafc  youilaiä  iJ^awffll)Oflt^:^odrno1?ber>iparitniet' 
öhip.  (  ,That;i^ort)^iAhanit)nti  amDdLiHsBdk^hteKi^dmfipbhy, I 
h(eaai,"KRgfiiaikiid,aftBr  tfjpäusaHboa  i;  ini:I  juora  [>:/>•>>) ?i.:: 
vT.f'flfes  ;.iib^wibte[hhHiihe>.toigBsO  rigmacolei  lettem^khttti 
^SDd)to > readi— tÜis r äiy ) litffejidfoikte-aiidJ die  äns&ewMi trande? 

üäy<sxr  twö,  mdoöio^riKgowooldi  cbrilent  Jiimityutoh$*tKgibaßk 
his  child.  But  she  didn't  want  to  come,  as  you  may  fanfcys 
and  he  was  not  veryia&gbrii&böüfcduftr/  üeredliöiXBie^älier 
tytißst  )aut  in  In  iaugfo* i I  i  r%WÄyy  isit,  tcL6:  }iQÄi  ikhdi\v>l  wh&twafe  'the 
cause  rif  twiar  ^ganf^fkndiÖcmh^istcH? ;  (Phßr^  wafeiaiccirt^dni 
?ra(fowcpt;Ba(faa>} :^cMaüamfe  la  iBiroonfc  tte>Äa  CbJuäti^caaräe,' 
fanbo  ,was  inffltc^^iibqrttencihaiaih^  theiscdow- 

drell  wahbad  >td  nttaudry  ^inndl  wbadd*  üut  tlhrifcil  totd  üwnhfc  was 
Jri^rriesliiakeädyj  vdldkari1!/  riaitkk<iühatl  sh^ftos  »Äfütfhiibstef 
tha^iihß  atoäj  bürBraqhfetf  ondfcb6ipierfiä/t  {Joul<^nte/<he:däy  <I 
baanhar)to:iBngiahidf??t  teßl  vfn  djivr  M\sti  ]  n-jdi  bri--;  .rrrr -*  -.;,.: 
inlArtdlm^tofeiilnaufe  Ibtfa^hbjaaipl  otlr  natrative  tdUhß  poinl 
^hrthe^LthejähaoTiteonBeaTt  an^tbe  .ßfartfetfas'  (täatr^ri  *&!& 
alreaiö)5*€iErfi4BaledfIuB.rorn  ü>iil  ruim  ß  lurfj  -juir.d^  u  n  t'n-.r  jh; 
fv;  bin  to  fi>fijnt  i\  [yj-ry^jb  ts/oh  oriv/  ju<1  tJjjo  Wii-i  v;.>- 
;gnift)wattteribbnti  \«r^,fi^dfewl(flayalbeä^ 
whfenr)Foto\fitiwilj±caü  Büa^ichb(h5s.<»vit  Thfe  <3sU*eriiig*fclkä 
feadvaUI^ressedntesjsfeerth«  ^inbsttspt^awIM^^w  dJtfrta&ä  Mn  the 
wh^a' wifi:^i,  TOkieht.(wae  stäitdragriiil  thtfh^otefcöi^tttJJthö 

£m£fajomJ)F,rby(MK/  ^©fe^'ä^doo^<W:aW    MaiclÄnt^Fribsti^ 


I — 

Jdaraghtei^wh>dw«iÄ  tefigorevas  «usorti  öI'infe•idesraalHäs,  dbofua 

at » ihs.\  »bbeahfaptf  ancb maifriagef  i  öerenaoiiyi;     Amds  limcneDse 

fejsbvküös rwereioi^tabe  placel at IbhebPaffk Aqpbii'lhifl > dßlighifnt 

OCOaswAu»!   ,jr.'.-2  J«:-n  b'ij  '/[>ni  .  .>  /  !>.:/.      .j!:'  ^"jiü  yr:v.;  '!<  • 

.    i '.  jtVYes?' >lyjn.' : Mräde^i/.yefiL;  1  vhafi^Jten&nttEpy •  idü  ucöuntaly/si 

r  pride,  will  assemble  in  the  baronial;  hall^  iwi>etoitte<'be^dß 

■    wüä/  wag.  i alc  '  «BhöK om  ähaMi i bei  sterify i -andi  /the  qo jy .  thiey '11 

diak^Taiut  t^^'blellsLS^laIlifHsäl  quiteigentreel;  und  linjfoifialihfcry 

t  i  ndaw?  i  with  r  the  r •'  tte  <afr  seasibiii/tiy;  toetiewiäg«  >hi$;;  eye*."  ifiad* 

:    btessc ,  us !  at'  i  lüs  i  barbntäi/  JjJörch'J    Ttoati  sha>H  ilae1  <  the  ■  ©rdBrurf 

I   probfeedings^  1.  tiikik,-  :M&i;;Hu<xteii  ;  iandi  &  ka>pb  iw&erf-  shalt  see 

you  and  j<?^r  lovely  bride  by  her  husband's  side,— aodlJYtfiiai 

vÄytftt><pteage>  Cot ! dirihk^i  Wr  B  i  s  <  M|-s&j/Ligbtf6ot/.nüfidäm^  you 

^f^l-fgEre-  tö>.'fmyr.!  e»fceüfehli  frieridl  faftdi  bpdpsqirfpän^Mn 

Huxter,  Mr.   Samuel  Huxter,   M.R.C.S.,  evßEprtefesdarheftt 

thatiyiouri  hostEl:afford^indf  jplaaerfthe>i&sttEW£  artnoünMö  iny 

aeboantcv?  and  :Mr j  hightfaoty  sir, . vJ-featL-wdrldi ijw »tälgafc  thougb 

yöüH^a'HadenQUgh^^teffdy/fitifeiöik-rtyesi  ttaÄi    m^:    m,  n •.»;;jJj 

So  spoke  Harry  Foker^ö-theittarbf  trhe^/Ck^MiBgcAnrafei^ 

Herhad  apätrtmenta  at  that  feötJeViiifadfIiadi!gktfei^ia(äiitle 

<af  friendsiroQiwiiihimj  tiueuej  -  He/txeatßd; ^l.rto/drauilfe-iirto 

qaenoeü    'Hcwas.«  haifcfelhjLw  retohi»  evefjorma^L :•  ;{(Kei'  wafe -i«ö 

haDppyHil  Hteidaarared  «own^rMaikMaeo^rabsb^  Mtfs.^Ligbt- 

fboW^gpeaii  ally^afs  shevsaJteipensJvetka  the  bac;   iHe  cpnsoterd 

Mrsr^  vLi^Htfoot,  i  wihoj  ihadl  already)ilbiegtmL!loj)h«ve|  Garisei  erf 

räatarirdönial  <jto$quiefc^forn1lli© trafely  musfctoe  toH,  thitLjäouxijj 

Lightftopty  'hsadtig.  maw ( iühe  rfuft:  Ttotiarrnid  •  of  <  jthe  J  aeHaiy  itoad 

noheb «wert« Ms.  Än'fluiiifcQjidledf db9ires^ andrWa&liiippJM^  aiiid 

tipsy  ÄKüßb  i  raapnbig ;  titi  migtoJt.  / 1 ;; Addrarpitedii» «ifghÜri itisHterifq« 

bis '  fand i#ifevt  a  ibehihld  Xhm  big  ;.yoia&u-  irß&iDgj  Jahctrt  tbe^ya?rd 

ähd  edfljae^roritny  <dbt:  dtnblcxiigr: vfhhi X\)ßy  farinerai  öhdi  traddsmert 

tiis  own  neat  wines  and  4HreWiy^elet2ted5Htobkt)£rfcpdiiitei.     .' 

'-W4ieo;{hercouldrffiiid]tiipe,^Mir.  :Morgaii  the>  butfäri^iame 

frpm  >  the r iPaark^^  andVfooR  Iai:glate  at < tfie  iex$)en$ef i<bf  <:the  iaaiW 

Iffiidj  vof '  tbeS  Vr Glayeriwg  oAVihs.  ^  I  >  j  Hai  .owaidieänpöer  Jdgfatr4 

■     ÜDßDt^sr. ;*ip%  vagarie*.Kvkki savagel i sneerk»-: i  J^hbjILjgKtfoofc'<feli 

aiways  jddüblyi  tjrocoaniflottxafatef  iwhenr  h©r^nttkha{)py{  äpcaisff: iwafl 

uridexi hb^flanradö's.eyeti  ^  ^tMbajfe.wimQaiflh'fcnliändeäv»^ 

think  he  had  got  to  this !     Madame  ¥t\\ä\^  cc>\&&  ,v^s5S-,a=^ 
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as  bad.  !She  had;  had  her  owa  woes ;  too;  andhebsad  experi- 
ence  of  ;  men;  So  it  is  that  nobody  seems  happy  altogether, 
and  thätf  >  there's  bitters,  as  Mr.  Foker  remarked,  in  the  ■,  cup 
of  every  man's  life.  And  yet  there  did  not  seem  to  be  any 
in  /his,i  j  the  honest  young  fejio w  I;  .  It  was  brimming  ov^r  with 
happiriessiand  goodthumoun  -  >  :\\  •  •.  >/  ,-..;;  • 

Mr.i  Morgan  was  constant  in  hifc  aütentions  to  Foker.:.  "/ Alrid 
yet  I  donft  like  him somehow,"  said  the  carididt  young  maß 
to  Mrs.  Lightfoot.  "  He  always  iseerris  as  if  he  was  measuring 
öae  for  .my  (fcofl&h  somehow^  Pa^in^aw's  afraid  df  him .;  pa-in- 
law  's  a—hem ! «.  neven .  mind ;  but  I  matin-law  ?s,  a  trump,  Mrs. 
Lightfoot"  .;>'■■     ■  ■•   ■■•  '-w   •••"    ■''  :J-"--''  ;       •"..  •-•,•;    ■■ 

/«Indeed  my  Lady  was ;"  and  Mrs.  Lightfoot  iowned,  withr 
a  sigh,  (that  perhaps  it  had  been  better  for- her  ihad  shenever 
ieft  he?  mistress.  ••  >  ,.      ■.',,.■'.    ,:-.;•/. iL    !•>  •-<•/:    :\>'.   ,^.j/.i;-. 

,VMo>  I  do  not  like  the%  Dr-  , Fell;  the i  reason  why  B 
eanmoti  teil,",  contitmed  Mr.  Foker;  ' 'arid  he  'wants  to  be 
taken  as  my  head  man.  Blanche  wants.  me  to  take  him., 
Whydoes  Miss  Amory  like  him:  sä? "        i 

:  MiDid  Miss  Blanche  like  him  soft":  The  notion  seemed 
toldisturUMrs.  Lightfoot;  very  much ;  andlthere  camefto  thts 
worthy  landlady  another  cause  fori  ■  distuifbance.  A  Letter, 
beäring.  the  Bouloghe  postrrhfärk,  was  hrought  tri  her  otie 
mdrningj  and  she  and  her  husband  were  quarrelling- pver.it 
äs  Foker  passed-down  thestairs  by  the  bar,  onihis.way  to 
the/  Park;  His  cusfcom.  was  \  to>  breakfast:  \ there,  and  bask 
ä ;  While  in  theT  presence  .of ;  Arriiida ;  then,  as  >  (the  Company  öf 
Glavejihgi  .tired  himr  exceedingly;  anki :  he  did,  not;  care  for, 
sportingy  he'  would  return;  for.an  hoiiir  tir  <  two  to  bilHauds  and 
the  ,soc£eüy  of  £t*e  "  Clatf  ering  Ahns ;  '?  fcfeen  iit  woüld  fbe  time 
tairidä  with-  Miss  Amory,;and,  .aftcridining  with  her,  .he  ieft 
her  and  retürned  modestly  to,  hiß  mri.  rü,    ,.-•..< 

Lightfoot'  and  his  wlfe  .wisre, oqüarfetting1  over  the -letter. 
What  wäsltihatiletter  from:  ateoadB:  »Why  was  she  alwayö 
haWhg  letterst  frbm  abroad  ? .;  Who  ^  wrote  •  errr  ?— he  would 
fcnow.  >  He  didri^  believe  it  .was  her  brother.lt  wasj  no 
business  of  h>3  !  ItszeiÄiiabusiness  of  his;  and, :w'hh  accurse^ 
he  iseized  hold  iof(  his  wiße,  and  idashed  at  her  pocket  for  the 
tett&ny  hiij.o  'M<  ■■.'■'■:<:'.{    t':-i.  >■■•':      '-iii.      (    !  ;.   ;'•..•■«    ■>  i    :-Inr!  i 
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it.";  Justas  Henhüsband  seized.oa/the  ktter,  andMr..  IFoker 
e^ntered  at  the  . door, j  she  gave ;  Another  scream  at  seeing  him, 
and  once  more  tried  to  seize  the  paper.  Lightfoot  opened 
it,  shaking  her  away,rändian/ ertclösure'dröpped  down  ort  the 
breakfast-table.  "•';•-..  ••.-.;    ]<  ;i 

■^ Hands  lOifi^  rnani  aHtel"  cfiediHfäte  Haifry,  springing  in. 
"  Don't  jläyi  hands ; on  a^  wöfnan?  sin  .The  man  i that  Tay s ; his 
hand  upon  a  woman,  save  in  the  wayiof  kindness,  is  a>  >•>'>;■' 
Hallo!  it's  a  letter  for  i(Mi$s.'>AniiQry.  ,WhatV  this,-  Mrs. 
Lightfoot? '!       i    v;.^i<),^,-/!^-*:/i,[    iT/-:;,      .  •  •.      u      .;::' 

,  Mrs.  Lightfoot  begah  in:  pitebus  tones:  of  reproach  to  her 
husband,  M ¥ou  ünmahly.  fellawi !  to.treat  a  woman  so  who 
took  you  off  the  streefei  Chi;  you  ;<?oWard,  to  lay  yoiir  hand 
upönyoür  wifeii  ;  Wiby  düd  .Imafry  you?  >  Why  did  I  leave 
my  Lady  for  you  ?  Why  did  I  spend  eight  hundred  pöund 
in'ifittingiup  this  höuse  fhaf  you  migfit  ctrmk  and  guzzle?" 

"  She  gets  letters,  and  she  won't  teil  me  who  writes  letters," 
saad.Mr;  Lightfoot,  witba ttiiHzzy  vöice ;  "litte a  family  äflair, 
sir.     Willyduiake  anything,slr?P,i.-i  ii :  i  ' 

"I  will  takethis  letter  tö;  Miss  Ärhory,  as  I  am  going  to 
tl|ie :  Pärk,"i  säid .  Fokerj  türning  very  pale j  and  taking  ft  up 
fromi  theiitable,  which  iwa»  ärrariged  ior  the  poor  landlady^s 
breakfast,  he  went  away.  '■■■  ~\  ■  ,-■'.'■ 

'*  JEIete  >  comin*>^- dämrriy^  who's  aK»©«»^  ?  Whö's  J>  Ä., 
Mrs.  Ligntfoot^— curse'me,  fwho'slJ.'A.  ?'"  eried  the  husband. 
:■  !-M«(. ■■'■  Lightfoot icrield  buty  *f Bequiet;  you  tipsy.  brüte,  dol" 
-J-and~jrunning-to  heribohnet  and» shawl/threw  them  on,  saw 
Mr.  Foker  Walking  döwii' the  tstreet,  toökihe  by4ane  which 
skirts  it,  ahd  -  ran  as|  i  quicklv  äs  she;  cbuld  to  the  lodge-gate, 
GlarenngiPakife.  ^Fokef^wk!miriningtrigure  before  hirri^  but 
itiwas  lost  when  he  got  to:ther:lödge-gatei  He  stopped  and 
asked,  "Who  was  that  who  had  just  come  in?  Mr&  Bonner, 
wasi  it/?f )  He  Irdeled  admdst  in  h.\&  i  walk ;  the  trees  swam 
before  him.  He  rested  öheeiortwice;  against  the  trunks  of 
the  nakßdKrnes*'j      Um-  t"t-;*/  ••••;;  <]>;  /:  :;       ■■■  ■'■    >■•:'■>•>-.'.■. 

LadyiClaverihg  iwas  mltherbreakfast-ifoorn  with  her  «on, 
and '.  her;  husbandi  yawnin£  qveri  his  r  paper:  .<  ■  Sf  Good^moming,' 
Harry,"  said  the  Begum.  "  Here's  letters,  lots  of  letters. 
Ladyt  Rockmihster,  wifij  be  hiere  on  Tuesdäy  instead  of  Mön- 
day,  and : Arthur  .aind.thä  Mäj*for,come.to-^yyÄTv^^^ 


to  go  iton  ßdotor  /B^hTarfs^aridAC^^  toi»  there. ; 

andrf-whatte  thermartter?  irijr  »dearfr  .  i WKat,  wiakesiyöte so.  pale, 

Haciyi^"j<.  :'i;'U:  !      .•;•..«!.:-_:  :,ib  viv.    .1  !,-,;it  -^r-  •.. —•  i... 

*f  Wheretib  Btej*p±re?^ia8keiiiHan^F^^^ 
"not  down  yet?"  .■,\Äi:.\-ir,\\;'\..-\ 

.■■■'"  fflmshq  is fdrwtyst dte  läsijVosäii&'the  boyji eädtongi umiffitis  ; 
^i$hete;ä  üagiilarcdawdlis,  shttian  nWhen  you^eurabt^hete,  «Eie 

.- -Behütet«;  ißrfe^k,".«ad)dfitftie  3Xi<bflieiui  rjji?i  r.  va\  !o;i-.;' 
Blanche  came  down  presently,  looking  palej'  catodi ;  riiftbi 
mdherr  aib  eageu  läobtow&rds  Eokpn;  i  Theo  she  adfe^riced  iand 
kiflseä>  h&L  mothßrr'  iand  <  hafrva)  I  föfcer  f foeaming/ <■  wtfth  Jisr  .  very 
feesfcrknrites  ooi  wheh^sl»©'grBefcediOaarry^  •!.  •:  uii;  Tb>  »;oy  ;h.. 

: ; >  ^'H<bw  do  / jfota  dfy  (sjrp-ft  isfae I  sä>id>,  pM  püt>  tönt  i bothi  ^e 

bandflU    h-..,)--V"[     f::i:!J    bil-jq*    I    LiL  '{Alf       C!J-/    TOI  vhi;.  !      • 

"(Föl^li"  ö>iwßw*ßfrd>  Haarry.n '^l^r^ubrbH^t^ajlgttemfor 
yQUvMhvehvS?  <  <  '     -Dir;  sin  j'rrovr  jm>  ]  >  r  i  n  .^:.;:  ;f  *j-a>  •jl':r;  " 

"TA  tettec!  an^ifroni>wfa©i»is(it,jpiii5r.?  4i<^^tiyT  sHesfflkl 

"I  don't  know — I  shouldSiite^ikii»^  .i: 

»j  ^How  can  II  teH<untH/I  ^^/itfB^-^kftd^BUnsdhßL"  ':\v  I  - 
i  ."jrlg^iMrs.  \JkmmiiqotrfcA&$(mhY  he^iö,;widirta>Ishäkmg 
vqifee[i,r"Th«i5efs  sömfölseSafTßtii.riFö^givfehisr  thkilöttäav  Ladj 
Clavering."  .n-.v/.r;  jn :?u  -m\  ,?<:.>,:  . /;J 

...rLaflye  Gläf  eritigiifiwßnderfo^vrtQofc -thia  l&rtßrofrajft x  pc>o\ 
Eotefsi^hafcing  teidj  atodTlo'okfad  afcy thö  s^is^ripitfotü  >.-Ä 
shfcllcvakedi  afe.jtj  stoqr  tu6u gegärt1  tOr^öfccrinti^yörfelihxb^iÄnd 
whii  pusomA  faoet  sh^vAJbräpfjcri  thQr\^^i&t^i^pmmBgiytpAo 
Fräfrk,  dtatc{r£(i  thöf'boy r  to  h«rp  ändi  tratest:  mM  witb^r-  äobfr 
!ST#$L;tfaat :a^y>f-Ws<imp(rfeWeijit!8ripiposai^dlr?r,  .ij  <:;;!> 
-i^  Whät  Js-thd  Qia^är^fYiieriedifiW^^with  jDfctfe*r^gbas& 
ämfleip^fhfi-  lsffer  is^^ifindn^ffl^ 

rekAirtÄiofTcWrs.f nt  '.ü/io-j  j-fiüf  bei!  oiiv  jmb  sj///'  .>;i7/ :i  ,!.-,■•:  i 
in^Ä,a&-JWt  öntde,;  iüsvnöirttme  ^^acteato^  LadJ  Qsfaeriaig 
^•Itct'iinjr  Friank^wf^fitp:C'l«vWDiDg(36,  b-j^-x    >]  {      .rnrrf   ji»v-  = 

Blanche  had  taken  up  the  letter,  and  was^Mwovibg^lwitbiii 
tQW^r(fer]th^&e;nbot-Fol^raln;lii5her  and  4?hitefaßki)h^j?iaitni 
^  Ibnwast^eec  that  lettec^r;heiäaid^:  ^grror/it/ ihe:^ '  j¥6u^shan: " 

/ /  tfYöa-hymi ,shotibwkr ^trcal  iMas^ÄikliaRryi'«» r ibnifay) Ro^se r 


rl i  ";l$md\  'pmmd)  r  lookoat  >Ibect "f  f  fiteisoHen«ried;  rpjoisAing  1 i» 
h^ftn©th^:;:^itrtt5it  wsaftftrtbßpi.kept'-tb^raidret.l     Readifc, 

toirtvtö^n-l/^i.Kü^  <iff  j'if-iv  m.:*  ?:Im  :.  ••;  '.»•/(.;•.  v!  u-  " :  •;:.;••?! 

And  Foker  opened  and  read  the  letter  : —       ai-  ;li  i>r:i,  >.: 

LVbiYt?  !;li;iii   is.fil   •i:ia  Kl»)  I  T i\U]l)  vr:V/  '*  ,;<•;.;.!<;/;.,  ^ff*»r::  u) 

"I  have  not  wrote,  my  darling '  Bes3y£  £hisj  ,fchi«8.'  weökfi'; 
l?tfththfei:.is  ^rgivQiteriaj^/^T^j^^^  attdiiishaUifcotne 
dow^pwtfty -boom  .ag  f}m<ikm\rüyjn<tieimd  <mtsnd-!<tti  sde'i//fc 
ätfw*^i4^i^  Bfonsterfoi  tl 

baYej&ad  «ti  -pleaaan*  ^töt»rvfartd  fam.  ^ayingwhoTeo^tbÄri 

äfftest  Mffl.^.ffjcaf  Mifi'IF^^djddn^^hihk.Fpkeirf&i^^Td 
^//K^ta^Änd  front! youar  aoooussft  of  iliinn  hez/setm»  ai  »wyß 
and  »0/  a  beauty.  But  he  häisf^f^iiröw^r#)kl>biö^be 
tfeingj .v«  Seiijaoi<nYofe,  ohtp.d^inliäiie  fiejksy^tiHj^e^rrieet^frtom 
y^«r^ffÄClSonatd)faferieri  "SimIj  mj-JiiAtaoÄYiAifrAÄ<MiiftK  ,T 

q[y.ri    (.>■>.    ,Ji    v,'up>[    j'nbib    I       S'fuv«)    >!f Tin'ki     l.Hf;    •  t : r    v/cirf; 

1'jRfeadrii,dL^y:n  &om 

y^uiWövt"  -sai4  |)<l)Dr!,F(3tor^riia^\>(tbejcjdästi»x3ted  fortan, 
havmg  cast  her  eyes  over  it,  again  broke  btitriintoh^erical 
scream^fias^ojr^öJ^^yri^^pedjherlsbrj.  "  \  u wi  //  -uf ! "  "' 
«  ,<-'  3?bey  bara*  i»^e5)an.rmrtöasb<äf  yow,i«ny!iboy^""^be./said. 
"  iTbötf Jrä  4ikftQn#tfred . tfow;  >öld  jBaotjberr;*  »bu(fc ,  lim:  .innocen^ 
Erank^frfeefere?  »{äwä,  lim  intazweftte   il  -dfcUbV  inow  rfthis, hMiu' 

F»k€(rj>i^ee^ui*d^/Ilidi"dn!t.!,)frf;--- ;-;r^f{   w.iul  ., -r.il   yrr.jm:* 

y  i*"  ÄJw^ijre/yQU(di(iafti?>  saiii  üoker,  going  tfp>ätid>fei$sMi*g  Jaer 
hanj&r{m  T.-ri{? firn  m:>.h(  vy' [  i>m;  ;  orn  -Vm.Mi  ':  bru:  .<>..;;;  hij/jv 
,ii  V:  G^i?öw^;lge«^rött§r\  HMsyri^;4»iediro»tr  fBiahcbßjiin,  ;ari 
fctöfca^v/ita*  te;W<idtöJw4M$,harid  fwWcbtwas)U^o^iÄr/^side^ 
a^d Iwr^eäefraHftjÄQr TOtl*aJtitNYerii^H£n*  ^jliatfs^.d«MWe^?/ 
he  says.  " .  •  j !  f  >/  '/in  • ' •  n ,  TTT^TTTJ^rcr 

•„■ifl-ifciÄl  fm,K(he:tr^kfibtifcTj(h£i1)^eV)iHaCTy^"  r.Agam'Miss 
^VßKMTy i*riM»  an  atftlttdfifc     H>    oliw    </fli    l>i>.,:    "cb/'rv/<r>    ;'oy 

(?f  Itere  wa6.rt©möhing  to  be-idaste  ior  iatoe^i$aid  :BDkeri 

"  I'v^öwid  b'aref*akm>y^ 

toifeedjafeöM ini.LQndön>a;  tii^ithai&'yx&u^to 

IOwfto  grieft  "YcxaudGo'ehthmfe  ifc  Ytöw-Avv<*fcv  tot  \^^x^**s^ 


> 


£04  PENDENNISL 

with  me,  and  cheating  me,,r  brdke  oüt  the  young  man*  with 
a  Gry.  "O  Blanche;  Blanche,  fitfs  a  hard  t'hing^a  härd 
thing  !  "  and  he  covered  his  face  with  his  hands,  and  sobbed 
behind  them.  •  L  :,;•/;  w.i^r.r .-,  ...V;  > 

Blanche  thought,  "  Why  didn't  I  teil  him  that  night  when 
Arthur  warned  me  ?  >?     ■'>-    ■•  •'••'"•  '•>/''  /.;-—■•   i-  ••  :   r.  ■■-;    i  " 

^Ddn*t  refüse  bery  Harfy^  cHed '  oüt  jjady  ^läverihg, 
"Take  her^take  everything  l'hm&l  Jt's  aH'hers^iyou  kn^W/ 
at  my?deathj  :  This  boy's ^  disihherited.w— (M^stefvFrawk^  who 
had  been  löoking  scared  atthestt&rige  scene,;here  bürst  intd 
a  kwd  cry.)— "Take  every  Shilling-  v Give  me  just  enoügh  tö 
live,  and  to  go  and  hide  my  Head  with'  this  cra td,  and  to  fty 
from  both.  Oh,  they've  botfo  been  bad,  bad  mem'  Pethaps 
he's  here<  now.  DönH»  tet?  *ne;  $ee  him.:  >Glav&ring,-  you 
coward,  defend  me  from  him." *H  -^  i  -y     ^  '<  4       ii   f 

:  Clavering  startöd  u£-at  tMsiprajjosaL  A*  Yomiain-t  setiöüs; 
Jemima?  !Y6u  don't  nolean  that?"  he/said"  ^,Y#ü,swori,t 
throw  me  and  Frank  over?  I  didn't  know  it,  so  help 
me — — .  Foker;>rd  rio;  imbre  -idisa  of  it  thahtiie:4ekä — 
until  the  fellow  came  ändfeund  mfe-öutj  the  d^*--d  escaped 
convict scoündreLV     !    -l  ■■'.■  ;■;  <;;  t-v«>  ,.•>•.> -i.k  >• •  j. .<  ,.;••'/  !• 

"  The  what  ?  "  said  Foken  .  Blanche  gäver  a-  screara  >  '  ' 
>  ^Yes,"  screamedout  "thö^Barönet-i».f  his?  turfü'  '^Veä,  a 
d-^-^d  runaway^  convict-^a  fellow  that  forged  his  father4ri: 
law's  näme— i  .d^^-d  at£oroey«-an<J  .käled  a  feHow  in 
Botany  Bay,  hang  him — and •  rahünto  the'Buäh,  cufse  himj 
I  wislai  he'd-  died  thiere,  "«  And  rhe-  cam^  toi  me,  a !  good  six 
years  ago,  and  robbed  me ;  and  I've  been  ruining  myself  toi 
keep  himythe'  infernal  scouhdrel !  I  •  And  Pendenttis  kfiows  it, 
arid  Streng  knows  it;  and  that  d-^-^d  Morgan  knows  it,  and 
she  kniöiws  it^  evet  sodöng  j  andil  nöVer  wöuld  telHt,  nevety 
and  I  kept  it  from  my  wife."  •  '■'■■■■    ri 

-  "And ;$ou  saw  him,-  äödtyöu  didn't  kill 'hitrii  Claverihg, 
you  coward  ? "  said  the  wife  of  Arhorjv  ^Oöime  äwäy, 
Frabkl;  your  fatfeerV  a  coward j  I  ;am,di&honouredy  but  I'm 
yoorold  möthepjandyoü'll^-^da^'loye  me,  wqn't  you?  "    ,5 

Blariche, tylorfym&A  Up  tohei  mother;  but;  Lady  ClaVer- 

ing  shraixk  from  her  withr  a:  särt^ofJ  tserror.     "  Donft  touch 

&e/' &he  s&M;  ^/ou've  nofheart-U-yoürnever  had    J  see  all 

**om    1 '  isee  why  thafc  coward  was  going  to  £wfc  %^\s^vaßfc 


iji  ParUaiment.  to!  AffthUr-r-yes^  that  [  coward  !  and  Iwhy  you 
threaterieduthat  you.jwQu^di  makejmer  give:yoü  fealü  Franko 
fbrtunfe.  Ai»d.when,iArtrhwF  :ojffe*ed~.to:  iflarry  yoü  without  a 
stoaiUng^becäU9eheiiwc^ldn;.t(  rofa  my  böy,  yOu  lfcft  him,  aod 
youtook;po€W  Han^ri,!  Have:  nothinig <to> da < wi.tfa  her*  Harry. 
You're » good,l  yoü  !ara<  ii  Don'tv marfy  tthat^tihat ;  eonvfct's 
daughtec  Cottici  äway^nFrankriny  .darling ;  come rfo  your 
poor  oid,  rtifctbexJ    >We'tt  feid&iöucselves ;  but  wetoe?  honesta 

yeS,(We  aXCrjhdneSt''       "io     r/,M       ,-<•][)        c'-;;i'.  (-;<•;,     ;    .jt 

rj.AH  ttysi<wh&e  a  orange, ; fecling- of^  ewltation , had  ;taken 
possessio»,  ©f  Bknchetemind;  1  lT!b*t  m<!>nth  tfifch;  poor^Harry 
bad ibeen  arweary  monthi  to  her«;:  st  AH  bis-  fortune  'and  -splen- 
dour  kcantely  sufficed  to  rtmke,'  tibe.;idea  of  himself  .suppoft* 
abfe..  She  ^vasfj wearied// oi-j bis*  simple , ways,  awd  rsick i  of 
coaxingiandrcajoling  hjra,     I)    !     ,  i:  .,        ,     :      .  ,   r 

:tf  Stay,  rnamnta  !;.'rtayi:,'ni|ida!fti^".ieih^-lcried-  oiui,.  ,with  a 
gesture  which  ;was  atwaysiiappfropriatä,  though  tathör  ,-theatr 
rical.  ff  I'havenno  beaft^/ha^:  I  ?  ;  I  keöp  the  secfet  of  rny 
mother's  shameJ  Igilye  up  my  rights  to  my  half-brqther  &nd 
my  baätard  brothefr-^yes*  niy,  rights?  and  my  fortune*  I  r  don't 
betray  my  father.  And  for  this  I  have  no  beart  !•.'••  il'H-  ha,ve 
my  rights  now,  and  the  laws  of  my  country  shall  give  them 
to  me*.  il  aßpfeai:  to,  my)  qourttryV  «laws-r^es*  my  qounjry's 
laws  i v  i  The » pfcrsecuted  onei  rettwns  Ihis  day.  i  J  desire  to  go 
to  my  faither. "  •  A«<Jr  the  Mttle  lady  $wept  romndj  her  hand, 
and  thoughtthat  äbeiw^s  a  beroin^,  lr,        ••   •  ;    ,-,      ;  : 

"You  will,  will  you? ".Glied;  out  Qaveripg,.  witb  one  of 
his.  usüal  oathSi;  .'M'm.ia'  mjagiötrate,;  and,<dammy,  I'li  com- 
rait  him»  -  Here^s  a  chaise  ctaming,;  perhaps  jt's  him.:    Let 

hiotCOme,"    •     .:    •;•'•;;»   /•!;  =   oi    >.;>::  !    ■•  ■    •</:: 

A  chaise  was  indöecj  coiftwagr  upvthßravenue,  and  the  tw© 
women  shrieked  each  their  loudest,  expecting  at  that  moment 
to  see  Altamont  arf iiVfc. • ; ;  i \<  '„■:-.  : 

:    The  döor  öpfened*  :anf<J,MrA-  Morgan  announced  Major 
Plendennis  and  MriP^ndennis,  wihö, entered,  and  found  all 
parties  engaged  in  this  fierce  quarrel.     A  large  screen:  fenced 
die  breakfestTroom  .fröm/.th^  hall ;,  Änd \it  is  probabk.  ^3esa^^ 
accofcding  to  hisicustOTOj  Hfl  Morgan  Viad  xakexv  ^än^s*»^ 


$06  *£&&ttftmsi 

It  had  bmn'diTm^JöÄnlföpremöWday  thatiftfecl yjöiung 
pööple  -  shbdld'  v\&&  j  >  4«drr  at  •  tfoe  *  a£>poiwtad>  hdurl  Jini-  the  ^afteß 

B**e  Miss  Blanche  didl  rjöt  atecoiwpi^),himiow!t&bfbc^ab«& 
PeW'bame  Jor^  and  s-teofcfHafidsjwiöii  himnötf  ühe'ddorgtfcps< 

a'iad  • 'Karr^  ^!Fok^tJ:Tödö',i'awari  (fbllawed  iby  hfcj<^oöm-:i.iÄ 
motO-nihg».^  The,'WhJote  .tran^ti'dns'/whicbrfhi^e  mbüpieÜ 
XhermösbAQ&vQ-  pkitt  of  oa*  fcistbi^  ^örc/"deba?tfe^rbyi<toe':pa«f 
ties  concerned  during  those  two  or  th:rfce>nhdu*$(:  'Matty 
Cöönfcete'  häd :  bee«  ^^e^iißtoHes-;' wKL,  nai^rieöiffirJtohi£ses 
ätüggiefcted^i  and'  s$rVh&  tafiJ  HafefyriFök^'rro^^Ä^tyi^wkhgf 
seulh*  &öd  -btes>'  yooi  JW.  frowf  Pe*i^<lftei«&'>wa6  <&:4föuty 
dtertcpMatitGlavieKig  -Pärk;-Jäfe  wtoikfa  thellateiy*m^taited)biitlep 
did^rtbt  iatttend';  Yand  ]th&  tediefr  vkw^btähr>afos<mte  A&& 
dinner  Pen  said,  "  I  will  walk  dowrt^tö  ©ilv^idn^ranj}''$ce  tf 
he  r'fe'^colöfe.^ ' '  And*  he " ^aM6fedrfthrc»igh '  ihe«  1  dark^atemie, 
aferöfes  '^öl  brfi(%ie  'knd^ma^^^h^ioWÄ  icotta$e^hte:tcwes 
^üfeiahd  &miilai<jneläi  o^hiöib'W^ifefliafiwingvwttH  the  Kibis 
&*)$  ftfrgefc1  of^te«  !arti*fefergi  ^tnplöyedi'ofc  th8»»new^raiibsad 
w»fes^  and'1  so  he-  fewee^d;  'thei!to^^,  mdKrtiktentiQüi  t?fae 
^CfeveJing  Afttii.*>"  •''-'■'  '  «iiii  tM  bn/t  .rxlirt  yrn  yr/j;.,<; 
ifiiiii'i  •'".'i^  i'ü's.   vtjiü.'O'i  vir  'i-  >  ;"v/j;i  odi  hi;/;  .v/on  r</[':h  vir; 

< '  >'IVW&&pm  mkJnightiwberi^hg'^furti^d  tte  QteveHngoFarkL 
<Hle  wa^exieeedingty  pkl&  &fM'agitated/J^ 
üp yöt  ?  'rf  Htf  *äskedi  r"Ye£,>  fs&e>  Wäis  ifU  hieii  <Wti .  sittt^itröonffli 
He  went  up  to  her,  and  tfaed  ^ö^t¥d'^he  p4>öv:M^  hf^ 
£>iteöü$  State  olrtöaröind,agitkfibn.''  ^  "<>v  Hl  v  .iilw  iroY  " 
"•'"•Itr  fe  I^Mthu^^  h^^göid^Jlööl&rf^irt^  a**d^teri*ig,  hi 
fcxik  hier  feand  v&y l ftfffecitkMfttgfy  Md'tösfte&>bl * "  Vou: were 
always  the  kindest  of  friends  to  me,  dear  Lady  Ciäveringj? 
he^säid!  ^1  :-JöVfe»,-,jbti^tety  Äflatehpo  fc-h&fli  got  $®«rfe>  riews 

"  Don't  call  me  by  that  name,"  she  ^i£;/pf6$Bmgftis:hand 
ff'Yä6  wetö'älwäys  ä'g$rö4>o?J^ifeb6r  ji  afldqttVfca&d  *rf  you 

f  * Dealr^  gödd- LHdy^cwMk^ iA^thdr  ff ep&td^witfaf  pa^ 

^üM''eiöj5ha^,  ^>ö©m6ftiirig  ver*  Mttf^hM^h^pimU^^;: 

-  -  ^^5 4^Ä^^^t>^n^^öi*ii^^^ gaes^edJittdy  €läv«^ 

^^.     "OA,  A'5  horrid  to  think  I  shou\dbe^\ador\\.-^ööcKÄ\W 


jopXStemi.ymmlhHM  wmnzx  m&yw  -are:  LaäyjCfaye*- 

out— "^tjfeBrrrrTT'l^i  ;on  1-...  /ijr/^Wj:;  rnm  ;.  «iv//  -j'il  n  . ij 

ft  £Ie,  r^s;ß^fe6fte|d  aifc  Aocnigftfr  i:  r.^,  wHf(W>ferf<pme!^toßk.•, 
$b&p,,i^eV:m>ih$K< #hr^r&Wn  , la%( :GJavs?in# i i tahste 
ß$®g  Jaefojarwi^^ 

tf^S^W,^S^Ould|S|50/,  af|j  ii-jjji.y/  vli/nq^j.ii  'j.'ifc  ri^nv/  no 
,  pW^tjfR^rrb^i  ^[^^Witfercft^f  a^tfttpimitj5-rQfr$öbsf^d 
;ii^ei3?uß^9n6,  ;pauS|t  tbe^£0^]£fr$Q<a  W^ftyu  > faff  i  ttahtfdf  r ©KT 
^escr&^iAin^^.^^^e^^pijßUjF  talQfjj>  segiHpg  toitweaä. 

ceeded  the  old  Alacrity  and  Perseytfraiieej  (Anjftry  <a*?iye#, 
suad.fwi  s^fd^nvcatilhe;,."  Qa^riWgfiÄÄin^.r'Hft  orrttered 
his  dinner  at  the  pla^.w^r/te^e^WA^t^Ä  tf  j&U&jgMR.; 
i^d^being  of  a  jovial (6ugfe,&Q  weljQtoed.ttetoncÖQnd^^ho 
^as.Wi^i^jöth,  4»i*($hifl9  Qf:(bi$/wMief)j  SÄ^igjßxliJa^ted 
froin  ,|4r,( ^HlfoQt(  *M  ttos >^M>^e^dingrtfee  (%rofy  i  feK;tbe 
P-^/Am}rjfojinf)i  ^öW  ^n^^bis  totiothajtiMr»,  Mghfr- 

both,  being  greatly  excited,  went  into  Mrs.  Lightfoofs  foafr  <■ 
•  Shewa^ffbece  4*Wg  ie*>  «vijtb  4ife? tftiewi  Madame^Friteby ; 

wten  Altepo^nt  >4iophyMf^^iA  Mrßdtightfeol ,^ß.4n  .<äü 
$fäuwit$ßqft  ^.^(ecqgfliitiQ^rdidirwH/  appäa*  4q htm  ;ta,<be 
in  £he  Aeast ,  pö-aji^  fetf  oöty,  &  i  x&&onai))ß  cause  ffcto  iiarther 
drift£iq&u-,  X^e  >gen^lep^Brip^?|^i.tti^B  ^  jtaftjfrtttidr 
waier,!  Wfhw^i  • -tbeyi  :p<fe^.  tfe; Atabztaditet  -»top**  höeding;  (the 
tep?iftedljQokß  of.Qneflcti^e  fllh^r^lirlv/  ..i,r.  m'hjH  r.if  ■/;  v  -«i 
i^Vhilst  ,they .iw^re.-sp.-^gage^^Ät  afc^tj  w^'t^pckriiit)^ 
e^niijjg, ,,^jv Momm $k fömcis.QlßWvmgk  nßwrtflju^ ;Qa*>je 
in,,  m$  gm*  röqu$st$d  -ttvjdflujjfctn  t^ägtoted!  his  ifaisfowrifee 
Ite  WHge**^  ,tfce  >pa*tieä  reif  gageä  in  £ereml>  öQft*«^tiöfci 
;  .r.Afterf(a  wbjAp  -Mr.i  ItgfeftftH^M^ 
had  repeatedl/  given  hints  tp  Mf$.  -Ptttjritoy^S  ^^V^^1^^ 


y&8  *&tfß£ftfttä 

wbuld  seemy  or  {ter«uäide$  by1  Mrs.  Üghtfoot  not  to  gtykept 
her  plaeet  Her  petsistence  occasiöned:mtK^h{ahrioyaii6ö;t<) 
Mr.  Morgan,  who  vented  his  displeasure  in  such  langtiägeias 
gaveipain  to  Mr&Lightfoot,  ätfid  cä'used  MfVÄlt&toqtit  -to'say 
that  he  was  a  rum  customer,  and  not  politeto  the'^ex.';     ^}'- 

The  ;alterGätion  betWeen  the  two  gentlernen  became^  yery 
painful  to  the  womöri,'  especially 'tö  Mrs.1  I^ghtfÖöt,;  •  whö '  äid 
everything'  * to  sööthe  Mr.  Morgan  [\  j  äridy  ■  ühder  pfreteriCe  öf 
giving  a  pfpe4ight  tö  the  ! strenger;  she  han<iedJ  him  a  päper 
on  which  she  had  privily  written  the  woMs,  "Öe  knöWs^bti. 
Go." ; '  There  rriay  häte  bäefi '  !s^methin£  sü^picioW  irr  'her 
mannerfiof  handing,  ör  in  her  geest's  öf  reading,  the:päperr; 
fö*  when*  he  göt  tip-W  Short' »titoe  äfterWa'rds^andsaid  he 
^ould  go  'to  bedy  Morgan  rofeeftöd,  with  a  IkügbY  aftd;säid  it 
was  toö  efärlyto  gO*ö%edV>  *  fl ''  ^m- !••.  !.•.;. :  ^ij  •;>:/,  wy* 
i :  The  stranger  «then  ;  said  he1  "wötild !  gö '  tö ;  'his^  bedtdöni. 
;Mörgan  said  h«  wouM  !show  riJm  the  wäy.;  !  u>'[[ ji-  'J-;if  f;:  ••/•'- 

At  this  the  gdest  säidi  *' Görne ;jupv: -^Ityergbt  ä'ifrace'oY 
pistols N-'Up; ;  there  to  tolöw  büt  the  !br&ins  of  any! WäiHör'or 


$tand  by  me; Lightfoot.     This  captute  iyWöjftha'tri^iföörid 
poünds."        •;■•■:  '  •-'•^;  '-  -'-'/'  -  ,^<  ^y^.-;^w--:  ,<l.i  •• 

He  pbt  fbrwarä  his  härtd  as  if  to  sei^e-his  prisonör;  but  the 
othe*,  dötfbling  his  -fist,  gave:  Morgan  witfr ''his  Ieft!$ahd!rso 
ftetfce'  a  biow  on  the  •  ehest  thät!  itf  kftocked  totoi'  back  behihd 
Mr.  ;  Lightfoot.  That  geritlemari,  wriö  Was  '  äthletic  •  änd 
eburag^öus,  said  he  would  knock !  hfe  güest^  heMWjkrid 
pitepared  ta  dö  söj  as!  thfc'strariger,  teäring- off  ^hfe  öoat^kiid 
cursing' botih  of  his  ojtooftentSi  Iroär^dtö^feerntb  coriie  bn.  J> 

Btit  withi  aKpercing^screarn  ;  Mt£.  'Isighltfööt i  iflün£  he^df 
before  her  husband,  whilst!wfth  •afitatnet'-'arid  ;lbüder  ährifek 
Madame  JPribsby  PäWto  the^stranfer/aiid  cälliftg'öut: ^  "Äfm- 
«ti?öngj: Johnny  A^rriätföri^!^  söized  hoM  -öf !  nis  näked1  ämi, 
on' which  «i  bltie'tattöoirig  of  k-hean'an^-MilF;1  wei'e  Visible.; 

The  ejaoulatibni  of '  Mä^i^^^bsbf^eem'e'd'^^^^ 
and  sJbber  the  stränget     :H?e;  lookbd  ^doWn  tipöh  '  hferj  and 
cr7#d>oüt/"lt'sTtfty,  by  JöVeP*  >   '  ''  *>'}'-     !         i  j  ' 
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This  is  Johnny  Armstrong,  my  wicked,  wicked  husband, 
married  to  me  in  St.  Martin's  Cburch,  mate  on  board  an 
Indiaman ;  and  he  leftrae  two  months  after,  the;  wicked 
wretch.  This  is  John  Armstrpng-7-here's  jthe  mark  on  bis 
arm  which  he  made  for  me."  ..  ,.  . .  »  ,. 
.,  The  stranger  $aid,  "I  am  jotin  Armstrong,  sure  enpugh, 
Polty.  Fm  John  Armstrong,  Amory,  Ältamont;  and  let  'em 
all  epme  pn,,  and  try  what;  they»  cfn  do  against  a  British 
sa^lor.     Hurray,/ whp's  forit?"       , 

Morgan  still  called  out,  "  Arrest  him  ! "  But  Mrs.  Light- 
foot  said,  "Arrest  him  !  arrest;  ypu,  you  mean  spy  !  What ! 
stop  the  marriage  and  ruin  my.Lady,  and  take  away  the 

'Clavering  Arms' frorri  us?.*' 

"  Did  he  say  he'd  take  away  tbe  'Clavering  Arms  ■  from 
us?"  asked  MrlLightfoot,,  turning  round.  "Hang  him,  TU 
throttle  him  ! "  ■     \ 

"Keep  him,  darling,;  tili  the  coach  passes  to  the  up  train. 
It'll  be  here  npw  directly;"  .   r  :,      !, 

"D him,  tll  choke,  bjm  if  he  stirs,"  said  Lightfppt. 

And  so '  tftey  kept(  Morgan  until  the  coach  came,  and  <Mr 
Ampry  or  Armstrong  went  away  back  to  London. 

]Jtf  prgan ,  liad  followed  him;  btjt  of  this, event  Arthur  Pen- 
dennis did  not  inform  Lady  Claveringr  and  left  her  inyokinjg 
blessings  lipon  bim  at  her  son's  door,  going  to  kiss  him  as  he 
was  a&leep. ,   Ijt  had  beqn.a  busy  days,  :.:i . .  r  ? 

We  have  tp  cbronicle  the  eyents  of  bu$  ( one  cjay  mpre,  and 
that  was  a  day;  when  Mr.  Arthur,  attired  in  a  new  hat,  a  new 
blue  j  frpck-cpat  and  b\ue  handkerchief,  .in  a  new  fancy  waist- 
coat*  neWfbGiQt^.and  new  shir,t-studs  (presented  by  the  Right 
Honourable  the  Coüntess  Dowager;  of  Rockminster),  made 
hjs  appearancq  af  a  splitary  breakfast-table  in  Clavering  Park, 
wberebe  coutö  scarce  eat  a  Single  mprsel  of  food.  Two  letters 
were  laid  by  his  wprjship's  plate ;  and  he  chose  to  open  the 
first,  which  was  ir^  a  round  clerk-like :  band,  in  preference.  to 
the  second  more,  familiär,  superspription. 

Npte  i  ran  as  follpws  :— 

i  "GARBANZOS  WltfR  COMPANYj  ,  SHEPHERD'S  INN, 
.    Jlfotiday.    '■ 


üpon  thip  event  whtfch'  ^  td  tnake  you  häppyför  !ife,'fI.  send 
irry  very  kindest  remembrances  to  Mrs.  Pendehnis-  whörn  T 
hope  to  know  even  longer  than  I'have  alrekdy  kriöwh  her. 
And  when  I  call  her  attention  to  the  fact,  'that  bne  of  the 
raost  necessary  articles  to.  her  husband's  comfoft  ls' pttrt 
Sherry ,  I  know  1  shaft  have  her  for  a  custotner  for  your 
VörshipVsake.      :  ;'•'    -''    :     -  ••''    -"  "  -     • '"' 

'"Btit  I  have  to  s^eäk  to  ypu  of  otTier  than  my  owh  ton- 
cexns,  Yesterday  afterpoon,  a  certaiii  ].  A.  arrited  at  my 
Chärhbers '  frbm  Claverfng,  which  he  had'  left  irnder  circoim- 
stances  oF^hich  ^oia '  äre(  döubtless  no\V  aware.'  In  spite  of 
öur  difffererfcie,  Tcoirtid  tiotfeut  ^grve'Trinv  food  änd  'sheltet 
(anpl  he  partook  freely  both  of  the  Garbanzös'Ainorrtillado 
apd  the  Tobpso  harn)1,  and  he  told  me  what  had  happened 
td  hiffl,  and  rhany  öther:  sürpfrfeJng  adveht-ures.  The  rascal 
married  at,  sixteen,  and  has  repeatedly  since  perfbrttied  that 
ceremÖTiy^n 'Sydirey/ in  Wew  Zeäland,  rn  ■South1  Athericä,  in 
Newcastle,  he  says,.  first,  before.he  kneW  ptirpöör !  friend  the 
miliWet. l  Me  is^  perföct^pdri'juäri.  :  '  .:  '   •"•■  ■■  ;       ' ' 

'"And  it^sbemedasMF(Üie^C^^  over- 

taken  himj'Frir  ä^  we  were'.at'otir  meal  therecämei  <three 
heavy  khotrks  af  rny  rJuter  döpr,  'which  mäide  ütir1  fflend  Start. 
f  have  sustained  a  .siege  br  !two  hefe,  arid Averitf  to : my  üsuM 
place  to  reconttoitr'e.'  Thärik  rny  stars! Hsiye'yiöt  a  bifl  <nrt 
in  the  world,  and  besjdes  fhö&  gefftiy  dörioi  corae  >m  that 
way.-,JI'  fpund^that  it  'flras1  ^rWncleViäte'valet/ Morgan, 
and  a  polfcemari  (1  HHtrlk "'  a  *ham  pbT4ceWtt)7att<*  tfoey  satä 
theyfbatj  a  warraint^tö  tafkeühe  pfersoriof  (JöhTl'-Äfmstf<*ng, 
qtäü  Ärhory,  ctltds  "fStok mörit; -"k  .rtir&Way  'ÖÖrrWc^  atfd  •  th^at- 
ened  tb  break  irr  the  ,oak.:;-''(^  ;:';:r*  *     '^    "^^  -  ; - 

**  Mowj  sir;  m  tcyf  pW  tlays'  of  Wapiti  vi  ty  ? ;  had*:  tftebeiteretl 
a  Tittle  pässage1  alofi^;  thfe 'gütter  irrtö' BöV^s  [^rid /Cöfetigäh*s 
Wmdow,  anxi  I  seht' jadi!  Alias  alörtg  thfö  cdrered-way;  not 
witfiöüt  terror  öf  IWsiife,1  fför  it  had'  gröwn  veiy'  crahky ;  and 
then,  after  a  parley,  löf  'ifl  'SVföris^  Morgan'  -aridfrierVd 

"The  rascal  had  been  instructed  about  that  cövered-way, 

for  he  made  for  the  room  instantly,  telling  the  policeman  to 

>       g&  dbwnsta^rs  'arid  ''Keej*' r  the  gate ;;  arrd'  he  *  charged  up  my 

I     fittle  stelrcase  as  if  he  had'known  the  piemises.     As  he  was 


I 


from,  Bow&'s;  gftr^t,  saying,  ^W)^  ,ar$;ye,  and  hw^t  th£. 
divvle,  are, ,ye  at ?,    You'd  betther ,  leave  th^{ guttjhep*;  .b^a^, 

_  "Af>4  aSfjMorg^qp^ng.OT 

ness, .  was  , Uying ,:to:i ?es :  whäih^r  jthiv , a^fy J.  news -.-»was -  trjue,. 
he  tpok  £  bc<jKn»sric]jcÄ  anx}  wtfh  a  yjgoro^sj fla&h  teak&dojvu 
t^e;pipevo£,:^  (^wj.tqid  pi£  t^.m^cnirig,  \yith, 

gj^M,;gUe,  (h^t;  h^  ^^s  ^^mii?4e4, pf, ^hajt , f  ^isy  ?tfri$tpg?ßi , by 
rei^mb^iiy^g  Jw$,  ^qfling^  Emife,  :vfjh;en,;sb|e,:act^4  the-.pawrt 
of  Cora.ii!^  piee-rraiui  %  the;  bringe  in  Pezawrq*  b$dad.;, 
I  wish  ibat  scoundrel  MpQjftfl  bad  bee^ion  t,he  .brid^e  wbefy 
the  Genea-^l:tj:fcd,.to  'sthra^ejp/,..,,,.  ;  t  ;      ,  ?.;•  .    p, 

"  If  I  hear  more  of  ]<^J$afa  X  ytül  teU  ypu.  He  ihas g&p 
plenty  ,<rf  ipDney  sitiU,  apd,  j.W^^M1^ *°  send,  sortis ,tQ- pur 
poor;  friepd  the:  miliin^r,;  but  t^  ^wundret  laughed,  and  s^aid 
hß.  jhad  no.pi^r^ithaiii  h#.  waptedf,  &u-t  ofjered  to  giveanybody« 
a  ;iock.  pf  las  fhair,;;  ^ar^ell1— be  -happy •!  and  beließ,  me 
alw^ysitmljyiyour;^-  ,,  •  ,,-;  ;;,,. ,-;;j  (.'•.{•,:;•..,  .,?E*  Stir^ng."  ;;i 

üÄnd  ho^'förthe^ther  "lettet-;" :$kid!iPefri.  "Dear  oI<4 
felibvH*  tatfhäiökirithfelsea  !h     '" 

'  '•  •     —  ^    "r'-;!l    ;':,'<     ^•'•••.".•'■'.."^    •■!'■    ^WaRÄINÖTÖN1,  7to*fo>:    "•' 

'  w!I'rilüst'hot:,fet- !tn^  däy'pass.  crvefwithout  sajing  ä.  Göä 
bl'es*?  y'oü,  tp  bötfr'öf  Jrcra.  May  Heaven  maike  you  nabpy/ 
dear  Artfctiiy and dear 'Lauia1:  I  Hnmk,'(Pen,'that  ybü!  näve 
göt  Hiebest Me  in7  fhe:  WöiW/and1  pray  thafc, as •  such,  fpu 
will  (Äerisfr  her  ahd  tend' he* [ '- TPherC^äthbei^ : wiM  be  lönefy 
witbout:  ^oiii'deätPen^  feütrtf  •  I  äni  tirtid;  Ish&ll  hfeve  a:  riew: 
hdmetq  gö^'Wl^e  HöiiW  of  in?  btt)Öi(er  and  sister.  ;Ij  alny 
präctfein^  ifr^^uheiyb'eWiin  ofder^ö  prefiate  tot  t!fe  part: 
df  XAicle  Ödc^gei'1  ^ajewelir  trilalc^'  ^öur  Weddi^g tottr,'arid' 
do^'b^td^üraffö^^  ;;»:^iorinn   -■■< '^v'^'-;: 

jP^odennisi ; :  aBjd  . » hi^  ni^  .fleadi :  tbiß « :iett#rf  Aojgethpr .  laft^ri 
Doctor  Portman'sr.;  kreajcfest ,  :W^s  •  avier^r  and :  thß  ( gi^e^tß  iW^re, 

at^tbQ^■■öo0tq^fi|.,^^«%te*^I^!i■^«;WW^  fed  lintpj  tfeft- 
chui?rfiyap(J  ^pf  [St. ,  J4 wy^s« ^«)e  -  tt(^  .^Ms,  ^ei;q ; QQa&ing jw^Uh ; 
ail  ft€ir1iwgbfei^^t.w^ffe^rpiH^r  Wen's,  greiep  gpas$it^-, 
Arthur  showed  his  .^(ife  (J^gp's  Leiter,  t. _Yf^  ?hV\\s^  »\  ^f*^ *- 
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two — for  grief  was  it  or  for  happiness,  that ;  Laura'*  tears 
abundantly  feil  on  the  paper  ?  Änd  once  more,  in  the  pre- 
sence  of  the  sacred  dust,  she  kissed  and  blessed  her  Arthur. 

There  was  only  one  marriäge  on  that  day  at  Ciavering 
Chürch ;  for,  in  spite  of  Blanche'?  sacrifices  for  Her  dearest 
mothef,  honest  Harry  Fdker  coüld  not  pardön  the  wörhän 
who  had  deceived  her  intended  husband,  änd  justly  argued 
that  she  woüld  deceive  him  again,  He  went  to  the  Pyramids 
and  Syria;  and  there  left  his  malady  behind  hirrl,  and  returned 
with  a  fine  beard,  and  ä  supply  of  tärbooshes  änd  nargillies^ 
with  which  he  regales  all  his  friends.  He  lives  splendidly, 
and,  through  Pen's  mediatioh,  gets  his  wirie  fröm  the  cele* 
brated  vintages  of  the  Duke  of  Garbanzos. 

As  for  poör  Cos,  his  fate  has  been  mentioned'in  an  eärly 
part  of  this  story.  No  very  giorious  ehd  could  be  expected 
to  such  a  career.  Morgan  is  one  öf  the  rriost  respektable 
men  in  the  parish  of  St.  James's,  and  in  the  p'resent  political 
movement  has  pronounced  himself  like  a  man  änd  ä  Briton. 
And  Bows?  on  the  demise  of  Mr.  Piper,..  whqfplayed  the 
organ  at  Ciavering,  little  Mrs..,Sam  Hijxt:er,  w^p  has  the 
entire  command  of  Doctor  Portman,  brought  Bows  down 
from  London  to  contest  the  organ-loft,  and  her  candidate 
carried  the  chair.  When  Sir  Francis  Ciavering  ,-quitted  this 
worthless;  life,  the  same  >  little  iridefatigalple canvas^er  took 
the  borough  by  storm,  and  it  is  now  represented  by  Arthur 
Pendennis,  Esq.  Blanche,  Ämory,  it  is  weli.known,  married 
at  Paris,  find,  the  saloons  of]  Madarne  la  Cpm^essede  Mont- 
morend  de  VajentaQis  wer^  ampngst  the  most  sufäsr  of  that 
capitai  ,The  duel  between  (he ,  Cpunt  and;  the^  yoimg  and 
fiery  representative  pf  tfye,  Mountain,  ( Aicide<  icjje  Mirobo, 
arose  solely  from  the  iatter;guestipriing  at  the  Club  the  tities 
borne ,  by  the  former  nöblemänr  Üadarne  de  Montmorenci 
de  Valentinois  travelled  after  the  adventure;  and  Bungay 
bought  her  pöems,  and  published  th'erri^  with  the  Cöuntess's 
Coronet  embläzöned  on  the  Cöuntess's  wörk. 

Major  Pendennis  became  very  seiious  in  his  last  days,  and 

was  riever  so  happy  as  when  Laura  was  reading  to  him  with 

her  Sweet  vöice,  br  listening  to  his  störies.     For  this  sweet 

tedyis  the  friend  öf  the  youhg  äftd  the  old,' arid  her  life  is 

always  p&ssed  in  rnaking öthetttvfcs  Viap^V 
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"  And  what  sort  of  a  husband  would  this  Pendennis  be  ?  " 
lany  a  reader  will  ask,  doubting  the  happiness  of  such  a 
larriage  and  the  fortune  of  Laura.  The  querists,  if  they 
leet  her,  are  referred  to  that  lady  herseif,  who,  seeing  his 
tults  and  wayward  moods — seeing  and  owning  that  there 
re  men  better  than  he — loves  him  always  with  the  most 
onstant  affection.  His  children  or  their  mother  have  never 
eard  a  harsh  word  from  him ;  and  when  his  fits  of  moodi- 
eiss  and  solitude  are  over,  welcome  him  back  with  a  never- 
iling  regard  and  confidence.  His  friend  is  his  friend  still, 
-entirely  heart-whole.  That  malady  is  never  fatal  to  a  sound 
rgan.  And  George  goes  through  his  part  of  godpapa  per- 
jctly,  and  lives  alone.  If  Mr.  Pen's  works  have  procured 
im  more  reputation  than  has  been  acquired  by  his  abier 
iend,  whom  no  one  knows,  George  lives  contented  without 
le  fame.  If  the  best  men  do  not  draw  the  great  prizes  in 
fe,  we  know  it  has  been  so  settled  by  the  Ordainer  of  the 
)ttery.  We  own,  and  see  daily,  how  the  false  and  worthless 
ve  and  prosper,  while  the  good  are  called  away,  and  the 
ear  and  young  perish  untimely ;  we  perceive  in  every  man's 
fe  the  maimed  happiness,  the  frequent  falling,  the  bootless 
ndeavour,  the  struggle  of  Right  and  Wrong,  in  which  the 
irong  often  succumb  and  the  swift  fail;  we  see  flowers  of 
ood  blooming  in  foul  places,  as,  in  the  most  lofty  and 
plendid  fortunes,  flaws  of  vice  and  meanness,  and  stains  of 
vil ;  and,  knowing  how  mean  the  best  of  us  is,  let  us  give 
hand  of  charity  to  Arthur  Pendennis,  with  all  his  faults  and 
lortcomings,  who  does  not  claim  to  be  a  hero,  but  only  a 
lan  and  a  brother. 


THE   END. 
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